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ISThe  title  sufficiently  indicates  the  contents  of  our  work.  It  is  intended  to  gratify  all  tastes,  and 
please  all  readers.  The  gay  will  find  in  its  pages  mirth  and  jollity:  the  grave  may  draw  from  it, 
if  they  please,  abundant  matter  for  philosophical  speculation.  Our  object,  however,  is  principally 
entertainment.  We  mean  to  assist  in  driving  dull  care  away  from  all  who  choose  to  profit  by  our 
labours ;  and  we  wish  to  make  all  men  laugh  rather  than  weep.  For  this  purpose  we  have  gathered 
a  hive  of  fun,  frolic  and  merriment,  which  will  be  found  inexhaustible ;  and  we  challenra  the  age 
to  produce  a  greater  variety  of  all  that  can  amuse  and  gratify,  than  we  have  hoardeo  together. 
The  present  is  only  the  commencement  of  a  series,  in  which  each  number  will  be  found  to  improve 
on  its  predecessors ;  and  altogether  the  work  will  comprise  a  store  of  matter  that  ca  nnot  elsewhere 
be  obtained. 


OLD  GRIMES’S  SON. 


Old  Grimes’s  boy  lives  in  our  town, 

A  clever  lad  it  he — 

He's  long  enough,  if  cut  in  half, 

To  make  two  men  like  me. 

He  baa  a  sort  of  waggish  look. 

And  cracka  a  harmleas  jest — 

His  clothes  are  rather  worse  for  wear. 
Except  his  Sunday's  best. 

He's  kind  and  lib’ ml  to  the  poor, 

That  is,  to  Number  One — 

He  sometimes  saws  a  load  of  wood. 
And  piles  it  when  he's  done. 

He's  always  ready  for  a  job— 

(When  paid)— whate’er  you  rhoose 
He's  oAen  at  the  Colleges, 

And  brualies  bools  and  shoes. 

Like  honsal  men,  he  pays  his  dsbti. 
No  fear  has  ho  of  duns — 

At  leisure,  he  prefers  to  walk. 

But  when  in  haste,  he  runs. 

A 


His  life  was  wrilten  some  time  since,  j 

And  many  read  it  through — 

He  makes  a  racket  when  he  snores. 

As  other  people  da 

When  once  oppress’d  he  prov’d  his  blood  > 

Not  covered  with  the  yoke — 

But  now  he  sports  a  freeman's  cap. 

And  when  it  rains,  a  cloak ! 

He's  dropped  beneath  a  southern  sky,  , 

He’s  tr<*d  on  norihem  snows — 
lie’s  taller  by  a  fiinl  or  more. 

When  standing  on  his  toes! 

In  church  he  credits  all  that's  mid, 

Whatever  preacher  rise 
They  say  he  has  been  seen  in  tears. 

When  dust  got  in  his  eyes!  ^ 

A  man  resMrfcable  as  this. 

Most  sure  iminorial  be — 

And  more  than  all  becauso  he  is  '  i 

Old  Grimes'  posterity!  j 
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HUMOROUS  ADVENTU 

Fra  Pasqual  had  passe<l  through  many  singular 
scenes  of  life,  which  it  would  l>e  too  long  to  recount. 
His  last  migration,  or,  if  you  will,  transmigration,  was 
from  one  of  the  banditti  of  Sicily,  in  which  capacity 
he  had  been  enrolled  for  some  time ;  but,  tired  of  the 
danger  and  fatigue  to  which  he  was  perpetually  ex¬ 
posed,  he  at  last  determined  to  exchange  the  charac¬ 
ter  of  the  hero  for  that  of  the  saint,  and  try  if  it  was 
not  both  safer  and  surer  to  rely  on  the  weakness  of 
others,  than  on  our  own  strength. 

Fra  Fasqual  pretended  a  strung  compunction  for 
the  transgressions  of  his  past  life,  and  made  a  promise 
to  the  Virgin,  that  the  remainder  of  it  should  be  spent 
in  mortification  and  penance,  to  atone  for  them.  To 
this  end,  Pasqual  took  the  vows  of  poverty  and  of 
chastity,  and  entered  into  all  the  rigours  of  a  monastic 
life.  For  some  weeks  he  behaved  in  a  most  exem¬ 
plary  manner :  he  went  barefooted,  with  a  large  rosa¬ 
ry,  and  a  thicker  cord  of  discipline  than  any  monk  in 
the  convent ;  and  his  whole  deportment  gave  testimo¬ 
ny  of  the  most  unfeigned  repentance ;  however,  the 
devil  was  still  at  work  in  the  heart  of  Pasqual,  and  all 
these  external  mortifications  only  made  him  work  the 
harder ;  in  short,  he  found  it  impossiUhs  to  drive  him 
ouL  Pasqual  was  sensible  of  this;  and  afraid  lest 
the  enemy  should  at  last  get  the  better  of  him,  he 
thought  it  advisable  to  leave  at  Palermo  the  charac¬ 
ter  of  sanctity  he  had  acquired,  and  begin  somewhere 
else  upon  a  new  score.  He  embarked  for  Naples, 
where  he  was  soon  admitted  into  a  capuchin  convent 
As  Pasqual  knew  from  experience  that  the  dull 
uniformity  of  the  monastic  life  required  some  little 
amusements  to  render  it  supportable,  the  fiigf  thing  he 
set  about  was  to  find  a  mistress.  He  made  love  to  a 
lady  of  doubtful  virtue,  who^oun  admitted  his  addresses, 
but  at  the  same  time  informed  him  that  he  had  a  for¬ 
midable  rival,  who  was  jealous  as  a  tiger,  and  would 
not  fail  to  put  them  both  to  death,  should  he  discover 
the  intrigue.  This  was  no  other  than  a  lifeguard-man, 
a  fellow  six  feet  two  inches,  with  a  vast  spado,  like 
that  of  Goliath,  and  a  monstrous  pair  of  curled  whis¬ 
kers,  that  would  have  cast  a  damp  on  the  heart  of  any 
man  but  Fra  Pasqual;  but  the  monastic  life  had  not 
yet  enervated  him  ;  he  was  accustomed  to  danger, 
and  loved  a  few  difficulties :  however,  as  in  the  pre¬ 
sent  character,  he  could  nut  be  on  a  footing  with  his 
rival,  he  thought  it  Itest  only  to  make  use  of  prudence 
and  stratagem  to  supplant  him — these  are  the  ecclesi¬ 
astical  arms,  and  they  have  generally  been  found  too 
hard  fur  the  military. 

The  lady  pnainised  him  an  interview  as  soon  as  the 
court  should  go  to  Portici,  where  the  lifeguard-man's 
duty  obliged  him  to  attend  the  king.  Pasqual  waited 
with  impatience  fiir  some  time ;  at  last  the  wished-for 
night  arrived — the  king  set  off,  after  the  opera,  with 
all  his  gpiards.  Pasi^ual  flew  like  lightning  to  the 
arms  of  his  mistress  ;  the  preliminaries  were  soon  set¬ 
tled,  and  the  happy  lovers  had  just  fallen  asleep,  when 
'  they  were  suddenly  alarmed  by  a  rap  and  a  well- 
known  voice  at  the  door.  The  lady  started  up  in  an 
agony  of  despair,  assuring  Pasqual  that  they  were 
both  undone ;  that  this  was  her  lover— -and  if  some 
expedient  was  not  fallen  upon,  in  the  first  transports 
of  his  fury,  he  would  certainly  put  them  both  to 
death.  There  was  no  time  for  reflection ;  the  life¬ 
guard-man  demanded  entrance  in  the  most  peremptory 
manner,  and  the  lady  w.is  obliged  to  instant  compli¬ 
ance.  Pasqual  had  just  time  to  gather  his  rags  toge¬ 
ther,  and  cram  himself  in  below  the  bed ;  at  that  in¬ 
stant  the  door  opened,  and  the  giant  came  in,  rattling 
bis  arms,  and  storming  at  his  mistress  for  having  made 
him  wait  so  long ;  however,  she  soon  pacified  him. 
He  then  ordered  her  to  strike  a  light,  that  he  might 
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see  to  undress;  this  struck  Pasqual  to  the  soul,  and 
he  gave  himself  up  for  lust;  however,  the  lady’s  ad¬ 
dress  saved  him,  when  he  least  expected  it.  In  bring¬ 
ing  the  tinder,  she  took  care  to  let  fall  some  water 
into  the  box ;  and  all  the  beating  she  and  her  lover 
could  beat,  they  could  not  produce  one  spark. 
Fvery  stroke  of  the  flint  sounded  in  Pasqual’s  ears 
like  his  death-knell ;  but,  when  he  heard  the  life- 
guard-man  swearing  at  the  tinder  for  not  kindling,  he 
began  to  conceive  some  hopes,  and  blessed  the  fertile 
invention  of  woman.  The  lady  told  him  he  might 
easily  get  a  light  at  the  guard,  which  was  at  no  great 
distance.  Pas<|uars  heart  leaped  with  joy  ;  but  when 
the  soldier  answered  that  he  was  abMnt  without 
leave,  and  durst  not  be  seen,  it  again  began  to  flag ; 
but,  on  his  ordering  hrr  to  go,  it  died  within  him,  and 
be  now  found  himself  in  greater  danger  than  ever. 
The  lady  herself  war  disconcened ;  but  quickly  re¬ 
covering,  she  told  him  it  would  be  too  long  before 
she  could  get  dressed  ;  but  advised  him  to  go  to  the 
comer  of  a  neighbounng  street,  where  there  was  a 
lamp  burning  before  the  Virgin  Mary,  who  could  have 
no  objection  to  his  lighting  a  candle  at  it.  Pasqual 
revived ;  but  the  soldier  declared  he  was  too  much 
fatigued  with  bis  walk,  and  would  rather  undress  in 
the  dark ;  he  at  the  same  time  began  to  grope  below 
the  bed  for  a  bottle  of  liqueurs,  which  he  knew  stood 
there.  Pasqual  shook  like  aquaker;  however,  still 
he  escaped.  The  lady  observing  what  he  was  about, 
made  a  spring,  and  gut  him  the  bottle,  at  the  very  in¬ 
stant  he  was  within  an  inch  of  seizing  Pasqual's  head. 
The  lady  then  went  to  bed,  and  told  her  lover,  as  it 
was  a  cold  night,  she  would  warm  his  place  fur  him. 
Pasqual  admired  her  address,  and  began  to  conceive 
I  some  hopes  for  escaping. 

His  situation  was  the  most  irksome  in  the  world ; 
the  bed  was  so  low,  that  he  had  no  room  to  move ; 
and  when  the  great  heavy  lifeguard-man  entered  it, 
he  found  himself  squeezed  down  to  the  ground.  He 
lay  trembling  and  stifling  his  breath  for  some  time, 
i  but  found  it  absolutely  imqiossible  to  support  his  situ- 
1  ation  till  morning  ;  and,  indeed,  if  it  had,  his  clothes, 
which  were  scattered  about,  must  infallibly  discover 
j  him ;  he,  therefore,  licgan  to  think  of  making  bis  es- 
j  cape — bnt  he  could  nut  move  without  alarming  hit 
rival,  who  was  now  lying  above  him.  At  first,  he 
thought  of  rushing  suddenly  nut,  and  throwing  him¬ 
self  into  the  street ;  but  this  he  disdained,  and,  on 
second  thoughts,  determi.ied  to  seize  the  lifeguard- 
man's  Bwonhand  either  put  him  to  death,  or  make  an 
honourable  capitulation  both  for  himself  and  the  lady. 
In  the  midst  of  these  reflectiuns,  his  rival  began  to 
snore,  and  Pasqual  declares  that  no  music  was  ever 
so  grateful  to  his  soul.  He  tried  to  stir  a  little,  and 
finding  that  it  did  not  awake  the  enemy,  he  by  de¬ 
grees  worked  himself  out  of  his  prison.  He  imme¬ 
diately  laid  hold  of  the  great  spada,  w  hen  all  his  fears 
'  forsook  him,  and  he  felt  as  bold  as  a  lion.  He  now 
relin(|uished  the  dastardly  scheme  of  escaping,  and 
only  thought  how  he  could  best  retaliate  on  his  rival, 
for  all  that  he  had  made  him  suffer. 

As  Pasqual  was  stark  naked,  it  was  no  more  trou¬ 
ble  to  put  on  the  soldier’s  clothes  than  his  own ;  and  as 
his  cloak  and  his  cappoui'h  together  were  not  worth  a 
sixpence,  he  thought  it  most  eligible  to  equip  himself 
h  la  militaire,  and  to  leave  his  sacerdotal  robes  to  the 
soldier.  In  a  short  time  he  was  dressed  cap^-pie. 
His  greasy  cowl,  his  cloak,  his  sandals,  his  rosary,  and 
his  rope  of  discipline,  he  gathered  together,  and 
placed  on  a  chair  before  the  bed ;  and  girding  himself 
with  a  great  buff  belt,  instead  of  the  cordon  of  St. 
Francis,  and  grasping  his  trusty  Toledo  instead  of  the 
I  crucifix,  he  sallied  forth  into  the  street  He  pandered 
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for  some  time  what  scheme  to  fall  upon ;  and  at  first 
thought  of  returning  in  the  character  of  another  life¬ 
guard-man,  pretending  to  have  been  sent  by  the  offi¬ 
cer  with  a  guard  in  quest  of  his  companion,  whb  not 
being  found  in  his  quarters,  was  supposed  to  have  de¬ 
serted  ;  and  thus,  after  having  made  him  pay  heartily 
for  all  that  he  had  suffered  under  the  b^,  to  leave 
him  to  the  enjoyment  of  bis  panic,  and  the 'elegant 
suit  of  clothes  he  had  provided  him.  However,  he 
was  not  satisfied  with  this  revenge,  and  determined 
on  one  still  more  solid.  He  went  to  the  guard,  and 
told  the  officer  that  he  had  met  a  Capuchin  friar,  with 
all  the  ensigns  of  his  sanctity  about  him,  skulking 
through  the  streets,  in  the  dead  of  night,  when  they 
pretend  to  be  employed  in  prayer  fur  the  sins  of  man¬ 
kind.  That,  prompted  by  curiosity  to  follow  him,  the 
holy  friar,  as  he  expected,  went  straight  to  the  house 
of  a  celebrated  courtezan ;  that  he  saw  him  admitted, 
and  listened  at  the  window  till  he  heard  them  go  to 
bed  together ;  that  if  he  did  not  find  this  information 
to  be  true,  he  shonld  resign  himself  his  prisoner,  and 
submit  to  whatever  punishment  he  should  think 
proper. 

The  officer  and  his  guard  delighted  to  have  such  a 
bold  of  a  Capuchin,  (who  pretend  to  be  the  very  mo¬ 
dels  of  sanctity,  and  who  revile,  in  a  particnlar  man¬ 
ner,  the  licentious  life  of  the  military,)  turned  out 
with  the  utmost  alacrity,  and,  under  the  coodnc:  of 
Pasqual.  surrounded  the  lady’s  house.  Paaqual  began 
thundering  at  the  door,  and  demanded  entrance  for 
the  officer  and  his  guard.  Tbs  unhappy  soldier  wak¬ 
ing  with  the  noise,  and  not  doubting  that  it  was  a  de¬ 
tachment  sent  to  seize  him,  gave  himself  up  to  despair, 
and  instantly  took  skelter  in  the  very  place  that  Pas¬ 
qual  had  so  lately  occupied;  at  the  same  time  laying 
hold  of  all  the  things  he  found  on  the  chair,  never 
doubting  that  they  were  his  own  clothes.  As  the 
lady  was  somewhat  dilatory  in  opening  the  door,  Pas¬ 
qual  pretended  to  put  his  foot  to  it,  when  up  it  flew, 
and  entering  with  the  officer  and  his  guard,  demanded 
the  body  of  a  Capuchin  friar,  who,  they  were  inform¬ 
ed,  lodged  with  her  that  night.  The  lady  had  heard 
Pasqual  go  out,  and  having  no  suspicion  that  he 
would  inform  against  himself,  she  protested  her  inno¬ 
cence  in  the  most  solemn  manner,  taking  all  the 
saints  to  w  itness  she  knew  no  sui-h  [lerson ;  but  Pas- 1 
qual,  suspecting  the  retreat  of  the  lover,  began  grop- 1 
ing  below  the  bed,  and  soon  pulled  out  his  own  i 
greasy  cowl  and  cloak.  “  Here,”  said  the  officer — 

"  here  are  pnxifs  enough ;  I’ll  answer  for  it,  Sigrior 
Padre  himself  is  at  no  great  distance and  putting  i 
his  nose  below  the  bed — “  Fogh,”  says  he,  “  I  smell  r 
him— he  stinks  like  a  fox.  The  surest  method  of  find¬ 
ing  a  Capuchin,  is  by  the  nose ;  you  may  wind  him  a 
mile  off.”  Then  lowering  their  lantern,  they  beheld 
the  unfortunate  lover  s(|ueezed  in  betwixt  the  bed  and 
the  ground,  and  almost  stifled.  “  Ecco  lo"  said  Pas¬ 
qual,  ”  here  he  is,  with  all  the  ensigns  of  his  holi¬ 
ness;”  and  palling  them  out  one  by  one— the  crucifix, 
the  rosary,  and  the  cord  of  discipline, — “  You  may 
see,”  said  be,  ”  that  the  reverend  father  came  here  to 
do  penance and  taking  up  the  cord, — "  Suppose  now 
w«  should  assist  him  in  this  meritorious  work.  Aa- 
diamo.  Signor  Padre— andiamo We  will  save  you 
the  trouble^ of  inflicting  it  yourself;  and  whether  you 
came  here  to  sin,  or  to  repent,  by  your  own  maxims, 
you  know,  a  little  sound  discipline  is  healthful  lo  the 
soul.”  The  guard  were  lying  round  the  bed,  in  con- 
rulsions  of  laughter ;  and  began  breaking  the  most 
galling  and  most  insolent  jokes  upon  the  suppooed 
padre.  The  lifeguard-man  thought  himself  enchant¬ 
ed.  He  at  last  ventured  to  speak,  and  declared  they 
were  all  in  a  mistake— that  he  was  no  Capuchin; 
apon  which  the  laugh  redoubled,  and  the  coarsest 
iekea  were  repeated.  The  lady,  in  the  mean  time, 
with  the  beat  diwembled  marks  of  fear  and  astonish¬ 


ment,  ran  about  the  room,  exclaiming — “  Oime  Sia~ 
mo  Perduti, — Siamo  incanlati, — Siamo  insorcelali  T’ 
Pasqual  delighted  to  see  that  his  plan  had  taken  its 
full  effect,  thought  it  now  lime  to  make  his  retreat, 
before  the  unfortunate  lover  could  have  an  opportu¬ 
nity  of  examining  his  clothes,  and  perhaps  detecting 
him.  He,  therefore,  pretended  regimental  business, 
and  regretting  much  that  he  was  obliged  to  join  his 
corps,  took  leave  of  the  officer  and  his  guard  ;  at  the 
same  time  recommending  by  all  means,  to  treat  the 
holy  father  with  all  that  reverence  and  respect  that 
was  duo  lo  so  sacred  a  person. 

The  lifeguard-man,  when  he  got  out  from  below 
the  bed,  began  to  look  about  for  his  clothes;  but,  ob¬ 
serving  nothing  but  the  greasy  weeds  of  a  Capuchin 
friar,  he  was  now  perfectly  convinced  that  Heaven 
had  delivered  him  over,  for  his  offences,  to  some  de¬ 
mon— (for,  of  all  mortals,  the  Neapolitan  soldiers  are 
the  most  superstitious.)  The  lady,  too,  acted  her  part 
so  well,  that  he  had  no  longer  any  doubt  of  it  ”  Thus 
it  is,”  said  he,  in  a  penitential  voice,  “  to  offend  Hea¬ 
ven  I  I  own  my  sin ;  I  knew  it  was  F riday — and  yet, 
oh,  flesh,  flesh  I  Had  it  been  any  other  day,  I  still 
should  have  remained  what  I  was.  O,  St.  Cennaro  I 
I  passed  thee*  too,  without  paying  the  due  respect  I 
thy  all-seeing  eye  has  found  me  out  Gentlemen,  do 
with  me  what  you  please ;  I  am  not  what  I  seem  to 
be.”  “  No,  no,”  said  the  ofifo-er,  “  we  are  sensible  of 
that.  But,  come.  Signor  Padre,  on  with  your  gar¬ 
ments,  and  march;  we  have  no  time  to  trifle.  Here, 
corporal,”  giving  him  the  cordon,  “  tie  his  hands,  and 
let  him  feel  the  weight  of  St.  Francis.  The  saint  owes 
him  that,  for  having  so  impudently  denied  him  for  his 
master  ”  The  poor  soldier  was  perfectly  passive ; 
they  arrayed  him  in  the  sandals,  the  cowl,  and  the 
cloak  of  Fra  Pasqual,  and  put  the  great  rosary  about 
his  neck;  and  a  most  woful  figure  he  made.  The 
officer  made  him  look  in  the  glass,  to  try  if  he  could 
recollect  himself,  and  asked  if  he  was  a  Capuchin 
now  or  not.  He  was  shocked  at  his  own  appearance, 
but  bore  every  thing  with  meekness  and  resignation. 
'They  then  conducted  him  to  the  guard,  belabouring 
'  him  all  the  way  with  the  cord  of  St.  Francis,  and 
asking  him  every  stroke,  if  he  knew  his  master 
now  ? 

In  the  mean  time,  Pasqual  was  snug  in  his  convent, 
enjoying  the  sweets  of  his  adventure.  He  had  a 
a(|uare  cloak  and  cowl,  and  was  soon  etjuipped  again 
like  one  of  the  holy  fathers :  he  then  took  the  clothes 
and  accoutrements  of  the  lifeguard-man,  and  laid  them 
in  a  heap,  near  the  gate  of  another  convent  of  Capu¬ 
chins,  but  at  a  great  distance  from  his  own — reserv¬ 
ing  only  to  himself  a  trifle  of  money  which  he  found 
in  the  breeches  pocket,  just  to  indemnify  him  for  the 
loss  of  his  cloak  and  Mi  cowl ;  and  even  this,  he  says, 
he  should  have  held  sacred,  but  be  knew  whoever 
should  find  the  clothes,  would  make  lawful  prize 
of  it. 

The  poor  soldier  remained  next  day  a  spectacle  of 
ridicule  to  all  the  world  ;  at  last  his  companions  beard 
of  his  strange  metamorphosis,  and  came  in  troops  to 
see  him.  Their  jokes  were,  perhaps,  still  more  gall¬ 
ing  than  those  of  the  guard  ;  but,  as  he  thought  him¬ 
self  under  the  finger  of  God,  or  at  least  of  St.  Janua- 
rius,  he  bore  all  with  meekness  and  potience.  At 
last  his  clothes  were  found,  and  he  was  set  at  liberty; 
but  he  believes  to  this  day,  that  the  whole  was  the 
work  of  the  devil,  sent  to  chastise  him  for  his  sins ; 
end  has  never  since  seen  his  mistress  on  a  Friday, 
nor  passed  the  statue  of  St.  Januariiu,  without  mut¬ 
tering  a  prayer. 


*  A  celebrated  statue  of  Sk  Jasuahua,  ketwaaa 
Portici  and  Naples. 
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“Pull  auay,  Jenkins,  there's 


WIL«0!(. 

Veil,  you  see,  Mr.  Jenkins,  alibnuf  .h  Te’re  so  cleser, 

Ve  can't  And  a  partridfc  no  vay  vaUuTever : 

It  seems  very  strange  that  ve  c-uldn'i  succeed. 

For  I’m  sure  that  our  dogs  are  the  right  sort  of  breed. 

janiiNS. 

Of  that,  Mr.  Vllson.  there  can’t  be  no  doubt, 

And  the  creeturs  are  veary  viih  running  about. 

Clark  and  Simpson  have  had  better  sport,  I  vill  lay. 

And  have  slaughtered  the  birds,  right  end  Ufi,  ali  the  day. 

WILSON. 

Hookey  Valker,  friend  Jenkins!  {ll  gammon,  my  lad: 
Kight,  over  the  Uft,  is  the  rport  they  have  had  ; 

And  I’ll  venture  to  lay  every  shilling  I've  got. 

That  they’re  not  better  hands  than  ourselves  at  a  shot. 


no  danger  of  h^r  going  off.” 

JENEtSB. 

Vel,  our  guns  are  in  prime  twig,  bang  up  to  the  mark. 
And  game  we  may  pepper  afore  it  grows  dark; 

For  you’ll  surely  agree,  'twould  be  very  absurd 
To  trudge  such  a  distance  and  not  kill  a  bird. 

WILSON.' 

Vel  spoken,  my  tulip;  then  iet’s  try  our  lock 
At  a  goose  or  a  pheasant,  a  paruidge  or  duck ; 

Vot  signifies  vich  1  we  may  both  on  us  brag. 

If  some  sort  of  biid  ve  can  stow  in  out  bag. 

JENUNS. 

A  good  desi  of  sport  we  may  yet  have,  iord  iove  ye, 
Aad  this  here’s  the  gun  to  demolish  a  covey ; 

And  if  ve  have  dop  as  will  carry  and  bring, 

Vot  matters  the  breed  1  vy,  'tie  all  the  same  thing ! 


The  Axe. — ^The  power  of  the  Ameriran  Axe  (says 
Latrobe  in  hi>  book  on  the  United  States,)  and  the  skill 
with  which  it  is  wielded,  may  well  excite  the  admira¬ 
tion  of  a  European.  The  weapon  itself  is  no  more  to 
be  compared  with  the  vile  chopper  commonly  seen  in 
the  hartds  of  one  of  our  woodmen,  than  a  gimblet  can 
be  compared  to  a  centre  bit.  It  is  formed  upon  a  dif¬ 
ferent  principle — the  handle  is  set  far  forward,  and  it 
acts  upon  the  tree  more  from  the  wedgelike  form,  its 
own  weight,  and  the  skilful  swing  which  gives  it  im¬ 
petus,  than  from  any  great  exertion  of  stretigth  on  the 
part  of  the  woodman.  In  fart,  slight  more  than  strength 
is  employed  in  its  use.  Th  rapidity  wit  which  the 
huge  trees  of  tlie  f  >rest  fall  before  a  single  pair  of  well 
swung  axes  is  really  marvellous ;  and  the  axe  may  rank 
with  maixe  and  steam  as  one  of  the  three  things  which 
have  oooquered  the  Western  World. 


Yankee  Pedlars  are  fruitful  in  expedients  to  attract 
customers.  One  of  the  craA  passed  through  a  neighbor¬ 
ing  village  lately,  with  a  wagon  load  of  wooden  ware, 
drawn  by  a  nice  looking  steer,  harnessed  in  horse  fii- 
shion.  This  rather  novel  mode  of  travelling  attracts 
as  many  gazers  around  the  wagon,  as  if  a  dancing 
bear  was  attached  to  it,  and  it  is  a  great  chance  if 
some  of  them  are  not  metamorphosed  into  purchasers. 
A  year  or  two  since,  this  same  character  paraded 
along  with  a  cow  attached  to  his  wagon.  When 
hungry,  he  was  in  the  habit  of  milking  Molly  and  re¬ 
galing  himself  with  a  bowl  of  bread  an^  milk.  At 
that  time  we  could  not  but  beatruck  with  the  manifold 
advantages  of  a  travelling  concern  of  this  descnptiim. 
We  can't  conceive  why  the  fellosa  has  substituted  a 
steer  for  his  cow,  unless  he  has  golijpamed,  and  ia 
thus  enabled  to  keep  his  provision  chdl^naK  sioeked. 
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SOMETHING  THAT  ACTUALLY  HAPPENED. 

THE«t  ii  no  mania  iO  general  <n>oiig  the  reader*  of  “Mr.  Evanshaw,  I  presume?”  laid  the  landlady: 
fiction  at  the  mania  for  incident — incident  of  all  kind*.  “  pray  walk  up  stairs,  eir.  The  gciiileman  in  blue 
The  dialogue  may  be  brilliant,  the  descriptions  beau-  told  me  to  be  prepared  to  receive  you  at  about  ten: 
tiful,  the  characters  original,  iho  sentimenu  noble  and  we  have  just  finished.  The  gentleman  in  blue,  I'm 
well  eipreased;  no  matter:  your  book  must  have  a  sorry  to  say,  sir,  left  about  three  minutes  ogu.” 
duel  in  it,  a  “  sudden  death,”  a  "  found  drowned,”  a  These  last  ohservations  of  the  landlady  were  just 
"dreadful  murder,”  or  a  “  mysterious  disappearance.”  concluded  a*  the  parties  entered  tlie  drawing-room. 

We  record  the  following  “  incident,”  in  the  hope  The  effect  this  produced  on  our  hero,  as  he  entered, 
that  such  as  may  be  going  to  dine — ravenously  hun-  was  very  similar  to  that  which  the  palace  of  the  three 

gry _ upon  a  “three  vol.  post  ocl”  will  not  find  their  sisters  had  upon  the  fishermen  in  the  Arabian  Nights. 

appetite  impaired  by  a  "relish”  that  owes  its  existence  Astonishment  is  said  to  be  the  result  of  ignorance;  all 
to  real  life.  marvelling,  therefore,  must  be  excused  a  man  who  for 

"  What  a  place  for  a  gentleman  to  live  in!”  said  the  last  eight  year*  had  been  doomed  to  the  bare  walls 
Henry  Evanshaw,  a  victim  of  the  Greek-and-Latin-  ®nd  sterile  interior  of  a  poet's  attic, 
incompetency  system,  os  he  sat  in  his  back  attic.  The  room  he  entered  was  a  noble  one.  The  finest 
which  "served  him  for  parlour,  and  kitchen, and  all,”  Turkey  carpet  hushed  the  treading  of  the  delighted 
one  dreary  aflemoon  in  September;  and  in  “  melan-  feet,  rich  crimson  velvet  cur'ains  helped  to  inclose 
cholic  momie  and  accente*  lovve”  he  began  taking  the  warmth  imparted  by  the  cheerful  fire,  and  the 
an  inventory  of  the  pniperties  which  constituted  his  imagination  paruok  of  their  fervid  glowing— of  their 
"furnithed  lodgings,”  and  consulted  of  very  little  gorgeouM.css.  A  mirror,  which  reached  the  ceiling, 
more  than  pens,  ink,  paper — six  treatises,  eight  epics,  was  hung  over  the  while  marble  mantel-piece;  the 
and  nine  novels!  walls  were  plentifullv  odorned  with  a  few  of  the 

Henry  had  again  resigned  himself  to  the  gloom  of  choicest  pictures  of  the  old  masters,  with  the  eicep- 
contemplative  retrospection,  when  the  accents  of  his  tion  of  that  opposite  the  fire-place,  which  was  totally 
landlady  broke  upon  his  ear — not  “like  Ilouri's  covered  hy  a  mahogany  set  of  bcok shelves.  And 
hymn,”  but  in  a  tone  the  very  reverse  of  that  kind  of 

voice  which  has  been  pronounced  to  be  “  a  most  ex-  “  Round  the  lamp  of  frette«l  gold 

cellent  thing  in  woman” — intimating  that  the  “post-  Bloom'd  Hewers  in  urns  of  China's  mould.” 

man”  hod  been  again  with  the  letter  from  Brighton, 

and  had  again  “  refused  to  leave  it,”  save  for  prompt  The  other  room  contained  all  the  appurtenance*  of  an 
payment.  This  was  from  his  father,  to  whom  he  had  elegant  sleeping-apartment. 

written  two  days  previously  fur  another  “  last  supply.”  But  one  thing  surprised  him  more  than  all  this.  The 
In  the  evening  Mr.  Evanshaw  was  passing  a  neigh-  books,  the  papers,  the  liehivcd  inkstand,  the  giA  of  a 
bouring  ceffee-house  to  which  he  sometimes  resorted,  dear  friend,  and  all  that  he  could  have  cared  for  in 
and  longing  to  be  possessed  of  such  a  sum  as  woiild  the  abject  poverty  from  which  he  had  just  been  res- 
justify  him  in  entering,  when  he  was  accMted  by  its  cued,  were  there:  less  than  three  hours  before,  they 

proprietor — "  1  think,  sir,  your  name  is  Evanshaw?”  had  lain  scattered  about  the  forlorn  attic  in - lane! 

“  It  is,”  said  Henry,  and  tailors  and  bailifis  alter-  He  had  thus  nothing  to  regret — every  thing  that  could 
nately  passed  before  his  eyes.  contribute  to  his  well-being,  mental  and  physical; 

"  I  have  a  parcel  for  you,  sir,  left  this  afiemoon;”  misery  seemed  to  have  been  chatiged  into  happiness 
and  in  two  minutes  the  (lorket  was  jilaced  on  the  as  suddenly  and  unaccountably  as  Harlequin  changes 
table  at  which  Henry  had  now  seated  himself,  and  a  beefsteak  into  a  beautiful  goddess, 
the  poor  scholar  was  left  monarch,  pro  tern.,  of  all  he  Verily,  if,  as  Bishop  Berkley  contends,  our  life  is 
surveyed.  but  a  dream,  what  a  supper  must  many  of  us  have 

A  flush  of  hope  crimsoned  his  hungered  chock  as  eaten  before  we  first  went  to  bed!  What  a  very  im- 
he  broke  the  seals  of  the  packet;  it  was  but  momen-  proper  qaantity  of  superfluities  we  must  have  indulged 
tary,  and  the  sigh  that  instantly  followed  bespoke  the  in,  tnat  such  not-to-be-accounted-for  and  contradictory 
man  whom  experience  had  taught  to  expect  disap-  things  take  place;  that  misery  and  happiness  come 
pointments,  but  whose  sanguine  temperament  bade  and  go— now  one,  and  now  the  other;  that  now  we  are 
him  hopie  the  besL  beloverl,  now  hated — now  weeping,  now  laughing;  in 

The  packet  contained  a  letter,  and  a  hundred  short,  how  very  good  an  argument  it  is  in  support  of 
pound  &nk  of  England  note!  The  former  bad  the  Bishop's  theory,  tfiat  our  life  is  so  like  the  dreams 
neither  signature  nor  date,  nor  was  the  address  of  the  that  we  have  on  our  beds  of  down  or  flinty  couches— 
writer  mentioned;  further,  the  hand-writing  was  pier-  equally  pemdoxical,  absurd,  and  useless! 
fectly  unknown  to  him.  The  contents  were  as  fol-  Weeks  passed  away,  during  which  Henry  heard 
lows: —  rmthing  ef  the  “gentleman  in  blue,”  whom  he  half 

"  Mr.  Henry  Evanshaw  is  informed  that  if  he  will  suspiected  to  be  a  relation  of  the  “gentleman  in  black.” 

go  this  night  to  1 1  - street,  Cavendish  square,  he  He  nevertheless  had  dune  little  else  than  enjoy  him- 

will  find  apartments  fitted  up  for  hi*  recepnion,  and  self  in  the  rompeny  of  his  delighted  old  authors — 
the  pieople  of  the  house  ready  to  piay  him  every  atten-  friends,  who  had  been  his  only  one*  in  nerd,  and  to 
tkm.  Mr.  11.  E.  is  further  informed  that,  if  he  will 
call  to-morrow  at  Messrs.  Drummoml's,  he  may,  on 
stating  his  name  and  the  above  address,  receive  the 
sum  of  X'250;  and  that  such  sum  may  be  had  by  him, 
on  piersonal  application,  every  quarter.  Entlutied  is 
•  a  hundred  pound  note.”  |  why,  there  is  an  inherent  appxaranre  of  dissipation; 

A  Royal  salute,  a  discharge  of  artillery,  would  con- '  the  etfi>rt  to  get  at  pleasure  strikes  us  mure  than  the 
vey  but  a  faint  idea  of  the  echoing  rat-tat-tal  which  !  pleasure  itself;  every  body  laughs,  but  apiparently  only 

astonished  the  intellects  of  the  inhabitants  of -  because  others  do;  and  furthermore,  the  fatigues  of  the 

street.  Cavendish  square,  as  the  clock  strut- .  ten  on  day  have  left  the  revellers  weary  ard  listless.  But 
the  night  of  the  day  when  our  incident  commenced,  a  morning  exhibition — with  the  tun  pouring  m 
The  lioa’s  haad,  bad  it  been  a  real  one,  would  have  through,  the  windows,  the  sleep  frtshened  fares,  the 
ached  ualil  the  following  Christmas.  sociable  mingling  of  the  enjoy er*.  the  taoving  to  and 


whom  he  now  felt  increased  gratitude,  as  well  as  re- 
spiect  and  ailectiun. 

There  are  few  pleasanter  placet  than  a  public  ex¬ 
hibition  room — the  realm  of  colour,  delight,  and  re¬ 
fined  enjoyment.  About  a  theatre,  we  know  not 
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fro,  the  approvinp'  hum — in  short,  the  animation  that  is 
really  partaken  ol  by  every  one — is  a  remnant  of  the 
golden  time;  a  place  apart,  sacred  to  innocence  and 
knowledge — a  temple  fit  to  adorn  the  purity  of  a 
poetical  paiadise.  Mr.  Evanshaw  agre^  with  us, 
and,  afler  he  had  been  there  some  two  or  three  hours, 
found  that  he  had  not  yet  done  one  room. 

He  was  now  struck  by  a  particularly  fine  picture 
of  Edward  Landseer's,  and  sat  down  on  a  bench  to 
enjoy  it  at  his  leisure.  He  had  not  been  long  seated 
thus,  when  a  gentleman,  who  had,  unperceived  by 
him,  placed  himself  by  his  side  on  the  bench,  observed 
to  him  that  he  thought  the  picture  he  was  looking  at 
was  the  finest  in  the  room.  The  stranger  was  a  man 
of  proportions  the  very  smallest,  though  delicately 
moulded;  abd  his  deportment  had  that  character  which 
is  implied,  though  not  expressed,  by  the  word  gentle¬ 
manly — a  mixture  of  elegance,  modesty  and  self-con¬ 
sciousness.  His  features  were  handsome,  but  chiefly 
remarkable  for  sw  eetness  of  expression  and  that  patient 
quietude  which  is  the  result  of  either  past  sutfering 
or  habits  of  study.  His  dress,  by  the  way,  was  blue. 

*'  1  am  happy,  sir,  in  being  able  to  agree  with  you,” 
said  Evenshaw.  “That  picture  of  Landseer’s  has,  to 
me,  more  genius  about  it  than  any  other  I  have  seen, 
— more  truth.  The  artist  has  a  power  greater  than 
any  other  of  expressing  what  he  feels  ;  and  it  is  this 
power  to  express,  and  not  to  feel  only,  which  consti¬ 
tutes  the  fine  painter  as  well  as  the  fine  poet  and 
musician.  But  there  are  many  other  very  beautiful 
pictures.” 

“  There  are,  indeed,”  replied  the  stranger;  “  you 
will  forgive  me  if  I  am  nlistaken  in  judging  from  your 
last  observations  that  you  are  disinclined  to  make  com¬ 
parisons.” 

“  I  did  not  mean  so  by  what  I  then  said.  I  simply 
wished  to  cultivate  a  feeling  of  gratitude  for  any  thing 
of  the  beautiful  that  an  artist  gives  us,  however  little 
that  beauty  may  be.  I  will  not  forget,  in  my  admi¬ 
ration  of  Landseer’s  genius,  the  feeling  and  truth  of 
that  little  landscape  yonder.  A  dew-drop  is  lovely, 
though  the  smile  of  my  mistress  is  more  so ;  and  cer¬ 
tain  troubles,  sir,  have  made  my  heart  bound  forward 
with  the  deepest  gratitude  to  the  mind  that  can 
bring  a  smile  from  my  heart,  or  for  an  instant  un¬ 
nerve  the  frown  that  suffering  has  placed  upon  my 
brow.” 

“  I  cordUlly  sympathise  with  you  in  that  feeling,” 
returned  the  stranger ;  “  that  theory  has  been  my  com¬ 
fort  through  life — has  enabled  me  to  encounter  pover¬ 
ty  with  a  light  heart.” 

“  What  would  become  of  love,”  asked  our  hero, 
“  if  that  theory  were  not  the  true  one  f  What  would 
become  of  association  ?  Thaume  finest  thing  which 
our  experience  had  taught  us,  and  that  one  only,  would 
then  be  beloved  by  us,  and  the  whole  wisdom  of'  na¬ 
tural  piety’  be  done  away  with.  In  feet  it  is  impossi¬ 
ble  fur  humanity  to  feel  otherwise,  seeing  that  it  is  a 
creation  whose  happiness  is  half  generated  by  memo¬ 
ry — by  the  past,  however  sad  or  various.” 

Some  time  passed,  and  the  two  gentlemen  seemed 
little  inclined  to  drop  a  conversation  in  which  their 
own  separate  views  and  opinions  discovered  them¬ 
selves  to  be  so  agreeably  in  unison.  The  lateness  of 
the  hour,  however — it  was  nearly  four  o'clock— obli¬ 
ged  Evenshaw  to  think  of  returning  home,  and  he  in¬ 
timated  as  much  to  his  companion,  who,  with  an  un- 
English  cordiality,  yet  with  the  truest  and  most  defe¬ 
rential  politeness,  proposed  that  they  should  dine  to¬ 
gether  at  his  owm  house.  This  arrangement  Even- 
shaw  gladly  consented  to ;  and,  arm  in  arm,  as  though 
they  had  been  friends  who  had  “  grown  up  insepara¬ 
bly  logather,”  they  descended  the  staircase,  mounted 
our  hero’s  cab,  and  in  ten  minutes  were  seated  at 
their  ease  in  the  stranger’s  drawing-room  in  Hanover 
street. 


The  dinner  was  over,  and  fur  some  reason  or  other, 
Henry  v\as  happier  than  he  had  felt  for  many  years. 
With  a  man  who  was  evidently  nut  only  a  scholar,  but 
one  also  of  refined  taste  and  profound  reading,  he  felt, 
for  the  first  time  these  eight  years,  in  his  element; 
and  as  he  turned  over  the  pages  of  his  friend’s  parch¬ 
ment-covered  Theocritus  or  Homer,  pages  browned 
by  the  breath  of  antiquity,  the  flush  of  sym|)athy  suf¬ 
fused  his  face,  and  he  could  have  taken  him  by  the 
hand  with  all  the  glow  ing  cordiality  of  on  old  and  fond 
associate. 

“Were  you  ever  in  Italy,  sir T’  said  the  stranger 
host,  after  some  conversation  on  other  matters. 

“  Yes,  some  ten  years  ago.” 

“  You  travelled  over  the  Alps,  of  enurse  ?” 

“  Yes,  I  did,”  said  Evenshaw.  “  The  Alps  are  dear 
mountains  to  me.  Their  grandeur,  their  scenery, 
their  memories,  I  can  appreciate  to  the  full ;  but  it  is 
extraordinary  how  a  little  bit  of  the  heart,  how  a  feel¬ 
ing,  a  particle  of  love,  takes  precedence  with  me  of  all 
that  is  merely  mental.  I  saved  a  man’s  life  on  the 
Alps,  and  my  gratitude  to  Heaven  for  giving  me  the 
opportunity  of  doing  so  makes  me  daily  happy ;  for 
daily  I  give  vent  to  it  ere  the  labours  of  the  day  ore 
entered  upon.” 

“  Did  you  ever  meet  in  Italy  with  an  Englishman 
of  the  name  of  Barrow  ?” 

“  Barrow !  Twas  kit  name  ?  the  name  of  him  I 
preserved.  Is  he  living  t” 

"Strange  to  say,  though  I  have  seen  him  every 
morning  for  many  years,  I  do  net  know  him.  I  mean 
in  the  profound  acceptation  of  the  word.  If  I  did  know 
him,  I  should  have  mastered  one  of  the  greatest  meta¬ 
physical  difficulties  in  the  world.” 

“  You  speak  in  riddles.  Con  I  see  him  T’ 

“  That  is  for  you  to  say.  I  should  think  you  might, 
for  he  sits  close  to  you  at  this  instant.”  i^nd  with 
these  words  the  stranger  bared  his  wrist,  and  discover¬ 
ed  to  his  friend  the  scar  made  by  a  wolf’s  teeth. 

The  friends  were  now  in  each  other’s  arms. 

“  Domestic  calamities  of  all  sorts  have  altered  me, 
my  dear  Evanshaw,”  said  Barrow,  afler  a  time. — 
“  But  good  philosophy  has  enabled  you  to  carry  cheer¬ 
ful  and  unimpaired  looks,  despite  your  lung  poverty. 

Is  every  thing  arranged  as  you  like  it  in - street!” 

“  How  is  it  possible  that  you  could  know  my  lodg¬ 
ings?” 

“  Simply,  because  1 — I  am  the  gentleman  in  blue !” 
There  was  too  gtod  an  understanding  between  the 
friends — the  faith  of  each  in  the  other’s  nobility  of 
nature,  set  all  entreaties  on  the  part  of  the  one,  and 
all  refusals  to  be  obliged  on  the  part  of  the  other,  quite 
out  of  the  question.  They  felt,  as  it  were,  with  the 
same  heart. 

Many  years  have  passed  away  during  which  period 
the  two  friends  have  not  been  once  separated.  They 
took  up  their  abode  together  the  day  afler  their  meet¬ 
ing  at  the  Exhibition ;  have  both  married  since ;  and 
with  their  respective  children,  still  have  one  roof  co¬ 
vering  them, — are,  while  we  are  writing,  in  the  very 
best  health  (we  drank  tea  with  them  last  night,)  and 
as  young  at  heart,  and  as  full  of  hopefulness  and  kind 
doctrines,  as  they  were  twenty  years  ago.  U.  H. 


An  Imisn  Di'KL. — Mr.  O'Connor  relates  on  instance 
where  the  parties  in  an  affair  of  honor,  had  actually 
agreed  to  put  the  muzzle  of  their  pistols  (so  inveterate 
were  they)  into  each  other's  mouths;  "  and  yet,  would 
you  believe  it?”  said  he,  “  one  of  them  escaped.” — 
Just  as  one  second  was  about  to  give  the  signal,  the 
other  said  to  his  principal,  “  Jack,  look  hither.’  Jack 
turned  his  head,  and  just  in  time,  for  the  boll  passed 
through  his  left  cheek,  doing  him  littl#  hurt  while  his 
opponent  was  killed  on  the  spot. 
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• 

Mrt.  Screwdriver.— Mr.  Tightfit,  what's  the  price  of  your  new  potatoee  t 
Mr.  Tighifit. — Siipence  a  quart,  ma'am — they’re  very  fine. 

Mr$.  S. — Yea — fine  enough  for  sifting. 

Mr.  T. — True,  ma’am,  you  can  bolt  them  without  grinding. 

Mrs.  S. — Your  compliments  are  as  fine  as  your  piHaloes. 

Mr.  T. — And  you  have  them  much  cheaper,  ma'am. 

Mrt.  S. — Well — I  don’t  want  none  of  your  sauce,  at  rw  price. 

A  CANDIDATE  FOR  THE  OAKS. 

Hey  for  the  field  !  the  doge  are  looee — 
Their  eager  cry  the  room  i«  waking  ; 
Come,  let  us  brush  away  the  dews. 

For  cheerful  dawn  of  day  is  breaking. 

Start,  brother  ■sportsmen,  for  the  chase ! ' 

O’er  Slumber’s  leaden  powers  victorious; 
Let  joy  illuminate  each  face. 

For  bunting  sports  are  truly  glorious. 

Forward  !  hark  forward !  tally-ho ! 

Now  {wt  ^oor  horses  to  the  nettle ; 


May  no  disaster  lay  you  low. 

Nor  from  your  seat  your  frame  unaottle. 

Ah, .brother  hunters!  what  it  he, 

Whtwe  sport  has  so  untimely  ended  ; 
Sprawling  and  kicking  on  a  tree — 

Like  “Abeoloffl,  my  son!"  ttiapendedf 

He  is,  alas !  no  pleasmtt  rate  ; 

And,  though  I  hate  all  ill-li  m’d  jokaa. 
I'm  sure  he’d  flourish  in  a  race. 

For  cleverly  he’s  gain’d  the  ‘Oakt.* 
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CONFESSIONS  OF  A  QUACK  DOCTOR. 

A’et  prtsunt  domina,  q>uc  prosunl  amniius,  artca  — Ovid. 


My  days,  my  very  hours  arc  numbered  ;  the  cold  I 
hand  of  death  passes  heavily  and  painfully  upon  me; 

I  feel  that  this  bed  will  be  the  last,  save  an  earthly 
one,  on  which  the  proprietor  of  the  Balsam  of  Bethcsda 
will  ever  lie.  Long  ere  these  words  are  in  print,  1 
shall  be  far  beyond  the  reach  of  the  indignation  and 
censure  of  man ;  and  it  will  ease  my  parting  moments, 
and  be  a  last  atonement,  if  I  lay  before  the  public 
certain  particulars  wherein  I  have  played  a  conspicu* 
ous,  though  a  deceitful  part.  At  the  same  time,  I 
must  beg  the  reader  to  have  the  candour  to  bear  in 
mind  this  remark  :  that  what  I  have  done  has  been 
merely  for  the  sake  of  gain,  and  not  out  of  malice  or 
ill-will  to  my  fellow-creatures  as  a  body,  or  to  any  in¬ 
dividual  in  particular. 

I  shall  commence  with  a  short  sketch  of  my  early 
life.  My  father,  Reuben  Killnian,  was  a  brewer,  in 
a  small  market-town,  lie  married,  for  his  fourth  wife, 
the  daughter  of  the  principal  apuihecary  ol  the  place. 
The  issue  of  that  marriage  was  the  author  of  the  pre¬ 
sent  memoir.  A  short  time  before  I  was  bum,  my  (mur 
mother  had  been  reading  the  |iucins  of  the  Poet  Lau- 
reat,  which  made  so  great  an  im(tression  on  her,  that 
she  insisted  on  my  being  christened  by  the  name  of 
Thalaba. 

That  dear  parent  was  so  fondly  attached  to  her  only 
oflbpring,  that  during  her  lile  she  never  would  allow 
my  tender  frame  to  be  exposed  U>  the  cruelty  of  a 
birch-bearing  brute,  as  she  feelingly  styled  that  uv.  ful 
monster,  the  schoolroasier.  On  the  contrary,  she  de¬ 
termined  to  educate  me  herself;  and,  in  order  that  she  I 
might  direct  my  talents,  of  which  she  had  the  highest 
opinion,  in  the  proper  channel,  she  seized  the  opixir- 
tunity  of  taking  me,  at  the  age  of  eight  years,  to  be 
examined  by  a  celebrated  phreiinlngist,  who  had  an¬ 
nounced  that  he  should  eidighlen  the  town  by  a  few 
lectures  on  his  subtle  science.  I  vccll  remember  the 
laying  on  of  hands  of  that  slrno'er  gentleman.  .After 
duly  examining  the  outward  signs  of  my  inward 
powers,  he  informed  my  mother  that  my  developments 
were  so  interesting  and  complicate, that  he  would  take 
time  fur  reflection,  and  send  her  a  written  opinion. 
The  good  lady,  gratified  by  the  pains  and  attention  he 
was  paying  her  favourite, slipped  half  agiiinea  into  his 
learned  palm,  and  went  home  to  w  nit  fur  the  promised 
particulars. 

The  next  day  she  received  the  following  note  : — 

**  Madam, — I'he  real  reason  of  my  itut  announcing 
your  son’s  organs  yesterday,  was.  that  I  was  anxious 
not  to  expose  him  before  other  parlies ;  but  the  sacred 
obligation  of  truth  compels  me  to  state,  that  I  find  the 
organs  of  acquitilivenett  and  deftructivcneu  so  strong, 
that  I  can  have  little  doubt  he  will  be  led  on  from 
robbery  to  murder,  and  finally,  end  his  days  at  the  gal¬ 
lows,  unless  you  take  great  poins  in  cultivating  his 
organs  of  tteneraltoa,  Ac.  as  explained  in  my  little  work, 
price  11s.  6d.  “Your  obedient,  servant, 

“  Ms.M’el  Palmer." 

My  mother's  rage  at  this  epistle  may  be  conceived. 
She  instantly  set  oflT  on  a  crusade  against  the  phreno¬ 
logist,  and  called  on  every  neighbour  and  gossip  in 
the  place,  denouncing  the  man’s  ignorance,  and  prov¬ 
ing  it  by  his  letter,  and  the  well-known  amiable 
qualities  of  her  interesting  child.  I  believe  the  lec¬ 
tures  were,  afler  all,  as  well  attended  as  ever.  My 
fether  was  angry  with  my  mother  for  exposing  the 
faults  of  his  child,  and  told  her  she  ought  to  have 
hushed  up  the  business.  The  poor  lady  retorted,  and 
a  quarrel  ensued.  It  was, however,  made  up;  and  the 
reconciliation  was  evidently  sincere  on  my  father’s 
part,  as  he  advised  my  mother  the  following  day  to 
leave  off  brandy  and  water,  which  they  always  had 


been  in  the  habit  of  drinking,  as  he  thought  ale  would 
be  better  for  her.  Although  she  did  as  he  recom¬ 
mended,  my  father  lost  his  wife,  and  I,  my  kind  parent 
in  less  than  three  months  from  that  time. 

I  wbhed  to  put  my  mother’s  tortoise-shell  cat  into 
mourning  on  the  occasion,  atid  as  she  tore  the  clothes 
I  made  for  her,  I  resolved  to  blacken  those  which  na¬ 
ture  had  given  her  with  ink.  I  had  just  begun  th» 
operation,  and  had  placed  the  unfeeling  animal  head¬ 
foremost  down  in  a  boot,  with  a  quart  ink  bottle  in 
my  other  hand,  when  my  fether  appeared.  Seeing 
how  I  was  occupied,  he  rushed  towards  me.  'The 
abruptness  of  his  manner,  (though  I  was  doing  no 
harm,  but,  on  the  contrary,  a  pious  duly,)  alarmed  me. 

I  fled  :  he  pursued.  He  gained  ground  ;  I  heard  him 
puff  close  at  my  back.  In  my  eagerness  to  escape,  1 
attempted  to  jump  over  a  cooler  full  of  ale.  I  should 
easily  have  accomplished  the  leap,  had  it  not  hap¬ 
pened  that  at  that  moment  my  father’s  hand  arrest^ 
me  by  the  trousers  behind.  He  checked  the  impetus 
of  my  spring,  and  I  fell,  with  the  ink  bottle,  bout,  and 
cat,  into  the  middle  of  the  steaming  liquid. 

I  screamed,  the  cal  mewed,  my  father  swore  But 
the  death  of  my  mother.  1  suppose,  had  softened  his 
heart ;  for,  in  a  miuuie,  he  recovered  his  good-humour, 
laughed  ai  the  cal  and  me,  and  said,  “It  did  not  mat¬ 
ter,  as  the  iKHJt  was  the  only  thing  that  would  be  the 
worse  for  it.”  However,  he  made  up  his  mind  to  send 
me  to  school  furihwiih,  “to  improve  my  manners,  and 
to  have  me  out  of  harm’s  way." 

To  schoohl  was  sent,  and  there  I  remained  till  I 
was  twelve  years  old,  at  which  lime  my  father  sent 
fur  me  home,  put  mo  into  his  counting-house,  aixl 
taught  mo  the  art  of  book-keeping  and  brewing. 
The  latter  1  found  was  a  far  more  intricate  and 
mysterious  process  than  the  mere  mixture  of  malt  and 
hope. 

Years  went  on  :  I  grew  up  into  a  man  ;  but  as  I  ad¬ 
vanced,  the  little  town  declined.  It  was  not  a  place 
of  much  trade,  and  as  the  inhabitants  died  away,  they 
were  not  rapidly  succeeded  by  fresh  settlers.  The 
mortality  of  the  place  was  certainly  very  great.  The 
air  was  voted  unhealthy,  though  Ibnnerly  it  had 
been  considered  the  reverse.  By  some  extraordinary 
fatality,  my  father’s  best  customers  were  always  the 
first  to  drop  off  1  fell  fur  him,  and  myself,  for  I  was 
now  taken  into  partnership ;  and  my  mind  sympathiz¬ 
ed  with  Moore’s  beautiful  lines: — 

“  Oh !  ever  thiu  fVom  childhood's  hour 
I’ve  seen  my  fondest  hopes  decay 
I  never  nurs'd  a  tree  or  flower. 

But  ’iwas  the  first  to  fade  away. 

“  I  never  nurs’d  a  dear  gazelle 

To  glad  me  with  its  bright  blsck  e}-e. 

But  when  it  came  to  know  me  well. 

And  love  me,  it  was  sure  to  die  T’ 

But,  afieftril,  what  are  the  gazelles  to  customers  f 
and  what  is  the  sight  of  its  eye  to  the  sight  of  a  bill 
fur  beer  made  out,  ready  for  payment  f  Alas  !  these 
bills  decreased  as  the  town  decayed,  and  ere  long  the 
Gazette  presented  the  names  of  “  R.  Killman  A  Son, 
Brewers.”  The  shock  upset  my  father;  he  never 
looked  up  afterwards,  and  the  very  day  week  afler  the 
above  annuunccmenl,  I  saw  his  heels  standing  out 
of  a  large  inesh-tub.  He  had  chosen  the  fete  of 
Clarence. 

VYiili  a  few  pounds  lefl  to  me  I  fled  from  the  fetal 
neighbourhood  to  I.iondon.  In  that  vast  metropolis  I 
had  no  chance  of  setting  up  in  my  trade  again  ;  there 
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were  too  many  in  it  already,  with  larger  capitaU.  and 
equal  *11111  in  compoaition  to  myaelf.  For  tome  time 
I  served  in  one  of  the  principal  breweries  a*  a  clerk — 
but  my  salary  was  so  small,  that  I  could  neither  pay 
for  wine  nor  brandy ;  malt  liquor  I  couid  not  drink 
I  was  too  much  behind  the  scenes  for  that— and  for 
water,  which  I  estimated  at  a  very  different  value 
from  that  pul  upon  it  by  Pindar.  I  had  a  constitutional 
antipattiy — I  was  a  second  Tantalus,  dying  of  thirst 
amidst  a  profusion  of  beverage — I  could  bear  it  no 
longer— I  leA  my  situation. 

I  was  walking,  with  little  in  my  pockets  except  my 
hands,  in  a  most  melancholy  mood,  along  Bloonubury 
Square,  when  a  man  held  out  a  paper  to  me.  I  took 
it,  and  found  it  to  be  die  puff  of  a  fiaient  medicine.— 
A  new  light  broke  in  upon  me;  I  cried  out,  “Eureka.” 
and  cut  a  caper  in  the  air  for  joy. 

My  plans  were  quickly  settled.  I  invested  my  re¬ 
maining  money  in  drugs,  phials,  and  a  chest,  and  set 
out  on  a  tour  to  the  country,  resolved  to  commence, 
like  an  actor  or  counsellor,  with  provincial  celebrity 
first.  It  was  indifferent  to  me  whither  I  directed  my 
steps,  and  the  accident  of  seeing  a  notice  of  reduced 
fares,  led  me  to  book  my  place  for  Birmingham. 

As  soon  as  1  arrived  at  that  populous  town.  I  boldly 
engaged  a  handsome  lodging,  and  put  an  advertise¬ 
ment  into  the  paper,  wherein,  drawing  upon  the  credit 
of  my  future  fame,  I  announced  that  Doctor  Thalaba 
Killraan  was  to  be  consulted  on  every  disease  to  which 
the  human  frame  is  liable,  but  he  had  more  especially 
devoted  his  attention  to  nervous,  cuUneous,  chronic, 
epileptic,  intestinal,  and  mental  disordet*.  The  doc¬ 
tor  had  studied  the  superior  practice  of  the  continent; 
he  had  been  entrusted  to  draw  the  teeth  of  the  Em¬ 
peror  of  Russia,  had  operated  on  the  King  of  Prussia 
for  the  stone,  and  cured  the  Queen  of  Sardinia  of 
di$pep$ia  vidgari$.  From  those  distinguished  indivi¬ 
duals,  and  other*  no  leas  celebrated,  he  had  received 
the  most  satisfactory  testimonials. 

I  spent  the  interval,  till  the  appearance  of  my  ad¬ 
vertisement,  in  writing  out  autograph*  of  those  illus¬ 
trious  persons,  and  in  mixing  niy  newly  invented 
Balsam  or  Betiiksda.  This  consisteil  of  stimulating 
and  narcotic  drugs,  miwt  of  which  had  formerly  been 
used  by  my  respected  father,  but  in  mure  diluted 
quantities. 

The  first  patient  that  ever  visited  me  was  an  elderly 
lady,  who  complained  of  lowness  of  spirits.  She  said 
she  was  always  miserable  except  when  in  company.  I 
did  not  wonder  at  this,  when  I  heard  heP  mode  of  life, 
which  was  to  play  at  card*  to  a  very  late  hour  every 
night,  and  to  lie  in  bed  till  an  equally  late  one  the 
next  day.  She  said  she  wished  for  some  medicine 
which  would  not  interfere  with  her  usual  engagements. 
1  gave  her  three  of  my  guinea  bottles  of  the  Balsam, 
and  desired  her  to  call  again,  when  she  had  ukeii  them. 
I  saw  her  no  more. 

On  referring  to  my  Journal,  (I  had  superscribed  it 
my  Diart,)  I  find  the  next  who  came  was  of  the  some 
sex,  but  a  very  diflerent  age.  Her  complaint  was  love, 
and  her  lover  hod  been  fickle.  I  •“Id  her  two  bottles 
of  my  Balsam.  She  called  again  in  •  •■•d  she 

had  taken  it  all,  had  felt  very  sick  ‘nd  ill  in  body,  but 
had  quite  got  over  her  original  complaint  I  told  her 
she  had  belter  hove  a  couple  of  boitlo*  l*y  1“' 

lure  occasions,  to  which  she  agreed.  I  understood  lha> 
shortly  afierwanls  she  had  a  large  sum  of  money  left 
her,  that,  by  a  curiout  coincidence,  she  again  met  her 
former  lover,  who  made  her  an  offer,  and  they  were 
married  immediately.  She  is  alive  and  well,  and  keops 
my  two  bottles  by  her,  in  case  she  should  ever  fall  in 
love  with  any  one  else. — Her  marriage  has  quite  saved 
ker  from  all  danger  of  falling  in  love  again  with  the 
same  party. 

'Fhe  third  case  at  Birmingham — but  I  will  not  go 
into  the  particulars. 
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Suffice  it  to  say,  it  ended  in  a  coroner's  inquest.  A 
verdict  of  manslaughter  was  returned,  and  I  was  put 
into  prison  to  await  my  trial.  At  the  assizes  an  error 
in  the  indictment  entitled  me  to  an  acquittal,  and,  be¬ 
ing  set  at  liberty,  I  returned  to  my  lodgings,  pul  a 
long  letter  into  the  paper,  proving  the  skill  with  which 
I  had  acted,  and  that  1  had  been  made  the  victim  of 
the  envy  and  malice  of  certain  resident  practitioners 
—and  w  as  as  well  attended  as  ever.  Wonderful  is  the 
credulity  of  the  public. 

I  tried  my  hand  at  several  other  towns ;  Manches¬ 
ter,  Sheffield.  Leeds,  all  had  the  Iwnefit  of  my  pre¬ 
sence  The  same  success  attended  me  at  eoch  of 
them ;  that  is  to  say,  I  enriched  myself  and  benefited 
my  patients— by  transplanting  them  to  “another  and  a 
happier  world.” 

Having  accumulated  a  considerable  sum  of  money, 

I  resolved  to  discontinue  my  wandering  life,  and  open 
my  grand  campaign  in  the  metropolis.  1  therefore 
made  arrangements  for  the  sale  of  my  Balsam  with 
agents  in  the  different  places  I  had  visited,  arid  took  a 
large  house  in  Berners  street. 

The  first  thing  I  did,  was  to  compose  a  number  of 
new  testimonials,  and  to  dress  a  man  up  in  a  striking 
and  appropriate  costume,  to  dispense  my  annouiKe- 
ment  to  the  citizens.  His  dress  was  parti-coloured — 
half  green,  to  represent  the  last  stage  of  the  cholera, 
and  half-spotted,  to  signify  the  plague  and  eruptive 
diseases.  The  following  is  a  copy  of  my  circulars — 

“  Vive  VALBauE.  Art  thou  afflicted,  and  wouldst 
thou  be  healed  T  Go  to  No.  400  Berners  Street,  and 
consult  Dr.  Thalaba  Killman.  All  diseases  arise  from 
one  source,  the  iinhealthiness  and  derangement  of  the 
system.  To  cure  this,  Dr.  T.  K.,  afler  intense  study 
and  long  practice,  by  a  heaven-sent  thought  discovered 
the  wonderful,  miraculous,  and  infallible  Balsam  of 
Bethesda.  Be  timely  wise.  The  poet  ha*  judicious¬ 
ly  pointed  out  the  great  desiderata  of  life,  and  which 
has  be  placed  firet  t 

‘  Health,  peace,  and  competence  !' 

“  In  addition  to  testimonials  from  several  crowned 
heads.  Dr.  T.  K.  has,  amongst  many  others,  received 
the  following  grateful  acknowledgments  from  his  own 
countrymen. 

“  Birmingham,  Sept.  6. 

"  Sir.— I  was  born  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind,  and  con¬ 
tinued  in  that  melancholy  state  of  privation  till  about 
a  fortnight  ago.  I  have  ofien  seen  my  parent*  min¬ 
gling  their  tears  for  hours  together,  and  when  1  have 
asked  them  the  reason,  they  have  answered  in  voices 
choked  with  sobs— •  We  weep  for  thee!’  Think,  sir, 
of  their  heart-felt  delight  ot  my  perfect  recovery  of 
every  faculty.  Three  weeks  ago,  a  friend  recommend-, 
ed  your  balsam.  L^ss  out  of  hope,  than  from  a  sense 
of  duly,  which  prompted  them  not  to  throw  a  chance 
away,  they  bought  a  bottle.  Before  I  liad  finished  it.  I 
could  hear  certain  inarticulate  noises,  and  could  slam¬ 
mer  a  few  words,  and  there  was  a  glifbmering  of  light. 
By  the  end  of  the  second  bottle,  I  eoiild  hear  ray  mo¬ 
ther’s  tongue  going  from  mom  till  night;  I  could  get 
in  a  word  or  two,  and  1  could  distinguish  that  her 
dear  nose  was  red.  The  third  bottle  made  a  man  of 
me.  1  could  understand  all  that  every  bo<ly  raid  in 
any  langiige ;  I  could  see  that  my  mother's  nose  was 
turned  up.  and  I  could  discourse  as  fluently  as  Lord 
Brougham.  These  are  your  doings,  and  they  are  ac¬ 
knowledged  with  a  grateful  heart  by 

Your  obedient  servant.  “  Matthew  Mole.” 

“  To  Dr.  Thalaba  Killman.” 

“Sympathy  Cottage,  Cole  Hole  Alley,  Leeds. 

“  Miss  Alicia  Ldilia  de  Montmorency  Snigga  pre¬ 
sents  her  unfeigned  acknowledgments  to  Dr.  Killman. 
and  begs  to  inform  him  that  her  little  boy  has  been 
quite  cured  of  a  sure  nose  and  the  ringworm,  by  two 
bottles  of  the  Balsam  of  Bethesda. 

“  To  Cr  Thalal  a  Killman.” 
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“  Manchester,  Aug.  4th. 

“  Sir,— I  beg  to  inform  you  that  some  years  ago  my 
right  ear  was  most  unwarrantably  cut  off  by  the  sword 
of  a  yeomanry  soldier.  It  remained  in  that  state,  and 
I  was  universally  called  the  cropped  donkey,  till  I  was 
induced  to  try  your  esteemed  Delsam,  the  effect  of 
which  has  been  such,  that  my  ear  has  not  only  grown 
again,  but  is  twice  as  large  as  the  other. 

“  Your  humble  servant, 

“  Balaam  Freema.n.” 

I  felt  I  had  as  much  right  to  issue  these  testimo¬ 
nials,  as  Don  Matthias  had  to  forge  love-letters  to  him¬ 
self,  and  I  am  happy  to  say  mine  were  more  profita¬ 
ble  than  his.  There  were  some  other  letters  it  is  true, 
really  and  bona  fide  sent  to  roe,  which  1  did  not  pub¬ 
lish.  preferring  those  of  my  own  invention. 

The  following  I  received  from  Nottingham : 

“Sir, — For  many  years  I  have  been  enduring  the 
worst  pain  that  the  human  species,  at  least  the  male 
part  of  it,  is  liable  to,  I  mean  the  tooth-ache  I  Year 
after  year  I  suffered  the  parting  pang  of  extraction,  till 
only  one  tooth  remained  in  my  head.  It  was  then 
that  I  heard  the  fame  of  your  invaluable  Balsam. — 
Hope  catches  at  a  reed  ;  1  sent  for  a  bottle.  In  my 
eagerness  for  relief  from  the  fit  of  pain  1  was  then  en¬ 
during,  I  put  the  neck  of  the  bottle  to  my  mouth  with¬ 
out  waiting  for  a  cup.  The  conse<]uence  was,  I  thrust 
my  last  tooth  out  of  its  place  and  down  my  throat.  I 
swallowed  it  with  the  Balsam,  and  from  that  day  to 
this  I  have  been  five  from  the  tooth-ache. 

“  Yours  faithfully, 

“  Benjamin  Gom.” 

“  To  Dr.  Killman. 

“  Sheffield,  July  20lh. 

Sir, — You  are  a  beast,  and  a  scoundrel ;  a  rogue,  a 
cheat,  a  thief,  a  quack,  an  impostor !  I  bought  two 
bottles  of  your  stuff,  to  cure  me  of  the  stomach-ache, 
and  they  have  made  me  worse.  If  I  die.  I’ll  be  ^ 
d— d  if  1  don't  haunt  you. 

“  Alexander  Large.” 

Notwillistanding  Mr.  Large's  threat,  I  have  always 
been  leas  afraid  of  the  dead  than  of  the  living ;  and  as 
it  will  appear,  with  reason.  For,  after  having  carried 
on  a  most  thriving  trade  for  years,  and  having  amass¬ 
ed  a  very  pretty  fortune,  my  end  has  been  hastened  in 
the  following  manner. 

I  had  been  taking  a  walk  one  evening,  and  had  just 
returned  to  my  own  door,  when,  as  I  raised  my  hand 
to  the  knocker,  a  person  came  quickly  up  to  ms,  and 
inquired  if  my  name  was  not  Dr.  Killman  ?  On  my 
replying  in  the  affirmative,  the  wretch  seized  me 
with  the  grasp  of  Hercules,  and  holding  with  the  te¬ 
nacity  of  a  vice,  belalioiired  me  with  a  bludgeon  over 
the  head  and  body,  till  I  sunk  to  the  earth  exhausted. 
He  than  went  away,  exclaiming,  “  Now  if  I  have  not 
done  for  you,  try  your  own  balsam.” 

I  was  fonnd  by  the  {olice,  and  carried  into  the 
house.  The  blows  on  iny  head  produced  temporary 
derangement.  A  doctor  was  sent  for,  and  he  pre¬ 
scribe  for  me.  But  my  houskeeper  had  too  good  an 
opinion  of  her  master  to  let  him  take  any  thing  recom¬ 
mended  by  a  stranger.  She  emptied  out  the  bottles 
as  they  were  sent,  and  filled  them  with  Balsam  or 
Bxthesda.  Uncotisciously  I  partook  of  my  own  in¬ 
vention,  “  In  Ihminum  pemiciota  mum."  Like 
Perillus,  I  have  been  the  author  of  what  has  caused 
my  own  death.  My  reason  has  returned,  only  to  tell 
me  I  am  dying.  My  housekeeper,  as  soon  as  she 
thought  I  could  understand  her,  boasted  of  her  arti¬ 
fice,  and  how  she  had  been  cheating  the  doctor. 

Thalaba  Killman. 


WESTERN  LAND  SALE& 

An  account  was  recently  published  of  the  man* 
ner  in  which  the  squatters  upon  the  public  lands  to 
Illinois  manage  to  purchase  lands  at  the  public  sales 
at  the  minimum  price,  by  intimidating  competitors, 
and  thereby  preventing  them  from  bidding.  It  seems, 
however,  that  these  gentry  now  and  then  meet  'with 
their  match,  as  will  be  seen  by  the  following  statment 
recently  related  in  the  hearing  of  a  friend  of  ours,  by 
one  of  the  parties. 

Colonel  M - ,  of  Virginia,  attended  the  sales  at 

Chicago  during  the  last  summer,  in  company  with 
nine  other  Virginians,  who  were  determined  that  they 
would  not  be  bullied  out  of  their  rights,  and  that  if  It 
suited  them  they  would  bid  for  the  lands,  at  all  ha¬ 
zards.  They  accordingly  prepared  themselves  with 
pistols  and  other  arms,  provided  for  any  issue  that 

might  arise !  One  night  before  the  sale.  Col.  M _ 

walked  into  the  room  where  about  twelve  or  fifteen 
of  the  squatters  were  assembled  at  a  tavern,  and  after 
eyeing  him  pretty  sharply,  one  of  these  semi-barbarians 
got  up  in  a  swaggering  style,  intended  for  the  ear  of 
the  stranger,  remarked  aloud,  "  if  any  tpirulaior  bids 
for  my  laisl.  I’ll  shoot  him.”  Upon  hearing  this  threat, 
the  Colonel  very  promptly  replied,  that  it  was  his  in¬ 
tention  to  bid  for  any  land  he  should  think  proper  to 
buy ;  and,  said  ho,  “  if  shooting  is  your  plan,  why  the 
sooner  we  begin  the  better.  Let’s  at  it  at  once” — 
and  then  pulling  out  of  his  pocket  both  of  his  pistols, 
he  placed  himself  in  an  attitude  of  menace.  The  bold¬ 
ness  of  his  conduct  thunderstruck  his  ruffian  opponent, 
who  did  not  seem  to  be  so  chuck  full  of  fight  as  he 
pretended,  and  nothing  was  said  by  any  of  the  party, 
but  “  we  will  see  to-morrow.” 

To-morrow  came,  and  Col.  M  was  so  exaspe¬ 
rated  against  the  fellow  who  had  made  the  threat,  that 
he  took  pains  to  ascertain  which  was  his  tract  of  land, 
with  the  determination  of  bidding  for  it  When  it 
was  put  up,  the  Colonel  bid  for  it  above  the  minimum 
price,  when  a  voice  in  the  crowd  roared  out  “  who  is 
that  bidding  against  meT’  An  answer  was  promptly 

and  loudly  returned — “  John  M - ,  of  Virginia.” 

The  squatter  finding  that  he  had  no  child  to  deal  with, 
abstained  from  any  more  threats,  and  Col.  M - be¬ 

came  the  purchaser  of  a  tract,  which  he  would  not 
have  done,  but  for  the  bully's  impudent  attempt  to 
frighten  a  Virginian.  The  success  of  this  experinasiit 
emboldenet^  another  person  who  lived  in  the  vicinity 
to  bid  for  another  tract,  but  no  sooner  did  he  transcend 
the  minimum  price  than  he  was  surrounded  by  a  band 
of  desperadoes  who  would  perhaps  have  maimed  or 
killed  him,  had  not  the  courageous  Virginians  inter¬ 
posed  to  save  him. 

After  the  sale,  the  Colonel  went  to  his  land  to  take 
possession,  and  supposing  it  possible  that  the  oocupsmts 
might  resist  his  right  by  force,  he  took  with  him  kis 
escort  of  Virginians,  but  no  squatter  was  to  be  found ; 
he  knew  too  w^Il  what  sort  of  folks  he  had  to  deal 
with.  The  other  poor  fellow,  however,  who  had  at¬ 
tempted  to  bid,  wras  murdered  a  few  days  afterwards, 
supposed  to  be  for  his  presuifaption,  in  bidding  for 
public  land  at  a  public  sale,  which  be  had  just  as  much 
right  to  do  as  those  who  murdered  him.  The  Colonel 
and  his  Virginia  friends,  on  the  other  hand,  so  far  from 
being  attacked,  actually  became  popular  with  the 
squatters,  who  treate<I  them  as  a  maik  of  respect  for 
their  courage. 


CoNtiNDRtJii. — ^Why  are  the  disciples  of  Gall  and 
Spnrzheim  necessarily  in  favour  of  liberal  edocation  ? 
_ Because  they  are  free-knowledgfiit$. 


A  yonng  couple  are  said  to  have  been  married  in 
the  District  of  Columbia  by  a  clergyman  recenlly, 
who  declared  at  the  conclusion  that  they  were  legally 
married  according  to  the  laws  of  God  and  the  Die- 
trict  of  Columbia.” 
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what  glorious  SPORT! 


Men  make  creat  sacrifices  for  what  they  are  pleased  to  call  sport.  Here,  for  imtance,  are  a 
couple  of  worthy  citizens,  who  have  left  their  comfortable  snujrtrerics  at  home,  and  on  a  bleak 
Norember  momin",  have  wandered  miles  away  into  the  country,  the  one  to  sit  all  day  by  aslugeisli 
brook,  watching  the  play  of  a  red  cork,  as  it  now  and  again  dips  and  rises ;  and  the  other  to  drag 
through  marsh  and  morass,  a  weary  circuit,  in  search  of  a  worthless  fowl.  Caa  any  one  believe 
that  the  catching  of  a  fish  in  the  one  case,  or  the  bagging  of  a  bird  in  tbe  otlier,  can  afford  these 
men  any  real  enjoyment  ?  No— it  is  only  tne  silly  desire  of  being  tliought  spor/s/nen,  that  has  urged 
them  forth,  and  this  petty  ambition  for  absurd  distinction  makes  them  contentedly  endure  a  blind¬ 
ing  rain  and  all  the  miseries  of  cold  and  starvation.  Alas,  that  we  should  be  such  abject  slaves  to 
our  basest  follies ! 


DROPPING  IN  AT  DINNER  TIME. 


Just  sat  down  to  a  tit  bit,  enough  for  yourself,  and  no  mure.  Alarmed  by  a  kmd  rat-tat  at  the 
atreet-door.  Forgot  to  tell  tlie  servant  you  were  ”  not  at  home.”  Watching  in  fearful  Twspcnwi 
when  in  walks  Jack  Swallow,  his  wife,  and  three  children,  whom  you  had  uoforluoat^  invited  to 
“  drop  in”  at  dinner  time,  whenever  they  were  passing,  although  you  oevei*  meant  then  to  1-*^ 
you  at  your  word.  Obliged  to  send  out  for  steaks,  and  pastry  for  tbe  brats— heartily  wiahing  " 
ail  choked  every  noutbful  they  swallowed.  " 
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CAPTAIN  KIDD. 


The  noloriouB  Capt.  Kidd,  on  returning  from  an  in-  “  VVhat'a  the  matter,  there.  Mister?” _ cried  old 

land  exploring  expedition,  one  cold  afternoon  in  I)e-  Contentment  in  the  bed  room. 

cember,  accidentally  came  upon  the  body  of  a  man  “  B-u  hl  b-u-h!"  growled  the  dog  in  the  sink  room — 
who  had  been  frozen  to  death  in  the  forest.  As  he  and  all  was  still  again. 

felt  little  interest  in  the  comings  ami  goings  of  mor-  "  Dreaming  of  legs  and  boots,”  thought  Kidd,  now 
tality,  any  further  than  his  own  existence  and  that  of  wide  awake,  “  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  very  nice  set 
his  associate  outlaws  was  concerned,  he  would  prolia.  that  I  saw  a  chop  lugging  home  yesterday,  in  a  bag — 
bly  have  passed  the  corpse  of  the  unfortunate  man,  froze  some  to  be  sure — but  warm  water  will  fetch 
with  a  single  punch  of  his  staff,  had  not  a  new  pair  of  them  to  rights;  by  the  way,  I  guess  I'll  see  what  effect 
pegged  cowhide  hoou,  which  graced  the  legs  of  the  fire  will  have  on  ’em." 

defunct,  presented  an  enviable  superiority  when  con-  With  this  reflection,  he  ruse  from  his  couch  as  care- 
trasted  with  his  own  ragged  and  suleless  brogans.  fully  as  possible,  and  placing  his  new  boots  near  the 
Upon  this  hint  he  pulled— but  the  boou  clung  to  their  fire,  crept  bock  to  his  nest,  and  slept  like  a  stage  horse 
owner’s  legs  with  such  an  affectionate  grasp,  that  he  till  morning. 

was  unable  to  start  them.  After  taking  breath,  he  When  he  awoke  it  was  broad  daylight,— much 
tried  them  again,  toe  and  heel,  fust  one  and  then  the  later  thou  he  intended  to  have  remained  in  the  vil- 
other;  at  length,  tired  of  practising  the  bootjack  with  lage.  He  was  off,  quicker  than  ever  a  fly  left  a  mus- 
se  little  success,  he  had  nearly  got  the  better  of  his  tard  pot.  without  saying  a  word  to  hia  boat.  In  hi» 
covetous  thought  when  he  hit  upon  the  happy  expe-  hurry,  he  forgot  hia  bagg  ige,  ami  neglected  to  close 
dient  of  taking  boots,  legs  and  all,  and  thawing  them  doors  oiid  windows  after  him.  'The  savory  smell  of 
out  at  his  leisure.  At  it  he  went,  slashing  away  the  thawing  legs,  soon  invited  the  great  lubberly 
right  and  left,  a  very  expeditious,  if  not  a  skilful  sur-  house  dog  and  hia  feline  associates  into  the  kitchen, 
geon,  making  the  knife  with  which  he  usually  cut  his  and  after  some  preliminary  snuflb  and  sly  glances  at 
fijod  do  glorious  service  on  the  legs  of  the  frozen  un-  each  other  they  made  a  regular  attack  on  these 
known;  a  few  moro'enu  made  a  sad  cripple  of  the  car-  agreeable  delicacies,  sparing  neither  boot  nor  bone, 
case,  and  stowing  away  the  prizes  in  his  empty  pro-  in  their  eagerness  to  get  a  proper  share.  When  the 
viaionbag,  Kidd  began  to  “leg  it”  seawards  at  a  rapid  folks  rose,  the  floor  was  covered  with  bones,  and 
P*ce.  daubed  with  blood;  one  of  the  legs  was  must  “cata- 

In  spite  of  all  his  speed,  however,  he  Wtas  benighted  wampously  chawed  up,"  and  the  trio  were  making 
some  eight  or  ten  miles  from  the  place  where  he  ex-  mince  meat  of  the  other  amazingly  fast, 
peeled  to  meet  his  associates.  Being  in  no  great  MQh!  Lud!"  screamed  the  lady  who  was  the  first 
haste  to  reach  his  destination,  he  concluded  to  halt  for  on  the  docket,  what  upon  airth  is  the  matter?” 
the  night,  at  a  little  collection  of  houses  on  the  edge  ••  What  is’t  ails  ye?”  said  the  old  man.  half  awake, 

of  the  forest,  and  push  on  again  at  the  dawn  of  day.  “Oh,  mercy!  mercy!  the  dog  is  eating  up  the  travel- 

He  rapped  at  the  door  of  the  nearest  habitation,  and  for! _ get  out,  Bose!” 

was  welcomed  with  a  hearty  “Walk  in.”  And  in  he  The  old  roan  Jumped  out  of  bed  as  if  touched  with 

went.  A  little  old  woman,  done  up  in  a  black  hom-  a  red  hot  iron.  One  look  at  the  scene  of  carnage  was 

bazine  gown  and  an  enormous  cotton  frizzle  cap,  with  sufficient.  Ho  darted  through  the  room,  into  the 
a  dirty  looking  yellow  ribbon  dangling  around  it,  street  in  his  night  dress,  bellowing  something  or  other, 

he  hardly  knew  what  himself — and  the  sight  of  a 
“like  sea  weed  around  a  clam,”  naan,  in  such  a  predicament  at  such  a  time,  making 

such  a  tremendous  racket,  soon  roused  all  the  neigh- 
aitd  a  queer  looking  old  man,  arrayed  in  a  snuff-color-  hours  within  half  a  mile,  and  collected  a  crowd  of 
od  bob-tail  coat,  and  a  pair  of  aged  hunting  breeches,  gaping  auditors  at  the  door  of  the  house,  to  whom  the 
sat  crouching  over  a  fire  of  sappy  sizzling  wood,  in  tiory  of  the  traveller's  fate  was  related  for  the  fifteenth 
the  opposite  corner  of  a  spacious  fireplace.  On  the  time;  and  they  retired,  one  after  another,  believing  to 
hearth,  a  huge  Newfoundland  dog,  and  a  couple  of  ^  tjjjt  foe  hero  of  our  tale  had  been  devoured 
very  decent  sized  cats,  lay  stretched  at  full  length,  ^  dog! 
enjoying  a  roost  delighted  smxize.  Kidd  threw  down 

his  provision  bag  in  one  comer  of  the  room,  and  hauled  —— 

a  chair  into  the  domestic  circle,  round  the  fire.  After 

taking  a  “cold  bite,”  and  discussing  matters  and  things  A  short  time  after  Bonaparte  had  made  the  decree 
for  an  hour  or  two,  over  a  mug  of  cider  and  a  noggin  which  ordered  all  English  merchandize  in  the  sea- 
of  apples,  old  Contentment  and  his  wife  crawled  off  to  ports,  as  well  as  all  colonial  commodities  which  might 
bed  in  an  adjoining  room,  and  left  the  Captain  to  take  be  seized,  to  be  burnt,  he  happened  to  be  riding  on 
his  repose  on  a  heap  of  rugs  and  skins  b^ide  the  fire  horseback  one  day  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Fontain- 

_ the  best  extra  lodgings  the  house  afiurded.  Ac-  bleau,  and  passed  before  the  dwelling  of  a  little  vil- 

cordingly,  he  extended  his  frame  on  the  humble  pal-  lage  curate.  In  this  house  he  heard  distinctly  the 
let,  and  soon  fell  into  a  gentle  doze.  noise  of  a  little  coffee  mill  at  work,  and  moreover  per- 

He  dreamed — and  the  events  of  the  previous  day  ceived  a  very  strong  smell  of  burnt  coffee.  Oh,  ho, 
shaped  the  images  that  disturbed  his  mind.  He  said  Napoleon,  laughing,  here  is  some  one  openly 
imagined  he  was  chased  by  more  than  a  hundred  breaking  my  decrees — I  will  lay  a  wager  it  is  the 
human  legs,  with  new  boots  on,  and  whenever  he  curate.  Excited  by  curiosity,  he  dismounted  from  his 
sought  shelter  from  those  bixliless  enemies  he  found  horse,  and  entered  the  parsonage.  It  was  indeed  the 
himself  surrounded  by  as  many  men  hobbling  about  curate  himself,  who,  as  soon  as  he  perceived  Napoleon, 
on  stumps  of  legs!  At  length  he  imagined  himself  whom  he  knew,  abandoned  the  mill,  arose,  and  sa- 
fairly  cornered,  the  legs  began  to  kick  him,  and  the  luted  the  Emperor.  “  What  the  deuce  are  you  doing 
men  beat  him  with  their  fists.  In  his  exertions  to  here,  M.  Abbe  f”  said  the  Emperor,  smiling.  “  Faith, 
release  himself  from  his  imaginary  enemies,  he  ex-  Sire,”  answered  the  curate,  without  being  disconcert- 
tended  his  right  arm  with  great  force,  and  knocked  a  ed,  “  your  Majesty  must  perceive  I  am  doing  just  what 
light  stand,  which  stood  near,  half  way  acrosa  the  your  Majesty  is  doing — I  am  burning  colonial  pro¬ 
room.  duce.” 
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AVARICE  CHASTISED; 

OR,  THE  MISER  PUNISHED. 


TIIAN8I.ATED  FBOM  8CARB0N,  BT  TOM  BBOWN. 


'Til  not  quite  a  thousand  yean  lin^e  a  pretty  youn- 
ker,  who  was  full  as  arabiiiuus  as  poor,  and  had  a 
greater  itch  to  be  thought  a  gentleman  than  a  rational 
creature,  left  the  mountains  of  Navarre,  and  came  in 
company  with  his  father  to  find  that  at  Madrid,  which 
was  not  to  be  got  in  his  own  country — I  mean  wealth 
and  riches ;  which  are  sooner  acquired  at  court  than 
any  other  place,  and.  indeed,  are  seldom  obtained 
there,  but  fay  importunity  and  impertinence.  He  had 
the  credit,  1  cannot  inform  you  how  it  came  about,  to 
be  received  as  a  poge  by  a  certain  prince,  which  qua¬ 
lity  in  Spain,  is  nut  so  gainful  as  that  of  a  lackey  in 
France,  and  nut  much  mure  honourable.  When  he 
first  put  on  his  livery,  be  was  about  twelve  yearn  old, 
and  from  that  moment,  might  be  termed  the  thriftiest 
page  in  the  world.  All  his  worldly  stock,  nut  to 
reckon  his  expectations,  that  were  very  big.  cottsisted 
of  a  wretched  bed,  set  up  in  a  garret,  which  he  had 
hired  in  that  quarter  of  the  town  where  bis  roaster 
lived  ;  and  where  be  piggeil  every  night  with  his  fa¬ 
ther,  who  may  be  said  to  have  been  rich  in  gray 
hairs,  because,  by  procuring  him  the  chanty  of  well- 
disposed  persons,  they  helped  to  maintain  him.  At 
last  the  old  gentleman  trooped  off,  at  which  the  un¬ 
righteous  son  rejoiced,  fancying  himself  already  en¬ 
riched,  by  that  which  his  father  did  not  spend.  From 
that  very  hour  he  enjoined  himself  to  so  severe  and 
strict  an  abstinence,  and  practised  so  wonderful  a  fru¬ 
gality,  that  he  spent  not  a  farthing  of  that  little  money 
his  master  gave  him  to  keep  body  and  soul  together. 
Tis  true,  he  did  this  at  the  expense  of  his  belly,  which 
oAen  grumbled  at  him  for  it,  and  of  all  his  acquaint¬ 
ance.  Don  Marcos  (for  that  was  our  hero's  name)  was 
of  a  stature  a  little  below  the  common  pitch ;  and  for 
want  of  due  repairing  the  decays  of  his  pigmy  car¬ 
cass  became  in  a  short  time  as  slender  as  a  lath,  and 
as  dry  as  a  deal-board.  When  he  waited  on  his  mas¬ 
ter's  table,  he  never  took  away  a  plate  with  meat 
on  it.  but  he  dexterously  whipt  the  best  part  into  his 
pockets  and  because  it  could  not  contain  soups,  and 
such  like  liquids,  he  mode  money  of  a  great  number 
of  torch's  ends,  which  he  had  scraped  together  with 
great  industry,  and  thereby  bought  him  a  pair  of  tin 
pockets  ;  by  the  help  of  which  he  soon  began  to  per¬ 
form  miracles  for  the  advancement  of  his  fortune. — 
Misers  are  for  the  most  part  careful  and  vigilant,  and 
these  two  good  qualities,  joined  with  the  furious  pas¬ 
sion  which  Don  Marcus  had  to  bei^me  rich,  made  his 
master  take  such  a  fancy  to  him,  that  he  was  resolv¬ 
ed  never  to  port  with  so  excellent  a  page.  For  this 
reason  he  made  him  wear  a  livery  till  he  was  nearly 
thirty  years  old.  But  at  last,  this  phoenix  of  a  servant 
being  obliged  to  undergo  the  tonsor's  hands  too  often, 
to  clear  him  of  his  ungodly  beard,  his  master  meta- 
murphosed  him  into  a  gentleman,  and  thus  made  him 
what  heaven  never  designed  him  to  be.  Now,  you 
must  know,  his  revenues  were  hereby  augmentetl  by 
the  addition  of  several  reals  per  day ;  but  instead  of 
increasing,  likewise,  his  expenses,  our  spark  shut  his 
purse  so  much  the  closer,  as  his  new  employ,  one 
would  have  thought,  might  have  compelled  him  to 
open  it.  He  had  heard  stories  of  some  of  his  profes¬ 
sion,  who  for  want  of  a  valet  would  call  up  your  fel¬ 
lows  that  cry  brandy  about  the  streets  in  a  morning,  to 
make  their  beds  and  sweep  their  chambers,  under 
pretence  of  buying  some  of  their  liquor;  and  of  others, 
who  in  the  winter  got  themselves  undrest  by  your 
cryers  of  gray  peas  or  linkboys.  But  as  this  was  not 
to  bo  done  without  some  sort  of  injustice,  and  in  re¬ 


gard  our  Don  Marcus  made  a  conscience  of  wronging 
every  one  but  himself,  he  thought  it  much  bettor  to 
shiA  as  well  as  he  could  without  a  valet.  He  never 
burnt  an  inch  of  candle  in  his  chamber,  but  what  he 
stole;  and  to  manage  it  with  mure  economy,  always 
began  to  unbutton  himself  in  the  street,  at  the  very 
place  where  he  lighted  it,  put  it  out  as  soon  as  he  got 
to  his  lodgings,  aiid  tumtiled  into  bed  in  the  dark.— 
But  still  finding  there  was  a  cheaper  way  of  going  to 
bed,  his  busy  inventing  genius  set  to  work  upon  mak¬ 
ing  a  hole  in  the  wall,  which  divided  his  room  from 
that  of  his  neighbour,  w  lio  no  sooner  lighted  his  can¬ 
dle,  but  our  Don  immeduttely  opened  his  hole,  and 
by  that  means  received  light  enough  to  do  any  thing 
he  might  have  occasion  lor.  Being  not  able  to  dis¬ 
pense  with  himself  from  wearing  a  tilter  at  bis  breech, 
by  reason  of  hw  noble  descent,  which  required  it  of 
him,  he  clapt  a  lath  into  a  scabbard,  wore  it  one  day 
on  the  right  and  the  next  on  the  left  side,  in  order  to 
use  his  breeches  to  some  tort  of  symmetry,  and  be¬ 
cause  his  trusty  whinyard  would  wear  them  out  the 
leas,  being  eipially  divided  between  the  right  and  the 
leA.  At  break  of  day  he  stood  at  the  street  door,  beg¬ 
ging  in  God's  name  for  a  cup  of  water,  of  every  tank¬ 
ard-bearer  that  passed  by,  and  thus  furnished  himself 
with  enough  of  that  element  to  serve  him  several 
days.  He  would  oAen  come  into  the  common  hall, 
where  his  roaster's  other  servants  used  to  take  their 
repasts,  and  whatever  he  saw  them  eat.  was  sure  to 
commend  it  to  the  skies,  to  give  him  some  sort  of  pri¬ 
vilege  to  taste  it  He  never  laid  out  a  forthing  in 
wine,  yet  drank  more  or  lesa  every  day,  either  by  sip¬ 
ping  of  that  which  was  publicly  cried  about  streets,  or 
else  by  stopping  porters  that  were  carrying  some  to  the 
taverns,  whom  he  would  ask  to  give  him  a  taste  of 
their  wine,  that  if  he  liked  it  be  might  know  where 
to  send  for  it.  Once  riding  towaids  Madrid  upon  a 
mule,  he  so  dexterously  cheated  the  eyes  of  the  inn¬ 
keepers,  that  he  fed  trusty  Dapple  with  the  straw  of 
the  beds,  where  he  lay ;  but  the  very  6rst  day  of  his 
journey,  being  weary  of  paying  for  his  servant's  din¬ 
ner,  who  was  the  first  he  ever  had,  he  pretended  he 
could  not  drink  his  landlord's  wine,  and  therefore  sent 
the  poor  fellow  to  And  out  better,  a  full  league,  at 
least,  from  the  inn  where  he  then  was.  The  servant 
accordingly,  beat  the  hoof  thither,  relying  upon  his  mas¬ 
ter's  honour,  who,  nevertheless,  fairly  gave  him  the 
slip,  and  so  the  wretch  was  forced  to  beg  all  the  way 
to  Madrid.  In  short,  Don  Marcos  was  the  living  pic¬ 
ture  of  avarice  and  filching,  and  w  as  so  well  known 
to  be  the  moat  covetous  devil  in  Spain,  that  at  Madrid 
he  advanced  himself  into  a  proverb, for  they  there  call¬ 
ed  a  pinching  miser  a  Don  Marcos.  His  master  and 
all  his  friends  told  a  thousand  merry  stories  of  him, 
and  that  even  before  his  face,  because  be  under¬ 
stood  raillery  to  perfection,  and  would  stand  a  jest  as 
well  as  a  managed  horse  will  fire.  Twas  an  usual 
saying  with  him,  that  no  woman  could  be  handsome 
if  she  loved  to  take,  nor  ugly  if  she  gave  money,  and 
that  a  wise  man  ought  never  to  go  to  bed,  unless  for 
the  satisfaction  of  his  conscience,  he  had  turned  the 
penny  the  same  day.  His  excellent  theory,  seconded 
by  a  most  exact  practice,  had  brought  him  together, 
1^  thp  time  he  was  forty  years  old,  above  ten  thou¬ 
sand  crowns  in  silver,  a  prodigious  gum  for  a  gran¬ 
dee’s  genticmon  to  get,  especially  in  Spain.  But  what 
may  not  a  man  save  in  the  compass  of  many  years, 
who  steals  all  he  can  get  from  himself  and  other  peo¬ 
ple  ?  -Don  Marcos  having  all  the  reputation  of  being 
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rich,  without  being  either  a  debauchee  or  a  gamester, 
was  soon  courted  in  marriage  by  abundance  of  wo¬ 
men,  who  loved  money  more  than  the  man,  and  whose 
number  in  all  parts  of  the  world  is  great.  Among 
others  who  oflered  to  carry  the  marriage  yoke  with 
him,  he  met  a  woman  whow  name  was  Isidore,  wlio 
passed  for  a  widow,  though,  in  truth,  she  had  never 
been  married,  and  appeared  much  younger  than  she 
was,  by  patching,  painting,  and  tricking  up  herself,  in 
adl  which  mysteries  she  was  skilled  to  admiration. — 
The  world  judged  of  her  wealth  by  her  way  of  living, 
which  was  experwive  enough  iur  one  of  her  condition; 
and  those  who  frequently  guess  at  random,  and  love 
to  magnify  matters,  bestowed  on  her  at  least  three 
tiwusand  livres  a  year,  and  some  ten  tliousand  crowns 
in  plate,  jewels,  aiid  the  like  convenient  moveables. 
The  fellow  that  proposed  her  to  Don  Marcos  for  a 
wife,  was  a  notaMe  sharper,  one  w  ho  trucked  in  all 
aorta  of  merchandize,  but  his  principal  subsislence  was 
that  of  selling  contraband  goods  and  making  of  matches. 
He  spoke  to  Don  Marcos  of  Isidore  in  such  advan¬ 
tageous  terms,  that  he  set  him  upon  the  tenter-hooks  to 
oee  this  miracle,  (a  curioaiiy  he  had  never  expressed 
for  any  woman  before)  and  so  etfectually  persuaded  our 
unthinking  loon  that  she  was  rich,  and  the  widow  oi 
a  certain  cavalier,  descended  from  one  of  the  best  fa¬ 
milies  in  Andalusia,  that  from  that  very  instant  he  had 
sui  itch  to  be  married  to  her.  The  same  day  this 
proposal  was  made  to  him,  our  marriage- pimp,  whose 
name  was  Gamara,  came  to  call  upon  him,  to  intro¬ 
duce  him  to  Isidore's  company.  Our  covetous  hunks 
was  ravished  to  see  the  neatneas  and  magniticence  of 
the  house  into  which  Gamara  conducted  him,  but  he 
was  much  more  so,  when  the  master  of  the  ceremo¬ 
nies  assured  him  that  it  belonged  to  Isidore.  He  was 
perfectly  transported  at  the  richness  of  the  furniture, 
the  alcoves,  and  rooms  of  state,  and  a  profusion  of 
•weet  scents,  that  rather  seemed  proper  for  a  lady  of 
the  highest  quality,  than  one  that  was  to  be  wife  to  a 
grandee's  gentleman,  and  no  better.  Then  as  for  the 
mistress  of  this  enchanted  castle,  be  took  her  for  a  god¬ 
dess.  Don  Marcos  found  her  busy  at  work  between 
a  damsel  and  a  chambermaid,  boih  so  beautiful  and 
charming,  that  whatever  aversion  he  had  to  expen- 
oive  living,  and  a  great  number  of  servants,  yet  he  re- 
aolved  to  marry  Isidore,  were  it  only  for  the  vanity 
to  he  master  of  two  such  charming  creatures.  What 
ever  isidure  said  to  him  was  uttered  so  discreetly,  that 
it  not  only  pleased,  but  perfectly  enraptured  him  ;  and 
what  contributed  more  to  make  an  entire  conquest  of 
his  heart,  was  a  collation  as  nice  as  neatly  served  up, 
where  the  clean  linen  and  the  silver  plate  were  all  of 
a  piece  with  the  other  rich  moveables.  There  sat  down 
to  this  entertainment  a  young  gentleman  very  well  drest 
and  well  made,  whom  Isidore  pretended  to  be  her  ne¬ 
phew.  His  name  was  Augustine,  but  bis  good  aunt 
called  him  Augustinet,  although  the  pretty  baby  was 
above  twenty  years  old.  Isidore  and  Augustine  strove 
who  should  make  Don  Marcos  most  welcome,  and 
during  the  repast  helped  him  to  all  the  choicest  bits. 
Now  while  our  trusty  miser  laid  about  him  like  a 
harpy,  and  crammed  his  half-starved  sides  with  victu¬ 
als  enough  to  have  lasted  him  for  eight  days,  his  ears 
were  charmed  by  the  melodious  voice  of  the  damsel 
Marcella,  who  ring  two  or  three  pasaioiiate  airs  to  her 
harpsichord.  Don  Marcos  lost  no  time,  but  fell  on 
like  a  dtfvil,  it  being  at  another's  expense.  The  col¬ 
lation  ended  with  the  day,  whose  light  was  supplied 
by  that  of  four  large  candles  in  silver  sconces,  of  ad¬ 
mirable  workmanship,  and  which  Don  Marcos  at  that 
moment  designed  within  himself  to  reform  into  one 
single  lamp,  so  soon  as  he  was  married  to  Isidora. — 
Augustinet  took  a  guitar  and  played  several  sara¬ 
bands  and  other  tunes,  to  which  that  cunning  little 
Jilt  Marcella,  and  Inez,  the  chambermaid,  danced  ad¬ 
mirably  well;  striking  the  castinels  exactly  to  Uiei 


time  of  the  guitar.  The  discreet  Gamara  whispered 
Don  Marrus  in  the  ear,  that  Isidore  never  sat  up  late, 
which  hint  our  civil  gentleman  taking  immediately, 
rose  from  his  seal,  made  her  a  thousand  compliments 
and  protesUilions  oflove,  more  than  he  bad  ever  done 
to  any  female,  wished  her  and  the  little  Augustinet  a 
good  night,  and  so  left  them  at  liberty  to  talk  of  him 
what  they  thought  fiu  Don  Marcia,  wlio  was  up  to 
the  ears  in  love  with  Isidore,  but  much  more  with  bor 
money,  protested  to  Gamara,  who  accompanied  him  to 
his  lodgings,  that  the  charming  widow  had  entirely 
gained  his  affection,  and  that  he  would  give  one  of 
his  fingers,  with  all  his  soul,  that  he  were  already  mar¬ 
ried  to  her,  because  he  never  saw  a  woman  more 
made  to  his  mind  ;  alilwiugh  in  sober  truth  he  confess¬ 
ed,  that  after  marriage  he  would  retrench  somewhat 
of  that  ostentatious  luxury  of  hers.  She  lives  more 
like  a  princess,  than  the  wife  of  a  private  man,  criee 
the  prudent  I>on  Marcus  lo  the  dtasraibliiig  (iamaia; 
and  she  dues  not  consider,  continued  be,  that  the 
moveables  slie  baa,  being  turned  into  money,  ami  this 
money  being  joined  with  mine,  wo  may  be  able,  be¬ 
tween  us,  to  purchase  a  pretty  handsome  estate;  which, 
by  God's  bleMung,  and  niy  own  industry,  may  make  a 
considerable  fortune  for  the  children  Providence  sliall 
bestow  on  us.  And  if  our  marriage,  proceeded  he, 
should  prove  without  issue,  then,  since  Isidure  has  a 
nephew,  then  shall  we  leave  him  all, — provided  i  like 
his  behaviour,  and  find  him  no  way  addicted  to  ill 
husbandry.  Dun  Marcus  entertained  Gamara  with 
these  discourses,  or  somewhat  of  the  same  nature,  till 
he  arrived  before  his  own  dour.  Gamara  took  leave 
of  him,  after  be  had  given  him  his  word  that  next 
morning  he  should  conclude  his  marriage  with  Isidore, 
by  reason,  he  said,  that  affairs  of  this  nature  were  as 
soon  broken  off*  by  delays,  as  by  the  death  of  either  of 
the  parlies.  Don  Marcos  embraced  his  worthy  mar¬ 
riage-jobber,  who  immediately  after  went  to  give  Isi¬ 
dore  an  account  in  what  disposition  of  mind  he  had 
left  her  lover.  In  the  mean  time,  our  amorous  cox¬ 
comb  takas  an  end  of  a  candle  out  of  his  pocket,  fixes 
it  to  the  point  of  his  sword,  and  having  lighted  it  at  a 
lamp,  which  burnt  before  a  public  crucifix  hard  by, 
not  before  dropping  a  few  hearty  ejaculations  for  suc¬ 
cess  in  this  affair— opened  the  door  of  the  hooas  where 
he  lodged,  and  repaired  to  his  wretched  bed,  but  that 
rather  lo  think  of  his  amour,  than  lo  sleep.  iGamara 
came  lo  visit  him  next  morning,  and  brought  him  the 
agreeable  news  that  his  business  was  done  with  Isi¬ 
dore,  who  wholly  left  it  at  his  discretion  to  appoint 
the  day  of  marriage.  Our  besotted  lover  told  Gamara 
be  was  upon  thorns  till  it  was  over,  and  that  if  he 
were  married  that  very  day,  it  would  not  be  so  soon 
as  be  wished.  Gamara  replied,  it  lay  solely  in  his 
own  power  to  conclude  it  whenever  he  pleas^;  when 
Don  Marcos  embraced  him — conjured  him  to  use  al^ 
his  diligence  to  get  the  contract  despatched  that  very 
day.  He  appointed  Gamara  to  give  him  a  meeting 
after  dinner,  while  he  went  to  his  master's  levee,  and 
waited  on  him  at  table.  Both  met  exactly  at  the  time 
of  aosignation,  and  then  immediately  went  to  Isidore's 
house,  who  received  him  much  better  than  the  day 
before.  Marcella  sung,  Inez  danced,  Augustinet  play¬ 
ed  upon  the  guitar,  and  lBidore,'tbe  principal  actress 
in  this  force,  gave  her  spouse  that  was  to  be  a  noble 
repost,  for  which  she  knew  well  enough  how  to  make 
herself  full  amends  afterwards.  Gamara  brought  a 
notary,  who,  perhaps,  wos/i  counterfeit  one.  The  ar¬ 
ticles  of  marriage  were  signed  and  sealed.  It  was 
proposed  to  Don  Marcos  to  play  a  game  of  primera  to 
pass  away  the  time.  Heaven  Mess  roe,  cried  the  as¬ 
tonished  Don  Marcos ;  1  serve  a  master  who  would 
not  let  me  live  a  quarter  of  an  hour  with  him,  if  he 
knew  I  was  a  gamester ;  but  God  be  praised,  I  don’t 
so  much  os  know  the  cards.  How  much  doss  it  de¬ 
light  me,  replisa  Isidore,  to  bear  Signor  Don  Moroas 
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talk  after  ihii  manner  T  I  daily  preach  the  aaroe  doc-  ding  clothes  for  Isidore  and  himself.  All  the  guasts  de- 
trine  to  my  nephew,  Augostinet  here,  but  your  young  parted  early,  and  Don  Marcos  with  his  own  hands 
fellows  are  not  a  farthing  the  better  for  all  the  good  locked  the  doors  and  barred  the  gates,  not  so  much  to 
advics  that  is  given  theaa.  Go,  foolish,  obstinate  boy,  secure  his  wife,  as  the  coffer  wherein  his  money  lay, 
says  she  to  Augnstinet,  go  and  bid  Marcella  and  Inez  which  he  had  ordered  to  be  set  by  his  bed-side.  In 
make  an  end  of  their  dinner,  and  come  and  divert  us  short,  the  married  couple  went  to  bed,  and  Don 
with  their  castinets.  Marcos  not  finding  all  be  expected,  began,  even  then 

While  Augustinet  went  to  call  up  the  maids.  Don  perhaps,  to  repent  of  his  marriage.  Marcella  and 
Marcos,  stroking  his  whiskers  with  adimrable  gravi-  Inez  were  grumbling  together  at  their  master’s  hu- 
ty,  thus  carried  on  the  discourse.  If  Augustmet,  says  ntuur,  and  blamed  their  muiress  for  being  so  hasty  to 
he,  has  a  mind  to  keep  in  my  favour,  he  must  renounce  be  married  Inez  swore  by  her  Maker  she  would 
his  gaming  and  staying  out  late  at  nights.  If  he  will  sooner  choose  to  be  a  lay-sister  in  a  cenvent.  than  en- 
keep  good  hours,  I  am  content  with  all  my  heart  that  dure  to  live  in  a  house  that  was  shut  up  at  nine.  And 
be  shall  lie  in  my  house  ;  but  I’ll  have  my  windows  what  would  you  say  were  yon  in  my  case  f  says  Mar- 
barred,  and  doors  locked  and  bolted  before  I  go  to  cella,  for  you  have  the  pleasure  of  going  someUmes 
bed.  Not  that  I  am  the  least  jealous  in  my  temper,  to  market  to  buy  provisions  for  the  family;  whereas  I. 
for  I  think  rtothing  can  be  more  impertirtent,  especial-  who  am  my  lady's  waiting-woman  must  never  peep 
ly  when  a  man  hw  a  virtuous  wife,  as  I  am  going  to  abroad,  but  live  a  solitary  life  with  the  chwite  wife  ef 
have;  but  bouses,  where  there  is  any  thing  to  lose,  a  jealous  husband  ;  and  as  for  the  serenades  we  used 
cannot  be  too  well  secured  against  thieves ;  and  for  to  beer  to  often  under  onr  window,  I  now  expect  to 
my  own  pert,  I  should  run  distracted,  if  e  villein  of  hear  them  no  more  then  the  rouaic  of  the  spherea. — 
a  thief,  without  any  other  trouble  than  that  of !  Yet,  for  all  this,  replies  Inez,  we  have  not  ao  much 
earrying  off  what  he  found,  should  rub  me  in  an  in-  I  reason  to  complain  aa  poor  Augustinet.  He  has  spent 
stant  of  what  my  great  industry  had  been  scraping  to-  |  the  beat  part  of  hw  youth  in  waiting  npon  his  aunU 
gether  for  many  years ;  and  therefore,  continues  Don  who  has  disposed  of  herself  as  you  see ;  she  has  set  a 
Marcos,  I  forbid  him  gaming  and  rambling  at  nighu,  formal  pedagogue  over  his  head,  who  will  reproach 
•r  the  Devil  shall  roast  him  alive,  and  I  will  renounce  him  a  hnndred  tiroes  a  day  with  every  bit  he  eats, 
the  name  of  Dun  Marcos.  The  choleric  gentleman  and  with  his  foie  clothes,  which  God  knows  whether 
uttered  these  last  words  with  so  much  vehemence  and  he  came  honestly  by  or  not.  You  tell  me  newt,  says 
passion,  that  it  cost  Isidore  abundance  of  feir  speeches  Marcella,  that  I  never  heard  before,  and  I  don’t  won- 
to  put  him  in  a  good-humour  again  She  cotyured  der  that  our  mistress  has  made  such  a  ftwlish  bargain 
him  not  to  trouble  himself  about  the  matter,  assuring  on't.  when  her  nephew  ad  kmoret,  is  forced  to  pass 
him  tliat  Augustinet  would  not  foil  to  answer  his  ex-  his  time  with  ns.  If  I  would  have  believed  his  feir 
peciation  in  all  poinu,  becanse  he  was  the  most  tract-  promises.  I  might  easily  have  carried  off  the  yoniig 
able,  and  the  best-conditioned  boy  that  ever  was  spark  from  his  aunt  before  this,  but  she  has  kept  me 
known.  The  coming  in  of  Augustinet  and  the  dan-  from  my  childhood,  and  I  ought  in  conscience,  to  be 
cers,  put  a  atop  to  this  discourse,  so  they  spent  the  faithful  to  those  whose  bread  I  have  all  along  eat — 
greatest  part  of  the  night  in  dancing  and  singing. —  To  tell  you  the  truth,  continued  Inez,  1  have  no  aver- 
Don  Marcos  being  loth  to  give  himself  the  trouble  to  sion  to  the  poor  boy,  and  must  own,  I  have  often  pitied 
walk  to  his  lodgings  ao  late,  would  by  all  means  have  him,  to  see  him  sad  and  melancholy  by  himself,  while 
persuaded  Isidore  to  give  her  consent,  that  they  might  other  people  are  making  merry  and  diverting  them- 
live  together,  from  that  time  forward,  like  man  and  selves.  After  this  manner  did  these  servants  entertain 
wife,  or  at  least,  that  she  would  suffer  him  to  be  at  each  other,  and  reason  upon  their  mistress’s  marriage, 
her  house  that  night  But  our  widow,  putting  on  The  good  Inez  soon  fell  asleep,  but  the  virtuous  Mar- 
m  severe  countenance,  protested  alood,  that  since  cella  bad  other  things  to  mind.  No  sooner  did  she 
the  unhappy  day  on  which  her  widowhood  com-  find  her  bed-fellow  fast  asleep,  but  she  steals  out  of  bed, 
asenced,  no  man  living  had  put  his  leg  within  her  dresses  herself,  and  packs  up  in  one  handle  the  wed- 
chaste  bed,  which  she  reserved  for  her  lord  and  mas-  ding  clothes  of  Isidore,  and  some  of  Don  Marces’a 
ter,  nor  should  do  so,  till  the  marriage  rites  of  the  things,  which  she  had  dexterously  conveyed  out  of 
Church  were  performed ;  adding,  that  in  her  present  their  chamber,  before  the  provident  master  had  lacked 
eircomstances,  her  repnution  would  not  suSer  her  to  the  door.  This  having  done,  away  the  marches,  and 
let  any  man,  but  only  her  nephew  Augustinet,  lie  in  because  she  had  no  design  to  return,  she  left  open  the 
the  house.  Don  Marcos  gave  her  his  humble  thanks  doors  of  the  apartment,  which  Isidore  had  hired  io 
for  civilities,  notwithstanding  his  amorous  impatience,  that  ho>jae.  Inez,  awaked  not  long  after,  and 
He  wished  her  a  good  rapose,  returned  to  his  lodging,  her  companion,  bad  the  curiosity  to  inquire  what  had 
•coompanied  by  Gamara,  took  his  end  of  a  candle  out  of  become  of  her.  She  listened  at  Augnstinet ’s  door,  not 
his  pocket,  fixed  it  to  the  point  of  his  sword,  lighted  it  without  some  little  suspicion,  and  tpice  of  jeaknisy: 
at  the  lamp  of  the  crucifix,  and  in  short,  did  every  thing  bat  hesring  not  the  least  noise  there,  she  examined 
else  that  he  had  done  the  night  before ;  so  punctual  every  place  else  where  she  thought  it  probable  to  find 
was  he  in  every  respect,  unless  it  were  that  he  her,  but  missed  of  her  aim.  At  length,  seeing  the 
emitted  to  say  his  prayers,  because  he  thought  his  sf-  doors  wide  open,  she  ran  up  suirs,  and  rapt  at  the 
feir  as  good  as  concluded,  and  so  did  aot  want  chamber  door  of  the  new  married  couple,  m  hard  as 
the  assistance  of  Heaven  to  further  it  The  bans  were  she  could  drive,  whom  she  strangely  alarmed  by  the 
aeon  published,  and  a  cluster  of  holidays  coming  toge-  noise.  She  told  them  Marcella  was  gone,  that  she 
ffier,  this  marriage,  ao  much  desired  on  both  sides,  had  left  the  doors  open,  and  that  she  was  afiaid  she 
was  celebrated  with  more  expense  and  formality,  than  bad  carried  off some  things  which  she  never  designed 
ene  would  have  expected  from  ao  sordid  a  miser,  who  to  restore.  Don  Marcos  leapt  out  of  bed  like  a  mad- 
for  fear  of  touching  his  six  thousand  crowns,  had  bor-  man,  and  ran  to  his  clothes,  but  found  them  gone,  as 
lowed  tnodey  of  his  friends  to  defray  the  charges  of  well  aa  those  of  Isidore;  when  turning  suddenly  abont, 
that  day.  The  chiaf  servants  belonging  to  his  master  to  his  inexpressible  mortification,  he  saw  his  dear 
were  invited  to  the  wedding,  who  all  concurred  in  spouse  of  so  different  a  figure  from  what  had  charmed 
eammending  the  happy  choice  he  had  made.  The  him  before,  that  he  thought  he  should  have  sunk 
dianer  was  sumptuoua  and  noble,  though  provided  at  through  the  flooi.  The  unfortunate  lady  being  awak- 
the  expense  of  Don  Marcos,  this  being  the  first  time  cned  ao  on  the  sudden,  had  taken  no  notice  that  her 
ha  had  ever  bled  in  his  pocket,  and  to  do  him  justice,  j  tower  was  not  upon  her  head.  She  saw  it  lying  on 
•at  of  hia  azeam  of  love  he  had  bsapoke  very  Ine  wed- 1  the  floor  near  the  bed,  and  was  going  to  taka  it  up ; 
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but  ftlaa!  we  do  nothing  orderly  when  we  go  reehly  to  men  from  the  steward  of  the  Admiral  of  Caatile,  who 
work,  and  in  confiwion.  She  put  the  back  part  be-  deeired  the  Lady  Isidore  to  send  the  silver  plate  he  had 
fore;  and  her  visage,  vthich  had  not  received  its  usual  lent  her  for  fifteen  days  only,  and  which  she  had  kept 
refreshment  so  early  in  the  morning,  the  gloss  of  the  above  twenty.  Isidore  could  not  tell  what  other  an- 
paint  and  washes  teing  gone,  appeared  so  ghastly  to  swer  to  make,  but  that  she  would  go  and  fetch  it.— 
Don  Marcoo,  that  he  lancied  he  saw  a  spectre.  If  he  Don  Marcos  pretended  the  plate  belonged  to  him,  and 
cast  his  eyes'upon  her  he  beheld  a  terrible  monster,  that  he  was  resolved  to  keep  it.  One  of  the  men 
and  if  he  carried  his  eyes  elsewhere,  he  found  his  stayed  still  in  the  chamber,  lest  they  should  remove 
clothes  were  missing.  Isklore,  who  was  in  a  strange  that  which  they  made  such  dilFiculiy  to  restore,  while 
disorder,  perceived  some  of  her  teeth  hanging  in  the  the  other  went  to  find  out  the  master  of  the  house, 
large,  lung,  and  well  provided  mustaches  of  her  hus-  who  reproached  Isidore  with  her  unjust  dealing,  but 
band,  and  went  about  in  this  consternation  to  recover  the  man  took  no  notice  of  the  opposition  Dun  Marcos 
them ;  but  the  pour  man,  whon  she  had  so  dismally  made,  and  in  spite  of  all  he  said  to  him,  moved  off 
affrighted,  not  being  able  to  imagine  she  stretched  out  i  with  the  plate,  and  left  the  husband  and  wife  quarrel- 
her  hands  so  near  his  face  with  any  other  design  than  i  ling  about  this  new  disaster.  Their  dispute,  or  to 
to  strangle  him,  or  pluck  out  his  eyes,  retired  a  few  |  speak  more  properly,  their  quarrel,  was  in  a  manner 
paces  backward,  and  avoided  her  approaches  with  so  concluded,  when  a  pawnbroker,  aecompanied  by  his 
much  address  that,  not  being  able  to  come  up  to  him,  j  porters  artd  followers,  rame  into  the  room  and  told 
she  was  forced  to  tell  him  that  some  of  her  teeth  were  ;  Inez,  that  since  he  was  informed  she  was  married  to 
lodged  in  his  whiskers.  Dun  Marcus  directed  his  '  a  man  of  bulk  and  substance,  he  was  come  to  fetch 
hands  thither,  and  finding  his  wile's  teeth,  which  for-  J  away  the  moveables  she  had  hired  of  him,  and  the 
merly  belonged  to  some  elephant,  a  native  of  Africa  or  I  money  due  fur  the  loan  of  them,  unlcM  she  was 
the  West  Indies,  dangling  in  his  beard,  flung  them  at  i  mind^  8>  buy  them.  Here  Don  Marcus  lust  all  pa- 
her  with  a  great  deal  of  indignation.  She  gathered  [  tience;  he  called  the  broker  saucy,  rogue,  and  rascal, 
them  up,  as  likewise  those  that  were  scattered  in  the  and  threatened  to  belabour  him  lustily.  The  broker 
bed  and  up  and  down  the  chamber,  and  then  retired  told  him  he  valued  not  his  big  words,  that  every  ho- 
to  a  little  closet  with  this  precious  treasure,  her  paint-  neat  man  ought  to  return  what  did  nut  belong  to  him, 
ing  brush,  and  other  necessaries  she  had  placed  upon  and  fell  foul  upon  Isidore  with  unmannerly  language, 
her  toileL  In  the  mean  time.  Dun  Marcos,  affer  he  had  who  was  nut  wanting  on  her  side  to  give  him  as  good 
heartily  renounced  his  Maker,  sat  him  down  in  a  chair,  as  he  brought.  He  struck  her,  she  returned  the  blow, 
where  he  made  sorrowful  reflections  upon  his  being 
married  to  on  old  beldame,  whom  he  found,  by  the  ve¬ 
nerable  snow  which  sixty  long  winters  had  strewed 
*  upon  her  bald  skull,  to  be  at  least  twenty  years  older 

than  himself,  and  yet  was  not  so  old  neither,  but  that  j  ants  were  gathering  up  their  things  that  were  fallen ; 
he  might  expect  to  be  plagued  with  her  twenty  years  j  while  the  broker  removed  the  moveables,  and  paid 
more.  Augustinet,  who,  upon  this  noise,  got  up  in  I  himself  as  honest  brokers  use  to  do  ;  and  while  all  of 
haste,  came  half-drest  into  the  room,  and  endeavoured  i  them  together  made  a  noise  as  if  bedlam  were  broke 
all  that  lay  in  his  power  to  appease  the  worthy  hus- 1  loose,  the  landlord  of  the  house,  who  lodged  in  an 
band  of  his  aunt  by  adoption  :  but  the  pour  man  did  |  apartment  above,  came  down  into  Isidore's  room,  and 
nothing  but  sigh,  and  beat  his  thighs  with  his  hand,  i  acquainted  her,  that  if  they  designed  to  make  such  a 
and  sometimes  his  face.  He  then  bethought  himself  !  noise  as  that  every  day,  they  must  e'en  go  and  seek 
of  a  fine  gold  chain  he  had  borrowed  to  set  himself  off  another  lodging.  Tis  you,  you  impertinent  puppy, 
on  the  day  of  his  marriage,  but  to  complete  his  vexa-  :  that  must  seek  another  lodging,  replies  Don  Marcos, 
tion,  there  was  nothing  but  the  remembrance  of  it  |  whose  anger  had  made  him  look  as  pale  as  a  ghost.— 
leA  him,  for  Marcella  bad  taken  care  to  secure  it  {  Upon  this,  the  landlord  answered  him  with  a  box  on 
among  the  other  things  she  had  carried  off.  He  look- 1  the  ear,  and  our  angry  Don  was  looking  fur  his  sword 
ed  for  it  at  first  with  some  tranquillity,  yet  os  carefully  |  or  poniard,  but  Marcella  had  carried  them  off ;  Isidore 
as  might  be ;  but  afler  he  had  wearied  himself  to  no  ;  and  Augustinet  interposed  in  the  scufHe,  and  with 
purpose  in  looking  fur  it  all  over  the  chamber,  be  i  much  ado  appeased  the  master  of  the  house,  but  net 
found  it  was  lost,  and  his  labour  likewise,  when  cer-  j  Don  Marcos,  who  beat  his  head  against  the  walls,  call- 
tainly,  no  despair  could  equal  his.  He  gave  such  ter-  ing  Isidore  an  hundred  tiroes  cheat,  strumpet,  and 
rible  groans,  as  disturbed  all  the  neighbourho«>d  where  I  thief.  Isidore  with  tears  in  her  eyes  answered,  that 
he  lived.  Upon  these  doleful  cries,  Isidore  bolted  out  |  a  poor  woman  ought  not  to  be  blamed  for  setting  her 
of  her  closet,  and  appeared  so  much  renewed  and  i  brains  to  work  to  gat  a  roan  of  such  merit  as  Don 
beautiful,  that  the  poor  roan  thought  this  was  the  third  !  Marcos  was,  and  therefore  he  had  more  reason  to  ad- 
time  they  had  changed  his  wife.  He  looked  upon  her  I  mire  her  fur  her  wit,  than  to  beat  her  as  he  did  ;  add- 
with  admiration,  and  did  not  express  himself  angrily  i  ing,  that  even  in  point  of  honour,  a  roan  ought  never 
to  her.  At  last  he  took  out  of  ono  of  his  trunks  the  to  lay  hands  on  his  wife.  Don  Marcos  swearing  most 
clothes  he  wore  every  day, drest  himself,  and  attended  i  heroically,  protested  his  money  was  his  honour,  and 
by  Augustinet.  inquired  in  every  street  afler  the  per- 1  that  he  was  resolved  to  be  unmarried,  whatever  it  cost 
fidiuus  Marcella.  They  looked  fur  her  in  vain  till  |  him.  To  this,  the  meek  Isidore  replied  with  a  world 
dinner,  which  was  made  up  of  what  they  had  lefl  the  j  of  humility,  that  she  would  still  be  hia  loving  wife, 
day  before.  Don  Marcus  and  Isidore  quarrelled  with  |  that  their  marriage  had  been  celebrated  in  the  usual 
each  other  like  people  that  bad  a  desire,  and  dined  i  forms,  and  'twas  impossible  to  dissolve  it,  for  which 
like  people  that  bad  a  good  stomach  lo  quarrel.  How-  I  reason  she  advised  him  to  sit  still  and  be  patient. — 
ever,  Isidore  sometimes  endeavoured  to  bring  beck  j  When  this  point  was  pretty  well  over,  the  question 
Don  Marcos  lo  his  peaceable  humaiir,  speaking  tohim  j  was,  where  they  should  take  another  lodging,  since 
in  as  submissive  and  humble  terms  as  she  could  think  |  this  was  too  hot  Ibr  them.  Don  Marcos  and  Augusti- 
of;  and  Augiuiinet  used  his  best  entreaties  lo  recon-  I  net  walked  out  to  find  one.  and  in  this  interval  Isidore 
cile  them  to  each  other;  but  the  loss  of  the  gold  chain  enjoyed  a  little  breathing  lime,  and  with  the  trusty 
was  more  lo  Don  Marcus  than  a  stab  with  a  dagger. —  Inez,  corofiirled  herself  for  the  ill-humour  of  her  hus- 
They  were  ready  lo  rise  from  table,  where  they  had  bend,  so  long  as  she  raw  hia  trunks  full  of  money  still 
done  little  else  than  quarrel,  while  Augustinet,  all  in  the  chamber.  Don  Marcos  took  a  convenient 
alone  by  himself,  employed  his  teeth  to  the  best  pur  lodging  in  his  master's  neighbourhood,  and  sent  Au- 
pose ;  during  which  there  came  into  the  room  two  gustinet  home  to  sup  with  his  aunt,  not  being  able. 


and  the  Hoor  was  in  a  minute  covered  with  the  coun¬ 
terfeit  teeth  and  hair  of  Isidore,  and  with  the  cloak, 
hat  and  gloves  of  Don  Marcos,  who  interposed  to  de¬ 
fend  the  virtuous  rib  of  his  side.  While  the  combat- 
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at  he  said,  to  briiig  himself  as  yet  to  cnt  with  turh  an  profane  and  riotous  living.  She  likewise  told  him 
impudent  cheat.  Towards  evening  he  eame  home  what  she  had  learned  from  Inez,  that  Augustinet  was 
as  surly  ns  a  liaited  hear,  and  as  fierce  as  a  tiger. —  not  nephew  to  Isidore,  but  a  sort  of  bravo,  the  ill-be> 
Isidore  endeavoured  with  all  her  arts  to  soften  him  gotten  of  another,  and  that  she  caused  him  to  pass  for 
into  a  better  temper,  and  next  morning  had  the  bold-  her  nephew,  only  to  give  her  some  authority  among 
ness  to  desire  him  to  go  to  his  new  lodging  and  stay  women  of  her  own  profession,  and  to  revenge  her 
to  receive  the  moveables,  that  Augustinet  and  Inez  quarrels.  She  acquainted  him  it  was  he  to  whom  she 
were  going  to  carry  to  a  tart,  which  they  had  newly  had  given  the  gold  chain  and  the  clothes  that  were 
hired.  Dun  Marcos  accordingly  went,  and  while  he  stolen,  and  that  it  was  by  hia  order  she  went  away  in 
expected  their  coming,  the  ungrateful  Isidore,  the  the  night,  without  taking  leave,  that  thereby  she  might 
knavish  Augustinet,  and  the  jilting  Inez,  with  all  ex-  alone  be  suspected  of  so  wicked  an  aetkm.  Marcella 
pedition  conveyed  the  whole  substance  of  this  un-  told  all  these  fine  stories  to  Don  Marcos,  not  at  all  re- 
fortunate  man  into  a  cart,  drawn  by  four  lusty,  able  garding  what  might  be  the  consequence,  either  to  get 
mules,  went  into  it  themselves,  quitted  Madrid,  and  clear  of  hia  hands,  or,  perhaps,  to  keep  up  a  good  old 
took  the  road  to  Barcelona.  Don  Marcos,  who  had  custom,  long  ago  observed  by  servants,  which  is  to  lie 
exhaosted  all  his  patience  in  waiting  for  their  coming,  boldly,  and  tell  their  masters  all  they  do  not  know,  as 
went  back  to  his  former  lodging,  found  the  door  shut,  well  as  all  they  do.  She  concluded  her  discourse  with 
and  was  informed  by  the  neighbours  that  they  had  re-  an  exhortation  to  him  to  be  patient,  giving  him  hopes 
moved  from  thence  with  their  gou<ls  several  hours  he-  that  his  things  might  be  restored  to  him,  when  he  least 
fore.  l’(Km  ibis,  he  retiirneil  lo  ilic  place  from  whence  expected  it.  And,  perhaps,  never,  replies  Dim  Marcos, 
he  came,  but  did  noi  liml  what  he  extircied.  Imrae-  very  discreetly ;  there  is  little  likelihixid  that  a  trai- 
diatcly  he  went  ha<  k  to  the  old  place,  i.ui<;«rting  the  tress,  who  has  robbed  me  of  my  goods,  and  is  gone  off 
misfortune  that  had  hnppeneil  to  lion  :  he  breoksopen  with  them,  will  ever  return  to  restore  them  to  me.  He 
the  chamberHlnor,  where  he  could  see  nothing  but  a  afterwords  told  Marcella  all  that  had  befallen  him 
few  wretched  wooden  plattirs,  an  old,  rutty  pair  of  with  Isidore,  ever  since  she  bad  been  gone.  Is  it  pos- 
tongs,  a  battered  |Kiir  of  ticllows,  the  tirokeii  leg  of  a  sible  she  should  have  so  little  conscience  with  her! 
crippleil  andiron,  and  such  like  precious  ware,  which  says  that  little  wheedling  devil,  Marcella.  Ah!  dear 
they  had  left  bi'hind  iheiii,  as  lint  thinking  It  worth  their  master, 'twas  not  without  reaMin  I  pitied  your  bard 
while  to  encumber  the  cart  with  thetn.  Now  he  was  usage,  but  I  durst  not  say  any  thing  to  you  of  it;  for 
convinced  into  what  treacherous  hniHls  he  was  fallen;  that  very  evening  you  were  robbed,  taking  the  bold- 
he  tears  off  his  beard  and  hair,  hiifTcis  his  eyes,  biles  ness  to  tell  my  mistress  that  she  ought  not  to  touch 
his  fingers  till  the  bloixl  came  ;  i.ay,  was  surely  tempt- I  your  gold  chain,  she  beat  me  black  and  blue, 
ed  to  kill  himself,  but  his  hour  wiu  not  yet  come.  The  God  knows,  and  called  me  all  the  names  in  the  world, 
most  unfortunate  men  son.etimcs  flaitrr  themselves  But  thus  the  case  happened,  says  Don  Marcos,  fetch- 
wiih  vain  hopes.  Thus  he  went  to  find  out  the  fiigi-  ing  a  deep  sigh,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  see  no  remedy 
tives  in  all  the  inns  of  .^lndrld,  but  could  hear  no  tale  to  help  me.  Hold  a  little,  cries  Marcella,  interrupting 
nor  tidings  of  them.  Isidore  was  nni  such  a  foul  as  to  him,  1  know  a  cunning  man,  a  frieitd  of  mine,  who 
employ  a  cart  by  which  she  might  be  betriyed,  but  had  will  shortly  be  my  husband,  1  trust  in  Heaven,  and  he 
hired  one  in  an  inn  near  Madrid,  and  lo  secure  bar-  will  tell  you  where  you  may  find  these  people,  as 
self  from  being  piirsiitd,  had  articled  before-hand  with  plainly  as  if  he  saw  them.  He's  an  admirable  man 
the  owner,  that  he  should  stay  no  longer  in  the  city  that’s  certaiif,  and  can  make  the  devil  fetch  and 
than  was  sufficient  to  lake  up  hi  r,  her  company,  and  carry  for  him  like  a  spaniel.  The  credulous  Don 
-her  goods.  More  tired  and  weary  than  .a  dog  that  has  Marcoe  conjurid  her  to  let  him  see  thia  ion  of  art.- 
coursed  a  hare  and  misted  her,  our  |oor  gentleman  Marcella  promised  him  to  do  it,  and  told  him  aha 
was  reluming  home,  after  having  inquired  stall  the  would  certainly  meet  him  next  day  in  that  very  placfc 
inns  in  the  city  ami  luburbt,  when,  by  mere  accident,  Don  Marcos  came  accordingly,  nor  was  Marcella  for- 
he  popped  full  hull  u)Kin  Marcella  He  raiighi  her  by  getful  of  her  appointment,  telling  our  unfortunata 
the  throat,  and  cried  out — And  hutt  I  mrt  Ihee,  thou  spark,  that  the  magician  she  had  spoken  to  him  about, 
traiUTout  baggage!  I  will  keep  Ihtf fast  till  tkouhatirt-  had  already  begun  his  operations  lo  help  him  to  hia 
itored  entry  J'arthtng  thou  hast  t/olen  from  me.  Oh!  stolen  goods,  but  tiuit  he  wanted  certain  quantities  of 
good  Heavens,  says  this  subtle  diisembler,  without  amber,  musk,  and  other  perfumes,  to  make  a  fumigw- 
changing  countenance  fur  the  matter,  how  did  I  al-  lion  of  the  demons,  whom  he  intended  to  invoke,  who 
ways  mnirust  that  thia  would  one  day  tall  upon  roe.  were  all  of  the  hnt  order,  and  of  the  heat  families  is 
Hear  me, dear  master,  for  the  love  of  the  blessed  Vir-  Hades.  Dun  Marcos,  without  deliberating  farther  on 
gin,  hear  me,  before  you  ruin  niy  reputation.  I  am  a  the  matter,  carries  Marcella  to  a  perfumer's  shop, 
woman  of  virtue  and  honesty,  I  thank  my  God  for  it;  buys  ai  much  of  those  teems  aa  she  told  him  would 
and  should  you  disgrace  me  never  so  little  liefure  my  be  necessary,  nay  and  presented  her,  besides,  with 
neighbours  here,  'twuuld  be  my  uiier  undoing,  for  I  some  essences  and  oils  the  begged  of  him,  so  much 
am  uptHi  the  point  of  marrioge.  Let  us  step  a  little  did  he  fancy  himself  obliged  to  her  for  helping  him  to 
to  yoiuler  corner,  and  ifyoiir  lenlship  will  but  give  roe  a  magician.  The  wicked  Marcella  carri^  him  to  a 
the  hearing,  I  will  tell  you  what  are  liecume  of  your  house  of  very  scurvy  aspect,  where,  in  a  low  room,  or 
chain  and  rluihea.  1  knew  well  enough  the  blame  rather  a  dog-hole,  he  waa  received  hy  a  man  in  a  coa- 
would  be  laid  ui«n  roe  for  what  has  liap|)riied,  and  sack,  whose  beard  reached  down  lo  his  girdle,  and 
told  my  mistress  as  much  befure-haiid,  when  she  who  accosted  him  with  s  world  of  gravity.  Thia  vil- 
ibreed  me  to  do  what  I  did:  but  she  was  mistress,  and  lanous  impostor,  on  whom  Don  Marcos  looked  with  a 
I  a  poor  servant.  Well,  how  w  retched  is  the  condi-  greot  deal  of  respect  and  fear,  twnqualitiea  that  gener- 
tion  of  those  that  serve,  and  what  pains  do  they  lake  ally  go  together,  lighted  two  black  wax  lapera,  and  gave 
to  get  a  sorry  livelihood  !  Don  Man-on  had  little  ma-  them  lo  the  aflrighleti  Don  Marcos  lo  hold,  one  in 
lice  in  his  nature;  the  te,  ■.  and  eUxiuent-e  of  this  dis-  each  hand.  He  ordered  him  to  sit  down  upon  a  litll® 
sembling  coekatrirc  inclined  him  lo  listen  to  her,  and  low  stool,  and  exhorted  him,  but  his  exhortations  came 
even  to  believe  whatever  she  told  him.  He  walked  loo  late,  not  lo  be-  afraid.  After  this,  he  asked  him 
with  her,  therefore,  under  a  porch  belonging  to  a  several  questions  concerning  his  age,  his  way  of  living, 
great  house,  where  she  informed  him  that  Isidore  was  and  about  the  goods  that  were  stolen  from  him; 
an  old,  ahandone<l  courtezan,  who,  ill  her  tj me,  had  ruin-  and  having  looked  awhile  in  a  mirror,  and  reed  half 
ed  several  pertons  that  were  smitten  willi  her,  but  had  a  score  lines  in  a  hook,  he  told  Marcos,  who  waa  res- 
laved  nothing  out  of  all  her  gettings,  by  reason  of  her  dy  to  exjtire  with  fear,  that  he  knew  very  well  where 


y 


hia  things  'were,  and  described  them,  one  afler  another 
•o  exactly  to  him,  that  Don  Marcus  let  the  candles 
drop  to  go  and  embrace  him.  The  running  magician 
blamed  him  seriously  for  hia  impatience,  and  told  him 
die  operations  of  his  infallibleart  required  a  great  deal  of 
circumspection  and  rare;  giving  him  to  understand,  that 
for  actions  less  hardy  and  indiscreet,  the  demons  had 
■orely  bufletted,  nay,  sometimes  strangled  people.  At 
these  words  Don  Marcos  looked  as  pale  as  a  criminal 
after  sentence,  and  taking  the  candles  again  in  his 
hands,  sat  down  on  his  stool  as  before.  The  conjurer  | 
then  called  for  his  perfumes,  that  Don  Marcos  had  ^ 
bought,  and  which  the  perfidious  Marcella  immediate¬ 
ly  gave  to  him.  Hitherto  she  had  been  a  spectatress 
^ the  ceremony,  but  now  he  commanded  her  to  quit 
die  room,  because,  says  he,  the  devils  don’t  like  the 
company  of  women.  Marcella,  at  her  going  out,  made  a 
profound  reverence,  and  the  magician  drew  near  a  little 
pen  of  coals,  made  a  motion  as  if  to  throw  Don  Marcos's 
perfumes  upon  the  lighted  charcoal,  but,  indeed,  cast  a 
noisome  composition  into  it,  which  raised  so  thick  and 
dismal  a  smoke,  that  the  magician,  who  imprudently 
leaned  over  the  pan,  had  like  to  have  been  suffocated 
by  it.  He  coughed  several  times,  to  expectorate  the 
steams  he  had  sucked  in,  and  that  with  so  much  vio¬ 
lence,  that  hia  long,  venerable  beard,  which  was  not 
the  growth  of  his  chin,  and  had  been  ill  fastened  on,  fell 
down,  and  discovered  him  to  be  the  pernicious  Gama- 
la.  Don  Marcos  caught  hold  of  him  Ir.’  the  throat, 
and  griped  and  squeezed  him  like  any  Hercules,  cry¬ 
ing  out,  at  the  same  time,  thief,  thief,  in  a  shrill,  terri¬ 
ble  voice.  As  it  happened,  a  magistrate  was  going 
down  the  street  at  that  time,  who  entered  the  house, 
from  whence  such  dismal  cries  priK'ceded,  that 
alarmed  the  whole  iieighbourhixxl ;  for  you  must 
know,  Gamara,  whom  Don  Marcos  held  all  this  while 
by  the  throat,  roared  out  as  loud  as  he  could  for  the 
heart  of  him.  The  first  person  the  officers  seized  was 
Marcella,  and  aAer  breaking  open  the  door  of  this  ma¬ 
gical  apartment,  found  Don  Marcos  and  Gamara  very 
lovingly  hugging  and  tugging  one  another  about  the 
room.  The  provost  knew  Gamara  at  first  sight,  whom 
he  bad  been  hunting  afler  a  long  while,  and  had  or¬ 
dered  to  be  apprehended  for  a  pickpocket,  a  pan¬ 
der,  and  above  all,  a  notorious  thief.  He  hurried  him 
away  to  prison,  together  with  Don  Marcos  and  Marcel¬ 
la,  took  an  inventory  of  all  the  goods  in  the  house,  and 
saw  them  all  carefully  lucked  up.  Don  Marcos  was 
enlarged,  upon  his  master’s  security  that  he  should  ap¬ 
pear  the  next  day.  Accordingly,  he  came  as  evidence 
against  Gamara  and  Marcella,  who  were  plainly  con¬ 
victed  ofhaving  robbed  him  of  his  goods,  that  were 
found  safe  and  untouched,  among  several  other  things 
that  had  been  set  down  in  the  inventory.  Some  of 
these  Gamara  had  stole,  and  the  rest  were  pawned  to 


him,  for  he  was  a  Jew  by  religion,  and  consequently 
an  usurer  by  profession.  When  he  was  appre¬ 
hended,  he  was  just  upon  marrying  Marcella,  who 
was  to  have  brought  him,  by  way  of  portion,  besides 
the  things  she  had  stolen  from  Don  Marcos,  a  dexteri¬ 
ty  in  stealing,  little  inferior  to  his  ;  a  pliant  wit,  car 
pable  of  learning  any  thing  that  could  be  shown  her  ; 
nay,  even  of  surpassing  it :  and  lastly,  a  wholesome, 
juicy  young  carcass,  considering  it  had  been  so  often 
bought  and  sold,  and  had  endured  so  many  shocks  and 
fatigues  in  her  evil  communications.  Ilie  case  ap¬ 
peared  so  plain  on  Don  Marcos's  side,  who  was  sup¬ 
ported  by  the  credit  of  his  master,  that  he  had  his 
goods  immediately  restored  to  him.  Gamara  was 
sent  to  the  galleys  for  the  remainder  ofhis  life  ;  Mar¬ 
cella  was  soundly  whipped  and  banished,  and  more¬ 
over,  all  people  thought  that  the  Jew  and  his  wife  elect 
bad  been  too  favourably  dealt  by.  As  for  Don  Mar¬ 
cos,  he  was  not  so  well  pleased  with  hsving  histhinp 
again,  and  being  revenged  on  Gamara  and  Marcella, 
as  vexed  that  this  great  impostor  did  not  prove  a  magi¬ 
cian.  The  loss  of  his  ten  thousand  crowns  had  almost 
turned  his  brain.  He  went  every  day  to  the  inns  of 
Madrid  to  inquire  after  those  darlinp  of  his,  and  at 
last  met  with  two  muleteers  lately  returned  from  Bar¬ 
celona,  w’t.o  told  him  that  about  four  or  fivedap  jour¬ 
ney  from  Madrid,  they  had  met  a  cart  upon  the  road 
heavily  laden  with  gisids,  with  two  women  and  a 
man  riding  behind,  and  that  they  had  been  forced  to 
make  a  halt  at  an  inn,  hy  reason  that  two  of  the  fel¬ 
low’s  mules  had  been  killed  with  being  over-laboured. 
They  described  the  man  and  the  two  women  so  well 
to  him,  and  the  marks  they  gave  them,  so  fitted  Isi¬ 
dore,  Inez,  and  Augustinet,  that,  without  farther  deli¬ 
beration,  he  disguised  himself  in  the  habit  of  a  pilgrim, 
and  having  obtained  from  his  roaster  letters  of  recom¬ 
mendation  to  the  Viceroy  of  Catalonia,  and  from  the 
bench  of  justice,  a  decree  for  his  fugitive  wife, 
he  took  the  road  towards  Barcelona,  aometimea 
beating  it  upon  the  hoof,  sometimes  on  horseback,  and 
arrived  there  in  a  few  days.  He  went  towards  the 
harbour,  to  lake  a  lodging  there,  when  the  first  thing 
that  greeted  his  sight,  were  hia  own  coffers,  that 
were  carrying  to  a  boat,  with  Augustinet,  Isidore,  and 
Inez,  attending  them,  which  was  to  convey  them  to 
the  vessel  that  waited  for  them  in  the  rood,  wherein 
they  designed  to  embark  for  Naples.  Don  Marcos  fol¬ 
lowed  his  enemies,  and  threw  himself,  like  a  lion,  in¬ 
to  the  long-boat.  They  did  not  know  him,  by  reason 
of  his  huge,  flapping  pilgrim’s  hat,  that  eclipsed  his 
little  countenance,  hut  took  him  to  be  some  pilgrim 
going  to  Loretta,  as  did  the  seamen  to  be  one  of  An- 
gustinet’s  company.  Don  Marcos  was  in  the  strongest 
perplexity  of  mind  imaginable,  not  so  much  to  think 
what  would  become  of  him,  as  ofhis  dear,  dear  trunks. 
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tbal,  would  not  quit  bia  hold,  beat  him  down  to  the 
bottom  of  the  sea,  or,  if  you  please  to  the  regions  of 
Erebus.  Isidore,  Inez,  and  Angustinet  knew  him  just « 
at  the  very  minute  he  sunk  with  the  dear  trunk,  the 
loss  of  wldch  troubled  them  a  great  deal  more  than 
any  apprehensions  they  had  from  the  revengeful  Don 
Marros. 

Augastinct,  enraged  at  the  loss  of  his  money, 
and  not  being  able  te  master  his  passion,  struck  the 
seaman,  who  had  tied  the  trunks  so  carelessly,  with 
all  his  force.  The  tar,  in  requital,  gave  him  a  hearti* 
er  blow,  which  threw  him  headlong  into  the  sea.  Aa 
he  fell  overboard,  he  took  the  unfortunate  Isidore  with 
him,  who  held  by  nothing,  and  so  accompanied  her  be¬ 
loved  Augustinet,  who,  against  his  inclination,  accom¬ 
panied  Don  Marcos.  Inez  embarked  in  the  vessel 
with  the  rest  of  the  goods,  which  she  spent  in  a  short 
time  after  at  Naples,  and  when  she  h^  for  a  long 
while  exercised  a  profession  the  most  abandoned  there, 
went  off  like  such  aa  her  mostly  do— that  is  to  say, 
died  in  an  hospital. 


All  this  while  the  long-boat  made  the  best  of  her  way 
to  the  merchantman,  and  sailed  so  swift,  that  Don 
Marcos,  being  puzzled  with  what  his  brains  were 
hammering,  found  himself  directly  under  the  vessel, 
when  he  thought  himself  a  great- distance  from  it. 
The  sailors  now  began  to  heave  up  the  trunks,  which 
awakened  Don  Marcos  out  of  his  contemplations,  who 
always  kept  his  eye  upon  the  dearest  of  his  trunks, 
wherein  his  money  was  lodged.  A  seaman,  at  last, 
came  to  take  up  this  very  individual  trank,  and  began 
to  fasten  it  with  a  thick  cord  that  was  let  down  fmm 
the  vessel  in  a  pully.  Now  it  was  that  Don  Marcos 
forgot  hiamelf,  for  he  saw  his  trunk  tied  up  just  by 
him,  and  did  not  stirt  but,  at  last,  seeing  it  mount  in  the 
air,  he  caught  hold  OT  it  with  both  hands,  by  one  of  the 
iron  rings  that  served  to  raise  it  from  the  ground,  be¬ 
ing  resolved  not  to  part  with  it  And,  perhaps,  he 
had  accomplished  his  end — for  what  will  not  a  covet¬ 
ous  wretch  do  to  preserve  his  pelf? — had  not,  by  ill-for¬ 
tune,  this  trunk  parted  from  the  rest,  and  falling  plump 
upon  the  head  of  this  unlucky  gentleman,  who,  for  all 


FLY  FROM  PHIL.ADELPHIA  TO  SIDNEY  COVE. 

Ys  •aomtss  ef  the  rnarcb  of  miad, 

Te  wlBfod  wanderers,  who  shall  say 
What  straage  discoveries  folks  will  Had, 

When  centuries  three  have  pass’d  away  ? 

What  sroaderf  laay  be  broa|ht  to  Hght 
By  lads  with  love  of  seieace  goaiM ! 

Ships  may  ha  then  dlipess'd  with  qaiw, 

Aad  gas  and  staam  be  both  exploded. 

Feat  eeeches  thaa  ao  more  may  run. 

And  water  boate  have  do  attractlM; 

While  partiee  travel  to  the  sun 
With  perfect  ease  aad  satisfaciioa. 

Kallwaye  may  thea  be  laid  aside— 

Tboe^  sltanie  It  bow  may  seem  to  ns; 

Travallart  alaft  aateathed  may  sHde 
la  an  citai  amaihos. 

What  paUsh'd  larveye  then  svfll  ply ! 

All  amn  af  eeleaee  rare,  by  Jove ! 

From  this  hm  port  to  Sidne^ove  t 


miin;  am  uio  vmiVtJ  wU, 

And  I’ll  be  off  when  jrou  gels  la  It; 

And  we’ll  arrive,  as  I’m  a  man, 

Ai  niae  ezaciiy  to  a  miaaie.” 

“  Bars  traveilinf,  eithtr  head  or  stam— 

No  iioppages,  as  Tm  a  sinner; 

And,  if  you  choose,  yoa  can  Mtam 
Either  to  breakfast  ar  to  dtanar. 

I’m  sure  you’ll  say  that’s  quick  despaieh 
I  knows  the  coarse,  for  I  have  raa  It ! 
And  yoader  oreMcie  I’ll  catch 
Before  it  reaches  that  there  plansL 

**  Come,  Jack,  is  yoar  mackiaery  right  1 
Shove  the  bMt  off,  and  let’s  go  free,  man. 
Ooaae,  pameagers,  and  take  a  flight, 

Elthw  to  Bnssiaor  Waa  Dieasaa.** 

A  brace  af  shiniaga  is  the  fhre. 

And  off  we  go  ortlh  splendor  regal  !1 
Lord !  bow  our  ancestoni  would  stare 
To  see  this  famous  flying  Eagle ! 
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SIX  STAGES 

N*.  1.— TOP-HEAVY. 


DRUNKENNESS. 

No.  2.— UPROARIOUS. 


No.  5.— UNCOMMON  DRUNK. 
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Shalupear*.  who  knew  thing  or  two,”  divided 
man'i  life  into  teten  agtt;  and  the  eminent  artiat,  to 
whoae  inventive  skill  we  are  indebted  for  the  annex¬ 
ed  illustrations,  has  seen  proper  to  separate  the  ditTer- 
ent  degrees  of  drunkenness  by  a  division  into  tti 
stages.  The  object  of  this  classidcatkin,  is,  to  exhibit 
the  various  phases  of  a  debauch,  from  the  first  symp¬ 
toms  of  brain-reeling,  to  the  profound  insensibility 
which  usually  terminates  the  scene ;  and  they  who 
have  read  Dr.  Macnish's  treatise  on  the  subject — if 
there  are  any  who  have  not  their  own  experience  to 
trust  to  for  a  judgment — will  perceive  that  the  repre¬ 
sentations  are  philosophically  true. 

The  artist  has  selected,  nut  an  ordinary  toper,  in 
whom  constant  excesses  have  blunted  the  sensibili¬ 
ties,  but  a  decent,  steady,  respectable  gentleman, 
whoae  habits  are  adverse  to  too  fVequent  indulgetice. 
If  a  likeness  should  be  traced  to  one  of  the  Vice-Pre¬ 
sidents  of  the  Temperance  Society,  it  must  be  pre¬ 
sumed  to  be  altogether  accidental. 

The  different  subjects  which  compose  this  series, 
are  drawn  with  so  much  vigour  and  truth,  that  they 
require  no  explanations ;  but  a  running  commentary 
may  not  be  out  of  place.  We  are  to  suppose,  then, 
that  our  gentleman  is  snugly  seated  in  one  of  the  com¬ 
fortable  rooms  at  the  Adclphi,  where  he  has  made  a 
late  dinner  on  a  mutton-chop  and  turnips.  As  he  ab¬ 
hors  the  use  of  ardent  spirits,  and  stands  pledged  not 
to  drink  them,  he  has  moistened  hU  food  with  a  pint 
of  port,  which  he  holds  to  be  a  most  siihetantial, 
wholesome,  and  agreeable  liquor — alike  comforting  to 
the  palate  and  the  bowels.  But,  though  pleasantly 
flavoured  and  beneficially-astringent,  port,  after  all,  is 
cold  and  cheerless,  and  requires  to  be  corrected  by  a 
little  good  sherry.  Accordingly,  he  has  had  in  his 
bottle  of  the  real  Gordon  brand,  half  a  dozen  glasses 
of  which  have  brought  him  to  the  Firtl  Stage,  and  he 
feels  strangely  tof-ueavt.  (See  No.  1.) 

Sitting  sideways  on  his  chair,  his  knees  crossed,  his 
left  arm  supporting  his  head,  and  his  right  hand  trail¬ 
ing  a  handkerchieC  he  is  involved  in  profound  medi¬ 
tation.  Ho  thinks  of  the  vicissitudes  of  human  afibiis — 


and,  as  he  occasionally  slips  from  his  position,  the  upe- 
andniowns  of  life  are  present  before  him.  He  projects 
various  schemes  of  benevolence — he  determines  to 
found  an  hospital  for  unfortunate  females,  of  which  he 
will  be  governor — he  resolves  to  emancipate  all 
slaves,  and  be  a  husband  to  all  the  widows,  and  a  &- 
iber  to  all  the  fatlierless  among  them— and,  glowing 
with  oenevolence,  he  starts  from  his  reverie  and  quafls 
a  bumper  to  the  glorious  Temperance  Reform,  of 
which  he  is  a  prominent  and  distinguished  supporter. 
Fired  with  the  thought  of  what  this  great  work  has 
accomplished,  he  swallows  glass  after  glass  to  the  con¬ 
fusion  of  its  enemies,  and  the  triumph  of  its  princi¬ 
ples.  The  w  hiskey-dealers  he  denounces  as  murder¬ 
ers — the  traffic  in  ardent  spiriu  he  pronounces  as 
abominable  impiety — and,  as  his  bottle  is  now  ex¬ 
hausted,  he  orders  up  a  fresh  one.  With  this  comes 
the  proper  complement  of  cigars— and,  as  he  goes  oa 
smoking  and  drinking,  and  drinking  and  smoking  by 
turns,  he  soon  reaches  the  Second  Stage,  at  which  he 
grows  uraoARiovs.  (See  No.  2.) 

The  Philanthropist  is  now  converted  into  a  Ro3rs- 
terer— his  visions  of  benevolence  are  dispelled,  and  he 
now  sees  only  bright  pictures  of  enjoyment — groups 
of  damsels  in  louse  attire,  with  lascivious  gestures, 
seem  to  dance  before  him — he  leers  and  fumblee— 
shouts  and  capers — glasses  are  broken,  bottles  over¬ 
thrown,  and,  mistaking  the  candlestick  for  a  bumper, 
he  thrusts  it  into  his  mouth,  which  he  has  just  opened 
to  troll  a  catch  acquired  in  the  days  of  his  juvenility. 
With  his  tongue  on  fire — his  brain  tossing  about  like 
the  waves  of  the  ocean — hie  stomach  rebelling  agaiiMt 
the  wine  which  has  lieen  forced  into  it — he  is  now 
fairly  arrived  at  tho  Tkird  Stage,  which  is  palfablt 
DRUNK.  (See  No.  3.) 

Having  smoothed  down  his  garments,  and  placed  his 
hat  on  a  comer  of  his  head,  with  trembling  knees  and 
whirling  brain,  he  prepares  to  take  his  departure. 
Supported  by  a  chair,  he  stammers  out  an  inquiry  for 
his  bill,  and,  careless  of  the  amount,  draws  from  his 
breeches-pocket  the  wherewithal  to  seals  it.  Assist¬ 
ed  by  the  waiter,  he  reaches  the  street,  and  revived 


EVERY 


p«rtially  by  the  freeh  night-air,  he  rallies  homeward. 
Taking  confidence  from  his  first  eflurts  at  walking,  he 
bracea  up  his  shoulders,  plants  his  hands  in  his  inex- 
preasiUes,  and  marches  onwerd.  Bat  lie  has  nut  gone 
&r  before  he  discovers  that  he  has  reached  the  Fourth 
Stage,  and  that  he  is  blind  drunk.  (See  Ne.  4.) 

His  eyes,  which  until  now  had  multiplied  objects, 
begin  to  grow  dim — the  outlines  of  things  are  no 
longervisible — he  sees  as  men  do  in  a  dream— darkly, 
and  mistaking  a  post  for  an  old  friend,  he  inquires  the 
way  to  the  residence  of  a  iirail  fair  one,  upon  whom 
he  sometimes  bestows  his  gracious  favours.  Keeeiv- 
ing  no  answer,  he  mutters  a  curse,  and  passes  on.  But 
the  novel  influence  of  the  air,  which  for  a  little  time 
partially  counteracted  the  vinous  developments,  has 
now  ceased  to  act  He  plunges  from  side  to  side — he 
stumbles  over  the  slightest  obstacle — he  rises  only  to 
fall — his  shoe  is  left  in  a  gutter — he  loses  all  con¬ 
sciousness  of  his  situatkm— and,  with  just  enaugh 
sense  to  know  that  his  limbs  sre  yielding  beneath  him, 
he  clings  to  a  friendly  lamp-post,  arid  gives  indubita¬ 
ble  symptoms  that  he  is  in  the  height  of  the  Fifth 
Stage,  which  is  DifcoimoN  drunk.  (See  No.  5.) 

Witft  his  wet  open  his  shirt  tom — his  hat  crushed 


over  his  eyes  'one  fool  bare — and  all  his  garments 
disordered,  he  stands  a  spectacle  of  wo  and  shame. 
His  brain,  exhausted  by  the  fierce  excitement  it  has 
suffered,  begins  to  undergo  a  terrible  reaction ;  horrid 
thoughts  of  frightful  precipices  and  unnatural  moit- 
sters  throng  around  him — the  muddy  current  oozing 
at  his  feet  sounds  in  his  ears  like  the  bubbling  of  a 
witch’s  cauldron — unsightly  demons  attack  him — and 
as  he  stretches  out  his  relaxed  and  nerveless  arms  to 
drive  them  off,  he  sinks  into  tha  gutter,  where,  after  a 
few  iii.'ffectual  straggles  to  arouse  himself,  he  is  en¬ 
tered  upon  the  Sixth  Stage,  and  is  indisputably  DZao 
DRUNK.  (See  No.  6.) 

Here  is  the  consummation  of  his  night’s  adventura. 
Bruised  and  stiffened  by  the  fall — fouled  by  the  filthy 
stream  which  has  flowed  over  him— reeking  in  the 
steam  which  exudes  from  him — his  face  frightfully 
scarred — his  clothes  torn — he  lies  until  rescued  by  a 
^yelling^oHian,  who  carries  him  prostrate  and  help 
less,  to  the  watch-house.  This  is  the  “  last  scene  of 
all  this  strange,  eventful  history.”  On  the  morrow  he 
rises  with  throbbing  temples— scalding  eyes — trem¬ 
bling  iwrves— a  fiery  throat ;  and  in  sorrow  and 
shame,  he  resolves  to  go  and  sin  no  mere. 


Here’s  a  nop !  They  say  there  has  been  a  good  harvest ;  if  our  fanners  have  had  such  a  crop  as 
this,  tfaey’ve  hM  ao  reason  to  complain;  and  he  must  have  it  cut  fashionable,  too.  He’s  a  stupid 
lookini;  rascal,  and  yet  nobody  can  say  he's  got  “  nothing”  in  his  head.  Folks  say  there’s  **  wisdom 
in  a  wig;”  but  after  ail,  there’s  something  more  lively  in  a  head  of  hair. 


But,  Wkif  or  aot,  why  what  ears  I  f 
Ws  sreet  von  as  a  hearty  soul : 


Come  forward,  barber !  show  your  phiz ! 

Clear  stage  we'll  give  you,  and  ne  favour 
For  you  have  proved,  without  a  quis, 

A  very  close  and  cunDiag  ikavir. 


We  greet  you  as  a  hearty  soul ; 
And  In  these  times,  who  dare  deny, 
Your  seal  and  merit  at  ths  poll  T 


We  know  you  are  a  busy  prig 
And  patrioL  Barbers,  one  and  all, 
Are  strict  adherents  to  the  Wiy, 

And  always  ready  at  Its  taul. 


And  well  yon  love  a  social  glaas. 
Though  now  and  then  it  makes  you 
Dear  to  the  girls  I  for  every  lass 
Is  partial  to  a  ttrepping  fUlow ! 
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EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM 


“  He  poiiOM  him  in  the  garden  Tor  hia  estate.*’ 
“  He  whndelegalei 

His  power  to  others’  hands,  but  lU  descrsca 
The  Crown  be  wears.”— Sbaksfeabi. 


A  power  there  lies,  as  ’tis  often  shown, 
That  guides  a  monarch  behind  the  throne ; 
The  semblance  has  be  but  of  royal  will. 

At  Its  bidding  he  moves,  at  its  nod  is  still ; 
The  puppet  is  be  In  an  unseen  hand. 

And  he  who  gives  but  obeys  command. 

A  pliant  hour  do  the  crafiy  take, 

And  while  they  flatter,  bis  purpose  shake  ; 
They  laud  his  privilege,  honour,  might. 
And  rell  how  greatly  divine  hia  right. 

All  this  the  bewilder’d  dupe  believes. 

And  bugs  the  knave  who  so  well  decehras. 
^sarioa  is  gently  hitshed  to  sleep, 

AnJkii  the  plans,  so  matnred,  and  deep, 


Now  burst  into  action,  while  all  power 
If  yielded  in  that  unconscious  hour. 

Who  now  in  the  crafty  scene  appear, 

Stealing  to  poison  the  royal  ear. 

With  ules  of  plotting  against  his  Crown,— 

Of  menace  the  l.'hurch  to  trample  down,— 

Of  arming  against  the  good  and  great, — 

To  wreck  all  honour,  all  worth,  and  slate  t 
Who  but  the  faction  that  wildly  rave 
To  dig  for  Freedom  a  blood  stained  grave, 

O’er  which  they  would  raise,  'mid  dying  groan 
A  pyramid  high  of  human  bones! 

But  freedom  is  like  the  godlike  soul — 

No  threats  appal,  and  no  bonds  control ; 
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WASTING  AWAY. 


The  following  convenalion  actually  paaaed  at  the 
Theatre  the  other  evening.  The  apeakera  were  two  j 
rather  younguk  gentlemen.  They  were  atanding, 
facing  each  other,  in  the  pit  passage ;  and  it  was  from 
the  box  immediately  above  them  that  the  conversation 
was  overheard.  They  both  spoke  in  a  drawling  tone, 
and  their  manner  was  ultra  nonr.haJara: — 

Simkitu.  Ha  !  Harry,  how  do  ?  Didn’t  expect  to  see 
you  here.  Thought  you  were  at  Washington  by  this 
time. 

SmooUifaee.  No— meant  it — couldn’t  Obliged  to  go 
down  into  the  country.  Poor  colonel,  you  know — 
nearly  over,  will  never  get  through  the  winter. 

SimkinM.  Dear  me  !  Sorry,  ’pon  my  soul.  Not  live 
through  the  winter !  And  such  magnificent  whiskers, 
too! 

SmootA/oce.  Yes,  everybody  admired  my  poor  uncle’s 
whiskers. 

Simkins.  Splendid  !  How  does  he  look  t 

Smoolhface.  O — awful.  You  wouldn’t  know  him — 
couldn’t,  ’pop  ipy  soul :  wasted  away  so !  A  skeleton 
— a  mere  shadow.  In  fact,  there  is  scarcely  any  thing 
remaining  of  him  but  bis  whiskers,  and  they  are  as 
magnificent  as  ever. 

A  gentleman,  who  was  whiskered  up  to  the  very 
eyes,  passing  along  the  street,  was  observed  by  one  of 
our  gallant  tars,  just  come  ashore,  who  cried  out  to  nis 
companion,  “  Jack,  here’s  a  fellow  looks  like  a  rat 
peeping  out  of  a  bunch  of  oakum.” 

*Tbe  phosnix,  of  which  there  it  supposed  to  be  but  one  tx- 
Istsnt,  from  whose  ashes,  when  consumed  by  fire,  a  young 
one  is  said  to  arise. 

t  Milton's  version  of  the  affslr. 


aPt.CIMK!<l  or  MODERSI  purriMO. 

Tltere's  a  frruiip  worthy  of  llorarfh!  What 
inimitable  expressiveness— what  infinite  variety 
— what  just  discrimination  of  character  !  How 
gradually  and  artist-like  they  ri>e  one  above  the 
others— bow  unconfined  yet  crowded — how 
graceful  Ihoiioh  confused.  Their  noses,  who 
can  describe  them.’- their  mouUis,  how  eloquent 
in  silence— their  lirm,  gently  curving  or  swelling 
with  the  rich  fullness  of  a  rip''ned  clicrry,  have 
“  snatched  a  grace  beyond  the  reach  of  art  1" 
Wonderful  engraver !  how  true  thy  pencil— 
thine  eye  how  cxqui.iie  ! 


THE  BETTER  HALF— COR A’£Z). 


A  marshal  taking  the  census  in  a  country  vil¬ 
lage,  on  making  a  call  at  the  house  of  one  ( 'oro- 
well,  who,  to  use  an  eastern  phrase,  was  at  tlif 
time  pretty  well  corntd,  inquired  who  was  tbe 
head  of  the  family. 

*  She  is,”  replied  the  man,  pointing  to  his  bet¬ 
ter  part. 

“You  are  a  bcatder,  I  bupposo.’”  said  the  cen¬ 
sus  man. 

“Yes,  I  hoards  here,  except  drinking  mi 
lodging." 

“And  whore  do  you  drink  and  lodge.’” 

“1  drink  at  tlie  grocery,  aii'l  l^ge  in  tht 

barn." 

• 

IxcoisvEvir.Kca  of  Lenotht  Sermons. — ^“Th» 
preaching  Ihiriy-five  minutes,”  said  a  Welch  jreclorf 
dinner,  one  Sunday,  to  his  curate,  “will  never  do. 
here’s  a  fine  goose  roasted  to  a  rag,  and  not  •  drop  " 
I  gravy  in  it.”  * 


It  never  dtea,  but  it  will  rite  Sfaln, 

And  sbine  as  the  guidlag  star  to  maa. 

Like  tbe  fabled  bird*  from  ibe  scorebing  flams, 
TMial  yield]  anoiber  in  soul  tbe  same. 

H»m  like  Is  ha  la  bis  sravellinc  mind, 

To  one  who  taufhi  Eve  to  damn  mankind ! 

The  flend  In  iln  toad'*  t  *fte  sembtaace  crept, 

Aad  breathed  hit  vonem  the  while  the  alepi ; 
Awake,  :ben  tbe  aerpent'e  form  he  wore. 

And  stole  tbe  icepire  our  parent*  bore : 

Tbe  (hill  wa*  eaten,  and  who  can  tell 
Tlie  triumph  that  then  pervaded  Hell ! 

He  DOW  the  Factioa  would  pre**  their  ault, 
Andefler  their  own  forbidden  fruit; 

Tbe  fruit  of  death,  the  reward  of  ria. 

All  fUr  wilboul.  bet  all  dutt  within. 

Shall  aueb  a  cur*e  on  our  eeuutry  (kll  1 
Shall  lucb  a  demon  our  laiui  enthral  1 
Ob !  let  him  u*urp  Ibe  Royal  *way. 

What  voice  would  cheer,  or  what  band  obey  I 
Nolocfue  would  move  but  with  freemen ‘a  breath ; 
No  hand  but  to  mark  the  lyraal'e  death. 

Flenda  have  ao  conrafe  but  ia  deapair. 

Wbat  elee  I*  left  fur  the  Denioa  there  t 
Nia  craft  le  baffled  bla  pulh  lonf  kaown. 

He  never  •ball  Mala  tbe  Brilleb  laroiM. 

Tbe  *tar  ba<  ri*en  on  which  we  gase, 

A*  If  Freedom  there  had  abed  bw  ray* ; 

And  Iona  a*  •uah  mny  it*  aplendour  ablae— 

Vliine  aloMc  can  make  King*  divine. 


LOCKING  AT  THE  COMET. 
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F  A  L  S  E  H  O  (>  D  PUNISHED; 

OR.  ISNOCKNC  E  REWARDED  ASD  RESTORED. 

TKANSLATEO  FEOIt  TIIK  ITALIAN  Or  BOCCACCIO. 


There  happened  together  in  an  inn  at  Paru 
lotne  Italian  merchants,  who  bad  come  thither 
upon  their  diflerent  occasions,  and  meeting  at 
supper  one  night,  and  conversing  merrily  of  one 
thing  after  another,  they  came  at  last  to  talk  of 
their  wives,  whom  they  bad  left  behind  tl«eni: 
when  one  of  them  said,  in  a  jesting  way,  “  I  do 
Dot  know  what  my  wife  does  with  herself,  but  I 
am  sure  if  I  meet  with  any  thing  that  plca^  me,^ 
I  forget  my  love  for  her,  and  make  use  of  ttie 
opportunity,” — And  so  do  I,”  quoth  another; 
“for whether  I  believe  it  or  not,  my  wife  will 
do  as  she  pleases."  A  third  was  oi  the  same 
opinion,  and  all  seemed  to  agree  that  their 
wives  at  home  lost  no  time  in  their  absence. 
Only  one  man  among  them  all,  named  Bernard 
Lomellin,  of  Genoa,  avowed  the  contrary;  de¬ 
claring,  that  he  had  a  wife,  in  wliom  were  cen¬ 
tred  all  the  virtues  that  could  adorn  eitlier  sex: 
that  she  was  young  and  beautiful  in  her  person; 
that  she  was  mistress  of  her  needle;  that  no  man- 
servaot  waited  with  more  dexterity  at  his  mas¬ 
ter’s  table,  than  he  was  served  by  her,  she  being 
thoroughly  discreet  and  well  br^;  that,  besides 
her  skill  in  horsemanship,' and  the  management 
of  a  hawk,  there  was  no  merchant  understood 
accounts  better  and  coming  at  length  to  what 
began  the  dispute,  he  declared,  with  an  oath, 
that  no  woman  upon  earth  could  be  more  vir¬ 
tuous  and  chaste  than  she  was;  for  he  Srmly  be¬ 
lieved,  were  he  to  be  absent  from  her  ten  years, 
she  would  have  to  do  with  no  other  person. 
Amongst  the  merchants  who  had  been  talking 
upon  this  suMect,  was  a  young  fellow  called 
Ambrose,  of  Piacenza,  who  made  the  greatest 
jest  in  the  world  of  what  Bernard  said  last  in 
praise  of  his  wife,  asking  him,  whether  tho  em¬ 
peror  had  given  him  this  privilege,  exclusive  of 
the  rest  of  mankind^  Bernard,  a  little  agitated, 
said,  not  the  emperor,  but  God  Almighty,  who 
was  something  more  powerful  than  the  emperor, 
had  bestowed  this  favour  upon  him.  Ambrose 
replied,  “  Ijnakc  not  the  least  doubt,  but  that 
you  think  you  speak  the  truth:  but  in  my  opinion, 
you  have  not  enough  considered  the  nature  of 
things;  for  if  you  had,  1  do  not  believe  your  un¬ 
derstanding  so  mean,  not  to  6nd  many  reasons 
to  make  you  think  more  coolly  of  the  matter. 
Wherefore,  that  you  may  not  imagine  that  we, 
who  have  spoken  so  much  at  large  concerning 
our  wives,  suppose  them  of  a  diiferent  make 
from  yours,  but  that  we  have,  merely,  regard  to 
the  natural  propensity  of  all,  1  shall  beg  leave 
to  reason  a  little  with  you  upon  this  subject.  1 
have  always  understood,  that  man  is  the  most 
noble  of  God’s  creatures,  and  that  woman  is  in 
the  next  degree  to  him:  now  as  man  is  allowed 
to  be  more  perfect,  he  must  consequently  have 
more  resolution  and  constancy.  In  like  man¬ 
ner,  women  are  always  more  wavering  and 
fickle,  as  I  could  show  by  several  reasons,  which 
1  shall  omit  at  present.  If  therefore  man,  who 
is  allowed  to  have  the  most  stability,  cannot  (I 
will  not  say  resist  a  woman,  that  should  entreat 
him)  but  even  desire,  and  do  all  that  lies  in  his 
power,  to  get  into  the  company  of  a  woman  that 
be  likes,  and  this  not  once  in  a  month,  but  a 
thousand  times  every  day,  what  can  you  tluuk  a 
woman,  naturally  weak,  can  do  against  the 
entreaties,  flatteries,  gifts,  and  a  thousand  other 
I  means,  which  an  artful  lover  knows  how  to  use.^ 
Do  you  think  she  can  resist.^  Affirm  it  as  you 
will,  1  can  never  think  you  in  earnest,  Vou  say 
M 


your  wile  i»  flesh  and  blood,  and  therefore  sub-’ 
ject  to  tlie  same  desires  with  other  women;  and 
tier  strength  to  resist  tliose  desires  must  be  the 
xame:  be  she  tlien  ever  so  virtuous,  it  is  |>ossible 
fur  licr  to  do  like  other  women;  and  if  it  be  poe- 
sible,  you  sliould  never  have  denied  it  in  that 
(HMitive  manner,  and  maintained  the  contrary, 
as  you  have  done.”  Bernard  replied,  and  said, 
"  I  am  a  merchant,  and  not  a  philosopher,  and 
shall  answer  you  as  such;  I  tell  you,  therefore, 
that  what  you  say,  may  be  the  case  of  women  of 
little  understanding,  and  who  liave  no  sense  of 
shame;  but  such  as  are  wise  have  that  regard  for 
their  honour,  that  tliey  become  more  firm  than 
men,  who  are  not  so  tender  in  that  point;  and 
such  an  one  w  my  wife.” — “  Truly,”  said  Am- 
briise,  “  if  for  every  fault  of  this  kind  they  were 
to  have  a  horn  spring  out  of  their  foreheads,  to 
bear  testimony  against  them,  I  believe  few 
would  be  guilty:  but  so  far  from  having  a  horn 
grow,  if  they  be  wise,  there  is  nothing  to  make 
the  least  discovery;  and  as  shame  and  loss  of 
character  happen  only  when  things  are  made 
public,  therefore  what  tliey  can  accomplish  in 
secret,  they  rarely  fail  to  do:  or,  if  they  abstain, 
it  is  through  their  folly.  Take  this,  then,  for  a 
rule— that  woman  only  is  chaste  who  has  never 
been  asked;  or  she  who  herself  has  asked  and 
been  relused.  And  though  1  am  convinced  of 
this  by  natural  and  just  reasons,  yet  I  should  not 
speak  as  I  do,  if  1  had  not  tried  the  humours  and 
affections  of  many  dilfereut  women.  Let  me 
also  tell  you,  that  if  I  was  in  company  with  your 
most  virtuous  wife,  I  should  not  doubt  my  obtain¬ 
ing  the  same  favour  from  her,  that  I  have  gain¬ 
ed  from  many  others.”  Bernard  was  provoked 
at  this,  and  said,  “  There  is  no  end  of  disputing; 
you  assert  and  1  assert,  which  is  all  nothing:  but 
since  you  say  they  are  so  easily  warped,  and 
have  such  an  opinion  of  your  own  power  that 
way,  to  convince  you  of  my  wife’s  virtue,  1  will 
forfeit  my  head  if  you  ever  bring  her  to  a  com¬ 
pliance,  upon  coudition,  that,  if  you  should  not 
prevail  over  her,  you  only  lose  a  thousand  florins 
of  gold."  Ambrose  replied,  with  a  good  deal  of 
warmth,"  What  service  will  your  life  be  to  me, 
if  I  should  win  it.^  But  if  you  have  a  mind  to 
put  the  thing  to  the  trial,  deposit  five  thousand 
florins,  which  are  of  less  value  than  your  life, 
against  one  thousand  of  mine;  and  as  you  fix  no 
time,  1  will  oblige  myself  to  go  to  Genoa,  and  in 
less  than  three  months,  from  the  day  of  my  de- 
irarture,  to  gain  niy  will  of  your  wife,  and  to 
bring  such  tokens  of  that  back  with  me,  as  you 
yourself  shall  confess  to  be  just,  provided  you 
will  give  me  your  word  that  you  will  neither 
come  to  Genoa  in  that  time,  nor  write  to  her 
about  that  matter.”  Bernard  said  he  liked  the 
wager;  and  though  the  otlier  merchants  en¬ 
deavoured  all  they  could  to  prevent  it,  as  well 
knowing  what  mischief  might  ensue,  yet  the 
two  merchants  were  so  warm,  that,  in  spite  of 
all  their  friends  could  do,  tliey  immediately 
signed  the  articles  to  that  purpose.  Bernard 
tlierefore  stayed  behind,  whilst  Ambrose  made 
the  bestot  bis  way  to  Genoa,  where  be  continued 

a  day  or  two,  informing  himself,  as  baiUiously 
as  iiossible,  of  the  name  of  the  street  where  the 
lady  lived,  as  also  of  tier  character,  when  he 
soon  heard  all  that  Bernard  had  related  to.  be 
tme,  and  a  great  deal  more;  which  made  lum 
conclude  that  he  had  come  tfaiiber  upon  a  very 
foolish  errand:  but  meeting  witk  a  pour  wasnan 
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who  frequented  the  house,  to  whom  the  lady  and  taking  the  lady  by  the  am;,  he  said,  “Madam, 
was  very  kind,  he  wrought  so  far  upon  her,  by  commend  your  soul  to  God,  for  here  you  must 
means  of  a  bribe,  that  he  was  carried  in  a  chest,  die.”  She,  in  the  utmost  astonishment,  begged 
made  according  to  his  own  direction,  not  only  for  God's  sake  that,  before  be  put  her  to  death, 
into  the  house,  but  even  into  the  lady's  tje-!-  he  would  tell  her  what  she  had  done  to  oSend 
chamber,  where  it  was  to  be  left  for  some  days,  him  in  that  manner.  “  Madam,”  said  the  ser- 
for  the  greater  security,  as  if  the  good  woman  vant,  “  you  have  done  me  no  barm:  and  as  to 
was  going  abroad.  your  husband,  1  can  only  say  this,  that  he  order- 

When  night  came,  add  the  lady,  as  he  sup-  ed  me  to  kill  you  by  the  way,  without  showing 
posed,  was  asleep,  be  opened  the  chest  with  you  the  least  mercy;  threatening  otherwise  to 
certain  instruments,  which  he  had  carried  with  liang  me  up.  You  know  full  well  my  obliin- 


certam  instruments,  which  be  bad  carried  witb  bang  me  up.  You  know  full  well  my  obliga- 
him  for  that  end,  and  went  softly  into  the  room,  tions  to  him,  and  that  1  must  not  resist  his  com- 
wbere  a  light  was  burning,  by  which  he  ob-  mands;  1  am  sorry  for  you,  God  knows,  but  I 
served  carefully  the  form  and  situation  of  the  cannot  help  it.”  'The  lady  wept,  and  said, 
chamber,  and  also  the  pictures,  and  every  thing  “  Alas!  do  not  murder  me,  who  have  never  in- 
remarkablc  in  it,  which  he  endeavoured  to  keep  jured  you,  for  the  sake  of  another  person:  God  is 
in  bis  memory.  Coming,  then,  to  the  bed-side,  my  witness,  who  knowetb  all  things,  that  I  never 
and  seeing  the  lady  and  a  little  girl  that  was  in  did  any  thing  to  deserve  this  fiom  my  husband; 
bed  with  her  both  fast  asleep,  be  found  her  as  but,  setting  that  aside,  you  may,  if  you  please, 
beautiful  as  if  she  had  been  dressed;  but  yet  be  serve  God,  your  master,  and  myself,  in  this  man- 
could  perceive  no  sign  to  carry  away  concern-  ner;  namely,  do  you  take  my  clothes,  leaving  mo 
ing  her,  unless  it  was  a  mole  upon  her  left  breast;  only  your  bat  and  doublet,  and  carry  them  to  my 
with  which  being  pretty  well  satisbed,  and  not  lord  and  vours,  telling  him  that  you  have  kill^ 
daring,  from  the  lady's  known  character,  to  me;  and  1  swear,  by  that  life  for  which  I  shall  be 
presume  farther,  after  being  there  the  greatest  indebted  to  you,  that  1  will  go  where  neither 
part  of  the  night,  he  took  a  purse,  and  also  a  he,  you,  nor  any  person  in  this  country,  shall 
gown,  with  a  ring  and  girdle;  all  of  which  he  ever  bear  more  concerning  me.”  The  servant, 
put  into  his  chest,  and  went  into  it  again,  making  who  was  loath  to  put  her  to  death,  was  easily 
It  fast  as  before,  where  he  continued  two  nights,  prevailed  upon;  and  leaving  her  his  coat  and 
without  the  lady’s  perceiving  any  thing  of  the  bat,  and  some  money  which  she  had  about  her, 
matter.  The  third  day  the  woman  came  for  the  and  entreating  her  not  to  make  any  stay,  went 
chest,  according  to  her  appointment,  and  car-  straight  to  his  master,  telling  him  that  be  had 
ried  it  back,  wnen  Ambrose  satisfied  her  ac-  obeyed  his  commands,  and  left  the  body  to  be 
cording  to  promise,  and  hastened  away  to  Paris  devoured  by  wolves.  After  some  time  Bernard 
with  those  tokens  before  the  limited  time,  returned  to  Genoa,  and  the  fact  being  discover- 
Tbere  be  summoned  the  merchants  together,  ed,  he  was  iiiuch  blamed  for  what  he  had  done, 
who  were  present  when  the  wager  was  laid,  de-  The  lady  being  left  alone,  as  soon  as  night  came 
daring  to  Bernard  that  he  had  won,  having  on,  she  disguised  herself  as  well  as  she  could, 
brought  the  tokens  which  he  had  promised  to  and  went  to  a  neighboring  village,  where  she 
produce.  First,  then,  be  described  the  chamber  procured  what  she  wanted  of  an  old  woman,- 
and  the  paintings,  and  showed  those  things,  and  she  mended  and  cut  the  doublet  shorter,  and 
which  he  said  he  had  received  from  herself,  turned  her  chimese  into  a  pair  of  trowsers;  and 
Bernard  owned  that  the  chamber  was  as  he  bad  having  cut  her  hair,  and  appearing  in  every  re¬ 
described  it;  and  he  remembered,  also,  that  the  spect  like  a  coiniiion  sailor,  she  went  to  the  sea- 
things  which  he  had  brought  belonged  to  his  side,  where  she  met  a  Catalonian  gentleman, 
wife;  but  he  added,  that  he  might  have  an  ac-  named  Senor  Encararcb,  who  being  just  come 
count  of  the  room,  as  well  as  procure  the  other  on  shore  to  refresh  himself  at  a  sprin*:  of  fresh 
things,  from  some  of  the  servants;  therefore,  if  water,  she  fell  into  discourse  with  him,  and, 
he  could  say  nothing  more,  this  did  not  seem  agreeing  to  enter  into  his  service,  went  on 
sufficient  to  entitle  him  to  the  wager.  When  board,  calling  herself  Sicurano  da  Finale. 
Ambrose  replied,  “  Truly  this  ought  to  satisfy  \  There  she  obtained  better  clothes,  and  she 
you;  but  since  you  would  have  me  say  some-  proved  so  expert  and  diligent  a  servant,  that  ho 
thing  more,  know  then,  that  Madam  Zineura,  was  greatly  pleased  witb  her.  Soon  afterwards 
your  wife,  has  a  mole  upon  her  left  breast.”  this  gentleman  sailed  to  Alexandria,  carrying 
When  Bernard  heard  this,  he  was  struck  to  the  with  him  a  number  of  falcons  as  a  present  to 
very  heart,  and  bis  countenance  changed  in  the  sultan,  who  often  entertained  him  at  his 
such  a  manner,  as  to  convince  them,  if  he  had  table;  and  taking  particular  notice  of  the  be- 
not  said  another  word,  that  Ambrose  spoke  tiaviour  of  Sicurano,  who  waited  always  upon 
truth;  and  after  some  time  he  replied:  “Gentle-  her  master,  he  begged  her  of  the  gentleman 
men,  what  Ambrose  says  is  true;  and,  as  1  own  much  against  his  will;  and  in  a  little  time  she 
mvself  to  have  lost,  he  may  come  when  he  was  in  as  great  favour  with  the  sultan,  as  she 


men,  what  Ambrose  says  is  true;  and,  as  1  own  much  against  his  will;  and  in  a  little  time  she 
myself  to  have  lost,  he  may  come  when  he  was  in  as  great  favour  with  the  sultan,  as  she 
pleases,  and  1  will  pay  him.”  The  money,  there-  had  been  with  her  former  master.  Now,  at  a 
fore,  was  paid  the  next  day,  and  Bernard  set  out  certain  time  of  the  year,  there  was  to  be  a  fair  at 
for  Genoa  most  crully  incensed  against  his  wife;  Acre,  which  was  under  the  dominion  of  the  sul- 
and  being  come  to  a  country-house  of  his  about  tan,  and  where  there  was  a  great  resort  both  of 
twenty  miles  off,  he  sent  a  servant  whom  he  Christian  and  Turkish  merchants,  for  whose 
could  trust,  with  a  couple  of  horses  and  a  letter  greater  security  the  sultan  used  to  send  one  of 


to  her,  wherein  he  acquainted  her  with  his  re¬ 
turn,  and  that  he  would  have  her  come  away 


his  ordinary  officers  with  a  band  of  soldiers. 
And  the  time  now  drawing  near,  he  resolved  to 


along  with  the  servant,  whom  he  had  charged,  send  Sicurano  for  that  purpose,  being  well 
at  the  same  time,  as  soon  as  he  came  to  a  fit  skilled  in  the  languages;  and  she  arriving  at 


}lace,  to  put  her  to  death,  and  repair  to  him. 
His  servant  delivered  the  letter  to  his  mistress, 


Acre  as  captain  of  the  guard  for  the  merchants, 
discharged  her  duty  with  great  care  and  dili- 


who  received  the  news  with  great  joy;  and  the  gence,  conversing  daily  with  Sicilian,  Pisan, 
next  morning  she  set  forwards  with  him.  As  |  Genoese,  Venitian,  and  other  Italian  merchants, 
they  travelled  along,  talking  of  divers  things  by  whom  she  was  chiefly  acquainted  with,  because 
the  way,  they  came  into  a  solitary  vale  surround-  they  were  of  her  ow  n  country.  As  she  was  one 
ed  with  trees,  which  the  servant  thought  a  fit  day,  therefore,  in  a  shop  belonging  to  some  Veni- 
placeforthe  execution  of  his  master's  orders:  tian  merchants,  amongst  some  other  toys,  she 
therefore,  drawin?  a  knife  out  of  his  pocket,  cast  her  eye  upon  a  purse  and  girdle,  which  she 
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soon  knew  to  be  her  own;  but  without  making  | 
any  such  discovery,  she  asked  whom  they  be- 
longed  to,  and  whether  ttiey  were  to  be  sold? 
Now  it  happened  that  Ambrose  was  come 
thither  with  a  great  stock  of  gtxxls,  along  with 
these  merchants  on  board  their  ship,  and  hear¬ 
ing  that  the  captain  of  the  guard  made  inquiry 
whom  those  things  belonged  to,  he  stepped  for¬ 
wards,  and  said,  with  a  laugh,  Sir,  they  are 
mine,  and  not  to  be  sold;  but  if  you  like  them, 
they  are  at  your  service.”  Sicurano  seeing 
him  laugh,  supposing  it  was  at  some  action  or 
behaviour  of  hers,  and  therefore,  with  a  more 
settled  countenance,  she  said,  “  1  suppose  you 
laugh  to  see  me,  a  man  professing  arms,  in¬ 
quiring  after  such  womanish  toys.” — “  Sir,”  re¬ 
plied  Ambrose,  “  I  do  not  laugh  at  that;  but  I 
laugh  only  at  the  manner  by  which  I  obtained 
them.”  Sicurano  then  replied,  “  Good  Sir,  if  it 
be  not  too  much  trouble,  tell  me  how  that  was.” 
“  Sir,”  quoth  Ambrose,  “  a  lady  of  Genoa, called 
Zineura,  wife  to  one  Bernard  Lomellin,  gave 
them  to  me  one  night  when  1  lay  with  her,  and 
desired  1  would  keep  them  for  her  sake.  1 
laugh,  therefore,  at  Bernard’s  folly,  who  laid  me 
five  thousand  flonns  to  one  thousand,  that  I 
could  not  obtain  my  will  of  her,  which  1  did,  and 
won  my  wager;  whilst  he,  who  deserved  to  have 
been  punished  for  bis  brutality  more  than  she, 
who  did  no  more  than  what  all  women  do,  re¬ 
turned  to  Genoa,  and  by  what  I  can  find,  had 
her  put  to  death.”  Sicurano  now  found  out  the 
grounds  of  Bernard’s  displeasure;  aud  as  she 
perceived  this  man  had  been  the  cause  ot  it,  she 
determined  not  to  let  him  go  unpunished:  but 
seeming  to  be  pleased  with  his  story,  she  became 
more  acquainted  with  him;  and  when  the  fair 
was  ended,  she  took  him  with  her  to  Alexan- 
'dria,  and  made  him  hire  a  shop,  and  lodged 
money  in  his  hands,  which  turned  to  such  ac¬ 
count  that  he  was  very  willing  to  stay  there. 
Sicurtino,  desirous  of  making  her  innocence  ap¬ 
pear  to  her  husband,  agreed  with  some  Genoese 
merchants,  under  some  pretence  or  other,  to 
have  him  brought  thither;  and  being  come  in  a 
poor  and  wretched  plight,  she  had  him  conveyed 
privately  to  a  friend's  house  to  be  taken  care  of, 
till  it  should  be  time  to  put  her  purpose  in  exe¬ 
cution.  Now  Sicurano  had  made  Ambrose  tell 
the  story  before  the  sultan,  who  seemed  pleased 
with  it;  but  as  soon  as  her  husband  was  come, 
she  determined  to  wait  no  longer,  find  taking  a 
fit  opportunity,  she  prevailed  upon  the  sultan  to 
send  for  Ambrose  and  Bernard  both  before  him, 
and  in  the  presence  of  Bernard,  to  make  the 
other  confess  by  force,  if  he  would  not  own  it 
otherwise,  hov(  the  affair  was,  which  he  had 
boasted  of  concerning  Bernard's  wife.  Accord¬ 
ingly,  they  were  brought  face  to  face,  and  the 
sultan,  with  a  stern  countenance,  commanded 
Ambrose  before  a  number  of  people,  to  speak 
the  truth,  namely,  how  he  had  won  of  Bernard 
the  five  thousand  florins.  Sicurano,  also,  who 
was  present,  and  in  whom  Ambrose  put  a  good 
deal  of  confidence,  declared,  with  a  great  deal 
of  anger  in  her  looks,  that  he  should  be  severely 
chastised,  if  he  did  not:  being  terrified  therefore 
on  both  sides,  and  in  tome  measure  compelled, 
expecting  also  to  restore  only  the  five  thousand 
florins  without  any  other  punishment,  he  related 
the  whole  affair,  which  being  done,  Sicurano, 
as  minister  to  the  sultan,  turned  to  Bernard, and 
8aid,‘‘  What  dill  you  then  to  your  wife  on  ac¬ 
count  of  this  lie?”  He  replied,  “  Being  out¬ 
rageous  with  the  loss  of  my  money  and  the  shame 
to  which  1  was  exposed,  lor  the  injury  1  thought 
1  had  sustaineo  from  her,  1  ordered  one  of  my 
servants  to  murder  her,  and,  as  he  informs  me, 
she  was  immediately  devoured  by  wolves.” 

These  things  being  related  in  presence  of  the 
sultan,  and  many  other  witnesses,  without  his 


knowing  Sicurano’s  purpose,  she  said,  therefore. 
My  lord,  you  now  see  plainly  what  great 
reason  the  poor  woman  has  to  boast  of  her  gal¬ 
lant  and  husband;  for  the  one  deprives  her  of 
jher  good  character  with  lies,  and  ruins  her  hus- 
^band  at  the  same  time;  whilst  the  other,  show- 
png  greater  regard  to  that  person’s  falseness, 
than  to  the  virtue  of  his  wife  (of  which  be  might 
have  been  assured  by  long  experience,)  has  her 
^murdered,  and  devoured  by  wolves.  Besides, 
such  is  the  respect  that  they  both  bear  towards 
her,  that  she  is  now  known  to  neither  of  them, 
though  they  have  been  long  entertained  by  her. 
But,  that  you  may  more  perfectly  understand 
what  both  have  deserved,  and  if,  at  my  request, 
you  will  punish  the  deceiver,  and  excuse  the 
person  who  was  deceived,  she  shall  forthwith 
appear  before  you  and  them.”  The  sultan,  who 
was  disposed  to  show  favour  to  Sicurano  in  every 
thing,  agreed  that  the  lady  should  appear,  at 
which  Bernard  was  much  surprised,  supposing 
she  was  dead;  whilst  Ambrose,  foreseeing  what 
was  likely  to  happen,  began  to  think  of  some¬ 
thing  worse  than  repayment  of  the  money,  not 
knowing  whether  be  had  most  reason  to  fear  or 
hope  in  consequence  of  her  appearing  there; 
and  be  waited  her  coming  with  the  utmost  con¬ 
sternation.  The  sultan,  having  thus  given 
leave,  Sicurano  threw  herself  at  his  feet,  and, 
laying  aside  her  manly  voice,  and  demeanour, 
she  said,  ”  My  lord,  I  am  the  miserable  and  un¬ 
fortunate  Ziiieur.i,  who,  for  the  space  of  six 
years,  have  wandered  over  the  world  in  man’s 
disguise,  being  most  basely  aspersed  by  that  vil¬ 
lain  Ambrose,  and  given  up  to  a  servant  by  that 
most  cruel  and  unjust  man,  to  be  murdered  and 
devoured  by  wolves.”  And,  showing  her  breast, 
she  made  it  appear  that  she  was  the  same  woman. 
Turning  then  to  Ambrose,  she  resolutely  de¬ 
manded,  when  it  was  that  he  bad  lain  with  her, 
as  he  had  formerly  vaunted?  But  he,  knowing 
I  her  again,  was  so  struck  with  shame,  that  he 
could  not  utter  a  word.  The  sultan,  who  had 
I  all  along  taken  her  fur  a  man,  was  so  surprised 
i  at  what  he  heard  and  saw,  that  it  apjieared  to 
him  more  like  a  dream  th?n  truth:  but  upon  re¬ 
collecting  himself,  and  seeing  every  thing  plain¬ 
ly  made  out,  he  most  highly  commended  the  life, 
constancy,  and  behaviour  of  Zineura,  liercto- 
fore  called  Sicurano;  and  ordering  proper  ap¬ 
parel  and  attendants  for  her,  pardoned  Bernard, 
at  her  request,  the  death  he  had  justly  merited; 
who,  now  knowing  her  again,  kneeled  down  and 
begged  pardon,  w  hich  she  readily  granted,  how¬ 
ever  unworthy  he  was  of  it,  and  embraced  him 
as  her  husband-  The  sultan  then  ordered  Am¬ 
brose  to  be  lied  to  a  stake,  in  the  most  eminent 
part  of  the  city,  and  his  naked  body  to  be  smear¬ 
ed  over  with  honey,  and  to  hang  there  till  he 
should  drop  in  pieces,  which  sentence  was  soon 
put  in  execution,  lie  next  gave  charge  that  all 
his  substance  stiould  be  given  to  Zineura,  which 
I  did  not  amount  to  less  than  ten  thousand  double 
ducats:  and  making  a  most  sumptuous  feast  iu 
honour  of  Bernard,  as  her  husband,  and  Zineura 
as  a  most  worthy  lady,  he  presented  her  with 
plate  and  money  to  the  amount  of  ten  thousand 
ducats  more;  and  providing  a  ship  for  them, 
when  the  feast  was  over,  he  gave  tl  em  leave  to 
;  depart  to  Genoa,  which  they  did  with  great  joy, 
and  were  received  with  the  utmost  respect,  es¬ 
pecially  Zineura,  who  was  thought  to  oe  dead; 
and  the  same  esteem  was  continued  towards  tier 
at  lon^  as  she  livetl.  As  for  Ambrose,  he  was 
not  only  destroyed  the  very  day  he  wa*  impaled, 
by  wasps  and  hornets,  with  which  the  country 
abounds,  but  he  was  eaten  to  the  very  bones; 
which,  being  bound  together  by  the  sinews,  re¬ 
mained  hanging  there  for  some  time,  as  a  testi¬ 
mony  of  hi-s  villany.  And  thus  it  is  that  th* 
deceiver  lies  at  the  mercy  ot  the  deceived. 


1 


32 


O  D  Y’S  ALBUM. 


“Full  of  fun,  and  full  of  glee,”  at  your  Club— seeing  out  the  old,  and  bringing  in  the  new  year— 
when  just  as  the  eloquent  chairman  has  proposed  your  liealih,  teized  with  a  fit  of  the  cholera,  and 
carried  to  perform  quarantine  in  the  foul  ward  of  the  next  hospilal. 


A  common  practical  joke  among  our  playmates,  when  we  were  boys,  was  to  send  each  other  to 
the  apothecaries  {or  pif^ton't  milk, or  to  the  shoemakers  for  strap  otf,  and  lucky  was  the  messenger 
on  such  an  errand  who  escaped  without  a  kick  or  a  cuff,  as  such  things  were  then  much  moie 
abundant  than  coppers. 

The  same  propensity  for  mischief  is  found  among  all  classes  of  men.  Ecce  s'^um — look  at  the 
picture.  The  thin-gutted  fellow  with  the  fishing-rod  is  a  Johnny  Raw  looking  fur  biUs,  and  be  has 
just  been  fairly  bit  by  a  grave-faced  wag,  who  has  sent  him  to  ask  of  an  old  soldier  a  question  which 
rouses  the  veteran  to  furious  indignation.  Every  body — except  some  stupid  ass,  like  this  cockney 
— knows  that  a  soldier— that  is,  an  English  one— is  called,  by  way  of  derisijn,  a  “  red  lierring,”  and 
the  question  proposed  seems  purposely  intended  for  insult.  Mark  how  the  old  fellow  compresses 
his  lips — see  how  his  eyes  begin  to  glisten — observe  with  what  a  scowl  he  regards  his  interrogator, 
and  you  may  easily  fancy  that  the  cockney  has  raised  a  storm  which  he  will  not  find  it  easy  to 
allay. 
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THE  PEDESTAL,  AND  A 


FIGURE  TO  'BOX  IT. 


The  Tif^ette  represent!  the  celehnted  Daniel  O'Connell  on  a  pedestal,  .ind  Wellington  and  Bfoag- 
kam  on  either  side,  as  stone  masons  or  supporters  to  the  crest,  which  has  heen  btiilt  up  in  iin-i  by  their  wayward 
ooiiise.  The  Lkenesses  we  shoulil  jndge  capital — certainly  that  of  Wellington's,  with  his  trowel,  and  tha 
£a-Chancellor  with  his  hod.  O'Connell  is  haranguing  upon  his  favorite  theme  of  "dear  Ireland.” 


Hurran  for  the  darling  of  hot  agitation !  I 

To  his  health  who'll  refuse  of  nate  whiskey  a  sup? 

The  image  of  brass  aad  the  pride  of  the  nation. 

Which  Ncbuchadneasar,  the  King,  balh set  up' 

Mhay  thanks  to  the  Duke  for  assisting  to  make  him 
To  Ireland,  to  England,  and  Scotland,  so  dear, 

And  should  Tories  attempt,  from  bis  honors  to  shake 
him, 

Ttey  will  hnd  they  have  got  the  wrong  sow  by  the 
ear. 

Mark  the  fhroe  of  Big  O  spreading  flirther  aad  further. 
While  denouncing  with  scorn  the  t'onservatiss  Crew, 
Ochl  why  did  you  kindle  a  flame,  mighty  .\rthur. 

In  which  all  your  Order  may  perish  with  you? 

**  Hare  I  stand,”  crias  O'Connell,  ”  a  patriot  unbending. 
And  success  very  shortly  my  elTorts  must  crown, 

For  the  cries  of  ould  Ireland  to  Heaven  are  ascending 
For  veogeauce  on  those  who  have  trampled  her  down. 


“  Oh  where  is  a  nation  more  generous  or  braver  1 
By  IDaven,  'tis  siiffirient  to  make  the  Mood  boil. 

To  think  that  the  man  who  seeks  still  to  enslave  her, 
la  one  of  her  children  and  reared  on  her  soil  I 

“  But  tyrants  must  fall  -and  the  prospect  is  cheering; 

IMiall  a  few  brainless  Pr'>rs,  wretched  tools  as  we  see. 

Rule  the  destinies  proud  of  Great  Britain  and  Erin?  i 

By  the  flat  of  dt.  Patrick,  it  never  shall  be. 

**  Round  the  banner  of  Freedom  let  Irishmen  muster, 

Eet  them  lesrn  from  Uieir  Champion  that  anion  ia 
strength; 

Then  the  thunder  may  growl  and  the  tempest  may  Master, 

But  they'll  bring  peace  and  calm  to  our  country  at  t 
length."  I 

Then  hurrah  for  the  darling  of  hot  agitation  I  ^ 

To  his  health,  who'll  refuse  of  nate  whiskey  a  anp  ?  f 

The  image  of  brass  and  the  pride  of  the  nation,  ■ 

Which  Nebuchadneiaar,  the  King,  had  set  up? 

- - t 


A  Pniimn  Locked  Ur, — A  printer,  named  Mau-  I 
rice  Belcher,  who  had  got  out  of  sorfs,  and  the  proof 
of  whoae  moral  compotition  gave  evidence  of  nume-  | 
Tous  errors,  set  himself  to  work  to  water  his  fype  with 
brandy,  and  soon  after  composed  a  new  editum  of  the  ' 
history  of  a  riot  At  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  he  | 
called  out  for  copy  for  hit  future  proceedings,  and  very 
quickly  set  up  in  ihe  most  approved  /orn  he  was  ca-  ' 
pable  of,  a  volume  of  such  rioUHis  tnaHer,  that  he  at¬ 
tracted  the  attention  of  the  watch.  To  facilitate  his 
purposes  he  tried  lo  hatter  in  ihe  door  of  Air.  James 
Fitzgerald,  of  No  127  Second  street,  with  his  fist  for  a 
sheep's  foot,  and  soon  made  such  a  prodigious  clatter, 
that  ihe  watchman,  thinking  he  was  working  with  can¬ 
non,  took  him  undercover  of  his  authority  to  ihe  watch- 
house,  where  he  wa.s  locked  up  in  due  form  until  morn¬ 
ing.  When  the  Magistrate  imlled  him  up  idr  exami¬ 
nation,  he  looked  more  like  a  monk  or  friar  than  a  so¬ 
ber  citizen,  and  begged  roost  pitiously  that  he  should 
not  be  worked  qjf  in  the  columns  of  the  Sun.  and  was 
Cnally  discharged  with  a  severe  reprocf,  on  promiae  of 
eerrecting  hie  errors. 


Fond  op  Pork. — ^There  ie  generally  a  good  deal  of  4 
pulling  and  hauling  fur  the  eatables  at  dinner  time,  oa  ' 
board  the  North  River  bonia— of  which  ealablea,  we  ^ 
are  infbrnted  by  those  who  profess  to  itnow,  there  ia 
usually  a  plentiful  lac)(,  considering  Ihe  number  of  : 
hungry  mouths  to  feed.  Be  this  as  it  may,  it  aflurda  | 
no  ezeuse  for  that  swinish  liehaviour,  whereby  a  man  - 
seizes  upon  more  than  his  due  share  of  wbat  ia  set 
before  him.  An  instance  of  such  behaviour,  we  are  1 
happy  to  hear,  was  very  properly  and  promptly  punish- 
ed,  the  other  day.  j 

A  possenger  happened  to  be  seated  opposite  a  roast  ' 
fowl,  which,  sticking  his  fork  into,  he  conveyed  entire 
to  hw  own  plale,  olwerviag,  at  the  same  time,  with  a 
triumphani.chuckle.  that  he  was  fund  of  roast  chicken.  I 
”  Fur  my  ’part,”  said  a  gentleman  opimaile,  ”  I'm 
fund  of  pork;"  and  with  that  reaching  across  the  table,  i 
he  thrust  his  fork  through  the  other's  band.  The  ' 
wound  bled  and  pained  the  swiniah  geiilleman  so  aacb, 
that  he  was  obliged  lo  leave  the  uble  Ic  have  it  dress¬ 
ed  ;  in  the  mean  time,  the  roast  fowl  was  sqailably 
divkied  and  shared  among  the  guseti. 
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JONATHAN  BLUNT’S  COURTSHIP. 

A  SKETCH  OF  THE  LAST  CENTURY. 


There  is  perhaps  no  period  in  the  life  of  a 
human  being  more  momentous,  than  that  of  a 
young  man  when  he  begins  to  shave  and  wear 
a  dickey — and  of  a  young  woman  when  she 
begins  to  stick  up  her  hair  with  a  comb!  Then 
it  is  that  they  possess  feelings  which  vibrate  at 
every  touch.  Such  was  Jonathan  Blunt,  as  he 
approached  the  verge  of  manhood.  His  affec¬ 
tions  were  not  callous,  but  were  soft  and  pliant. 
Still  he  was  a  beau — no  fop.  He  had  no  board¬ 
ing-school  education,  nor  was  be  nurtured  and 
fondled  like  a  young  lamb,  but  was  trained  up  in 
a  plain,  homespun  republican  manner.  He 
had  imbibed  none  of  the  spirit  of  romance,  but 
was  a  plain  inatter-of-fact  peiscuagc,  and  as  his 
name  indicated,  a  blunt  man.  He  was  no  copy  ist; 
the  way  he  did  and  said  things,  was  emphatically 
his  own  way.  He  has  noprototype — he  was  one 
of  your  true  originalt,  having  sketched  me  one  of 
the  most  prominent  features  of  his  courtship  and 
marriage. 

There  was  a  busy  hum  of  gossip  buzzing 
through  the  usually  quiet  town  of  Roseville, 
when  it  was  announced  that  Jonathan  Blunt  was 
paying  his  devoirs  to  Miss  Dolly  Frizzle.  Now, 
Miss  Frizzle  was,  what  might  be  called  in 
round  numbers,  a  snuff-colored  old  maid,  fler 
age — (I  beg  pardon  ladies,  for  touching  such  a 
delicate  subject  as  the  age  of  a  female,) — her 
age,  according  to  her  own  statement ,  was  twenty- 
five;  and  there  could  be  no  doubt  of  it,  for  she 
had  told  the  same  story  for  twenty  years.  1 1 
bad,  like  those  of  many  other  ladies  of  a  certain 
age,  become,  as  it  were  tlereolyped — so  that 
there  was  no  possibility  of  altering  it.  She  had 
a  long  neck,  sharp  nose,  long,  bony  arms  and 
fingers,  and  a  foot  as  long  as  the  moral  law.  It 
was  then  no  wonder  that  an  alliance  between 
Jonathan  Blunt  and  Miss  Dolly  Frizzle— when 
the  disparity  of  tluir  ages  was  considered — 
should  make  some  talk  in  the  town  of  Roseville. 

“Did  you  ever  know  of  so  unequal  a  match.’” 
inquired  Miss  Peggy  Caustic. 

“No,  indeed!”  replied  Miss  Isabella  Jilt,  “and 
1  think  you  will  now  have  to  give  up  your  doc¬ 
trine  of  “matches  are  made  in  heaven,  Peggy.” 

“Yes,  Isabella,  but  certainly  you  cannot  but 
admit  this  is  his  “first  love.” 

“I  know  it  is,  Peggy,”  said  Isabella,  “but  then 
you  know  “there’s  many  a  slip  between  the  cup 
and  the  lip.  What  an  o<ld  creature  he  is — I 
wouldn’t  have  him  for  the  world!”  continued 
Isabella,  “^for  the  other  I  met  them  over  to 
cousin  Flirt’s,  and  when  Dolly  introduced  me  to 
him  as  Misses  Jilt,  how  do  you  think  the  loon 
behaved.’  Why  he  merely  opened  bis  mouth 
and  said  “  Why  an'  it  it?" 

“Tut,  tut,”  said  Laban  Mulprups,  thrusting  a 
word  in  edgewise,  “you  envious  critters — can’t 
there  be  a  match  in  town  but  every  old  woman 
and  girl  must  interfere.’” 

“How  you  talk,  Mr.  Mulprups!”  said  Peggy, 
*‘you  are  always  meddling  with  other  folks’  busi¬ 
ness.” 

“O  you’d  be  glad  to  have  him,  Peggy,”  said 
Laban. 

“iVe  have  him!"  said  Miss  Caustic,  affecting 
contempt;  “No,  Mr.  Mulprups,  not  if  he  pos¬ 
sessed  all  the  wealth  of  the  Indies,  and  Rose  ville 
to  boot!  Me  have  him!” 

“Hush  now,  both  of  you,  for  here  comes  Dol¬ 
ly  herself.” 

I'he  next  moment  Miss  Frizzle  entered  the 
house  of  Dr.  Caustic,  for  there  it  was  that  the 
above  dialogue  was  held. 


“Why,  Miss  Frizzle!”  said  Laban,  “you  look 
as  if  you  were  stayed  to  last  night.” 

“Nonsense!’  said  Dolly  blushing  like  a  bur¬ 
dock,  and  at  the  same  time  giving  him  a  slap 
upon  the  cheek,  and  turning  the  conversation — 
which  we  will  leave  them  to  pursue,  presuming 
it  has  nothing  to  do  with  our  story. 

“Stay  to,”  and  “stayed  with,”  were  terms  used 
by  the  rustics  of  Roseville,  to  express  what  is 
meant  now-a-days  by  “courting,”  or  “paying 
attention;”  and  in  this  business  no  one  ever  made 
more  rapid  progress  than  Jonathan  Blunt. — 
Scarcely  a  week  had  elapsed,  fiom  tlie  time  of 
his  first  setting  out,  ere  the  preliminary  arrange¬ 
ments  were  made. 

The  family  of  Blunts  consisted  of  Jonathan, 
his  brother  Ephraim,  and  his  widowed  mother, 
who  has  now  become  feeble  and  decrepid,  and 
at  whose  instance  Jonathan  cast  about  to  find 
him  a  wife.  Many  of  the  maidens  of  Roseville 
were  named,  and  their  pretensions  to  his  hand 
were  canvassed,  but  none  found  favor  in  his 
eyes  excepting  Dolly.  She  had  rocked  him  in 
hii  cradle — watched  him  in  his  childhood  and 
youth — and  now  he  thought  her  a  suitable  per¬ 
son  to  make  him  a  wife,  to  manage  the  dairy, 
and  take  care  of  his  mother  in  her  declining 
years. 

The  Sabbath  evening  previous  to  the  time  of 
the  conversation  at  Dr.  Caustic’s,  the  widow 
Blunt  sail  to  Jonathan,  “Now,  my  son.  you  are 
all  dressed  up  in  your  te't^rmotl,  you’d  better 
go  up  and  see  Dolly.”  Jonathan,  without  much 
ado,  called  upon  Ephraim,  and  they  proceeded 
to  the  barn  and  harnessed  up  their  donkey,  and 
put  him  into  their  old  square  top  chaise*,  with  a 
ragged  lining  and  an  oval  window  in  the  back, 
the  glass  of  which  was  patclied  in  about  a  dozen 
places.  The  blinders  of  the  bridle  were  flap¬ 
ping  in  the  wind, and  looked  altogether  notunlike 
two  opposite  fans  of  a  wind  mill.  Thus  equip¬ 
ped,  they  set  out  for  Miss  Frizzle’s  residence. 
When  arrived,  they  halted  at  the  gate  a  few 
rods  from  the  door.  Jonathan  alighted,  (leaving 
Ephraim  in  the  chaise,)  and  plodded  his  way  to 
tkie  house.  The  next  moment  he  was  seen  tete- 
a-tete  with  his  fair  one.  The  result  of  the  in¬ 
terview  was  soon  made  known,  for  he  came  to 
the  door  and  bawled  out  with  Stentorian  lungs, 
and  an  accent  which  was  peculiarly  his  own, 
"Efrum!  Efrum!  you  may  go  home  now,  for 
Dolly’s  contented." 

Jonathan  having  ''broke  the  ice."  he  of  course 
became  a  frequent  visiter  at  Miss  Frizzle’s 
house,  and  thus  matters  went  on  euimtuinglv. 
The  talk  which  this  match  excited  in  Roseville 
passed  by  unheeded  by  our  lover. 

“Ah!”  said  he  one  day,  as  Dr.  Caustic  was 
joking  him  for  courting  such  an  old  biddy, — 
“peo^amay  talk  as  much  as  they  please— but 
absolutely — I  shall  have  the  gir/.”  Then  rub¬ 
bing  the  palms  of  his  hands  together  in  ecstacy, 
he  reiterated,  “Yes,  I  shall  have  i\\egirl—ab$o~ 
Ititely.”  The  Doctor  then  inquired  of  him  if  he 
loved  her. 

“Do  you  suppose.  Dr.  Caustic,  that  I’d  a  gi’n 
her  them  arc  goold  ear-rings.’”  said  Blunt,  “if  I 
hadn’t  loved  her.’  No — absolutely.” 

Jonathan  Blunt  had  a  little  native  pride  im¬ 
printed  in  his  nature,  which  would  manifest 
itself  during  courtship,  and  instead  of  travelling 
in  his  “old  sq^uare  top  chaise,”  he  would  some¬ 
times  hire  a  fashionable  one.  U  pon  one  of  these 
occasions,  Ite  observed  that  the  hostler  at  the 
stable  received  some  little  perquisite  as  a  com- 
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pensatioa  fora  little  extra  service— and  Zachary, 
the  hostler,  would  slip  a  niaepence  or  quarter  in 
his  pocket  with  all  the  ease  imai'inable.  It  was 
sometimes  past  the  “noon  of  night’’  when  Jona¬ 
than  returned  with  his  horse,  and  he  net  wishing 
to  he  thought  niggardly,  or  behind  his  cotempo¬ 
raries  in  liberality,  said  to  the  hostler,  “  Now 
Zachary,  I’m  going  to  pay  you  for  setting  up — 

1  don’t  want  you  to  set  up  all  night  for  nothing—  i 
absolutely.  What  sort  of  change  ’ve  ye  got?’’ 
Zachary,  thinking  that  Jonathan  had  a  bill, 
took  out  a  handfulof  small  chaage,  from  which 
Jonathan  took  a  ninepence,  and  half  a  nine- 
pence  and  deposited  a  quarter  bit, saying, “there, 
Zachary,  1  never  want  folks  to  put  themselves 
to  any  trouble  without  pay,  absolutely!’’  Za¬ 
chary  said  nothing,  but  gathered  up  the  pucker 
of  bis  mouth,  and  oozed  out  the  sententious  ex¬ 
pressive  whistle — “wAeif/” 

Not  to  follow  our  hero  through  all  his  various 
windings,  we  will  state  the  manner  that  he  ap- 
pli^  to  tiie  town  clerk,  and  minister,  and  con¬ 
clude  our  sketch.  The  town  clerk  was,  like 
Jonathan,  a  farmer,  and  when  lie  went  to  see 
him,  he  found  him  alone  in  the  midst  of  a  ten 
acre  lot,  hoeing  potatoes.  Jonathan  east  his 
eyes  around  to  see  if  any  person  was  near,  and 
placing  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  the  clerk, 
said  “Mr.  Scrawl,  1  have  a  wqnl  to  say  to  you 
in  private,  if  you’ll  jest  ttep  ati/le!” 

“Why,  there’s  nobody  near,  you  goose,  go  on 
with  your  privacy,"  said  Scrawl. 

“Well,  then,”  said  Blunt,  “1  want  you  to  pub¬ 
lish  me,  next  sabber  day,  in  the  meeting-house, 
for  Dolly’s  coiventeJ,  and  I’ll  pay  you  the  cash 
right  down.” 

T'ne  next  Sunday  their  names  were  ciied  in 
the  church,  and  there  was  a  rattling  all  over  the 
bouse,  and  a  good  many  wise  looks  and  know- 
in^glances  were  cast  to  and  fro. 

The  next  business  was  to  obtain  a  suitable 
apparel.  He  accordingly  went  into  a  store,  and 
held  out  one  of  his  “huge  paws,”  and  inquired, 
“Have  you  got  any  thing  that’ll  kiver  I'tal/'’ 
Some  coarse  leather  gloves  were  shown  him. 
Them  a’n’t  the  kind,”  said  he;  “Dolly  thinks 
they  ought  to  be  white,  and  if  I  can  git  a  good 
pair,  1  wouldn’t  value  giving  a  pistarcen !” 
Jonathan  procured  a  pair  at  some  price,  and 
proceeded  to  the  house  of  Rev.  Dr.  Knotie. 
After  the  usual  salutation,  he  commenced:  “Mr. 
Knotte,  I  want  you  to  come  and  marry  me,  for 
Dolly’s  consealeJ,  and  I’ll  give  you  as  good  a 
cheese,  about  as  ever  you  cat — absolutely.” 
The  Doctor  promised  to  obey  his  call. 

Little  more  need  be  said  a^ut  the  “courtship 
and  marriage  of  Jonathan  Blunt.”  Suffice  to 
say,  that  on  a  subsequent  Sunday  evening  he 
was  united  in  “Hymen’s  silken  bands,”  with 
Miss  Dolly  Frizzle — Mr.  Laban  Mulprups 
being  master  of  ceremonies,  and  Peggy  Caustic 
and  Isabella  Jilt  bridemaids.  The  Saturday- 
following,  their  marriage  was  announced  in  the 
Gazette  of  the  adjoining  shiretown  in  the  follow¬ 
ing  terms: — 

'‘Msrhrd  in  Rowvillr,  on  9ond«v  evinirg  Isst,  by  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Koutle,  Mr.  Jonathan  Ulun:  to  Miu  Dully 
Frizzir,  allui  Koseville. 

“There’i  ne’er  a  goose,  bnt  what  will  eoon  or  late, 

Pick  op  tome  itrifp^ling  gander  for  her  mate.” 


Voltaire  sometimes  consulted  physicians,  and 
even  quacks,  without  having  any  high  opinion  of 
the  efficacy  of  art  to  cure  the  disorders  of  the 
human  constitution.  “  Regimen,”  said  he,  “is  of 
more  service  than  medicine:  every  man  ought  to 
be  his  own  physician ;  he  ought  to  assist  nature, 
never  force  her ;  but  more  than  all,  he  ought  to 
learn  to  bear  pain,  to  grow  old,  and  bow  to  die.” 


Do5’t  Qc  arrel. — One  of  the  easiest, the  most 
common,  and  the  most  perfectly  foolish  things  in 
the  world,  is— to  quarrel;  no  matter  with  whom, 
man,  woman,  or  child;  or  upon  what  pretence, 
provocation  or  occasion  soever.  There  is  no 
kind  of  nesessity  for  it,  no  manner  of  use  for  it, 
and  no  species  or  degree  of  benefit  to  be  gain¬ 
ed  by  it.  And  yet,  strange  as  the  fact  may  be, 
theologians  quarrel,  and  politicians  quarrel,  law¬ 
yers,  doctors  and  printers  quarrel,  the  church 
quarrels,  and  the  state  quarrels,  nations  and 
tribes,  and  corporations,  men,  women  and  chil¬ 
dren,  dogs  and  cats,  birds  and  beasts,  quarrel 
about  all  manner  of  things  and  on  all  manner  of 
occasions. 

Now  that  a  great  deal  of  mischief  comes  of 
this,  every  body  sees,  and  feels,  and  admits,  but 
what  go^?  Many  things  evil  in  thems^ves 
have  their  redeeming  results,  and  produce  at 
least  their  kernel  of  wheat  to  the  bushel  of  chaff, 
but  if  any  boily  discovered  a  good  thing  come 
.  out  of  a  quarrel,  ifhe’ll  give  us  its  length,  breadth, 
quality,  and  description,  we’ll  insure  him  a  pa¬ 
tent  for  it  and  the  credit  to  boot,  of  having  seen 
further  into  a  mill  stone  than  any  chap  that  ever  | 
looked  into  daylight  east  of  the  Hudson.  1  have 
never  heard  of  it,  nor  heard  the  name  of  him  who  j 
ever  did  hear  of  it,  and  confess  it  to  be  the  most  ' 
inconceivable  of  all  things.  I 

Some  things  look  very  well  in  theory,  which 
do  not  answer  at  all  in  practice:  and  it  is  possi¬ 
ble  fur  a  man  to  reason  himself  into  the  belief  | 
that  a  particular  system  is  right,  which  when  re-  ' 
diiced  to  practice,  will  turn  out  entirely  wrong. 
But  neither  the  theory  nor  tho  practice  of  quar¬ 
relling  is  good.  . 

As  for  the  theory— molasses  catches  flie«,  they 
wont  come  near  vinegar.  If  people  will  not  lis¬ 
ten  to  reason;  they  will  very  seldom  hearken  pa¬ 
tiently  to  abuse  ;  you  may  lead,  but  you  cannot 
drive  men  either  into  the  right  or  wrong  way. 

If  you  succeed  by  an  irresistible  argument  in 
convincing  a  man,  and  you  find  out  that — 

“Coavireed  against  bis  will. 

He’s  of  the  same  opinion  siiiL” 


A  JiLTcn  TjOyfr’s  Reve>gc. — It  is  said  that  a 
wedding  took  place  in  a  neighboring  town  a  few 
days  since,  at  which  were  seen  a  couple  of  guests 
as  unwelcomed  as  they  were  unbidden.  As  old 
Madam  Gossip  tells  the  story,  the  bride  bad  been 
engaged  to  a  gentleman  of  an  eastern  city,  bnt 
who  a  short  time  ago,  apostatized  from  the  true 
conjugal  faith,  by  imbibing  the  heathenish  and 
wick^  doctrine  that  “Jove  laughs  at  lovers’  per¬ 
juries,”  and  promised  her  hand  to  another  gen¬ 
tleman  residing  at  the  W  est.  The  Eastern  gen¬ 
tleman,  ascertaining  the  time  they  were  to  be 
made  “one  flesh,”  came  into  the  neighborhood, 
procured  a  writ  and  an  officer  to  serve  it,  and 
proceeded  forthwith  to  the  residence  of  bis  faith¬ 
less  fair  one.  On  his  arrival  at  the  door  he  met 
the  parson,  who  informed  him  that  he  bad 
just  tied  the  Hymenial  knot.  He  then  entered 
the  house,  and  directed  the  officer  to  do  his  duty: 
the  officer  saluted  the  groom  and  bride  to  the  tune 
of  eight  thousand  dollars  and  retired  leaving  them 
to  form  the  “  ring  round  the  chimney  ”  in  the 
good  old  fashioned  way. 


A  queer  fellow — an  English  farmer — says,  that 
when  he  bought  his  farm  there  was  but  one 
blade  of  grass  on  it,  and  that  two  rabbits  were 
fighting  Icr  that.  We  should  like  to  know  if  this 
is  not  the  same  person  who  bad  put  a  weight,  or 
an  anchor,  to  the  (ails  of  bis  hogs,  to  keep  them 
from  tumbling  over  their  heads  while  in  the  act 
of  rooting  for  a  living? 


EVERT  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


JOHNSON  AND  BOSWELL. 


Aiioelo,  in  his  popular  Keminiscenees,  ciiM  ihe 
following  cin-unosianre  as  having  occurrinl  to  the  tlis- 
tinguished  suhjeris  of  the  narrative: 

Last  summer  1  made  an  exrureion  to  Scotland,  with 
the  intention  of  completing  my  scries  of  views,  and 
went  over  the  same  gniunds  described  by  the  learned 
touriais,  Dr.  Johnson  and  Boswell.  I  am  in  the  habit 
of  taking  very  long  walks  on  these  occasions ;  and 
perceiving  a  storm  threaten,  I  made  the  best  of  my 
way  to  a  small  building.  I  arrived  in  time  at  a  neat 
little  inn,  and  was  received  by  a  respectable  looking 
nan  and  his  wife,  who  did  all  in  their  power  to  make 
ne  comfortable.  Afler  eating  some  excellent  fried 
mutton  chops,  and  drinking  a  quart  of  ale,  I  asked  the 
landlord  to  sit  down  and  partake  of  a  bowl  of  whiskey 
punch.  1  found  him,  as  the  Scotch  generally  are,  very 
intelligent,  and  full  of  anci'dute.  of  which  the  following 
may  serve  as  a  specimen : — 

“  Sir,”  said  the  landlord,  “  this  inn  was  formerly 
kept  by  Andrew  Maegregur,  a  relation  of  mine  ;  and 
these  hard  bottomed  chairs  (in  which  we  are  now 
aitting)  were,  years  ago,  filled  by  the  great  tourists. 
Dr.  Johnson  and  Boswell,  travelling  like  the  lion  and 
Jackal.  Boswell  generally  preceded  the  Doctor  in 
aearch  of  food,  and  being  much  pleased  with  the  looks 
of  the  house,  followed  his  nose  into  a  larder,  where  he 
saw  a  fine  leg  of  mutton.  He  directed  it  to  be  roasted 
with  the  nlmust  expedition,  and  gave  particular  orders 
for  a  nice  pudding.  ‘  Now,’  soys  he,  *  make  the  best 
of  all  puddings.’  Klated  with  his  good  luck,  he  imme¬ 
diately  went  out  in  search  of  his  friend,  and  saw  the 
giant  of  learning  slowly  advancing  on  a  (siny. 

“‘My  dear  sir,’ said  Bix-well,  out  of  breath  with 
joy,  •  good  news !  I  have  just  bc3[irAe,  at  a  comfiiriable 
and  clean  inn  here,  a  delicious  leg  of  mutton;  it  is  now- 
getting  ready,  and  I  flutter  niyi^lf  that  we  shall  make 
an  excellent  meal.’  Jolinson  looked  pleased — ‘  And  I 
hope,’  said  he,  *  you  have  bes|K>ke  a  pudding  ’ — ‘  Sir, 
you  will  have  your  favourite  pudding,’  said  the 
other. 

“  Johnson  got  off  the  lony,  and  the  (loor  animal, 
Klieved  from  the  giant,  smell  his  way  into  the  stulde. 
Boswell  ushered  the  Dx-tor  into  the  house,  and  left 
him  to  prepare  for  his  delicious  treat.  Johnson  feeling 
hia  coat  rather  damp,  from  the  mists  of  the  mountains, 
went  into  the  kitchen  and  threw  his  upper  gaiment  on 
a  chair  before  the  fire ;  he  sat  on  a  hob,  near  a  little 
hoy  who  was  very  busy  attending  the  meat.  Johnson 


ocrasionally  pcepeil  from  behind  his  coal,  while  the 
boy  kept  Imsting  the  mutton.  Juhneon  did  not  like  the 
appearance  of  his  head ;  when  he  shifted  the  basting 
ladle  from  one  hand,  the  other  hand  was  never  idle, 
and  the  Doctor  thought  at  the  same  time  be  saw 
something  fall  on  the  meat,  upon  which  he  determined 
to  eat  no  mutton  on  that  day.  The  dinner  announced, 
Boswell  exclaimed,  •  My  dear  Doctor,  here  comes  tha 
mutton — what  a  picture!  done  to  a  tumrand  looks  so 
beautifully  brawn!’  The  Doctor  tittered.  After  • 
short  grace,  Boswell  said — 

“  ‘  I  suppose  I  am  to  carve  as  usual ;  what  part  shall 
I  help  you  tof 

My  dear  Bozy,  I  did  not  like  to  tell  you  before, 
but  I  am  determined  to  abstain  from  meat  lo-day.’ 

“  ‘  O !  this  is  a  great  disnppoiniroeni,’  said  Boswell. 

“  ‘  Say  no  mure :  1  shall  make  myself  ample  amends 
Willi  the  pudding.’ 

“  Bnewell  commenced  the  attack,  and  made  the  first 
rut  at  tlie  roultun.  *  How  the  gravy  runs;  what  fine 
-flavoured  fat,  so  nice  aial  brown  too. — Oh  sir,  you 
would  have  relished  this  prime  ptece  of  mutton.’ 

“  The  meat  being  removed,  in  came  the  long-wiahe<f- 
for  pudding.  The  Doctor  looked  joyous,  fall  eagerly 
to,  and  in  a  few-  minutes  nearly  finished  the  pudding! 
The  table  was  cleared,  and  Brsiwell  said — 

“  *  Doctor,  while  I  was  eating  the  mutton  yc€  seem- 
eJ  frequently  inclined  to  laugh ;  pray,  tell  me  what 
tickled  your  fancy?’ 

“  The  Doctor  then  literally  told  him  all  that  had 
passed  at  the  kitchen  fire,  about  the  boy  and  the  bast¬ 
ing.  Boswell  turned  as  pale  as  a  parsnip,  and  sick  of 
himself  aisl  the  company,  darted  out  of  the  room. 
Smiewhat  relieved,  on  reluming,  he  insisted  on  seeing 
the  dirty  little  rascally  boy,  whom  he  severely  repri- 
miii.deil  bi-fore  Jolinson.  The  poor  boy  cried — the 
IXictor  laughed. 

“  ‘  You  little,  filthy,  snivelling  hound,’  said  Boswell, 

‘  when  you  hasled  the  meat,  why  did  you  not  put  qb 
the  cap  I  saw  you  in  this  morning  T 
“  •  1  couldn't,  sir.’  said  the  boy. 

“  *  i\u!  why  (V)u!dn'l  you  ’’  said  RoswelL 
“  Because  my  mammy  took  it  from  me  to  boil  the 
pudding  in.’ 

“  'fhe  Doctor  galhereil  np  his  herculean  frame, 
stoml  erect,  touched  the  ceiling  with  his  wig,  stared 
or  sr|uinied — indeed,  looked  any  way  but  the  right 
way.  At  last,  with  mouth  wide  open  (and  none  of 


L 


the  finalletl,)  and  itomach  heaving,  he  with  aome 
difficulty  recovered  hia  breath,  and  looking  at  Boawell 
with  dignified  contempt,  he  roared  out,  with  the  lunga 
of  a  Sientor — 

“  •  Mr.  Boewell,  air,  leave  off  laughing,  and  under 
pain  of  my  eternal  diapleaaure,  never  utter  a  aingle 
■yllable  of  thia  abominable  adventure  to  any  aoul 
living  while  you  breathe.’ — And  ao,  air,”  aaid  mine 
boat,  “  you  have  the  pneitive  fact  from  the  aimple 
mouth  of  your  humble  aervant.” 


No  perann  halfaa  well  aahe. 

Could  any  thing  perfoem; 

Perpetual  nxilinn  to  a  T, 

Ship’a  reckoning  in  a  atorm; 

He  knew  the  flow  of  every  aea. 

And  flower  of  every  form. 

There  waa  one  thing  of  whieh  adotabl 
I’erplea’d  tbe  poor  rain’a  brain; 

How  beea  (ntm  flowera  aurkhooay  out. 
From  every  bill  and  plain. 

A  nd  build  around  It  a  redoubt. 

Which  rendered  reaaon  vain. 


Tbe  thing  once  atarted,  forth  be  want 
Lika  knight  on  a  cruaade; 

A  Hrubdignag.  with  raah  intent. 

The  b^hive  to  invade; 

Andao — himoelf  hiaonly  (riaod —  ^ 
A  bold  deacent  he  made. 


Aina!  how  little  did  he  deem 
The  bee  ao  fierce  a  foe; 

But  ah !  it  ahowa  how  aelfeatnem 
Will  atnke  ambition  lew. 

Which  be  wIkhw  life  ia  but  a  dream. 
Will  never  deign  to  know. 


He  turued  aaide  tbe  hoiicy<daaBe, 
A  aortie  laauea  out; 

Arvowa  are  ahot  from  every  eomb, 
Itpgoea  the  bee-hive'aahoi; 
Till,  Ilka  a  pile  of  batile-foMn, 

He  foam'd  and  rav'd  about 


Thia  luckleM  beedng  teoeheth  all. 
In  pride  of  place,  or  aenae. 
That  nothing  iami  earthao  amall, 
M  hich  hath  not  aome  defence; 
Ita  heart  aa  broken  in  ita  fall, 

Ita  auffenng  aa  intaoae. 


MUSICAL  TASTE. 


1  ne'er  beheld  ao  odd  a  man 
Aa  he  you  now  behold; 

He  never  yrt  conceived  a  plan, 
However  raah  cr  bold. 

In  which  he  would  not  lead  the  van. 
Untouch’d  and  unconiroll'd. 


An  elderly  Indy  at  a  village  in  Norfolk,  England, 
Ima  adopted  the  aingular  idea  that  ahe  ie  an  old  hen. 
Her  reatlemnaaa  and  relation  were  eireaaive  ao  long 
na  her  frienda  contradicted  the  notion  ,  but  after  a  time 
they  ceaaed  to  do  ao,  and  at  tbe  recommcBdalioa  of  1 
her  medical  adviaer,  auflercd  her  to  think  and  act  aa  j 
ahe  pleaaed.  In  conaequence  of  thia  indnlgence,  the 
good  dame  it  more  ponlive  than  ever  of  her  feathered 
ataie,  and  haa  even  gone  ao  for  aa  to  make  henelf  a 
Mat  ill  a  clothea’  baaket,  wlicre  the  tilt  a  great  part  of 
the  day,  with  moat  praiaeworthy  patience,  on  three 
Dutch  cbeeaea,  amerting  that  tbay  will  be  hatched  in 
aaven  week’s  tiine. 
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HE  FANTASTIC  CONTRAC 

BY  MARC  SMETOiW,  ESQ. 

- mtiiierUvt  tut  ftHi$ 

JVeii  di,  Htn  iomimu,  non  conccuere  colunintr. 


T. 


There  is  poetry  in  the  disorder  which  reigns 
in  a  baciielor’s  room  on  the  morrow  of  a  frolic 
Even  such  a  confusion  met  the  eye  in  the  apart¬ 
ment  where  we  beg  leave  to  introduce  the 
reader. — On  the  mantel  were  glasses,  yet  tepid 
with  the  winy  impress  of  parched  lips;  empty 
bottles,  which  late  sparkled  with  fiery  Burgundy, 
or  lighter  Haut-Brion,  carelessly  tossed  in  the 
midst  of  a  heap  of  drenched  octavos; — on  the 
modest  side-board  an  enormous  China  bowl, 
azured,  the  night  before,  by  the  liquid  flames  of 
the  punch.  Next  to  that  a  lock  of  hair,  which 
an  indiscreet  hand  had  drawn  from  the  tanctum 
of  an  amulet;  and  then  perfunsed  notes,  the  holy 
mysteries  of  which  had  been  sacrilegiously  re¬ 
vealed  to  the  eyes  of  a  heartless  and  uproarious 
club  of  revellers.  In  one  of  the  corners  still 
stood  a  chair, — an  extempore  rostrum, — from 
which  a  maudlin  orator  thundered  against  the 
temperance  societies,  and  eulogized  the  free  life 
of  your  real  Corinthians.  A  little  farther — thrown 
in  wild  confusion,  on  the  damp  floor, — a  mass  of 
rumpled  garments,  from  the  midst  of  which 
peeps  a  white  vest,  most  beautifully  variegated 
with  wine  stains:  over  all  this,  a  spilt  and  broken 
lamp;  and  a  wheat-sheaf,  from  some  modest 
Dunstable,  deposing  most  singularly  against  the 
morality  of  the  merry-making. 

But  do— proceed  softly— 1  pray  you— rin  this 
investigation ; — for  there  is  one  sleeping  in 
yonder  recess  of  the  room— sleeping  a  sleep 
which  wearies  more  than  it  restores.  Mark 
how  his  eyes  are  circled  by  a  deep,  blue  ring- 
bow  broken  and  painful  his  breath !  He  mut¬ 
ters  a  few  unintelligible  phrases,  which  struggle 
through  his  clenched  teeth.  Beware;  he  will 
soon  awake ;  for  yon  straggling  sunbeam,  laden 
with  golden  atomies,  which  has  but  now  crept 
through  his  bed-curtains,  shall  tear  him  from  his 
distempered  dreams  to  all  the  sternness  of  truth. 

Mature  smiled  on  his  waking  hour: — The  half¬ 
opening  lattice  admitted  into  his  room  a  stream 
of  pure  and  vivifying  air,  which  dissipated  the 
fumes  of  the  orgy.  Summer  was  still  lingering 
with  its  late-blooming  flowers,  over  his  own 
sunny  south.  From  the  bottom  of  his  alcove  he 
caught  the  deep  verdure  of  the  orange-tree — the 
rich  foliage  of  the  magnolia  :  while  thousands  of 
nonpareils  hailed  the  breaking  of  morn  with 
their  merry  song.  Good  Alberick !  For  the 
first  time,  in  many  a  day,  did  he  enjoy  this  holi¬ 
day  of  Mature;  for  the  first  time,  after  many 
and  many  a  night  worn  out  in  excesses,  did  he 
again  feel  the  love  and  the  freshness  of  the 
morning  glories. — He  could  not  analyze  the 
feelings  which  then  stole  over  him :  life  seemed 
to  glide  on  in  a  gentler  and  freer  channel.  He 
exulted  in  the  consciousness  of  a  quick  and 
healthful  spring-tide  of  existence;  he  listened, 
with  rapture,  to  the  pulsations  of  each  artery ; 
he  wantoned  with  the  beam  which  slanted  along 
bis  bed ;  he  caught  at  the  luminous  atoms,  which 
glided  impalpably  through  his  fingers. — Good 
Alberick!  But 'why  does  his  head  fall  despair¬ 
ingly  on  his  pillow }  Whence  this  sudden  dejec¬ 
tion  after  the  vague  and  dreamy  joys }  W  hence, 
but  from  a  glance  of  his  eye,  which  rapidly  ran 
over  his  room — drove  away  the  pure  sky  and 
smiling  nature — and  recalled  to  his  mind  the 
follies  of  the  eve  and  the  distresses  of  the  day. 
He  vainly  tried  again  to  lap  his  spirit  in  its  joyful 
dreams — to  plunge  in  an  ocean  of  old  reminis- 


cenccs.  Life  stood  by  bis  pillow,  and  frowned  ] 

upon  him  with  all  the  bitterness  of  reality.  Cash  I 

— the  only  catholicon — he  had  utterly  run  I 
through;  and  should  the  friendless  old  crone,  p] 
wiio  daily  received  his  largess, — should  she  now  - 
ask  him  for  the  most  trifling  alms,  why  he  must 
be  content,  for  charity,  to  bid— God  bless  her. 

Debts.^  He  was  fairly  riddled  with  creditors’ 
bills.  Two  years  of  laborious  life  would  hardly 
be  sufficient  to  cancel  one- half  of  his  obligations. 

The  very  coat  that  he  wore  he  owed  his  tailor; 
and  his  hatter  (heaven  forbid  such  an  idea 
should  occur  to  him!)  might  uncase  his  head  in 
the  public  street,  and  tell  him,  “  This  hat  is 
mine!’’  and  his  cane  could  not  answer — “You 
are  a  scoundrel !” 

What  must  be  done  in  such  a  conjuncture? 

■He  had  no  widow — “the  batter’d  relic  of 
another’s  bed  ’’ — with  whom  he,  full  of  life,  of 
vigor,  and  of  poetry,  could  renew  the  loathsome 
invention  ot  Mezeutius;  he  had  no  maiden  i 

aunt,  or  unmarried  uncle,  by  whose  post-obits  t 

he  could  hope  to  profit.  His  nearest  kin  bad  ■ 

discarded  him,  because  he  haunted  the  green¬ 
room  of  the  theatre  rather  than  the  office  of  the 
lawyer  with  whom  they  had  placed  him,  to  test 
the  axiom  of  the  Panormitan:  aurea  lex  fac'd 
auream  domutn.  Friends?  Ought  he  to  expect 
their  assistance,  since  yesterday^  frolic  melted 
his  last  dollar  in  the  dissolving  flames  of  a  bowl 
of  burnt  punch?  Poor  Alberick!  He  must 
now  forswear  the  elegancies  of  single  life — the 
luxuries  of  indolence— the  habits  of  the  spend¬ 
thrift— the  nleasure  of  drying  a  tear.  He  must 
forego  Zerlina — Zerlina,  the  Florentine  girl, 
who  loved  him,  as  women  do  under  the  ambered 
skies  of  Italy.  Forego  Zerlina!  And  Alberick 
was  about  pouring  forth  a  litany  of  curses  on 
his  own  folly;  but  be  wisely  bethought  himself 
that  furious  outbreakings  and  imprecations  are 
worse  than  useless  in  irremediable  evils;  and, 
not  unfrequently,  the  apanage  of  weak  and 
craven  spirits:  He  sprung  out  of  his  bed— went 
through  the  riles  of  the  morning  toilet,  humming 
to  himself,  ACon  piu  andrai  fafaltone — wisped 
his  clothes,  and  shaped  his  bat  into  its  former 
nice  symmetry.  Mo  further  marks  of  dejection 
could  be  traced  on  his  countenance— his  features 
were  tuned  to  reckless  levity ;  and,  as  be  con¬ 
sulted  his  dressing-glass,  there  was  something 
of  self-satisfaction  in  his  look.  Two  or  three 
notes,  however,  which  had  been  stuck,  by  his 
servant,  in  the  corner  of  the  looking-glass,  at¬ 
tracted  his  attention: 

“Ah!”  said  he  to  himself,  with  a  slight  into¬ 
nation  of  mockery,  “business  after  pleasure! 

Let’s  see — what  have  we  here?  Pshaw! — from 
that  foolish  girl !  She  has  almost  dreamed 
herself  into  a  victim,”  be  muttered,  as  he  threw 
down  the  first  of  those  Sibylline  leaves,  which 
began  with,  “  My  doom,”  and  ended  with,  “  My 
broken  heart.” 

“What  have  we  next?  Oh  bo!  from  that 

arch  rascal  R - :  ‘  1  lake  tlie  liberty,  kc.,kc. 

1  should  like  to  have  it  in  the  course  of  six 
weeks;  try  not  to  make  it  more  than  two  acts. 

If  the  proposition  be  accepted,  hope  that  one 
hundred  dollars  will  be  considered  sufficient 
remuneration.’  One  hundred  dollars!  'Remu¬ 
neration,’  indeed !  May  the  hottest  fires  of  hell 
fold  him  in  their  flames,  the  old  cormorant! 

Toil  and  study,  will  ye  ? — Slave  God’s  ordinance 
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to  the  uttermost !  Sit  up  late,  and  wake  early ! 
Shut  yourself  up  from  the  communion  of  fcllow- 
bein{;s.  Stake  comfort,  health,  life  itself,  to 
acquire  knowled^re — and  then  be  insulted  with 
proposals,  such  as  these!  Docs  the  scoundrel 
think  that  1  would  coin  my  brains  into  a  farce, 
for  the  consideration  of  a  pitiful  hundred?  And 
yet,"  said  he,  "  it  were  a  capital  thing  to  cram 
good  lieutenant  Cassio— ‘the  unscarred  brag¬ 
gart  of  the  wars’— and  exemplary  Mrs.  Huzzy, 
within  the  compass  of  a  play,  and  throw  them 
up  to  all  the  searchings  of  public  scorn!  'Fore 
God  !  but  I  will  think  of  this!" 

And  with  this  very  gentle.  Christian-like  reso¬ 
lution,  he  was  about  sallying  from  his  room, 
when  the  door  was  cautiously  shoved  open. — 
Here  1  beg  the  reader  to  take  the  following  as 
an  infallible  rule always  to  infer  the  standing 
and  disposition  of  a  man  from  the  manner  in 
which  he  opens  or  closes  a  door.  Yourcreditor, 
for  instance,  wheels  it  softly  on  its  hinges,  and 
advances  winno,  ptonwimo.  He  be-littlra  his 
size  and  cfraws  in  his  form,  for  fear  that  his  in¬ 
discreet  shadow,  projected  on  the  wall,  should 
prate  of  his  whereabout.  Should  you  happen  to 
turn  round,  he  stands  before  you  in  the  fulness  of 
his  height,  like  the  phantom  of  Cainoens,  tower¬ 
ing  up  against  the  progress  ef  Vasco  da  Gama. 

‘‘  Ha!  is  that  you,  Mr.  Solomon?”  said  Alber- 
ick,  with  a  gracious  smile.  "  I  am  really  glad  to 
see  you.  Do  you  know,  Mr.  Solomon,  that 
chance  could  not  have  better  served  our  mutual 
views  ?  upon  honour  we  arc  both  bound  in  grati¬ 
tude  to  that  self-same  blind  power.  Both  of  us, 

1  say ;  you,  because  it  inspired  the  idea  of  this 
very  early  morning  call;  and  I,  because  it 
will  soon  allow  me  the  means  of  paying  you 'a 
long  standing  bill.  You  want  cash,  eh  ?  vou  old 
leech.  W ell,  by  this  empty  bottle  of  Steinberger, 
(said  Alberick,  kicking  away  the  useless  things 
you  shall  have  it !” 

“  Have  it,  have  it !"  muttered  the  old  jew,  but 
when  will  that  be  ?" 

“  That’s  the  nucleus — the  essence  of  eloquence 
of  you  gentlemen  money-lenders,  et  omne*  teden- 
le$  in  fe/onio— beg  pai^on— you  belong  to  the 
synagogue,  and  are  a  scholar  1  believe,  Mr.  So¬ 
lomon?  (and  Mr.  Solomon  grinned  assent.) — 
Vf  ell,  we’ll  have  no  more  Grecian  kalends.  I’ll 
satisfy  you  to-night,  perhaps,  to-morrow  at  far¬ 
thest.  To-morrow,  did  you  near,  old  Sol?  None 
of  your  milled  Mexicans,  but  good  Caroluses 
and  true,  with  the  milletimum  in  good  preserva¬ 
tion — that's  the  way  you  like  them,  I  think, 
worthy  Mr.  Solomon?” 

The  old  bafBed  creditor  was  about  replying ; 
but  Alberick’s  very  verbose  and  unsparing  elo¬ 
quence  checked  him  in  the  onset  of  his  intended 
remarks. 

“  1  know,  Mr.  Solomon,  that  you  are  so  fre¬ 
quently  fobbed  off  with  promises  that  a  promise 
and  a  broken  bank  note  are  one  and  the  same 
thing  to  you.  Even  when  you  have  the  cash  ring¬ 
ing  in  your  pocket — even  then  you  will  hardly 
credit  the  solvency  of  your  debtors.  Now,  honor 
bright,  old  Sol,  don’t  you  think  your  impertinent 
doubts  deserve  to  be  justified  sometimes?” 

“  1  shall  wait— voung  gentleman— I  shall  wait: 
th^Lord  knows  I  have  done  so  long  enough. — 

capital  being  five  hundred  and  eighty” - 

“Stop,”  said  Alberick, unceremoniously  clap- 
ing  his  hand  to  the  interlocuter’s  mouth,  ‘‘you 
ad  better  wait,  as  you  said ;  it  is  a  highly  profit¬ 
able  practice  to  those  who  use  it.  For  what 
saith  the  psalmist?  In  prctMtolcdione  poatidebi- 
tia  nnimam  erstram,  and  your  money  is  your  soul 
—the  very  life-breath  of  you.  Besides,  three  per 
cent,  a  month  are  not  to  be  disregarded,  honest 
Shylock ;  you  shall  have  it,  you  dried  up  mum¬ 
my,  capital  and  interest.” 


‘|The  young  rogue  must  be  about  marrying  a 
living  half  a  century  with  a  mine  of  dollars,” 
said  ^lomon,  without  opening  his  lips. 

‘‘  Good  b’ye,  old  Sol;  call  on  me  to-morrow.” 
‘‘Why,  Mr.  Alberick;  good  Mr.  Alberick;  you 
said  this  evening,  and  as  times  are  hard  and  1 
have  found  an  opportunity  of  profitably  inves¬ 
tigating” — 

‘‘  I  said  to-morrow,  you  insatiate  blood  suck¬ 
er!  so  pocaa  palabraa  and  tramp.”  The  in- 
carnat;;  debt,  walked,  or  rather  glided  out  of  the 
room. 

From  the  extremity  of  Hospital  street — shades 
of  Gilbert  and  Cbatterton — what  an  ominous 
street  for  a  young  author  to  live  in! — to  the  com¬ 
mercial  part  of  the  city  there  was  a  gorily  dis¬ 
tance.  Alberick  cleared  it  in  a  short  time — he 
ground  the  earth  under  the  heel  of  his  boot ;  and 
as  the  light  and  sunny  clouds  dispersed  above 
his  head,  the  breeze  sported  with  his  glossy  hair, 
and  nature  laughed  merrily  about  him;  he  uncon¬ 
sciously  broke  into  lively  and  rapid  exclamations, 
confused  and  unconnected  phrases,  vaguely  com¬ 
mented  by  wild  and  extravagant  gestures.  The 
demure  old  lady  just  returning  from  market,  the 
steady  merchant  mathematically  proceeding  to 
his  counting  bouse  and  calculating  in  anticipa¬ 
tion  the  profits  of  a  late  venture,  gave  way  to  this 
strange  snuffer  of  the  morning  air,  and  eyed  him 
askance,  as  one  of  your  novice  tyrants  of  Par¬ 
nassus,  making  a  first  assay  of  bis  maidenly 
tragic  dagger. 

Alberick’s  thoughts  were  as  wild  as  bis  step 
was  unsettled.  In  order  to  show  them  in  a  fuller 
light,  1  shall  attempt  to  reproduce  bis  street  solilo¬ 
quy  as  be  moved  along. 

“An  artist’s  life,”  muttered  Alberick, “whether 
he  be  a  poet,  naioter,  or  musician — an  artist’s 
life — ’tis  perpetual  faii^  and  ceaseless  enchant¬ 
ments  !  Do  you  wish  for  a  high  toned  existence, 
complete  sensations, and  full  measured  days?  Be 
an  artist !  The  mass  of  mankind,  what  arethey  ? 
poor  two  legged  cattle,  pent  up  in  your  large 
stables  called  cities ;  slaked  at  the  same  foun¬ 
tains;  they  sleep,  wake,  and  eat  as  the  brutes  do; 
insert  a  little  vapid  love  through  the  intermediate 
hours,  and  this  round  of  dull,  material  monotony, 
they  misnomer  life !  What !  incessantly  to  turn, 
like  a  circus  back,  round  a  periphery  of  given 
and  received  ideas ;  to  tame  down  the  eagle 
soarings  of  the  lordly  mind  to  the  level  of  the 
sacrilegious  herd;  to  admit,  without  any  control¬ 
ling  voice  like  a  ready  made  creed,  the  solutions, 
social,  moral,  and  political,  of  all  men  and  of  all 
ages;  to  toil,  to  sue,  to  fret,  to  be  the  mere  rattle 
of  other  rattles,  is  that  life !  To  do  all  this,  tell 
me  candidly,  is  it  worth  our  while  to  renew  the 
air  which  swells  our  lungs  ?  The  artist,  on  the 
contrary,  by  the  mere  power  of  his  will,  shapes 
chaos  into  lovely  forms,  and  draws  from  its  un¬ 
sounded  depths  a  world  of  ever  changing  scenes. 
With  the  rapidity  of  magic,  with  a  bare  wish,  he 
loads  the  pictured  canvas  wiih  gorgeous  palaces 
and  graceful  images.  He  calls  for  an  island,  and 
the  island  surges,  sparkling  from  the  bosom  of 
the  waves,  giHled  by  its  zone  of  sea-weed.  He 
summons  fbith  the  fictions  of  the  east,  and  yon¬ 
der  comes  the  east,  floating  in  an  atmosphere  of 
perfumes.  Do  you  mark  yonder  palm  trees, 
bathing  their  stately  copes  in  the  bright  rushings 
of  the  water-fall;  yon  wilderness  of  flowers 
flinging  their  fragrance  to  the  breeze?  They 
are  nis  works — the  creations  of  his  plastic  fancy. 
Make  room  for  his  palanquin — a  voluptuous 
tabernacle  of  earthly  delights,  redolent  with  the 
incense  of  Sabiea  and  the  amulets  of  India;  for 
now  4e  is  a  powerful  monarch,  escorted  by  his 
faithful  retainers.  Then,  at  his  bidding,  comes 
the  dreamy  north,  the  land  of  spirits,  the  N  iebe- 
lungen,  the  fossil  cities,  with  their  memories  of 
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the  realms  of  shadojrs.  Old  Scandinavia,  with  ni{.'ht,  and  her  drewny  head  will  rest  on  her 
its  ]eg;ions  of  fiery  salamanders,  disporting  amid  polished  arm,  while  the  tear  of  pity  or  of  love 
the  crackling  flames.  Then  Italy, Ihedivine  land,  spangles  your  glowing  pages.  And  when  the 
sunny  Italy,  with  its  rich  skies  and  poetic  life—  harp-strings,  worn  out  by  tlte  rude  touch  of  time, 
Italy,  with  its  wild  music,  its  loves,  its  intrigues,  shall  yield  but  hoarse  and  desolating  sounds  to 
its  revenges,  its  daggers  and  murders— beautiful  the  pressure  of  the  hand;  theu  may  you  rest 
in  each  extreme.  And  Greece— goillike  Greece  your  intellectual  velerancy  in  the  statesman'sor 
— with  its  craggy  mountainsstill  hallowed  by  tlie  politician’s  chair.  But  even  there  desecrate  not 
sunset  of  freedom— Greece,  with  her  hardy  and  the  priesthood  of  the  mind— make  not  an  ignoble 
rugged  brood,  the  daring  Klepht,  the  tameless  traffic  of  the  ministry  of  the  intellect :— like  the 
Pallikar,  the  unenslaved  Mainote.  Greece  witli  son  of  Aochises,  keep  off  with  a  flaming  brand 
^her  classic  streams,  her  superb  decay,  her  fallen  those  intrusive  shadotvs  which  throng  around  the 
palaces,  and  crumbling  domes  and  fanes,  still  gates  of  the  elysium  of  literature  and  of  elo- 
Tocal  with  pious  hymns  and  plaintive  myrio-  quence.” 

logues!  The  fields  of  air  bosom  not  a  bird  whose  But  the  hour  had  come  when  those  brilliant 
flight  can  outstrip  the  artist’s  imaginings.  From  illusions  of  Alberick  must  soon  disappear,  one 
the  expedition  of  the  Argonauts  to  the  meeting  by  one,  like  fireworks,  which  gleam  dazr.lingly 
of  congress;  from  the  lowermost  circle  of  hell  to  for  the  moment  then  are  suddenly  quenched  away 
the  last  fixed  star  beyond  the  milky  way;  beyond  and  leave  to  the  eye  but  the  naked,  charred  fab- 
the  confines  of  the  universe,  beyond  the  gates  of  ric  of  sticks  which  supported  them.  As  he  en- 
chaos,  there  he  stretches  in  his  illimitable  soar  tered  Mr.  GrubleaPs,  however,one  of  the  book- 
and  follows  in  the  trackway  of  light,  which  has  selling  celebrities  of  the  city,  he  prepared  for  all 
been  left  by  Homer  and  Virgil,  Dante  and  Tasso,  the  minuteness  of  trade,  and  was  far  from  be- 
Milton  and  Ossian,  Shakspeare  and  Goethe. —  traying  any  of  the  awkward  timidity  of  your 
All  the  events  which  have  taken  place  between  apprentice  author.  His  was  rather  the  assur- 
those  two  epochs,  all  the  countries,  nations,  and  ance  of  the  high  and  powerful  mandarin  of  lite- 
bcings  that  have  had  existence  between  those  rature,  who  daily  sees  around  him  a  host  of  the 
two  boundaries,  are  his,  as  legitimately  his,  as  brokers  of  the  intellect  squabbling  for  the  off- 
the  vessels  which  entered  the  Pyrteus  were  Irus’s  springs  of  his  prolific  brain, 
the  Athenian.  Then  to  come  to  the  more  real  “Sir,”  said  .4lbcrick  to  the  bibliopolist,  without 
pleasures  of  the  artist’s  life,  there’s  the  stage  any  other  form  of  preamble,  “  there  is  a  fortune 
with  its  thousand  illusions.  'Tis  so  delirious  a  m  my  pen:  will  you  buy  my  pen  The  singu- 
tbing  this  potinsc  on  the  boards !  The  poet’s  most  larity  of  the  proposal  together  with  this  exordium 
intimate  thoughts  are  flung  to  a  whole  audience,  ex  abrupto  called  a  sort  of  smile  on  Grubleaf 'a 
and  their  heart-strings  vibrate  to  his  feelings. —  features.  His  looks  seemed  to  question  the 
They  agonize  with  his  agony,  and  smile  with  his  pocket,  which  should  have  contained  the  precious 
smiles;  the  agonies  and  smiles  of  him,  perhaps  manuscript;  but  the  pocket  answered  not. 
an  hour  before,  the  poor,  unheeded  artist;  but  “My  idea — the  seminal  idea,”  continued  Albe- 

now  the  powerful  magician, wliose  wizard  wand  rick,  “is  here  teeming  in  my  head  until  the  day 
describes  symbolical  orbits,  and  clasps  the  hearts  when  it  will  have  become  incarnate  on  paper. — 
and  souls  and  minds  of  men  in  one  unbroken  Meet  my  proposition,  sir,  and  1  pledge  myself  to 
circle  of  deep  enchantments.  The  pit  bowls  like  deliver  it  in  manuscript  at  such  time  and  place 
an  angry  sea;  for  the  pit  is  a  sea,  with  its  undula-  as  you  may  appoint.” 

lions  of  living  heads!  Within  the  gallery —  “When  the  foetus,  which  is  forming  in  your 
amidst  the  sparklingsof  diamonds  and  nodding  of  brain,will  have  turned  out  a  strong  and  vigorous 
feathers — mark  ye,  yon  fair  creature  concealing  bantling,  you  may  bring  him  forth,  and  we  shall 
her  emotions  beneath  her  fan !  The  tears  trickle  examine  his  claims.” 

down,  pearl  by  pearl,  on  the  half-gloved  and  “  But,  my  dear  sir,  urget  necessitat;  mine  are 
snowy  hand.  What  can  repay  those  blessed  pressing,  implacable  wants.” 
tears,  wrung  by  the  voice  of  genius  from  the  eye  “  I  am  not  in  ihe  habit  of  buying  up  embryos; 
of  bciauty  Is  it  gold,  trash,  dust  ?  Pshaw !”  bring  forth,  and  we  may  then  consider  your  title 

This  much  cf  the  monologue  had  carried  Al-  to  publicity.” 
berick  to  the  principal  theatre  of  the  city.  The  “  DamnM  shopkeeper’s  spirit,”  thought  Albe- 
current  of  his  ideas  was  diverted  into  another  rick,  “as  narrow  as  his  own  counter  I”  And  be 
channel,  and  be  struck  upon  another  train  of /oud  |eft  the  store  hurriedly,  without  even  noticingtbe 
thoughts.  ironical  salutations  of  the  bookseller. 

“  But  perhaps  your  modesty  shrinks  before  the  Poor  fellow  !  he  went  about  hawking  his  idea 
acenic  oraeal,  the  glare  of  the  lights  dazzles  your  from  street  to  street,  from  house  to  house.  It 
unsteady  eye,  the  roar  of  the  populace  swells  too  went  through  every  ward  and  ascended  every 
rudely  on  the  unpractised  ear;  diffidence  unnerves  story.  Some  observed  that  it  were  a  hazardous 
your  arm,  the  tragic  dagger  drops  from  your  purchase— that  they  were  wont  to  try  before 
band,  and  the  half  shod  buskin  returns  unh^cd  they  bought  a  horse — others  that  printed  ideas 
to  the  ground.  Your  gentle  feelings  require  the  were  already  but  too  common  and  prostituted  to 
softer  emotions  of  the  heart  and  the  more  comfort-  allow  the  purchase  of  those  that  were  not  even 
able  luxuries  of  the  mind.  From  the  summit  written  out — others  more  kindly  showed  him  to 
then,  of  the  hill,  at  the  base  of  which  the  hum  of  the  door  with  a  shrug  of  pity,  recommending 
the  living  city  breaks  into  indistinct  murmurs  meoical  advice  and  the  use  of  the  shower  bath, 
and  dies  away  into  silence,  pour  forth  a  soothing  “Narrow  minded — soulless  wretches!”  ex- 
strain  of  poesy;  sing  as  few  earthly  lyres  have  claimed  Alberick,  burying  his  head  in  his  hat; 
sung;  draw  inspiration  from  the  neighborhood  of  “  because,  forsooth,  I  did  not  offer  some^pte 
the  sky,  warble  a  song  of  ineffable  and  undying  thought,  fashioned  into  stanzas,  or  ordaine^nto 
love;  blend  your  hymns  of  passion  with  the  chapters,  they  have  jeered  me — ay!  unfeelingly 
harmonious  breathings  of  evening,  with  the  jeered  me!  May  hell  requite  them  for  it  out  of 
angry  sweep  of  the  howling  storm.  And  when  its  infinite  and  most  liberal  tortures!  Is  it  de- 
the  doubtful  light  of  day  will  have  softly  kissed  creed  that  this  gigantic  conception,  which  la¬ 
the  half-closel  lashes  of  the  slumbering  maiden,  hours  here,  in  my  brain,  and  struggles  against 
she,  with  faltering  hand,  may  look  under  her  pil-  its  too  narrow  hemispheres — is  it  written  that  it 
low  for  your  book,  impregnated  with  rich  though  is  to  be  a  mere  abortion— a  thing  of  Job’s  de- 
chaste  voluptuousness.  ‘Then  she’ll  continue  the  scribing,  that  dieth  ere  it  seeth  the  lighL^  Never 
tale  which  her  slumbers  had  interrupted  over  — never !  Days,  nights,  hfe,  shall  1  devote  to  it, 
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until  it  shall  burst  forth  powerful  and  luminous, 
and  its  birth  be  recorded  in  imperishable  cha- 
rsictcrs  !*’ 

I  cannot  tell  whether  Alberirk  was  beset  by 
that  stran^^e  malady  vuljjarly  called  .blue  devils ; 
still,  whatever  might  have  been  the  difficulty  ol 
scientifically  explaining  the  genus  and  nature  of 
his  morbid  affection,  it  may,  however,  be  affirmed 
that  something  highly  anormal  had  taken  place 
in  his  nervous  system.  Our  be- praised  nine¬ 
teenth  century,  among  its  countless  innovations, 
has  given  birtli  to  an  heteroclite  epidemic,  which 
falls  indiscriminately  on  male  and  female,  from 
the  grave  statesman  to  the  learned  lady — the 
fagging  scholar  to  the  trim  chambermaid.  Dys 
pepsia  is  obsolete  now — the  head-ache  has  gone 
out  of  fasliion— the  cholera  is  almost  below  par 
— aod  we  l»ave  got  in  exchange  the  disease  of 
genius.  Should  vou  ever  meet  a  man  with  pale, 
sharp,  angular  totures— with  divination  in  his 
look,  and  Satanism  in  his  smile— fearfully  mea¬ 
suring  the  breadth  of  his  forehead — starting  at 
the  prominence  of  his  occipital  bumps— detect¬ 
ing  in  each  of  them  a  monstrous  index  of  latent 
capacities — gasping  for  breath  in  the  open  fields 
and  shuffling  for  room  on  the  highway — claiming 
for  his  ideas  and  feelings  an  ambitious  individu¬ 
ality — for  his  organs  an  exclusive  nicety  of  per¬ 
ception — viewing  the  existences  which  surround 
him  as  so  much  symmetrical  matter,  enslaved  to 
the  blind  laws  of  motion,— should  you,  1  say, 
meet  with  such  a  man,  give  him  your  best  sym¬ 
pathies — for  he  is  assaued  by  genius,  and  fore¬ 
doomed  to  be  miserable  in  spite  of  himself.  He 
must  die  under  the  obsession  of  the  evil  spirit, 
unless  heaven  has  pity  on  him.  Alberick  hap¬ 
pened  on  that  day  to  stand  in  need  of  heaven's 
pity.  So  lung  as  each  hour  brought  new  plea¬ 
sures  on  its  wings,  he  spent  his  lite  with  reck¬ 
lessness-scattered  it  to  chance— or  relieved  it 
with  wild  and  fierce  delights.  He  became  the 
liegeman  of  the  senses — aod  allowed  without 
measure  what  they  claimed  without  remorse.— 
But  as  soon  as  penury  brought  on  privations,  he 
borrowed  from  fiction  what  reality  had  refus^  ■, 
he  framed  unto  himself  a  chimerical  world  when 
compelled  to  divorce  from  positive  life:  to  be 
brief,  the  result  of  a  ttte-a- tele,  oae  evening,  with 
almost  hopeless  misfortune,  was  the  painful  dis¬ 
covery  of  his  genius. 

Too  proud  to  seek  his  father’s  threshold,  since 
the  day  he  had  rudely  been  cast  off  from  it,  Al¬ 
berick  had  not  now  even  a  roof  under  which  he 
might  hatch  the  dark  and  misanthrophic  inspira¬ 
tions  which  brooded  in  bis  heart — for  the  merci¬ 
less  landlord  had  notified  him  the  day  previous 
of  the  expiration  of  rent-term.  Despairing  of 
the  sale  of  bis  klea,  the  poor,  visionary  youth  was 
sullenly  wending  back  his  way,  when,  in  a  nar¬ 
row.  filthy  street,  over  a  very  uninviting  door, 
he  caught  the  sign  of  a  bookseller— a  species  of 
landmark  between  the  race  of  bibliopolists,  who 
dealt  with  our  forefathers  some  fifty  years  ago, 
and  the  genus  of  book-venders,  who  have  sprung 
with  Howland’s  Kalydor  and  Willis’s  specimens 
of  American  poetry.  Time  and  storm  had  near¬ 
ly  defaced  the  sign,  and  it  was  with  some  diffi¬ 
culty  that  he  syllabled  the  almost /nute  inscrip¬ 
tion.  He  entered  an  alley,  which  coded  in  a 
steep  flight  of  stairs.  From  the  green  wall 
exuded  a  constant  distillation  of  water;  the 
rass  grew  between  the  interstices  of  the  moul- 
ering  bricks,  and  tufts  of  wild  flowers,  pied 
with  the  healthy  verdure  of  the  capillary,  hung 
from  the  eaves  of  the  roof.  One  or  two  aper¬ 
tures  threw  an  interval  of  light  in  that  gloomv 
staircase.  Alter  stumbling  through  the  cool, 
damp  darkness,  and  wandering  for  some  time 
about  the  Dedalian  sinuosities  of  a  corridor,  he 
entered  a  vast  closet,  which  the  mid-day  sun,  by 


way  of  contrast  with  the  outside,  flooded  with  a 
stream  of  mellow  light.  His  eyelids,  struck  by 
this  unprepared  transition  from  comparative 
gloom,  were  involuntarily  closed.  When  he  re¬ 
covered  the  (lowers  of  perception,  however,  he 
saw  a  little,  old  man,  who,  standing  before  a 
desk,  was  fervently  po.'ing  over  an  enormous 
register,  ornamented  with  silver  clasps,  and 
cased  in  a  splendid  dress  of  hntane,  A  few 
scattered  meshes  of  snow-white  hair — the  bleach¬ 
ed  memorials  of  three  score  years  of  patient  re¬ 
search  and  laborious  study — were  tucked  up 
behind  his  bald  head,  which  was  protected  from 
the  dam[)nc$3  by  a  black  skull-cap.  So  deeply 
absorbed  was  he  in  his  occupation,  that  he  did 
not  seem  to  be  aware  of  Alberick's  presence,  as 
be  read  aloud,  and  to  himself,  from  the  rer 
gistcr: 

“  Ducange,  glottarium  medi(e  celalii,  10  vo¬ 
lumes,  folio,  Paris,  16'29. — Giraldus  Cambriensis 
—rather  worsted— fine  coat — St.  Augustine— 4 
volumes,  quarto,  London,  1509. — Clemens  Alex- 
andrinus,  Sfromrilti,  1  volume,  in  folio,  Ijugduni 
Bntavorum. — Schrevelius,  Ihtmeri  //ios,  with  the 
scholia  of  Didymus,  cj-  tyfjii  Elzecerianit,  1656. 
—  Ditto,  Joshua  Barnes,  Cambridge,  1711. — 
Martini  Lntherfi,  opera  omnia — edition — let  me 
sec — Kothomagensis,  apud  Van  Whappel,  1593. 
— The  Benedictines, .drs  Verijicandi,  DomCar- 
pentariiis,  3  volumes,  folio,  a  most  rare  edition, 
Paris,  1632. — Dante,  divina  comedia, codex  Bar- 
tolinianus,  with  notes  by  the  professors — Flo¬ 
rence,  ayjur/  Aldum  Manucium,  1513.” 

Here  Alberick  ventured  an  interruption  of 
this  nomenclature  of  gone-by  celebrities,  and 
presumed  on  a  gentle  “  Sir,”  tolto  voce,  for  fear 
of  startling  him  too  suddenly  from  his  bookish 
meditations ;  yet  no  other  answer  came  out  of 
the  living  mass  of  informal  flesh  but— “  Joannia 
Meursii” — 

“  Sir,”  said  Alberick,  with  something  more  of 
sharpness  in  his  voice. 

“  1  am  listening,”  answered  the  incarnation  of 
bibliomania ;  speak  on,  sir !” 

”  Y ou  are  a  dealer  in  books,  I  presume 
“Yes  and  no.” 

“  He  is  a  pyrrhonian,”  thought  Alberick,  “  and 
the  philosopher's  opinions  must  be  respected.” 
And  be  added  hurriedly — 

“  Do  you  ever  buy  manuscripts,  sir  ?” 

“  Rarely.” 

“  And  ideas 
“  Sometimes.” 

A  shudder  of  pleasure  ran  over  every  particu¬ 
lar  fibre  of  Alberick’s  heart. 

“  Then,  sir,  1  believe  that  I  have  that  which 
will  suit  you.” 

“  I  doubt  it.” 

“  Do  you  wish  to  be  convinced  ?” 

“  You  may  try.” 

Alberick  collected  himself  for  a  moment,  in 
order  to  co-ordain  the  scattered  moleculse  of  hia 
intellect.  When  he  bad  reduced  bis  idea  to  a 
simple  and  lucid  expression  in  his  own  mind,  be 
unfolded  it  with  considerable  grace  aod  power; 
held  it  up  to  every  light— followed  it  through  ita 
successive  metamorphoses — ran  over  its  diversi¬ 
fied  phases.  He  showed  it  vague  and  confused  in 
Its  origin,  like  the  man  of  the  fire-stealer— flut¬ 
tering  in  silence— preluding  with  maiden  timidity 
—a  mere  echo  dying  in  the  distance — a  mysteri- 
His  note  drop()ed  from  a  celestial  instrument. — 
.\nd  tlien  it  assumed  the  bolder  and  livelier  tints, 
—its  forms,  wavering  aod  undecided  at  first, 
became  more  steady  and  ppsilive,  until  the 
mind's  eye  acknowledged  and  admired,  in  the 
last  proud  developement,  the  nice  alternation  of 
lights  nod  shades,  which  constitutes  the  harmony 
of  a  perfect  whole ! 

When  Alberick  had  done,  the  old  bookworm. 
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applying  a  glass  to  his  eye,  scanned  our  friend 
from  top  to  Itottom,  as  if  he  had  wished  to  mea¬ 
sure  his  height,  and  said — 

“  ’Tis  well — this  pleases  me.” 

“  Thus,  sir,  a  bargain  between  us  is  a  possible 
thing.” 

"  if  you  but  be  reasonable,  young  man.” 

1  should  like  to  hare  a  thousand— am  I  pre¬ 
sumptuous  ?” 

“  ft  may  be — still  you  shall  have  them.  Y  et,” 
said  he,  to  himself,  “Milton  had  but  a  mean 
price  for  bis  Paradise.  You  shall  have  the  thou¬ 
sand,  young  man.” 

“Immediately?” 

“This  very  moment,  but 'with  one  condition.” 

“  I  accept  before  ’tis  spoken.” 

“  Before  ’tis  spoken !”  muttered  the  old  fox, 
with  a  low  chucsle;  “  it  must  not  be.  If  there 
be  rashness  and  fully  on  one  side,  1  do  not  wish 
fraud  and  knavery  to  be  found  on  the  other.  1 
allow  you  four  full  months  for  the  incubation — 
the  elaboration — the  perfection  of  your  idea.  1 
shall  expect  it  in  its  bodily  form  at  the  expira¬ 
tion  of  that  term.  But  should  that  delay  pass  by 
without  the  fulfilment  of  your  obligation,  will 
you  bind  yourself,  fully  and  entirely,  to  give  up 
to  me  that  fugitive  spark — that  grain  of  dust — 
that  imperceptible  igniculum  which  you,  I  be¬ 
lieve,  call  imagination  ?  To  be  plain  with  you, 
will  you  obligate  yourself  net  to  write  thence¬ 
forward  ?” 

Alberick  felt  no  inclination  to  thwart  the 
whimsies  of  an  eccentric  old  man,  who  seemed 
tr  '  '-/e  more  years  tlian  reason,  and  more  spare 
dollars  than  either.  He  thought  it  the  wiser 
plan  to  humour  him  in  his  extravagance,  and  his 
answer  was  in  the  affirmative. 

“  Since  you  agree  to  the  clause,  you’ll  have  no 
objection  to  signing  it  ?” 

“  With  somewhat  of  surprise,  sir,  but  with¬ 
out  auy  reluctance.”  He  seized  a  pen,  the  old 
man  opened  a  pocket-book,  and  both  cash  and 
indentures  were  exchanged  with  an  amicable 
■mile. 

“  Upon  honour,”  said  Alberick,  as  he  cleared 
the  steps,  “  I  almost  feel  scrupulous  in  availiug 
myself  of  the  old  chap’s  folly;  out  he  has  willed 
it” 


“  It  may  be  unfair,”  said  the  old  bookworm,  as 
he  clo^  his  register,  “  to  speculate  on  the  inex¬ 
perience  of  that  giddy-brained  madcap ;  but  be 
bas  willed  it!” 

Our  hero,  who,  while  he  stood  on  misfortune, 
as  on  a  pedestal,  was  a  giant, — became  a  man  of 
ordinary  stature  from  the  moment  that  necessity 
ceased  to  apply  its  creative  goad.  A  few  hours 
of  privations  had  dowered  him  with  rich  and 
powerful  faculties, — a  few  hours  of  competence 
Drought  him  back  to  tbe  proportions  of  the  com¬ 
mon  herd. 

Friendship  returned  to  his  deserted  home ; — 
and  as  Alberick  had  friendship  tricked  out  by 
his  own  tailor,  and  driven  about  in  bis  own  til¬ 
bury,  why  friendship,  as  in  duty  bound,  was  more 
than  ever  ardent  and  devoted.  Zerlina  again 
lavished  her  smbougAf  loves  and  Florentine  kisses; 
in  return  she  received  some  new  finery,  which 
she  repaid  by  some  new  contrivance  of  love- 
some  unedited  caresses  drawn  out  of  the  art 
awuindi,  which  she  carried  to  an  eminent  degree 
of  perfection  and  originality.  His  life  was 
thenceforward,  as  it  had  been  before,  but  one 
succession  of  feasting,  sprinkled  with  wine,  satu¬ 
rated  with  harmony,  and  impregnated  with  luxu- 
T^.  One  fashion  of  debauchery  was  not  sufficient: 
it  must  be  tested  under  all  its  forms.  It  was 
masked  and  ambered — wore  white  gloves — dress¬ 
ed  its  head  n  la  Grecque — threw  a  scarf  over  the 
bewitchinz  nakedness  of  the  shoulders— impu¬ 
dently  walked  the  streets,  and  lisped  as  delight¬ 


fully  as  any  opera  vestal.  Thus,  while  Alberibk 
livM  the  life  of  a  sybarite,  forgetful  of  the  past 
and  heedless  of  the  future — lulled  asleep  by  the 
balm  of  kisses  that  fluttered  over  his  brow — bis 
energies,  subjugated  by  the  mysterious  influence 
of  this  moral  magnetism,  became  gradually  re¬ 
laxed;  and  his  senses,  in  those  deep,  voluptuous, 
and  devouring  absorptions  of  pleasure,  lost  their 
freshness  ana  their  sensibility.  The  spirit  of 
exertion  was  at  rest  wittiin  him ;  every  nobler 
feeling  slumbered  in  hie  bosom;  his  torpid  in¬ 
tellect  no  longer  obeyed  the  springs  of  action. 
Still  an  intrusive  thought  would  sometimes  flit 
across  this  stale  of  lisilessness,  and  mar  the 
luxuries  of  the  far  nienle.  He  could  not  help 
thinking  of  the  old  bookseller,  of  his  solemn  en¬ 
gagement;  and  while  he  laughed  at  the  oddity 
of  the  clause,  he  inwardly  upbraided  himself  with 
the  indelicacy  of  his  conduct.  Mow  and  then 
fits  of  industry  would  steal  upon  him;  but  with 
each  day  came  new  and  unforeseen  obstacles; — 
sometimes  it  was  a  new  opera,  flinging  flaws  of 
music  in  his  ears,  and  haunting  him  for  days  with 
its  prurient  melodies ;  at  other  times  his  “  lady¬ 
love”  would  tumble  his  books,  scatter  his  papers, 
spill  his  ink,  and  even  affect  jealousy  for  those 
inanimate  objects  of  his  attention.  Have  you 
ever  attempted  studying,  and  succeeded,  with 
music  in  your  car,  and  love  at  your  side  ?  If  you 
have,  ’tis  more  than  Pliny  and  Rousseau  could 
do. 

Alberick  came,  however,  to  a  serious  resolu¬ 
tion.  One  morning,  therefore,  he  resolutely  en¬ 
tered  his  tludio — threw  his  wrapper  around  him, 
pul  on  his  Grecian  cap  with  its  gulden  tassel, 
poked  his  fire,  and  sat  down  to  his  writing  table. 
He  stroked  the  back  of  his  pen  with  the  confi¬ 
dence  of  a  rider  who  passes  his  hand  across  his 
horse’s  mane;  but  his  fancy,  which  he  had 
thought  so  humble  and  so  docile,  like  a  bead- 
strong  filly,  shved  at  his  call  and  broke  away  in 
restiveness — alike  deaf  to  flattery  and  careless 
of  threats.  Vainly  did  he  lavish  gentle  promises 
and  honeyed  words;  vainly  did  be  beg  pardon  for 
the  few — tbe  vety  few  infidelities  which  he  had 
been  guilty  of,  in  his  flirtations  with  her  more 
prudish  sister— cold,  positive  judgment.  It  was 
of  no  avail ;  his  brain  felt  chaos— it  seemed  as  if 
some  engine  had  forced  out  the  air  from  the  in¬ 
tellectual  recipient.  Moved  by  some  supersti¬ 
tious  dread,  Alberick  recurred  to  his  almanack ; 
tbe  term  prescribed  by  the  bookseller  bad  expi*^ 
ed  the  day  before. 

In  fear  and  shame  he  hastened  to  the  old  jailer’s 
to  have  this  tacit  mortgage  removed  from  his 
imagination.  He  found  him  engaged  in  fixing  a 
nuinber  of  volumes  on  the  shelves  et  a  book-case ; 
be  seemed  to  joy  in  this  peaceful  occupation,  and 
would  now  and  then  linger  with  a  proud  look  on 
the  host  of  quartos  and  octavos  symmetrically 
lodged  in  the  niches.  Albenck  could  scarcely 
repress  a  feeling  of  anger  as  he  cauglit  the  cold 
and  motionless  Matures  of  the  bibliomaniac ;  but 
his  rising  wratli  met  nothing  save  an  impassive 
countenance,  and  his  flashing  eye  but  a  sardonic 
smile.  He  inferred  from  the  looks  of  his  enemy 
that  he  had  all  along  been  sure  of  his  victory; 
in  order,  therefore,  to  prevent  an  unequal  strug¬ 
gle,  he  thought  it  better  to  capitulate,  and  to 
retrieve  by  resignation  and  gentleness  what  cun¬ 
ning  had  extorted  from  him. 

“1  expected  you  yesterday,”  said  tbe  book¬ 
man,  turning  to  Alberick.  who  stood  in  silence, 
with  crossed  arms  and  musing  eye. 

“  Sir,”  said  the  young  man,  in  a  desponding 
tone,  “will  you  compel  me  to  expiate  a  moment’s 
rashness  by  the  loss  of  what  is,  to  me,  equally 
dear  as  life  itself?” 

“  I  expected  vou  yesterday,”  repeated  the  old 
man,  with  the  damning  indiflierence  of  Mephis- 
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tophiles,  “as  horribly  he  grinned  a  ghastly 
smile.” — “  Did  you,  perchance,  impawn  your 
memory,  too?  Bargains  of  this  nature  must  be 
peculiarly  agreeable  and  attractive  to  you.  Yet, 
meseems,  that  you  have  not  been  altogether 
lucky  in  this  late  contract  of  yours 

“  Spare  me !”  cried  Alberick,  writhing  under 
the  merciless  irony. 

“  Good  faith,  the  first  and  doubtless  the  rnost 
essential  quality  of  a  vender,  you  are  deficient 
in,  young  man  ;  but  here  have  we  the  warran¬ 
ties,”  he  added,  tapping  on  a  huge  portfolio;— 
“Do  you  acknowledge  this  signature?  ’Tis 
rather  hurriedly  written,  ’tis  true  ;  but  I  think 
it  is  legible,  and  will  hold  good  in  any  court  of 
honor,  at  least,  it  not  of  justice.  What!  so  si¬ 
lent  ?  Aphonoteros  ton  ichlhuon — as  Menander 
Irath  it — dumber  than  the  fish?  What  has  be¬ 
come  of  the  flowing  and  prestigious  eloquence 
which  fascinated  me  on  the  day  of  our  first  inter¬ 
view  ?  Boy — boy  !  will  you  not  admit  that  dotage 
is  not  always  the  companion  of  old  age;  that 
young  heads  may  sometimes  extravagate ;  that 
there  may  be  at  much  experience  of  the  world 
and  knowledge  of  human  nature  under  this  old 
silk  cap  as  under  your  elegant  beaver?” 

“In  Heaven’s  name,  my  dear  sir,  restore  what 
you  have  so  fraudulently  stolen  from  me, and  keep 
your  knowledge  and  experience  to  yourself. — 
Sarcasm  and  irony !  Keserve  them  for  other 
men  ;  for  to  a  rude  speech  /  can  sometimes  find 
a  ruder  answer.” 

“  Very  well,  young  man  ;  you  may  conceive 
that  1  wrong  you,  and  are  welcome  to  the  full 
privilege  of  the  conception.  But  here,  at  least, 
there  can  be  no  mistake,”  said  he,  resting  an  ac¬ 
cusing  finger  on  the  indentures.  “  You  bad  full 
knowledge  of  the  clauses  of  the  compact — you 
have  largely  profiled  by  the  benefits ;  you  must 
now  show  forth  its  fulfilment,  or  come  in  for  the 
forfeit.  Am  1  right?  Is  it  just  and  equita- 
I  hie?  Yet  allow  me  to  tell  you,  you  exaggerate 
your  loss ;  imagination  is  by  far  more  fatal  than 
useful  to  mao.  You  seem  to  think  that,  without 
fancy,  you  hold  but  the  silent  and  insignificant 
part  of  a  supernumerary  in  the  melancholy  farce 
— the  comical  tragedy— which  is  daily  enacted 
on  earth.  Be  undeceived,  young  man ;  review 
the  performers  in  the  strange  drama  of  life — let 
them  stand  before  you  under  their  multiple  ap¬ 
pearances,  and  you  will  smile  in  pity  on  your 
own  erroneous  conceptions.  Do  you  wish  to  be 
a  political  juggler?  What  the  deuce  would  you 
do  with  your  imagination  ?  Dread  it  more  than 
the  verv  plague ;  it  would  be  a  mere  incubus  on 
your  efforts.  I  see  you  from  this  spot  attempting 
the  dangerous  somerset,  without  the  balance- 
pole:  you  lose  your  equilibrium,  and  fall  amidst 
the  hootings  of  tlie  unfeeling  crowd.  Dr  should 
vou  straddle  the  constitutional  hack,  instead  of 
leaving  it  to  its  own  natural  gait,  you  force  it 
into  a  gallop  over  the  boundless  fielns  of  Utopia, 
spur  it  through  a  race  of  impossibilities,  and 
send  back  the  poor  beast  lame  and  foundered 
for  the  balance  of  its  days.  But  it  may  be  that 
the  ebb  and  flow  of  commercial  transactions  has 
Mme  charm  for  you  ?  If  so,  let  prudence  and 
iudgment  be  your  guide,  young  man ;  no  specu¬ 
lations  based  on  emptiness.  Mistrust  those 
gentle  waves  which  humbly  kiss  your  feet,  the 
better  to  engulf  you;  dread  those  capricious 
fluctuations  of  trade,  which  bring  on  and  carry 
off  fortune  and  credit do  not  compel  the  reali¬ 
ty  of  life  into  the  domains  of  conjecture — and 
Heaven  keep  you  from  the  river  stream  and  the 
pistol’s  muzzle.  I  say  more,  and  you  may  cry 
out  blasphemy.  If  you  be  a  lawyer, — one  of 
those  word-machines  that  think,  talk,  and  lie  for 
others,  in  considerati  m  of  hire,— discard  imagi¬ 
nation.  If  you  bea  dramatist,— I  mean  a  drama¬ 


tist  a  la  mode  of  ouf  literary  age — a  mere  color¬ 
ist  of  trivial  thoughts— a  preparer  of  others’  ideas 
— a  distiller  of  every  body’s  wit,— imagination 
again  is  a  work  of  supererogation.  Ask  the 
cobblers  of  literature — the  scribbling  Punches 
and  Judies  of  the  day;  ask  the  most  trumpeted  of 
fame,  among  those  that  are  called  the  best  ofeur 
American  writers — ask  them  what  consumption 
they  have  made  of  the  article  ?  i.et  it  be  under¬ 
stood  that  1  speak  of  the  probable  case  of  your 
preferring  dollars  and  comfort  for  the  present, 
to  glory  and  smoke  for  the  future.” 

“  But,”  said  Alberick,  whose  wrath  kindled 
with  every  word,  “  1  don’t  wish  to  be  a  statesman, 
a  merchant,  a  lawyer,  or  a  farce- writer — I  wish 
to  he  a  poet.” 

“  A  poet !”  answered  the  bookman,  warming 
on  the  theme;  “A  poet! — and  thou  would’st 
have  a  mistress  at  thy  side— perfumed  garments 
on  thy  body — and  racy  wines  in  thy  cup?  But 
this  is  mockery,  boy  !  Dost  thou  know  what  it 
is  to  be  a  poet— a  man  of  genius  ?  Dost  know 
that  circumstances  discloses,  as  it  were,  the 
royalty  of  genius — the  last  resource  sometimes  of 
needy  talent  ?  The  great  writer— the  king  that 
possesses  all  the  attributes  of  majesty,  save  the 
name — he  rules  in  reality  by  the  lordly  powers 
of  the  mind  and  the  authoritative  example  of 
thought !  He  is  alone  of  his  race,  without  any 
ancestry  or  offspring ;  and  when  his  mission  of 
mind — his  ministry  of  intellect  has  been  fulfilled, 
he  disappears,  like  the  Roman  king,  and  leaves 
behests  to  futurity,  which  are  faithfully  executed. 
Know’st  thou  not  that  if  the  monarch  of  a  realm 
proclaims  himself  a  king  by  the  grace  of  God, 
the  man  of  genius  entitles  himself  a  p^oet  by  the 
grace  of  misfortune  ?  That  alone  initiates — that 
annoints ;  it  is  a  consecration  of  tears— a  chrism 
of  agonies,  which  must  be  undergone.  The  his¬ 
tory  of  men  of  genius  tells  of  more  miseries  than 
the  ann  its  of  the  Atridie  tell  of  crimes.  It  is  a 
long  and  old  story,  that  also  has  some  blood-stains 
on  Its  p^es.  The  glories  of  heaven  did  not  visit 
the  patriarch’s  eye  until  after  the  toil  and  labors 
of  tne  day.  Homer  dragged  a  life  of  penury 
over  Greece;  Socrates  drained  the  hemlock- 
cup  ;  Demosthenes  sucked  the  poison  from  his 
den ;  Lucan  poured  out  his  life-blood  in  expia¬ 
tion  of  genius ;  Dante  ate  the  bread  of  exile,  and 
learneo  in  the  fulness  of  bitterness  quanto  di  tale 
hanel  pan'  altrui !  The  rod  of  adversity  was  the 
magic  wand,  which  called  into  existence  the 
slumbering  energies  of  his  sublime  mind.  Tasso, 
the  tuneful  madman,  had  to  gnaw  through  the 
iron  hars  of  his  cage  before  be  reachM  th« 
r apitolian  honors  of  the  intellectual  conqueror ; 
Milton— think  you,  young  man,  that  be  dreamt 
of  the  dark  pageantries  and  salanic  joys  of  hell, 
beneath  the  golden  pannel  and  the  Iretted  roof? 
— There  is,  no  doubt,  a  promise  of  high  things 
within  you,  my  young  friend ;  for  heaven  has 
dowered  yon  with  a  warm  and  impassioned  spirit; 
—but  you  must  stand  isolated  from  tlie  crowd 
which  now  surrounds  you;  you  must  tower  above 
them,  and  not,  in  the  words  of  the  bard,  volitare 
per  ora  virorxtm.  Place  the  barrier  of  solitude 
between  yeu  and  them :  genius  should  hold  con¬ 
verse  with  its  God  alone.  After  the  day  of  pro¬ 
bation,  you  may  again  mingle  with  your  kind, 
and  enforce  vour  claims  to  renown — not  as  the 
poet’s,  who,  drawing  every  source  of  inspiration 
from  the  earth,  have  shone  with  earthly  and 
perishable  splendor,  but  even  as  the  bards  of  the 
book,  who,  ascending  to  the  very  godhead,  have 
borrowed  their  song  from  the  fountains  of  harmo¬ 
ny  that  flow  around  the  throne  of  celestial  glo^. 
But  bear  this  in  mind,  it  is  an  old  and  a  truthful 
adage :  «Jum  cuique.  Each  one  to  his  station  in 
life;  the  sycophant  at  the  foot  of  power — the 
politician  in  the  chair  of  state— the  merchant  at 
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his  desk — the  menial  at  the  board— and  the  poet 
to  his  (jarret !  Be  cot  diverted  from  your  pur- 
posings;  dag  not  in  the  pathway  of  fame;  heed 
not  the  clamours  of  the  multitude — they  are  but 
the  bowlings  of  the  public  inssiltcrs  of  old,  wlio 
lined  the  way  of  the  victor,  on  his  march  to  tlie 
ovation  of  the  Capitol !  Go;  and,  four  months 
hence,  you’ll  still  find  the  old  bookworm  ever 
ready  to  assist  you : — but  1  pray  you,  do  not 
foi^et !” 

Did  Alberick  forget? — I  cannot  te^l.  Albe- 
rick,  I  beheve,  is  a  lawyer  now. 


A  PHRENOLOGIST’S  STUDY.  | 

CatU,  Boxes,  and  Srulls,  arranged  around  the 
Boom. 

Dr.  Brajn,  Mrs.  Atkins,  and  a  Child. 

Dr.  Brain. — Well,  my  good  Mrs.  Atkins,!  see 
that  you  have  brought  your  son  to  be  examined. 

M  rs.  Atkins. — Yes,  sir,  if  you  will  have  the 
goodness.  Children  are  a  great  pleasure,  but 
they  are  a  great  care;  and  a  widow,  especially  a 
lone  woman,  cannot  help  feeling  anxious  about 
setting  them  out  in  life.  To  be  sure,  1  liaveonly 
my  twins,  a  girl,  and  this  boy — but  still  it  is  a 
great  trouble.  One  does  not  know  what  is  fittest 
for  them,  poor  things ! 

Dr.  B. — Phrenology  is  precisely  what  will  ease 
that  trouble,  Mrs.  Atkins.  Our  discoveries  are 
particularly  to  that  point,  by  observing  and  foL- 
lowing  the  natural  i^ications.  My  friend,  Mr. 
Howstown,  1  think,  sent  you  to  me' 

Mrs.  A. — Yes,  sir,  be  told  me  tliat  by  looking 
at  the  boy’s  skull— take  off  your  hat,  Wilham— 
and  feeling  tbe  bumps— 

Dr.  B.-^rgaos,  my  good  madam!  Call  them 
organs. 

Mrs.  A. — I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  I  will.  Mr. 
H.  said,  that  by  feeling  his  bump— organs,  I 
mean — you  would  be  able  to  tell  me  what  to  do 
with  him.  1  should  like  to  bring  him  up  to  tbe 
grocery  line,  like  his  father,  and  take  him  into 
business  at  a  proper  time;  but  tbe  boy,  it 
aeems,  has  read  a  foolish  book,  called  Robinson 
Crusoe,  and  is  wild  to  go  to  sea.  Why  don’t  you 
take  off  your  bat,  William,  and  let  the  doctor 
look  at  bu — organs?  He  wont  hurt  you, 

child.  For  all  be  is  so  bold  and  full  of  tricks, 
tbe  boy  is  as  sbsunefaced  before  company  as  his 
lister.  Hold  yourself  up,  William- 

Dr.  B. — How  old  is  the  young  gentleman? 

Mrs.  A. — Twelve,  come  next  Michaelmas. — 
He  is  but  a  shrimp  of  a  tbiDg,in  spite  of  his  great 
spirit — too  puny  by  half  for  a  boy.  Fanny  and 
be  are  so  much  alike  that  if  it  were  not  for  their 
clothes,  we  should  not  know  them  asunder.  But 
I  suppose,  doctor,  that’s  only  their  faces? 

Dr.  B. — Undoubtedly,  my  good  Mrs.  Atkins; 
difference  of  sex  is  attended  with  difference  of 
'faculty.  The  perceptive  organs,  for  instance, 
are  usually  more  develop^  in  woman;  the  re¬ 
flective  organ  in  man.  This  is  quite  a  boy’s  fore¬ 
head.  Come,  sir,  let  me  feel.  I  shall  do  you  no 
L>arm.  [The  doctor  feels  the  child’s  head — Mrs. 
Atkins  walks  about  the  room,  looking  at  tbe 
casts,  and  talking  to  heiself.]  A  large  distinc¬ 
tiveness — a  prodigious  combediveness! — firmness 
■trongly  develop*^ — adhesiveness  sma\\.  Really, 
Mrs.  Atkins,  this  boy  is  the  most  striking  in¬ 
stance  of  the  truth  of  our  science,  that  I  ever 
met  with  in  the  thousands  that  1  have  examined. 
1  never  saw  tbe  propensities  so  strongly  indica¬ 
ted.  Let  him  go  to  sea,  by  all  means— indeed, 
it  would  be  of  >no  use  if  you  were  to  try  to  keep 
him  at  home:  with  such  a  firmness  and  sensitive¬ 
ness  be  would  certainly  run  away.  Besides  it 
would  be  a  thousand  pities.  Here  ^re  all  the 
organa  that  make  a  great  warrioi^a  superb  dis¬ 


tinctiveness — a  finer  conJbativeness  than  Lord 
Nelson!  I  should  like  to  have  a  cast  of  the  boy. 

Mrs.  A. — Ah!  well-a-day! 

Dr.  B. — .Acquisitiveness  strong  too! 

Mrs.  A. — Ay,  ay — what’s  that? 

Dr.  B. — Why,  it  means  a  desire  to  possess, 
which,  in  a  boy,  probably  shows  itself  in  a  love 
of  marbles  and  apples,  without  being  very  scru¬ 
pulous  as  to  the  means  by  wliich  they  are  ac¬ 
quired. 

Mrs.  A. — O!  it’s  a  wonderful  art!  See,  Wil¬ 
liam,  how  the  doctor  finds  you  out!  Yes,  be — I 
take  shame  to  say  it — stole  all  our  apples  off  our 
nonpareil  tree,  last  year;  and  we  can't  keep  a 
gooseberry  in  tbe  garden  for  him.  1  can  trust  his 
sister  any  where,  she’s  such  a  good,  quiet  Uttle 
thing;  but  William — 

Dr.  B. — Never  fear  Mrs.  Atkins — it’s  an  ex¬ 
cellent  organ  under  proper  government,  and  will 
turn  to  a  desire  to  capture  Dutch  spice  ships, 
and  Spanish  argosies.  You  must  send  him  to  sea. 

Mrs.  A. — Ah!  well-a-day!  But  doctor  how  is 
it  that  you  can  tell  all  these  things? 

Dr.  B. — Why,  look  here,  my  good  madam,  do 
you  see  that  projection  on  the  side  of— just  here, 
>Irs.  Atkins;  here,  my  gtxxl  lady.  If  1  had  ano¬ 
ther  child,  1  could  show  you  in  a  moment  what  I 
mean. 

Mrs.  A. — Rtin  and  fetch  your  sister,  Willinm. 

Dr.  0. — Ay,  then  I  can  explain  the  difference 
—i’ll  venture  to  say  there  is  not  such  a  combat- 
ivencss — why  don’t  you  go  for  your  sister,  my 
little  man,  as  your  mamma  bids  you? 

,  Mrs.  A. — Why  do  you  stand  there  like  a  sim¬ 
pleton?  Go  for  Fanny,  this  moment! 

Child. — Pray,  mamma,  don’t  be  angry,  I  am 
Fanny. 

Mrs.  A. — Oh  dear!  dear!  this  is  one  of  Wil¬ 
liam’s  unlucky  tricks!  Get  along  you  good-for- 
nothing  hussy.  W  hat  will  the  doctor  say  to  be 
made  such  a  fool  of? 

Dr.  B. — Make  a  fool  of  me,  Mrs.  Atkins!  I 
should  like  to  see  the  person  that  could  do  that. 
It  is  not  all  tbe  tricks  of  men,  women,  and  chil¬ 
dren  that  can  put  down  Phrenology.  But  I  give 
you  warning,  my  good  madam,  that  whatever 
trouble  you  may  have  with  your  son,  you  will 
have  more  with  your  daughter.  I  was  never 
mistaken  in  my  life,  and  there  are  organs  in  that 
little  noddle  fit  to  belong  to  Joan  of  Arc.  Good 
morning,  Mrs.  Atkins.  She’ll  follow  tbe  drum, 
1  tell  you— or  go  to  sea.  Good  morning,  madam. 
Make  a  fool  of  a  phrenologist,  indeed! 


Washington  was  right  in  every  thing  which 
was  ever  said  or  done  by  him.  Even  tbe  heavy 
charge  of  the  whole  American  forces  during  tbe 
RevolutioD,  did  not  cause  him  to  forget  his  home 
and  his  poor  neighbors.  Tbe  following  extract 
speaks  volumes  in  bis  praise,  as  a  man  : — 

Extract  of  a  letter  to  Lund  Washington,  Mouat 
Vernon, (1775)— Let  tbe  hospitality  of  the  bouse, 
with  respect  to  (be  poor,  be  kept  up.  Let  no 
one  go  away  hungry.  If  any  of  this  kind  of  peo¬ 
ple  should  ^  in  want  of  corn,  supply  their  neces¬ 
sities,  provided  it  does  not  encourage  them  in 
idleness ;  and  I  have  no  objection  to  your  giving 
my  money  in  charity,  to  the  amount  of  JC4U  or 
£50  a  year  when  you  think  it  well  bestowed. 
What  I  mean  by  having  no  objection,  is  that  it  is 
my  desire  that  it  should  be  doce.  You  are  to 
consider,  that  neither  myself  nor  wife  is  now  in 
the  way  to  do  these  go^  offices.  In  all  other 
respects  I  recommend  it  to  you,  and  have  no 
doubt  of  your  observing  tbe  greatest  economy 
I  and  frugality ;  as  1  suppose  you  know  that  1  do 
not  get  a  farthing  for  my  services  here,  move 
than  my  expenses.  It  becomes  necessary,  there- 
I  fore,  for  me  to  be  saving  at  home.” 
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What'i  tha  name  of  tbia  town  1  can't  My  very  well. 

But  your  heart  aura  will  jump  when  y«u  hear  what  befell 
Your  own  beautiful  Larry,  the  very  Aral  day 
(And  a  Sunday  it  was,  ahiiiin'tMil  niifhty  K^y.) 
v\  han  bia  bruyiieatn  thiaeity  of  luck  found  their  way. 
Bein'  hunary,  Und  help  lae,  and  bapfenin'  to  atop, 

Juat  to  dine  on  the  ahiiiell  of  a  paathry.c<>ok'a  abup,  • 

I  MW,  ill  the  window,  a  larpe  printed  paper. 

And  read  there  a  name,  oeh  !  that  made  my  heart  caper, 
Tboufh  printed  it  wa»,  in  aooie  Sijuare  ABC, 

That  wifhl  bother  a  rchmilniaater,  let  alone  me  ; 

By  (or,  you'd  have  liutbed,  Judy,  could  you've  but  liatanad, 
A*  doubtin'  I  cried,  “why  it  i». — no,  it  m  n't  i" 

But  it  waa.  after  all — for,  by  apellm'  quite  alow, 

Pirat  I  made  out.  ‘Rev.  .Mortimer'— than  a  (reat  'O,' 

And.  at  laat  by  hard  readin'  uml  rakin'  my  akull  again. 
Out  it  came  nate  aa  iniporied  “O'Mulligan  I" 


But  luck  haa  two  bandlea,  dear  Jndy,  they  My, 

And  mine  haa  both  bandlaa  pit  an  the  wrong  way. 

For  pondherin'  one  morn,  on  a  drame  I  juat  bad 
Of  yourself  and  tha  babiea  at  Muliinafad, 

Och,  there  came  o'er  my  aenaea  ao  plaain'  a  Aulther, 

That  I  spilt  an  owjd  eountena  right  elane  in  the  gutther; 
JAufl',  feaihea,  ami  all  I  the  deaeint  waa  most  awful. 
And— what  waa  still  worse,  teiUt—l  knew  'twaa  unlawAil; 
For  though  with  mere  woman  ao  very  great  evil, 

T  upset  an  ow  d  countess  in  Bat*  is  the  devil ! 

So,  liftin'  the  chair,  with  herself  Mfe  upon  it, 

(For  nothin'  about  her  was  kilt  but  her  bonnet,) 

Without  even  mentionin’ “By  your  lave,  ma'am,” 

I  tuk  to  my  hecia  and— here,  Judy,  I  am  I 


iriTB  THE  OOOD-LOOKI.'kG  COUKTE^tAMCE  OP 

LARRY  O’BRANaMGAN. 


Mttratt  tf  a  UUtrfrwm  LARR  Y,  sew  in  Enftmad,  t»  kis  wt/a 
JUDY,  at  MtiUinafud,  la  tnimnd. 

DuAh  JoDT, — I  send  you  tbia  bit  of  a  letiher. 

By  mail-coach  conveyance— for  want  of  a  betther — 

To  tell  you  what  luck  in  this  world  I  have  had 
Since  I  left  the  sweet  cabin  at  Muliinafad. 

Och.  Judy,  that  night  I  when  the  pig  which  we  meant 
To  dry-nurse  in  the  parlour,  to  pay  off  the  rent, 

Julianna,  the  craythiir — tha*  name  waa  the  death  of  her — 
Gave  us  the  sblip  and  ws  mw  the  laat  breath  of  her  I 

And  there  was  thechildber,  six  innoeent  sowla. 

For  tlieir  neat  little  play  fellow,  turning  up  bowls; 

While  yourself,  my  dear  Judy,  (though  grievin'a  a  folly,) 
Stud  over  Julianna's  remains,  melancholy, — 

Cryin',  half  for  the  craythur  and  half  for  the  money, 
"Aira^  why  did  ye  die  till  we'd  sowl'd  you,  my  honey  F' 

But  God's  will  be  done !— and  then,  faith  sure  enongb. 

Aa  the  pig  waa  desaiced,  'twas  high  lime  tn  be  off. 

Bo  we  gather'd  up  all  the  poor  iluda  we  could  catch. 

Lock'd  the  owki  cabin  door,  put  the  key  in  the  thatch. 
Then  tuk  lave  of  each  other's  sweet  lips  in  the  dark. 

And  Mt  off  like  the  Christians  turn’d  out  of  the  Ark ; 

The  six  childber  with  you.  niy  dear  Judy,  oebone  ! 

And  poor  I  wid  myself,  left  condolin’  alone. 

How  I  came  to  this  Englaad.*  o’er  say  and  o’er  lands, 

And  what  cruel  hard  walkin'  I've  bad  on  niy  bands, 
la,  at  this  present  writin'  too  tadious  to  speak. 

So  I'll  mintion  it  all  in  a  postsrript,  next  week ; 

Only  starv'd  I  was,  surely,  ns  thin  as  a  lath. 

Till  1  came  to  an  up  and  a  down  place  they  call  Bath, 
Where,  as  luck  was,  1  manag'd  to  make  a  meal's  meat. 

By  dhraggin'  owld  ladies  all  day  through  the  street— 
Which  their  docthora  (who  pocket,  like  fun,  the  pound 
starlings,) 

Have  brought  into  fashion  to  plaise  the  owld  darlings. 

Div'l  a  boy  in  all  Bath,  though  I  say  it,  could  carry 
The  grannies  up-hill  half  ao  handy  as  Larry ; 

And  the  higher  they  lived,  like  owld  crows  in  tbs  air, 

The  more  1  was  wanted  to  lug  th«m  up  there. 


Up  I  Jump'd  like  a  a'<y-lark,  my  jewel,  at  that  name — 
Otv'l  a  duuht  on  mv  mind,  toit  it  must  be  the  same, 
“vtastiier  .Murthagb.  himself."  Mys  I,  “all  the  world  ovarl 
My  own  foutber  brother — by  jinks  I'm  in  clover. 

Though  there,  in  the  play  biil,  he  Bgures  so  giand, 

Oae  wet-nurse  it  was  brought  us  both  up  by  haiidr* 

Aad  hu'll  nut  let  me  starve  in  the  memy's  land  I” 

Wdl,  to  make  a  long  hishlory  short,  never  doubt 
But  I  managed,  in  no  tiate.  to  Bud  the  lad  out; 

Aad  the  joy  of  the  meetio'  hethuit  him  and  me — 

Such  a  pair  of  owld  cuinrngues— was  charmin’  to  see. 

Nor  IS  .Murthagb  less  plas'd  with  Ih'  evinl  than  lam. 

As  hs  just  then  was  «  anting  a  valley -de-sbara ; 

And,  for  dressin'  a  gintlaman  one  way  or  t'other. 

Your  Bale  Irish  lad  is  beyant  every  other. 

But  now,  Jady,  comes  the  sqaare  part  of  the  eaae ; 

And,  in  tbroth.  it's  the  only  drawback  on  asy  pUoe. 

'Twas  Murtbagh'sill  luck  to  be  croM'd.  as  you  know. 
With  an  awkward  mishfortune  some  short  lime  ago;' 
Thai's  to  say  he  tii.'n'd  Protestant, — why,  I  caa't  lani ; 
But.  of  course,  be  kqew  best,  an'  it's  not  my  eonsara. 

All  1  know  is,  we  both  were  good  Cath'lica  at  butm, 

A  nd  myself  am  so  still, — naylber  betther  nor  worse. 
Well,  our  bargain  was  right  and  tight  in  a  Jiffy, 

And  lads  more  enniint  never  yet  left  the  Lifley. 

Wlien  Murthagb.  or  »<ortbiamr,  as  he's  now  chriskeK'd, 
His  name  being  con  varied,  at  laisl,  if  he  isn’t, — 

Lookin'  sly  at  me  (faith,  'twas  divartin’  to  see,) 

“Of  course,  you’re  a  Protestant,  I.Arry  T"  Mys  he,' 

Upon  which.  Mys  myscll,  wid  a  wink  just  as  shly, 

“Is'l  a  Protestant  1 — oh,  yes,  I  am,  sir,"  Mys  I  r 
Aad  there  the  chat  ended,  and  divil  a  more  word 
Conlrovaraial  between  us  has  since  then  uccurr'd. 

What  Mqrthagh  could  mane,  and,  in  troth,  Judy, dear. 
What  I  myself  meant  doesn't  seem  mighty  clear; 

But  the  thriith  is,  though  still  for  OwM  Light  a  stieklar« 

I  was  just  then  tooshurv'd  to  be  over  parUc’lar:— 

And,  God  knows,  between  us.  a  comic'ler  pair  ^ 

Of  twin  Protestants  couldn't  be  seen  any  where. 

Next  Tuesday  (as  towld  in  the  play -bills  I  mintioaM 
Address'd  to  the  loyal  and  gotlly  intinliun'd,) 

His  rivirence,  iny  msrter,  conies  forward  to  preach,— 
Myself dosen't  know  whether  sermon  or  speech. 

But  it's  all  one  to  him,  he's  a  dead  hand  at  each: 

Like  us  Paddies,  in  gin'rat.  whose  skill  in  orationa 
Uuile  bothers  the  blarney  of  all  other  natioaa. 


But.  whi-'tl  there's  his  rivirence,  sheiitin  'out— I^arrjrl 
And  sorra  a  word  more  will  this  sbmall  paper  carry; 

So.  here  Jmly,  ends  iiiy  short  bit  of  a  lettber. 

Which  fail.  I'd  have  muile  a  much  bigger  and  betther. 

But  div'l  a  one  posl-uffice  bole  in  this  town 
Pit  tn  swallow  a  (lacent  sia'd  billy Aux  dufva. 

So,  good  luck  to  the  qbilderl— tell  Molly,  I  love  her; 

Kiss  Oonagh's  sweet  mouth,  and  kiss  Katly  ail  over,— 
Not  forgetlin’  the  mark  of  the  red-eurrwii  whiskey 
She  got  ak  the  fair  when  yourself  wm  so  frisky. 

The  beav'Ds  be  your  bed  !— 1  will  write,  when  1  can  agpi^ 
Your's  to  the  world's  end, 

'  LARRY  CTBRANNIGAir. 


A.h  Old  Fox. — A  ponun  who  had  for  many  yean 
owned  a  Foi,  eel  much  value  upon  him  on  account 
of  hie  docility.  One  day  he  made  hie  eacape,  and  lui 
owner  poreiied  hiui,  but  could  not  get  a  eight  of  him. 
At  length  he  met  a  elammering  fellow,  and  accoated 
him  with  much  haste  and  eamcstneae — 

**  Have  you  seen  my  foi  P 
~  Did,  did  he  h-ha  have  a  l-l-long  b-bu-buaby  laiir 
**  Yes;  which  way  did  he  go,  tell  meP 
“  We-wer-well :  d-d-did  he  have  a  great  l-l-loog 
p.p-pe-peaked  noseP 

“  Yea,  yea ;  blast  your  picture !  tell  me  where  ha 


It  is  told  of  a  certain  worthy  and  wealthy  citixen, 
who  has  acquired  the  reputation  of  bein;  a  considera¬ 
ble  consumer  of  the  good  tilings  of  the  table,  and  has 
been  “  widened  at  the  ex;ienee  of  the  corporation,” 
that  on  coming  out  of  a  tavern,  after  a  turtle  feast,  a 
boy  begged  chanty  of  him.  **  For  merry's  sake  sir,  I 
am  ao  very  hungry  P  •*  Hungry  !  hungry ! — hey  !— 
what  1— complain  of  being  hungry  f  Why,  I  never 
beard  the  like!  Complsun  of  being  hungry! — prodi¬ 
gious  !  Why,  I’d  give  a  guinea  to  he  hungry !  Why, 
a  hungry  man  (with  a  good  dinner  before  him)  is  the 
happiest  fellow  in  the  world  !  There,  (giving  the 


Not  many  months  since,  as  we  are  informed,  a  country  merchant,  who  was  in  the  habit  of  Tisit- 
ing  this  city  several  times  in  the  course  of  the  year  to  purchase  goods,  on  his  way  home,  stopped  at 
a  public  house  not  a  thousand  miles  from  here,  and,  being  cut  of  health,  called  for  a  cup  of  tea  and 
some  toast,  for  which  he  was  charged  an  enormous  price.  He  paid  the  demand,  but  determined  to 
have  satisfaction  for  the  extortion.  He  had  at  this  time  a  teamster  in  Ins  employ,  who  was  capable 
of  eating  more  than  any  other  three  men  in  the  State,  and  he  concluded  that  if  he  should  dine  at  the 
tavern  at  the  common  price,  it  would  about  make  the  account  even.  Accordingly  Jehu,  being  let 
into  the  secret,  stopped  at  the  tavern  on  his  next  trip,  and  bargained  for  a  dinner,  for  which  he  was 
to  pay  twenty-five  cents.  The  usual  quantity  of  fo^  was  placed  upon  the  table,  but  in  a  few  mi¬ 
nutes  a  call  was  made  for  more— this  call  was  repeated,  until  all  the  cooked  meat  in  the  house  was 
disposed  of.  Boniface  then  produced  a  whole  cheese  and  a  large  loaf  of  bread,  and  thinking  it  time 
to  get  rid  of  bis  customer,  turned  his  horses’  beads  from  the  dour,  set  them  off  at  a  smart  trot,  atid 
communicated  the  fact  to  hit  patron,  who,  smelling  a  rat,  received  the  intelligence  very  coolly, 
took  the  cheese  in  one  hand,  and  the  loaf  of  bread  in  the  other,  and  comforted  Boniface  with  the 
assurance  that  he  thought  he  could  catch  ’em.  The  same  teamster  lately  stepped  in  at  Davie 
Gibbs’s,  under  the  Arcade,  and  called  for  a  hundred  raw  oysters.  Houest  Davie,  though  not  unused 
to  customers  of  capable  stomachs,  supposed  the  mao  ioteuded  to  hoax  him  ;  and  to  be  even  with 
him,  oflered  to  provide  the  oysters  for  nothing,  if  he  would  undertake  to  eat  them  without  delay, 
and  pay  treble  price  if  lie  should  fail  in  his  performance.  Agreed,  was  the  reply — and  so  said,  so 
done ;  for  as  fast  as  Davie  could  open  them,  the  oysters  disappear^.  Another  hundred  was  bar¬ 
gained  for  in  the  same  way,  and  just  as  spe^ily  disposed  of;  and  the  cormorant  expressed  a  wil- 
lingoess  to  eat  all  night  upon  similar  terms ;  but  Davie,  alarmed  at  the  prospect  before  him,  would 
Dot  renew  the  bargain.  Mrs.  Davie,  who  stood  by  in  all  the  glory  of  her  charms— fat,  fair  and 
forty — quietly  rebuked  her  discomfited  husband  by  saying,  “  Hoot,  man,  when  you  want  to  try  that 
game  a^n,  eat  the  oysters  your  ainsel’,  and  sae  keep  the  good  of  ’em  in  the  familie !" 


boy  halfe-erown.)  there,  I  don’t  want  you  to  lake  niy 
for  it:  run  along,  my  fine  fellow,  and  make  the 
experiment  youmelf" 


went !” 

“  N  n-now  I  v-vo-vow  you,  I  guess  I-I  ha-ba’n’t 
him  V’ 
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At  firat  they  move  slowly,  with  caution  and  grace, 
Like  horses  about  setting  out  on  a  race ; 

For  dancers  at  balls,  just  like  horses  at  races. 

Must  amble  a  little  to  show  off  their  paces. 

The  music  plays  faster,  their  raptures  begin — 

Like  lambkins  they  skip— like  tetoiums  they  spin — 
Now  draperies  whirl,  and  now  petticoats  fly. 

And  ankles  at  least  are  exposed  to  the  eye. 

O’er  the  chalk-cover’d  ball-room  in  circles  they  swim ; 
He  smiles  upon  her,  and  she  smiles  upon  him — 

Her  hand  on  his  shoulder  is  tenderly  placed — 

His  arm  quite  as  tenderly  circles  her  waist ; 

They  still  bear  in  mind  as  they’re  turning  each  other. 
The  proverb — “  One  good  turn’s  deserving  another;” 
And  these  bodily  turns  oAen  end,  it  is  said, 

In  turning  the  lady’s  or  gentleman’s  head. 
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“  How  very  lovely  you  look,”  said  a  gallant  cava¬ 
lier  to  a  brilliant  dame,  at  a  recent  fancy  ball.  The 
lady  smiled  and  simpered,  and  replied,  as  she  twirled 
and  twisted  her  jewels,  so  that  the  light  might  shine 
filly  upon  them,  “  Oh,  yes,  I  assure  you  I’ve  got  on 
X 30,000!”  and  so  she  had,  and  was  worth  that  sum. 


-NO,  MASSA,  DIS  AIN’T  ME.” 
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RUBfiNS  AND  HIS  SCHOLARS 


BY  THEODORE  S.  FAY. 


‘‘StegMat  rarely  appear  in  Uieir  true  character,  except  in  tte  eyei  of  their  poiterity.”— ,4iice. 


“  There !  Uhs  iact  bead  of  mine  is  a  master¬ 
piece.  I  hare  oatatripped  myself.  Ttiat  shadow 
across  the  broer  is  transparent  as  the  air,  and  the 
broad  hat  comes  six  inches  out  from  the  obnras. 
Our  master  Rubens  can  do  no  better,  it  is  per¬ 
fect  .'  Look  at  it  and  0<n(;  away  thy  pallet  for 
ever,  Adrian  Vanderneff.” 

“There  most  come  an  older  man  than  thou, 
my  friend,  and,  by  my  troth,  a  better,  ere  1  fling 
away  my  pallet.  Ay,  and  though  I  say  it  that 
should  not,  an  abler  man  than  even  our  master 
Rubens.  Braggest  thou  of  thy  shadowed  fore¬ 
head  and  looped  hat.”’ 

“But  look,  Adrian,  look  ere  thou  condemn.  I 
think  there  be  toucites  here  to  extort  commen¬ 
dation  from  thee,  niggard  as  thou  art  in  praising 
all  works  but  thine  own.  (.'ome,  glance  thine 
eyes  here,  if  but  for  a  moment.  1  may  proflt  by 
thy  opinion.  1  call  it  the  disguiseil  knight.” 

“If  1  be  niggard  of  idle  eulogy,”  muttered 
Adrian,  rising,  however,  to  look  at  his  friend's 
sketch,  “it  is  because  1  am  no  flatterer.  I  see 
not  half  so  much  to  admire  as  some  others  I  could 
name.  Come,  show  us  thy  picture.” 

“Here,  plant  thyself  here,  Adrian,  the  light  is 
not  altogether  as  1  could  wish.” 

“There  is  too  much  of  it  for  this  piece,”  inter¬ 
rupted  the  critic. 

“There  is !”  acceded  Francis,  unconscious 
of  the  inuendo,  “but,  nathless,  shows  it  not  well 
even  side  by  side  with  your  laboured  works  of 
Rubens }  Is  not  the  shadow  thrown  over  the 
brow  cunningly  ?  Is  there  not  something  in  the 
face,  rich  and  mellow;  in  the  eyes  particular¬ 
ly 

“Why,  if  truth  be  told,”  replied  Adrian,  “it  is 
certainly  an  indifferent  fair  effort,  and  does  thee 
credit,  Francis.  When  practice  shall  correct 
thy  drawing,  and  study  enlighten  thee  on  the  art 
of  mixing  colours,  and  blending  them  more  soft¬ 
ly  into  each  other  with  the  skill  which  thou  one 
clay  may  acquire  in  execution  from  perseverance 
and  when  experience  shall” - 

“Mother  of  Heaven !  Stand  from  before  my 
easel;”  interrupted  the  enraged  student;  “thou 
bast  no  more  taste  in  that  thick  skull  of  thine 
than  a  rhinoceros.  An  indifferent  fair  effort, 
forsooth !  Practice,  correct  my  drawing;  study, 
improve  my  colours;  experience,  assist  my  exe¬ 
cution  !  Why,  thou  hadst  better  add  at  once! 
and  when  time  shall  have  instructed  me  in  de- 


No  answer. 

“Francis !” 

“What.”’ 

“Art  thou  angry  with  me.’” 

Again  no  answer.  The  mortified  student  con¬ 
tinued  painting  furiously  at  the  looped  hat. 

“Thou  art  not  angry  with  me,  Francis 

“I  am  angry  with  thee.  I  am  angry  because 
thou  bast  no  perception  whatever  of  beauty  in 
painting.” 

“Why,  as  to  that,”  rejoined  the  other,  “  thou 
shouldst  rather  pity  me  than  be  angry.  1  am  to 
get  my  bread  by  my  profession,  and  if,  as  thou 
sayest,  1  have  no  perception  whatever  of  beauty 
in  painting,  faith  I  shall  starve  !” 

“1  did  not  say  no  perception  whatever!” 

“Thou  didst,  Francis,  by  this  hand  !” 

“Well,  thou  shalt  not  starve,”  said  the  good- 
natured  and  somewhat  simple  Francis,”  relent¬ 
ing  in  his  ire,  “at  least  not  while  1  can  hold  a 
brush.  But,  in  truth,  thou  art  too  severe  on  my 
picture.” 

“Pshaw  !  I  did  but  jest,  Francis.  Dost  thou 
not  know  my  ways  yet.’  Thy  liead  is  capital, 
though,  perhaps,  a  little  too  dark.” 

“Oh !  I  like  a  dark  head,  of  all  things.” 

“And  thine  is  dark  enough,  with  a  vengeance. 
But  do  not  frown,  Francis,  1  am  not  going  to 
abuse  thee.  Thy  head,  as  1  said,  is  capital.  Gad! 
it’s  magnificent !” 

“Stand  here,  good  Adrian,”  said  the  now  de- 
ligiited  artist,  “and  look  at  it  through  thy  hand, 
now !” 

“The  mouth  is  expressive !” 

“Is  it  not .’” 

“The  nose  c-oinoa  out  beautifully  !” 

“Does  it  not .’” 

“The  mustache  is  glorious!” 

“I  knew  you  would  like  my  mustache;  but  the 
eyes — I  have  laid  myself  out  on  those  eyes;  they 
arc  better  than  any  thing  I  ever  did  before,  and 
1  take  praise  for  the  whole  character  of  the 
brow.  It  is  a  conception  so  exclusively  my 


“Ay,”  cried  Adrian, “that  was  just  what  1  was 
going  to  conclude  with,  when  thy  ill  manners  in¬ 
terrupted  me;  but  not  conclude  with  either,  for 
there  are  other  trifles  which  1  would  advise  thee 
on,  touching  thy  paintings,  Francis.” 

“1  will  have  none  of  thy  advice,  Adrian  Van¬ 
derneff!  Trifles  forsooth!  Finetriflles!  Stand 
from  the  canvas,  if  you  please !” 

“Look  you  now,  what  a  passion  thou  art  in. 
First  ask  me  to  criticise,  and  then  be  offended 
that  1  comply.” 

There  was  a  brief  silence,  and  the  scholars  of 
the  immortal  Fleming  went  on  with  their  tasks. 
At  length  the  hypercritical  Adrian,  who  was  en¬ 
gaged  in  painting  a  wild  boar  goaded  by  hounds 
and  huntsmen,  and  whose  strictures  on  his 
friend’s  production  arose  more  from  a  knowledge 
of  his  irritable  disposition  and  a  sly  love  of  fun, 
than  any  desire  to  depreciate  his  skill,  broke  the 
pause  in  a  grave  tone. 

“Francis  !  ” 


“Why  it  is  fine,  that  is  certain;”  murmured 
Adrian,  with  more  earnestness,  and  half  to  him¬ 
self;  “but  of  a  surety  I  have  seen  that  brow  be¬ 
fore.” 

“Never,”  cried  Francis,  colouring  percepti¬ 
bly.  “It  is  solely  and  exclusively  from  my  own 
imagination.” 

“But  I  have  seen  H,  I  swear.  It  has,  indeed, 
a  beauty  rare  and  sweet.” 

“By  heaven !  it  is  my  own.” 

“A  beauty  rare  and  sweet,”  continued  Adrian 
without  noticing  the  intemiplion;  “but  to  leave 
jesting — a  beauty,  Francis,  infinitely  above  either 
thy  conceptioQ  or  mine.” 

“Adrian  Vanderneff!”  cried  Francis  vocifer¬ 
ously;  “Adrian  Vanderneff,  thou  wouldst  try  the 
patience  of  Job!” 

*  “Job!”  echoed  Adrian,  “  I  would  beard 'Sam¬ 
son  himself,  in  the  full  might  of  his  strength,  if 
he  claimed  that  grand  and  peaceful  forehead; 
those  serene  and  eloquent  eyes.  Thy  famous 
head  is  only  a  copy,  Francis.” 

“Now,  may  thy  false  tongue  blister!” 

“Nay,  pleased  or  angry,  1  can  prove  what  1 
assert.  It  is  a  copy,  although,  pervadenture,  thou 
knowest  it  not.  Painters,  the  best  of  them,  even 
such  as  thou  Frank,  are  apt  to  paint  from  memo¬ 
ry  when  they  deem  themselves  painting  from 
fancy,  and  thus  mistake  impressions  of  what  they 
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ll  have  seen,  for  images  of  what  they  hare  com- . 
\  po^.  That  this  face  is  a  close  imitation,  1  can 
I  prore  to  all  the  world,  even  to  thyself;  but  to 
show  at  once  that  1  am  not  alone  in  this  convic- 
i  tioQ,  call  yon  youth,  who  has  so  recently  joined 
J  our  master,  that  he  can  have  no  prejudice  re- 
I  specting  thee,  and  1  will  ask  him  whether  he  has 
f  ever  seen  the  original  of  thy  disguised  knight;  or 
I  if  thou  pleasest,  baring  him  up  and  question  him 
\  thyself.” 

j  “Absurd!  that  mute  child  !  a  pretty  umpire, 
ton-  I  to  be  sure;  a  beardless  boy  to  decide  upon  my 
(  work,  who  have  been  toiling  years  in  this  very 

I  room,  lie  had  better  himself  learn  to  paint.’’ 

luse  I  “Mind  not  thou  that:  the  youngster  is  able  to 
y  in  i  tell  white  from  black,  though  he  be  shy  and  si¬ 
lent.” 

Lhou  j.  “I  will  not  submit  my  picture  to  him,  nor  to 
m  to  ^  thee.  Stand  away,  Adrian !  Once  more  I  tell 
thou  p  thee,  be  shall  be  no  judge  over  me !  I  do  not 
auty  &  even  know  his  name.” 

^  “Mori,”  answered  Adrian — '■'•Van  Iloorl,  or 
Van  Huyti.  or  some  such  cognomen:  but  what 
i>  L  difference  does  his  name  make?” 

:ood-  I  i  “I  think  it  a  (Aance,  indeed,  if  the  fellow  has 
lent-  I  I  one.” 

dd  a  I  “Whether  he  has  or  not,  his  name  is  nothing 
n  my  |  to  the  purpose.  1  swear  we  will  have  him-iip 
I  from  bis  corner  where  he  sits  all  day  toiling  like 
thou  a  slave.  I  think  it  will  leap  out  from  him  whence 
pital,  I  you  stole  your ‘fine  eyes,' friend  Frank.  Mere, 

I  young  gentleman;  Master  Van  Kuyte,  Master 
I  Fan  Hoyle,  my  good  youth  !” 
ance.  The  student  to  whom,  in  a  loud  voice,  this  call 

ng  to  I  was  addressed,  raised  his  head,  and  finding  his 
Gad!  j  presence  desired,  arose  and  came  forward.  He 
was  slender,  quiet  and  boyish  in  his  appearance, 
w  de-  and  discovert^  in  bis  voice  and  general  man- 

hand,  ner,  something  modest  and  timiu;  yet,  at  the 

same  time,  courtly  and  graceful. 

“  Can  I  be  of  any  service  to  you,  gentlemen?” 
I  •  be  said. 

“  Yes,  Mynheer  Van  Koyte,  you  can,”  re¬ 
plied  Adrian;  “  be  so  good  as  to  step  this  way; 

I .  i  there,  my  friend,  stand  just  there;  now  cast  your 
luttbe  1|  eyes  about  and  say  what  paintings  you  see.” 
;  they  I  The  youth  named  several,  mentioning  some 
e,  and  ||  which  he  concluded  to  be  originals,  cither  of 
of  the  fi  Rubens  or  some  of  his  pupils,  and  others  that 
ly  my  r!  were  copies  generally  by  the  scholars. 

If  i  “  Name  the  originals,”  said  Adrian, 
mured  i  He  did  so,  omitiing  that  painted  by  Vander- 
o  him-  I  i  Steen. 

ow  be-  '  i  ”  Now  point  out  the  copies,  my  young  Daniel.” 

Tlie  first  selected  was  the  piece  in  question, 
the  unfortunate  looped  hat  and  shadowed  fore¬ 
head. 

“  How,  young  sir,  my  disguised  knight  a  copy! 
hare  care!” 

“  1  trust  no  offence,”  said  the  youth,  mildly; 

i“  but  it  strikes  me  that  the  picture  you  term  the 
disguised  knight  is  a  copy,  or  partly  a  copy, 
^  from  one  of  the  most  charming  productions  I 
e  either  |  ever  saw,  and  one  of  which  I  have  myself  also 
I  made  a  copy.” 

vocifer-  ,  *  “I  could  have  sworn  it,”  shouted  Adrian, 
try  the  '  “There  is  no  such  thing,”  said  Vandersteen, 
obstinately.  ' 

d  'Sam-  “  The  original  to  which  1  allude  is  in  this  very 
ngth,  if  |.  house.”  cried  the  youth. 

irehead;  '  “  Of  a  surety  it  is,”  cried  Adrian,  triumphant- 

famous  ly.  “  and  the  master  is,”  he  continued,  looking 

at  the  youth - 

“  Rubens.” 

I  what  1  “  And  it  stands - " 

ire,  thou  I  “  In  his  private  room,  at  this  instant,  undried, 
*m,  even  unfinished.” 

n  memo-  :  “  Ha— ha — ha!"  roared  Adrian,"  you  see  at 
ing  from  “ce  you  are  detected, andyourdisgnised  knight, 
rbmt  they  ^  ha— ha— ha!  is  a  disguised  knight  no  longer,  but. 


rcepti- 
ny  own 

indeed, 


stripped  of  his  incognito,  turns  out  to  be  the  bold 

Chevalier  F - ’s  head,  appropriately  dressed 

in  palmer’s  weeds  by  Master  Francis  Vander- 
steen;  ha— ha— ha!” 

“  It  is  false,  it  is  a  plot.  1  have  never  seen 

the  Chevalier  F - ’s  head  but  once,”  said 

Francis,  “  and  I  wager  my  life  there  is  no  re¬ 
semblance  between  the  two.” 

“  Where  didst  say  is  the  picture?”  asked 
Adrian. 

“  It  'stands  in  the  study  of  Rubens,”  replied 
the  young  scholar.  “  Our  master  allowed  me 
to  take  one  copy  of  the  unfinished  head  as  a 
specimen  of  what  1  could  do  when  1  came  to  soli¬ 
cit  a  place  in  his  family.  He  is,  however,  gene¬ 
rally  there  himself;  and  when  absent,  has  prohi¬ 
bit^  my  entering  bis  chamber.” 

“  So  indeed  he  has  prohibited  us  all,”  rejoined 
Adrian,"  and  that  most  expressly.” 

“  Absent  or  present,”  cried  Vandersteen,  in¬ 
dignantly,  “  1  will  disprove  this  foul  slander,  on 
my  disguised  knight,”  and  he  was  rushing  from 
the  apartment - 

“  Art  mad,  Francis?”  demanded  Adrian. 

“  If  not,  it  is  no  fault  of  thine,  nor  of  Mynheer 
V an  Skoit,  there,  (or  whatever  his  name  is,)  for 
yon  are  enough  to  drive  a  saint  mad!” 

And  be  was  proceeding  on  his  purpose  when 
Adrian  seized  him. 

“  But,  Frank,  the  Chevalier  F - is  in  the 

private  room  of  Rubens.” 

“  I  care  not,  I  will  see  it,  and  make  yon  con¬ 
fess  your  injurious  accusation.  Let  me  go, 
Adrian!” 

“  But,  man,  Rubens  may  be  there.  He  will 
dismiss  you  for  ever  from  bis  favour,  if  you  break 
thus  in  upon  his  privacy  aAer  his  express  com¬ 
mand.” 

“  1  care  not  for  Rubens,  nor  for  you,”  cried 
the  student,  enraged  beyond  prudence.  “  My 
fame  is  as  dear  to  me,  as  our  master’s  is  to  him, 
and  even  he  shall  not  rob  me  of  it.” 

“  But,  Francis!” 

“  Release  me!” 

“  But,  dear  Francis!” 

“  Uohand  me,  1  say — unhand  me!  Adrian  Van- 
derneff,  you  will  make  me  angry!” 

He  shook  off  the  grasp  of  his  alarmed  friend, 
and  darted  out  of  the  room.  The  two  fellow- 
students  followed  and  succeeded  in  reaching  him 
only  at  the  .very  door  of  the  master’s  chamber. 

“If  thou  lovest  me,  Francis  Vandersteen,” 
cried  Adrian,  seizing  him  by  the  shoulder. 

“  Away,  I  love  thee  not!” 

“If  thou  lovest  thyself—” 

“1  tell  you,  the  mul  fiend  himself  shall  not 
prevent  me.” 

“  It  will  ruin  you  for  ever." 

“  I  care  not.” 

“You  are  mad — and,  by  heavens!  Francis, 
you  shall  not  enter!” 

“  Then,  by  heavens!  I  will!  Stop  me  at  your 
peril!  Release  me,  Vanderneff*,  or  I  will  make 
It  no  common  quarrel!'’ 

A  violent  struggle  ensued,  Vandemeff  striving 
to  drag  away  his  friend,  who  was  much  younger 
than  himself,  and  whom,  in  spite  of  all  bis  badi¬ 
nage,  he  sincerely  loved,  and  Vandersteen  ex¬ 
erting  his  whole  strength  to  gain  the  door.  At 
length,  with  a  sudden  and  furious  efiTort,  Francis 
wrenched  himself  from  the  grasp  of  bis  oppo¬ 
nent;  but,  in  doing  so,  completely  lost  bis  own 
equilibrium;  falling,  with  a  heavy  impulse,  be 
was  precipitated  exactly  against  the  door  which 
he  had  been  using  such  strenuous  efforts  to  ob¬ 
tain.  Ilis  weight  thrust  it  from  its  hinges.  It 
ffew  into  the  room,  the  young  artist  close  behind 
it,  and,  with  a  tremendous  crash,  both  were  pros¬ 
trated  at  length  upon  the  floor,  nor  was  this  all, 
the  fatal  picture,  the  magnificent  Chevalier  F — , 
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which  had  occasioned  this  ill-starred  dispute, 
had  been  dashed  from  its  easel,  (where  the  im¬ 
mortal  author  of  the  Descent  J^rom  the  Cross  had 
left  it  in  ten  minutes  before,)  it  was  hurled  to  the 
ground;  and  the  identical  eyes,  the  beautiful  and 
unconscious  cause  of  the  dilemma,  having  been 
violently  rubbed  against  a  heap  of  stiff  brushes, 
were  completely  effaced. 

Here  was  a  coil!  Poor  VanJersteen  rose  upon 
one  knee  over  the  discomfited  door,  pale  and  af¬ 
frighted  at  the  ruin  around.  Adrian  and  bis 
oung  companion.  Van  Huyte,  (as  they  called 
im,)  stood  in  the  passage  in  mute  amazement 
and  horror,  and  the  splendid  painting  lay  dis¬ 
coloured  on  the  floor,  the  touches  of  that  inspi¬ 
red  hand  sacrilegiously  defaced. 

“Now  heaven  forgive  me!”  cried  Vander- 
steen,  rising,  his  anger  merged  in  fright  and 
grief;  “  this  will  be  my  last  day.  I  do  believe 
my  master  will  no  less  than  annihilate  me!” 

“  The  beautiful — beautiful  Chevalier  F - !” 

exclaimed  the  youngest  scholar. 

“  And  the  cursed  door,  too!”  added  Adriau. 
“We  are  all  ruined.  Oh  Francis,  Francis!” 

“  Spare  thy  reproaches;  I  see  we  arc  undone! 

I  will  go  drown  myself  in  the  canal  immediately!” 

“  Hadst  thou  drowned  thyself  ten  minutes  ago, 
indeed,”  rejoined  Adrian,  beginning  to  recover 
his  usual  manner,  “  it  would  have  been  the  most 
fortunate  event  of  thy  life,  but  it  is  too  late  now." 

“  What  shall  we  do!  what  can  we  do!”  ex¬ 
claimed  Francis. 

“  Couldst  thou  but  bring  here  thy  disguised 
knight’s  eyes,"  remarked  Adrian,  half  laughing; 
“  but  come.  Master  F rancis,  pick  up  the  frag¬ 
ments.  That  splendid  porcelain  vase  looks 
pretty,  does  it  not?  crushed  into  a  thousand 
pieces  beneath  your  heavy  table.” 

“  I  wonder  the  table  had  not  split  into  atoms,” 
said  Francis,  “  and,  only  to  think,  not  a  leg  in 
jured.  Sec,  it  stands  just  as  well  as  ever!” 

“  Truth  to  say,”  added  Adrian,  “  it  is  odd 
enough;  but  look,  the  poor  door,  too,  which  1 
certainly  thought  shivered  into  splinters!  No¬ 
thing  in  the  world  ails  it,  but  simply  the  nails 
have  been  driven  from  the  hinges.  Look, 
Francis,  now  I  set  it  up!  By  Jupiter!  it  stands 
as  well  as  ever!  Reach  me  yon  hammer,  gather 
up  those  nails,  look  (then  hammered  away  furi¬ 
ously  a  few  minutes)  there!  it  is  the  same  as  ever, 
and  shuts  and  opens  admirably.” 

“  Ah!  1  always  thought  thy  genius  lay  towards 
carpenter-work, cried  Francis  laughing  through 
his  distress,  and  not  unwilling  to  acquit  himself 
of  numerous  similar  obligations  received  from 
his  friend.  “  Well,  behold  now!"  said  .Adrian, 
“  the  room  looks  seemly  as  usual;  draw  the  cloth 
square  over  the  table,  Franci.s;  pile  up  those 
huge  tomes  as  they  generally  lie,  gather  the  frag¬ 
ments  of  the  vase,  dash  a  careless  s(>ot  of  paint 
over  yon  broken  piece  of  wall,  lift  that  L>d  chair, 
and — ” 

His  instructions  were  followed. 

“As  I  am  a  sinner !  thou  hast  succeeded  mar¬ 
vellously;  no  one  could  suspect  the  utter  revolu¬ 
tion  which  every  thing  has  undergone  in  this 
^artment.  But  for  that  unhpppy  Chevalier 
F - all  might  yet  be  right." 

“Ah!  all  will  never  be  right  with  me  again;" 
groaned  Francis,  disconsolately. 

“Why,  Van  Coil!"  cried  Adrian,  springing 
like  lightning  across  the  room.  “Death  and  fury! 
what  is  the  boy  about  ?” 

This  exclamation  was  elicited  by  the  sight  of 
their  young  fellow  student,  who  was  busily  oc¬ 
cupied  bemre  the  easel  of  Rubens  at  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  painting. 

“Heaven  and  earth !  the  fellow  is  mad!”  ex¬ 
claimed  Francis,  “surely  he  is  not  painting  on 
the  canvas  of  Rubens !” 


“Friends,”  said  the  young  artist,  “leave  this 
to  mo.  Only  suffer  me  to  try  my  hand  at  the 
face,  and  I  will  consent  to  bear  the  blame  of  this 
day  myself.” 

“By  St.  George!  the  boy  speaks  well;”  cried 
Vandersteen;  “  1  like  his  spirit,  and  agree  to  the 
terms.  If  we  leave  thee  to  thyself,  thou  wilt 
bear  the  blame  ?” 

“Even  so.” 

“Then  heaven  assist  thee !  thou  shalt  have  my 
prayers,  and  any  other  aid  I  can  give.  Shall  I 
touch  the  forehead  for  thee  ?” 

“No,  I  thank  thee,  thy  prayers  will  serve  me 
better,”  replied  the  other,  laughing;  yet  all  the 
while  busy  at  his  occupation. 

“When  went  the  master  forth  ?"  cried  Adrian. 
“I  would  give  a  thousand  pounds  to  know  !” 

“1  saw  him  ten  minutes  before  we  came  here, 
pass  the  window,”  replied  Francis. 

“Oh  ho !  then  with  all  thy  courage,  thou  knew- 
est  the  chamber  empty  ?”  rejoined  Adrian, 
laughing. 

“To  be  sure;  think’st  thou  1  am  a  fool.  But 
pass  he  did,  and  at  that  hour  1  know  he  has  an 
engagemeut  which  will  occupy  him  till  night.” 

“And  how  goes  the  day  now  ?”  demanded  the 
}'oung  painter,  stilt  losing  not  a  moment  in  pro¬ 
ceeding  with  his  task. 

“  A  half  hour  to  noon.” 

“And  wiH  the  master  remain  abroad  till  sun¬ 
set  ?” 

“If  (hat  time  be  sufficient,  set  thy  heart  at 
rest.” 

“And  is  the  room  in  all  other  respects  the  same 
as  it  was  ?  ’ 

“There  is  not  the  wrinkling  of  a  paper  to  be¬ 
tray  IIS.” 

“Stand  aside  then,  in  heaven’s  name,  and  let 
me  on  with  my  work.” 

“Will  he  do  it!  will  he  succeed?”  whispered 
Francis  to  Adrian,  as  they  overlooked  the  artist, 
who,  having  brought  forth  his  own  copy,  was 
guiding  his  pencil  by  it  in  the  bold  endeavour  to 
reproduce  one  of  the  favorite  works  of  Rubens, 
so  as  to  deceive  the  eyes  of  even  Rubens  himself. 

“It  IS  not  possible,”  replied  Adrian;  “so  young 
—so  unknown — to  mate  him  with  the  first  artist 
of  the  age.  He  is  mad  to  think  of  it !” 


_  The  rays  of  the  descending  sun  fell  broad  and 
rich  into  the  chamber  of  the  renowned  Fleming,  ^ 
giving  his  bright  heads  a  mellower  tint.  A  step  I 
in  the  hall  announced  his  approach.  The  three 
scholars  turned  pale,  partly  with  interest  and 
partly  with  fear.  Rubens  passed  the  door  of  the 
room  in  which  they  were  accustomed  to  paint, 
and  into  which  they  had  now  retreated. 

“He  is  gone  !”  cried  Francis;  “now  for  it !” 

’‘Van  ('utty  if  thou  deceivest  him,  thou  art 
immortal!  Art  thou  still  assured?”  demanded 
Adrian. 

“No!”  cried  the  other,”  turning  still  paler, 
“fur  the  first  time,  now,  1  wonder  at  my  iMlisb 
confidence.” 

“Mcrci'ul  fathers!  he  is  returning,"  exclaimed 
Vandeistcen,  in  agitation.  “He  has  discovered 
us  at  a  glance,  and  is  coming  to  arraign  us.  1 
would  1  had  fled  the  house  at  once.  Dh,  that  (he 
roof  would  fall  and  bury  us  !” 

The  door  opened,  and  Rubens  stood  before 
them.  They  shrank  back  into  the  corner,  (heir 
heads  down,  and  expecting  each  moment  tM 
thunder  of  the  charge. 

“Adrian  Vanderneff!  Francis  Vandersteen !” 

“We  are  here  !”  replied  the  two  conscioui 
scholars. 

“Come  to  my  apartment.  Ah!  and  thou  !”be 
added  to  the  younger  of  the  three.  “Come  thou 
too;  I  shall  need  thee  also.  Follow  me." 

He  withdrew  to  the  chamber,  his  scholars  fol* 
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lowed  in  silence.  Gaining  the  scene  of  the  late  tinctly  recalling  to  mind  that  the  fatal  letter  was 
dilemma,  they  cast  oblique  looks  at  the  table,  the  left  exposed  and  unsealed  upon  bis  wife’s  table, 
picture, and  the  door.  He  recollected,  too,  with  a  pang,  that  he  had 

“  Frauds  Vandersteen,"  said  Rubens,  “  more  wantonly,  in  an  answer  to  his  inquiries,  boasted 
the  easel  a  little  to  the  left — so.  Adrian,  close  that  it  contained  a  profound  secret,  which  he 
somewhat  the  curtain.  Ah!  that  will  do.  Now,  would  not  have  revealed  for  the  world.  He 
my  young  friends,  do  you  see  this  picture’”  paced  the  deck  in  an  agony  of  suspense  and 
They  all  saw  it.  shame.  His  too  active  imagination  pictured 

“I  have  no  pupil  more  valued  than  you.  Two  her  opening  the  letter,  and  turning  p^e  with 
ofyou  are  long  known  to  me,  and  by  perseve-  horror  and  indignation,  perhaps  fainting  with 
ranee  may  reach  the  highest  summit  of  your  art.  anguish,  alarming  the  servants,  flying  to  her  fa- 
Tbc  other  two,  although  young,  have  no  need  to  ther— renouncing  him  for  ever!— Abridging  bis 
be  discouraged.  1  have  been  looking  to-day  at  term  of  absence  as  far  as  it  was  possible,  he  re¬ 
certain  paintings  by  each  of  you.  They  are  turned,  but  with  a  sinking  heart,  to  his  dwelling, 
good;  some  beautiful.  I  can  do  nothing  for  you  bracing  himself  up  to  meet  the  fury  of  an  en- 
more  unexceptionable  than  this.  The  more  I  raged  and  wretched  woman.  He  opened  the 
gaze  on  it,  the  more  it  grows  on  my  approba-  door  softly.  She  was  bending  over  her  table, 
fion.  1  left  it  this  morning  so  delighted,  that  my  briskly  writing.  A  placid  smile  was  on  her  lips, 
desire  was  to  call  you  at  once,  but  thinking  lest  and  spread  over  her  glowing  features  the  mild 
the  glow  of  my  own  labour  deceived  my  eyes,  I  expression  of  peace  and  joy:  and  soon  as  she 
resolved  to  wait  a  cooler  judgment.  At  this  mo-  wrote,  the  fragment  of  a  sweet  ballad  was  mur- 
mentit  looks  more  amiable  than  ever,  and,  in  mured  from  her  lips  in  low  music,  that  flows  only 
the  upper  part  of  tlie  face,  1  have  outdone  my-  from  a  heart  entirely  at  ease.  The  husband  stole 
self.  I  shall  order  it  down  into  your  room,  and  noiselessly  round,  and  read  as  her  pen  trac^ 
when  you  paint  up  to  those  eyes,  1  pronounce  her  gentle  thoughts:  Your  letter  is  lying  by  me; 
you  immortal.”  the  eery,  ei?ry  letter  containing  the  ‘profound 

“We  shall  never  dare  attempt  it,”  cried  Van-  secret.'  Now  could  I  punish  you  for  your  care- 
derneff,  “unless  Van  Coit"  —  lessness;  but,  my  dearest  Charles,  how  could  I 

“Van  who’”  repeated  Rubens  with  surprise,  look  you  in  the  face  on  your  return, after  taking 
and  who  is  Van  Colt.’”  an  undue  advantage  of  the  confidence  you  have 

“They  have— why,  I  know  not,”  said  the  young  reposed  in  me,  and  merely  gratifying  a  silly 
artist,  blushing  modestly,  “honoured  me  with  curiosity  at  the  expense  of delicacy  and  honour- 
that  appellation.”  able  feelinqs.’  Ne:  the  letter  is  unopened:  and 

“Well,  1  really  thought,”  said  the  simple  Van-  lest  you  feel  uneasy,  1  enclose  it  to  you,  with  the 
dersteen,  unable  to  suppress  bis  profound  admi-  sincere  love  of  your  at^f  ionate  wife,  &c-” 
ration  and  wonder,  “I  really  thought  they  said  “  What  an  angel!”  uttered  the  conscience- 
Van  Coil,  or  Fan  Hoyl:  and  if  not  that,  what  is  stricken  husband.  She  started  up  with  an  ex- 
thyname?”  clamation  of  joy— and  as  Charles  met  the  light 

“1  am  called  F an  Dyke”  was  the  reply.  of  her  clear,  unshrinking  eyes,  he  felt  humbled 

“But  derduyvel!”  said  Rubens,  after  a  delibe-  that  be  sliould  have  dared  to  suspect  her,  and 
rate  gaze  around  the  room,  which  made  the  three  was  struck  with  heartfelt  repentance  at  bis  con- 
certain  hearts  tremble,  “what  has  become  of  my  duct.  The  influence  of  this  important  moment 
beautiful  porcelain  vase was  strong  and  lasting.  He  immediately  sever- 

ed  all  the  ties  that  draw  abroad;  and  concentra¬ 
ted  his  whole  heart  in  that  endearing  word  home  ! 

ROMANCE  IN  REAL  LIFE.  And  if  the  pure  and  happy  being  whose  influence 
The  following  touching  incident  in  a  family  well  b^d  allured  him  to  the  path  of  right,  had  perused 
known  in  Cork  (Ireland,)  may  be  relied  on  as  a  >11  his  subsequent  letters,  she  would  have  found 
fact.  Mr.  C.  a  wild  young  member  of  a  Catholic  !  nothing  concerning  herself,  but  brasts  of  warm- 
family  who,  through  the  monstrous  inconsistency  est  lore  and  the  sincerest  admiration, 
of  the  Penal  Laws,  had  been  farced  to  find  the 
best  education  he  could  in  France,  was  married 

to  Miss  O’R.  a  young  lady  as  virtuous  as  she  was  Leap  Year. — The  present  year,  1836,  is 
lovely.  A  French  education  had,  as  will  readily  what  is  denominated  in  the  almanacs,  bissextile 
be  perceived,  led  the  hero  of  our  narrative  into  or  leap  year,  containing  one  day  mure  than  the 
habits  of  dissipation,  which  could  not  be  speedi-  ordinary  years,  by  the  addition  of  twenty-four 
ly  shaken  off  on  his  return  to  his  native  city;  nay,  hours  to  the  second  month,  February.  Leap 
even  tlie  sincere  attachment  which  he  entertain-  year  is  an  important  year  to  all  unmarried  peo- 
ed  for  his  young  wife, could  not  entirely  disen-  pie,  inasmuch  as  during  its  continuance  it  is  the 
tangle  him  from  the  snare.  His  occasional  ir-  especial  prerogative  of  ladies  to  make  love  to 
regular  hours  would  have  given  any  one  not  pos-  the  gentlemen,  and  the  especial  duty  of  gentle- 
ses^  of  so  pure  and  sweet  a  disposition  as  Mrs.  men,  under  very  severe  penalties,  to  accept  and 
C.  every  reason  to  believe  she  did  not  hold  that  reciprocate  the  proffers  of  love  from  the  other 
place  in  her  husband's  affections  to  which  she  sex.  The  authority  for  this  regulation  is  found 
was  so  justly  entitled;  but  if  the  reflection  did  in  an  old  volume,  entitled  “f'ourtship.  Love,  and 
sometimes  overcast  her  mind,  it  was  but  as  tlie  Matrimonie,”  printed  in  the  year  1606,  which 
passing  cloud  over  the  stainless  moon. — The  has  lately  fallen  into  the  possession  of  a  literary 
husband  wasfarfrombeingabadman.andreally  friend,  and  from  which  the  annexed  extract  ia 
lov^  her,  but  his  disposition  was  weak,  and  his  made : 

vicious  companions  had  gained  a  powerful  as-  ‘'Albeit,  it  is  nowe  become  a  parte  of  the  Com- 
cendancy  over  his  mind.  It  happened  that  he  mun  Lawe,  in  regard  to  t'.ie  social  relations  of 
was  suddenly  called  out  of  town,  and  in  his  haste  life,  that  as  often  as  every  bissextile  year  doth 
left  behind  him  a  letter,  in  which,  to  gratify  one  return,  tlie  ladyes  have  the  sole  privilege  during 
of  his  unprincipled  friends,  be  had  spoken  of  Ins  the  time  it  continueih,  of  making  love  unto  the 
%  wife  in  terms  of  carelessness,  not  to  say  derision,  men,  which  they  may  doe  either  by  wordcs  or 
and  had  dilated  pretty  freely  upon  his  general  lookes,  as  uato  them  it  seeinelh  proper;  and 
course  of  life.  Imagine  the  feelings  of  the  star-  moreover,  no  man  vill  be  entitled  unto  the  bene- 
tled  profligate,  when  he  found  himself  borne  by  fit  of  Clergy  who  doth  refuse  to  accept  the  offers 
a  rapid  steamboat  upon  a  journey,  which  must  of  a  ladye.or  whodoth  any  wi>etreate  her  propo- 
necetsarily  be  of  several  days  duration,  yet  dU-  sal  with  slight  or  contumdy.” 
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THREE  HUNDRED  YEARS  HENCE. 


ne  Tignette  reprwents  ■  chubby-faced  nursery  boy,  conning  over  the  works  of  Grolius  and  l^place,  with 
the  solemn  gravity  of  a  philosopher,  while  the  ahrivelM  grotesque  mug  of  the  schoolmaster  abroad,  personatedl 
by  Lord  Brougham,  is  peeping  over  the  boy’s  shoulder  with  an  expression  of  unalloyed  delight  The  child 
nutters  to  himself  while  reading.  »  That  schoolmaster  appears  to  have  known  a  little  even  in  thoae  dayw”— 
The  verses  appended,  ufier  a  most  pungent  specimen  of  English  wit  i 

THE  JUVENILE  PROFESSOR. 


Ah,  who  can  trace  the  March  of  Mind, 

Its  rapid  strides,  its  light'ning  joggings ; 

Driven  on  by  impetus  behind. 

The  pedagogue's  unwearied  floggings? 

With  what  delight  a  future  race 
The  mental  triumph  will  behold. 

And  every  branch  of  science  trace 
In  chubby  boys  of  five  years  old. 

Then  tender  little  babes  at  nurse 

Will  warble  music's  mellowest  tunes. 

And  infants  string  heroic  verse. 

As  modern  lads  string  cherry  stones. 

Then  thirst  for  knowledge  nought  shall  tame. 
And  genius  will  require  rio  spur; 

While  uiibreech'd  bantlings  will  exclaim, 

**  How  ignorant  our  fathers  were !” 


If  then  thy  grizzly  ghost,  O  Brougham ! 

A  ghost  so  grim  that  none  would  quiz  it. 

Should  steal  at  midnight  from  the  tomb. 
The  pale  moon's  glimpses  to  revisit. 

How  it  will  cheer  thy  dingy  sprite. 

The  “  Boy  Professor"  to  inspect. 

And  hail,  with  unalloy’d  delight. 

The  wond’rous  wialk  of  intellect 

“Three  centuries  back  (says  History's  Paga^ 
Science  was  darkness  all  and  doubt ; 

Yet,  even  in  that  vile  barbarous  aga. 

The  Schoolmaster  was  peeping  out 

“  But  too  much  lore  distracts  my  head. 

My  studies  I  awhile  must  dru(>— 

Grolius!  a  slice  of  gingerbread. 

And  let  me  have  my  humming-top!” 


How  TO  Learn  a  Dunce  to  Spell. — A  printer  had 
a  boy  who  was  an  incurable  blunderer  in  spelling,  and 
who  gave  him  great  trouble  by  his  mistakes.  He  made 
many  eflorts  to  teach  him;  be  scolded  and  threatened 
in  vain  ;  and  as  a  last  resort,  ordered  him  to  boil  a  die- 
b'oHOry  in  mdk  and  eat  it  for  hU  tapper. 


Touch  op  the  Sublime. — Upon  a  certain  time,  an 
orator,  who  wished  to  advocate  the  construction  of  a 
new  turnpike,  through  a  section  of  Virginia,  made  the 
following  sublime  speech: 

“  May  it  please  your  worships !  While  Europe  is 
canvulsed  in  civil  discords,  and  her  empires  tremble 
with  internal  commotions  ;  and,  while  her  astruno- 
men  mount  the  wings  of  their  imaginations,  and  soar 
through  the  ethereal  world,  pursuing  their  course 
from  planet  to  planet,  and  from  system  to  system,  until 
they  have  explored  the  vast  eternity  of  apace — let  us 
direct  our  attention  to  a  road  mart  immediately  in  our 
aunt  neighbourhood." 


New  Year's  Anecdote. — A  little  girl  was  de¬ 
spatched  by  her  mother  one  New  Year's  day  to  wish 
a  grocer  a  “  Happy  New  Year,"  with  directions  to 
tell  him  that  she  would  “take  the  gift  in  molasses.” 
Accordingly  she  took  a  jug  and  went  to  the  store  and 
did  her  errand  as  follows “  Marm  told  me  to  coma 
and  wish  you  a  happy  new  year,  and  here's  a  jug  to 
put  it  in.” 


In  the  Wrono  Shop. — A  stout  stalwart  Vermonter, 
seeing  the  crowd  at  the  Boston  Post  Office  just  after  it 
was  opened,  mingled  with  it,  and  urged  his  way  up  to 
the  delivery  window,  and  to  the  great  amusement  of 
the  clerk,  instead  of  mentioning  his  name,  or  asking 
for  a  letter,  “What,”  said  he,  have  you  got  that’s  good 
herer’  “Nothing,  sir,  but  letters,”  replied  the  clerk,  io 
his  affable  manner.  “  Nothing  but  letters!”  eiclairoed 
Vermont,  “Why,  now,  1  thought  right  sstftain  you’d 
got  something  good  here  to  drink.” 


Efery  crow  thinks  her  own  young  the  whitest— and  why  shouldn’t  sh<,  since  there  are  no  parents 
any  where  to  b''  found  who  do  not  regard  ttieir  own  hopeful  progeny  as  brightest,  beanti^Tullest, 
best."  The  urchin  in  the  picture,  who  physiologically  and  phrenologically  is  the  very  embodiment 
of  stupidity,  is  cherished  by  his  fond  mamma  as  an  infant  prodigy,  and  nothing  could  persuade  her 
that  he  is  not  the  most  intelligent,  handsome,  and  graceful  child  within  the  bills  of  mortality.  To 
her  he  is  perfection,  and  she  looks  forward  to  his  future  destiny  with  an  elevated  consciousoesa  of 
his  surpassing  greatness.  It  is  a  harmless  anticipation,  and  we  will  not  disturb  her  in  it ;  bnt  we 
may  take  occasion  to  say  to  others  among  our  lady  friends,  that  they  would  less  offend  propriety, 
and  more  advance  the  interests  of  their  families  and  the  comfort  of  their  visiters,  if  they  woold  sot 
perpetually  thrust  forward  the  little  masters  and  misses  to  show  off  tlieir  accomplishments. 
Snivelling  children  may  be  very  agreeable  to  those  who  are  their  near  and  dear  kinsfolk,  bnt  to 
strangers  they  are  always  repuUive,  and  often  disgusting.  They  slioald  be  t-ooSncMi  to  the  narsery, 
not  counted  for  the  parlour. 


This  invention  has  only  been  eqnalled  hy  the  patent-writing  tP*slcra.  TravelH 
minute  is  something  of  a  miracle,  to  be  SU'  c,  *>ui  teaching  to  write  in  one  hoar,  of 
bayood  it 
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AN  IRISH  EXPEDIENT. 

The  pawage  from  Liverpool  to  Dublin,  in  added  another.  “You’re  the  moral*  of  a  Metho- 
Phil’s  time,  was  far  different  from  that  which  dist  preacher,  if  you  war  dhressed  in  black.’’ 
steam  and  British  enterprise  have  since  made  it.  “Let  him  alone,”  said  a  third,  “he’d  be  a  gin- 
A  vessel  was  ready  to  sail  for  the  latter  place  on  teci  man  enough  in  the  wilderness,  an’  would 
the  very  day  of  Phil’s  arrival  in  town ;  and,  as  he  make  an  illigant  dancin’-master  to  the  bears.” 
felt  rather  anxious  to  get  out  of  England  as  soon  “He's  as  graceful  as  a  shaved  pig  on  bis  kind 
as  he  could,  alter  selling  his  pig  in  good  earnest,  legs,  dancin’  the  ‘Baltihorum  Jig.’  ” 
he  came  to  the  aforesaid  vessel  to  ascertain  if  it  The  captain’s  face  was  literally  black  with 
were  possible  to  get  a  deck  passage.  The  year  passion ;  be  turned  away  with  a  curse,  which 
bad  then  advanc^  to  the  latter  part  of  autumn ;  produced  another  huzza,  and  swore  that  he 
so  that  it  was  the  season  when  those  inconceiva*  would  rather  encounter  the  Bay  of  Biscay  in  a 
blehordesof  Irishmen,  who  emigrate  periodically  storm,  than  have  any  thing  to  do  with  such  an 
for  the  purpose  of  lightening  John  Bull’s  labour,  unmanageable  mob. 

were  in  the  act  of  returning  to  that  country  in  “  (.'aptain,”  said  a  little,  sbrewd>looking  Con- 
which  they  find  little  to  welcome  them — but  do-  naughtman,  “what  ’ud  you  be  willin’  to  give  any 
mestic  affection  and  misery.  body,  over  an’  abow  his  free  passage,  that  ’ud 

When  Phil  arrived  at  the  vessel,  he  found  the  tell  you  bow  to  get  one-half  o’  them  out  ?” 
captain  in  a  state  of  peculiar  difficulty.  About  “I’ll  give  him  a  crown,”  replied  the  captain, 
twelve  or  fourteen  gentlemen  of  rank  and  pro-  “together  with 'grog  and  rations  to  the  eyes — I’ll 
perty,  together  with  a  score  or  upwards  of  high-  be  hanged  if  1  don’t.” 

fy  respectable  persons,  but  of  less  consideration,  “  Thin  I’ll  do  it  fwhor  yot^  sir,  if  you  keep 
were  in  equal  embarrassment.  The  fact  was,  your  word  wit’  me.” 

that  as  no  other  vessel  left  Liverpool  that  day,  “  Done,”  said  the  captain,  “it’s  a  bargain,  my 
about  five  hundred  Irishmen,  mostly  reapers  and  good  feliow,  if  you  accomplish  it;  and  what’s 
mowers,  had  crowded  upon  deck,  each  deter-  more.  I’ll  consider  you  a  knowing  one.” 
mined  to  keep  his  place  at  all  hazards.  The  “  1  am  a  poor  Counaughtman,  ycr  haner,”  re¬ 
captain,  whose  vessel  was  small,  and  none  of  the  plied  our  friend  Phil ;  “but  what’s  to  prevint  me 
stoutest,  iatly  refused  to  put  to  sea  with  such  a  tbryin.  Tell  them,”  he  continued,  “that  you 
number.  He  told  them  it  was  madness  to  think  must  go;  purtind  to  be  fwbnr  takin’  thim  wit’  you, 
of  it ;  he  could  not  risk  the  lives  of  the  other  pas-  Sir.  Put  Munstber  again  Connaught,  one  half 
sengers,  nor  even  their  own,  by  sailing  with  five  an  this  side,  an’  the  odher  an  that,  keep  the  cra- 
bundred  on  the  deck  of  so  small  a  vessel.  If  the  thur  of  a  ship  steady,  your  haner ;  an’  fwhin  you 
one-half  of  them  would  withdraw  peaceably,  be  have  them  half  an’  half,  wit’  a  little  room  betuxt 
would  carry  the  other  half,  which  was  as  much  as  thim, ‘Mow,’  says  your  haner,  ‘ boys,  you’re  divid- 
he  could  accomplish.  They  were  very  willing  ed  into  halves;  if  one  side  kicks  the  other  out  o’ 
to  grant  that  what  he  said  was  true ;  but  in  the  the  ship.  I’ll  bring  the  conquerors.’  ” 
mean  time,  not  a  man  of  them  would  move,  and  The  captain  said  not  a  word  in  reply  to  Phil, 
to  clear  out  two  hundred  and  fifty  fellows,  who  but  imm^iately  ranged  the  Munster  and  Con- 
loved  nothing  better  than  fighting,  armed,  too,  naught  mea  on  each  side  of  the  deck— a  matter  . 
with  sickles  and  scythes,  was  a  task  ^yond  either  which  he  found  little  difficulty  in  accomplishing,  f 
liis  ability  t  r  inclination  to  execute.  He  remon-  for  each  party  honing  that  he  intended  to  take  F 
•trated  with  them,  entreated,  raged,  swore,  and  themselves,  readily  declared  his  Province  and  f 
threatened,  but  all  to  no  purpose.  His  threats  stood  together.  When  they  were  properly  se- 
and  entreaties  were  received  with  equal  good  parated,  there  still  remained  about  fifty  or  sixty 
humour.  Gibes  and  jokes  were  broken  on  him  persons  belonging  to  neither  Province;  but,  at 
without  number,  and  as  his  passion  increased,  so  Phil’s  suggestion,  the  captain  paired  them  off  to 
did  their  mirth,  until  nothing  could  be  seen  but  each  division,  man  for  man,  until  they  were 
the  captain  in  vehement  gesticulation,  and  the  drawn  up  into  two  bodies. 

Irishmen  huzzaing  him  so  vociferously,  that  his  “Mow,”  said  he,  “there  you  stand ;  let  one-half 
damns  and  curses,  uttered  against  them,  could  of  you  drub  the  other  out  of  the  vessel,  and  the 
not  reach  even  his  own  ears.  conquerors  shall  get  their  passage.” 

“Gentlemen,”  said  be  to  his  cabin  passengers.  Instant,  furious,  and  bitter  was  the  struggle 
“for  the  love  of  heaven,  tax  your  invention  to  that  ensued  for  the  sake  of  securing  a  passage, 

•  discover  some  means  whereby  to  get  one-half  of  and  from  the  anxiety  to  save  a  shilling,  by  get- 
these  men  off  the  vessel,  otherwise  it  will  be  im-  ting  out  of  Liverpcwl  on  that  day.  The  saving 
possible  that  we  can  sail  to-day.  I  have  already  of  the  shilling  is  indeed  a  consideration  with 
proffered  to  take  one-half  of  them  by  lot,  but  Paddy,  which  drives  him  to  the  various  resources 
they  will  not  hear  of  it ;  and  how  to  manage  I  am  of  begging  kindred  with  his  resident  countrymen 
sure  I  don’t  know.”  in  England,  pretended  illness,  coming  to  be  pass- 

The  matter,  however,  was  beyond  their  depth;  ed  from  parish  to  parish,  and  all  the  other  turn- 
the  thing  seemed  utterly  impracticable,  and  the  ings  and  shiftings  which  bis  reluctance  to  part 
chances  of  their  putting  to  sea  were  becoming  with  the  money  renders  necessary.  Another 
fainter  and  fainter.  night,  therefore,  and  probably  another  day  in 

“Blast  their  eyes!”  he  at  length  exclaimed,  Liverpool  would  have  been  attended  with  ex- 
“tbe  ragged,  hungry  devils !  If  they  heard  me  pense.  This  argument  prevailed  with  all ;  with 
with  decency,  I  could  bear  their  obstinacy  bet-  Munster  as  well  as  with  Connaught,  and  they 
ter ;  but  no,  they  must  turn  me  into  ridicule,  and  fought  accordingly. 

break  their  jests,  and  turn  their  cursed  barbar-  When  the  attack  first  commenced,  each  party 
ous  grins  upon  me  in  my  own  vessel.  1  say,  boys,”  hoped  to  he  able  to  expel  the  other  without  blows, 
he  added,  proceeding  to  address  them  once  more  This  plan  was  soon  abandoned.  In  a  few  mi- 
— “I  say,  boys,  1  have  just  three  observations  to  nutestbe  sticks  and  fists  were  busy.  Throttling, 
make.  'The  first  is” —  tugging,  cuffing  and  knocking  down — shouting, 

“Arrah,  captain,  avourneen,  hadn’t  you  bet-  huzzaing,  and  yelling,  gave  evident  proofs  that 
ther  get  a  stool,”  said  a  voice,  “and  put  a  text  the  captain,  in  embracing  Phil’s  proposal,  had 
before  it,  divide  it  dacently  into  three  halves,  an’  unwittingly  applied  the  match  to  a  mine,  whose 

make  a  sarmon  av  it!”  - 

“Captain,  you  war  intended  for  the  church,”  •  Model. 
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explosion  was  likely  to  be  attended  with  disas¬ 
trous  consequences.  As  the  6>{ht  became  warm, 
and  the  strui^gle  more  desperate,  the  hooks  and 
scythes  were  resorted  to,  blood  began  to  flow, 
and  men  to  fall,  disabled  and  apparently  dying. 
The  immense  crowd  which  had  now  assembled 
to  witness  the  fight  among  the  Irishmen,  could 
not  stand  tamely  by,  and  see  so  many  lives  like 
ly  to  be  lost  without  calling  in  the  civil  authori¬ 
ties.  A  number  of  constables  in  a  few  minutes 
attended ;  but  these  worthy  officers  of  the  civil 
authorities  experienced  very  uncivil  treatment 
from  the  fists,  cudgels  of  parties.  In  fact, 
they  were  obliged  to  get  from  among  the  rioters 
with  all  possible  celerity,  and  to  suggest  to  the 
magistrates  the  necessity  of  calling  in  the  mili¬ 
tary. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  battle  rose  into  a  funous 
struggle  for  victory.  The  deck  of  the  vessel  was 
actually  slippery  with  blood,  and  many  were  ly¬ 
ing  in  an  almost  lifeless  state.  Several  wvere 

itched  into  the  hold,  and  had  their  legs  and  arms 

roken  by  the  fall ;  some  were  tossed  over  the 
sides  of  the  vessel,  and  only  saved  from  drowning 
by  the  activity  of  the  sailors  ;  and  not  a  few  of 
those  who  had  been  knocked  down  in  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  fray  were  trampled  into  insensibility. 

The  Munster  men  at  length  gave  way  ;  and 
their  opponents  following  up  tbeir  advantage, 
■uccceocd  in  driving  them  to  a  man  out  of  Uie 
vessel,  just  as  the  military  arrived.  Fortunately 
their  interference  was  unnecessary.  The  ruf¬ 
fianly  captain’s  object  was  accomplished ;  and  as 
no  lives  were  lost,  nor  any  injury  more  serious 
than  broken  bones  and  flesh-wounds  sustained, 
he  got  the  vessel  in  readiness  and  put  to  sea. 


Dwight  A5d  Dknnie.— Some  few  years  since, 
as  Dr.  Dwight  was  travelling  through  New  Jer¬ 
sey,  he  chanced  to  stop  in  the  stage  hotel  in  one 
of  its  popular  towns  for  the  night.  At  a 
late  hour  of  the  same  evening,  arriv^  also  at  the 
inn  Mr.Dennie,  who  had  the  misfortune  to  learn 
from  the  landlord  that  his  beds  were  all  paired 
with  lodgers,  except  one  occupied  by  the  cele¬ 
brated  Dr.  Dwight.  “Show  me  to  his  apartment,” 
exclaimed  Dennie;  although  I  am  a  stranger  to 
the  Doctor,  perhaps  1  may  bargain  with  him 
for  iny  lodging.”  The  landlord  accordingly 
waited  on  Mr.  Dennie  to  the  Doctor’s  room  and 
there  left  him  to  introduce  himself. 

The  Doctor,  although  in  his  night-gown,  cap, 
and  slippers,  and  just  ready  to  resign  himself  to 
the  refreshing  arms  of  Somnus,  politely  requested 
the  stranger  intruder  to  be  seated.  Struck  with 
the  physiognomy  of  his  companion,  he  then  un¬ 
bent  bis  austere  brow,  and  commenced  a  literary 
conversation.  The  names  of  W  ashington,  Fraqk- 
lin,  Rittenhouse,  and  a  host  of  distinguished  li¬ 
terary  characters,  for  some  time  gave  a  zest  and 
an  interest  to  the  conversation,  until  Dr.  Dwight 
chanced  to  mention  Dennie.  “  Dennie,  the 
Editor  of  the  Portfolio,”  says  the  Doctor  in  a 
rhapsody,  “is  the  Addison  of  the  United  States — 
the  fathqr  of  American  belles-lettres.  But,  sir,” 
continued  he,  “is  it  not  astonishing  that  a  man  of 
such  genius,  fancy,  and  feeling,  should  abandon 
himself  to  the  inebriating  bowl.^” 

“  Sir,”  said'Dennie,  “  you  are  mistaken.  1 
have  been  intimately  acquainted  with'Dennie  for 
several  years,  and  1  never  knew  or  saw  him  in¬ 
toxicated.”  “  Sir,”  says  the  Doctor,  “  you  err. 
1  have  information  from  a  particular  friend :  I 
am  confident  that  1  am  right,  and  you  are  wrong.” 
Dennie  now  ingeniously  changed  the  conversa¬ 
tion  to  the  clergy,  remarking  that  Abercrombie 
and  Mason  were  among  the  most  distiimuished 
divines,  nevertheless,  he  considered  Dr.  Dwight. 
President  of  Yale  College,  the  most  learned 


theologian,  the  first  logician,  and  the  greatest 
poet  that  America  has  produced.  But,  sir,” 
continued  Dennie,  “there  are  traits  in  his  cha¬ 
racter,  undeserving  so  wise  and  great  a  man,  of 
the  most  detestable  description  :  he  is  the  great¬ 
est  bigot  and  dogmatist  of  the  age.” 

“  Sir,”  says  the  Doctor,  “you  are  grossly  mis¬ 
taken  ;  I  am  intimately  acquainted  with 
Dwight,  and  I  know  to  the  contrary.”  “  Sir,” 
says  Dennie,  “you  are  mistaken :  1  have  it  from 
an  intimate  acquaintance  of  his,  whom  1  am 
confident  would  not  tell  me  an  untruth.”  “  No 
more  slander,”  says  the  Doctor,  “I  am  Dr- 
Dwight,  of  whom  you  speak.”  “  And  I,  too,” 
exclaimed  Dennie,“am  Mr.  Dennie,  of  whom 
you  spoke.” 

The  astonishment  of  Dr.  Dwight  may  be  bet¬ 
ter  conceived  than  told.  Suffice  it  to  say,  they 
mutually  shook  hands  and  were  extremely  hap¬ 
py  in  each  other’s  acquaintance. 


A  provincial  manager,  in  England  whose  sea¬ 
son  had  been  extremely  disastrous,  determined 
to  make  one  grand  eflbrt  to  retrieve  his  fortune, 
and  announced  a  new  and  splendid  nautical 
spectacle,  which  was  to  terminate  with  a  view 
of  the  British  fleet,  and  a  magnificent  transpa¬ 
rency  of  Lord  Rodney.  Public  curiosity  was 
excited  by  the  unusual  effort,  and  at  an  early 
hour  the  house  was  crammed.  The  play  com¬ 
menced,  and  the  new  spectacle  was  to  conclude 
the  evening.  But  alas!  the  artist,  from  wboae 
creative  pencil  all  this  scenic  magnificence  was 
to  spring,  was  more  addicted  to  his  glass  thao 
his  palette,  and,  as  yet.  Lord  Rodney  and  the 
British  fleet  existed  only  in  the  “  mind’s  eye”  ot 
the  distracted  manager.  Time  flew — the  play 
proceeded,  and  yet  no  fleet — no  Admiral.  Never 
did  the  famishing  garrison  of  Gibraltar,  in  the 
memorable  1780,  pant  for  the  arrival  of  the  gal¬ 
lant  Rodney  with  more  anxiety  than  did  our 
helpless  manager.  But  in  vain — word  was 
brought  that  the  incorrigible  painter  was  drunk 
in  b^,  and  nothing  remained  but  to  state  the 
fact,  and,  ruinous  catastrophe!  return  the  money. 

In  this  moment  of  agony,  the  factotum  of  t^ 
principal  butcher  in  the  town  presented  himself, 
and  said,  “  Well,  master  manager,  master  has 
heard  of  your  house  turning  out  so  well  to-night 
and  has  sent  me  to  ax  payment  for  this  here  little 
account,”  unrolling  a  bill  of  some  six-and-thirty 
inches  long.  At  the  moment  the  eye  of  the  des¬ 
pairing  manager  rested  upon  the  blazing  and 
good-humour^  visage  of  the  butcher,  a  ray  of 
hope  darted  across  him,  be  dragged  his  victim 
into'an  adjoining  dressing  room — a  guinea  and  a 
bottle  of  wine  settled  the  business. — The  butcher 
was  decked  in  admiral’s  uniform.  An  old  cock¬ 
ed  hat  stuck  upon  bis  bead,  a  sword  in  bis  hand, 
and  placed  behind  a  row  of  canvas  water,  like  a 
kit-kat  portrait,  with  a  ship  stuck  on  each  side 
of  him,  was  my  friend  the  butcher  presented  to 
the  expecting  audience  as  the  transparency  of 
Lord  Rodney.  The  gods  recognizing  their  fat 
friend,  cheered  him  to  the  echo.  The  manager 
seiz^  the  lucky  moment,  rushed  on  and  stated 
the  facts.  All  was  mirth  and  good  humor — no 
money  was  returned.  The  next  morning  the 
painter  was  at  his  post.  The  fleet  and  Lord 
Rodney  were  finished,  the  piece  ran  seventeen 
nights,  and  saved  the  season. 


Gests  Aim  Gentlemek— A  waiting  maid,  at  an  hw 
in  England,  on  being  asked  how  many  gents  tkaia 
were  in  the  house,  replied.  “Three  gents,  arid  (our  gen¬ 
tlemen.”  "  Why  do  you  make  a  dutinction^  Betsey  f 
said  her  interrogator.  *0,  why — the  gents  are  only 
half  gentlemen,  people  from  the  country,  who  come  oo 
horsehack;  the  others  have  their  carriages,  and  are  real 
gentlemen.” 


1 


Tom  Tilton  ia  a  specimen  of  that  class  of  gentlemen- 
loafen,  numbers  of  whom  may  be  found  in  all  large 
cities,  and  especially  in  ours.  His  origin  is  involved 
in  a  kind  of  glorious  mystery,  and  though  he  occasion¬ 
ally  hints  that  he  is  the  orphan  ofdistinguished  parents, 
he  does  not  choose  to  be  eipliciton  the  subject.  His 
connections — if  he  has  any — all  live  abroad,  and  he 
himself  is  rarely  found  at  home.  He  is  an  adept  in 
the  art  of  spionging — and  he  eats,  drinks,  and  makes 
merry  at  the  cost  of  others  with  the  utmost  good-na¬ 
ture.  He  is  not  particular  in  his  rorat>anionsiiips, 
thottgh  he  makes  it  a  rule  to  cultivate  no  ac.-piaint- 
ances  among  those  whose  pockets  cannot  undergo  the 
process  of  lightening.  Formerly  he  enjoyed  a  tolera¬ 
ble  credit  among  the  tailors,  but  of  late  they  h.ive 
grown  rather  shy  of  his  custom,  ns  they  have  observed 
that  he  is  somew  hat  backward  in  the  settlement  of  his 
hills, — a  habit  which  the  dealers  in  broadcloth  and 
buttons  do  not  approve. 

Tom  is  of  course  something  of  a  dandy.  He  has 
his  hair  dressed  at  Moore's— he  promenades  Chesnut 
street  at  high  noon — lounges  at  the  comers— and  when 
he  w  make  it  convenient,  looks  in  at  Head  Quarters. 
He  is  not  wanting  in  address,  and  when  freshly  dune 
np  in  clean  linen  and  curled  hair,  he  has  an  air  about 


him,  which  can  deceive  all  but  those  who  know  him. 
He  talks  glibly  upon  small  topics — affects  punning,  and 
tries  to  perpetrate  jests.  If  he  is  not  successful,  ha  is  at 
least  not  to  blame,  for  he  lias  a  clever  memory,  and 
he  levies  upon  Joe  Miller  with  a  constancy  that 
shows  his  admiration  of  that  respwtable  person.— 
Among  other  accomplishments,  he  sings  sweetly,  and 
plays  on  the  flute  like  Cuddy,  or  an  angel.  Tom’a 
worst  fault  is  impecuniosity;  though  it  must  be  con¬ 
fessed.  he  is  not  always  over-ecriipiilous  of  the  truth. 

It  happened  last  summer,  that  at  a  coflfee-room 
w  here  'f  om  frequented,  he  met  an  elderly  gentleman, 
between  whom  and  himself  there  sprung  up,  after 
various  interviews,  a  sort  of  actjuaintance,  which  soon 
ripened  into  friendship.  The  elder,  whom  Tom  had 
completely  misleil  by  vague  hints  respecting  his  femi- 
I  ly  and  firtwpoets,  proposed  linelly  to  introduce  him  to 
I  his  esteemed  friends,  the  SnvlSi.  a  proposition  which 
I  Tom  did  not  fail  gratefully  to  accept.  Accordingly, 
!  the  day  was  fixed,  and  Tom,  as  usual,  repaired  to  tho 
coflee-mom  to  make  his  morning  meal,  and  madilata 
I  on  his  coming  Itonours.  (See  No,  1.) 

Mr.  Snubbt  had  been  an  eminaiM  tobacco  dealar,  in 
which  vocation,  he  had  amassed  a  large  foriana.  Re¬ 
tiring  from  businese,  he  deteiminad  to  peas  the  maaia- 
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der  of  hj^  dayi  in  quiet  atfiuence,  and  procured  him- 
aelf  a  neat  and  pictureaque  dwelling  on  the  ikirta  of 
the  city;  whither  he  removed  with  hit  wife  and 
an  only  daughter,  the  lovely  and  accomplished  Julia 
Adelgitha  Wilhelmina  Snubba.  Julia  is  no  common 
young  lady.  She  ran  dance  a  la  Vesiris— aing  like 
tke  Austin — play  on  the  piano  with  as  much  skill  as 
Mias  Sterling — paint  flowers — braid  chains — weave 
purses— talk  Freitch — has  read  all  Bulwer's  novels, 
and  Willis's  First  Impressions,  and  in  addition  to  all 
these,  possesses  the  rriore  charming  quality  of  being 
heiress  to  twenty  thousand  dollars.  It  was  to  this 
admirable  creature,  Tom  expected  to  be  introduced, 
and  when  the  visiting  hour  arrived,  with  every  thing 
properly  adjusted,  oS  he  sallied  to  fulfil  his  appoint¬ 
ment. 

As,  fired  with  the  thought  of  the  pleasure  which 
was  in  store  for  him,  he  proceeded  onward,  chuck¬ 
ling  in  the  hope  that  Miss  Julia  Adelgitha  Wilhelmi¬ 
na,  with  all  her  accomplishments,  and  particularly  her 
fortune,  would  prohably  throw  herself  into  hi%  arms, 
he  encountered  one  of  those  accidents  which  alike  dis¬ 
turb  the  equanimity  of  the  greatest  and  the  least  (See 

No.  a.) 

In  one  of  the  northern  suburbs,  musing  on  the  sub- 
jecta  just  mentioned,  and  such  others  as  occurred  to 
him,  he  did  not  perceive  his  contiguity  to  a  newly 
painted  fence,  until  his  best  coat  had  received  a  num¬ 
ber  of  blotches,  sufficient  wholly  to  disfigure,  if  not 
destroy  it  Though  a  practical  philosopher — a  real 
peripatetic — ^Tora  found  this  too  much  for  his  patience, 
and  let  fly  a  volley  of  oaths  at  the  painter,  to  whom 
he  would  also  have  applied  his  walking-stick,  had  not 
a  salutary  fear  of  retaliation  overawed  and  restrained 
him.  As  it  was,  determined  not  to  be  baulked  of  his 
visit,  he  made  the  best  of  the  matter  by  stepping  into  a 
neighbouring  dniggist's,  where  a  plentiful  application  of 
turpentine,  subdued  in  its  oduriferousness  by  an  admix¬ 
ture  of  alco'iol,  partially  restored  the  original  black¬ 
ness  of  his  unhappy  garment  Thus  recruited,  he  pur¬ 
sued  his  way  until  he  reached  the  residence  of  his 
fair  iramoraia, — but  here  he  was  destined  to  another 
vexation.  (See  No.  3.) 

Old  .Mr.  Snubbs — like  many  other  elderly  gentle- 
men  wh.,  have  accumulated  riches  by  their  own  han¬ 
diwork — had  a  religious  objection  to  parting — unlaw¬ 
fully  at  least — with  any  portion  of  hw  treasures,  and 
as  he  lived  at  some  distance  from  the  constables  and 
watchmen,  he  supplied  the  safe-guard  of  which  the 
absence  of  those  gentlemen  deprived  him,  by  founding 
a  colony  of  dogs  on  a  part  of  his  premises.  It  happen¬ 
ed  unluckily  for  Tom,  that  the  old  lady  at  whose 
bouse  he  lodged,  had  that  morning — ignorant  of  the 
good  fortune  that  awaited  her  protege,  for  she  liked 
Um  especially,— deposited  in  his  hat-crown  a  roll  of 
bread  and  a  link  of  Bologna,  which  he  was  accustom¬ 
ed  to  carry  as  a  dernier  retort,  in  case  he  was  by  any 
means  prevented  from  sponging  fur  a  dinner.  As  he 
approached  the  dwelling  of  Mr.  Snubbs,  some  of  the 
colonists  aforesaid,  who  were  lounging  about  the  settle¬ 
ment,  sagaciously  snuffed  the  spicy  sausage  and  straight¬ 
way  sprung  upon  the  unfortunate  gentleman.  In  de¬ 
fending  himself  against  their  attacks,  he  had  occasion 
to  remove  his  hat,  and  to  the  horror  of  the  sentimental 
Julia,  out  fell  the  provender,  which,  snatching  up,  the 
dogs  abandoned  their  onslaught,  and  left  him  to  re¬ 
gain  his  composure  as  he  best  might.  Tom  was  well- 
nigh  despairing,  but  as  his  stock  of  eatables  was  gone, 
it  was  “  neck  or  nothing'’  with  him  for  a  dinner,  and 
smoothing  his  brow  and  cravat,  he  made  bold  to  knock 
and  obtain  admittance.  His  friend  who  had  been 
wailing  to  receive  him,  ushered  him  into  the  parlour, 
where  he  was  graciously  welcomed  by  Mr.  Snubbs, 
Mrs.  Snubbs,  and  the  charming  Miss  Julia  Adelgitha 
Wilhelmina.  After  the  first  salutations  were  over, 
Tom  explained  the  afifitir  of  the  loaf  and  Btdogna,  by 


protesting  it  was  a  trick  played  upon  him  by  his 
waggish  friend,  Mgjor  Simpkins,  against  whom  he 
vowed  the  most  exemplary  chastisement  This  set¬ 
tled,  the  party  sat  down  together,  and  Tom,  exerting 
himself  to  the  utmost,  contrived  to  be  particularly 
agreeable  to  the  amiable  heiress.  (See  Na  4.) 

He  delicately  complimented  her  on  her  various  ac¬ 
complishments — insinuated  his  admiration  of  her 
charms — bowed  deferentially  to  her  praises  of  Bulwer 
— joined  in  her  enthusiasm  for  Willis,  who  she  pro¬ 
tested  was  a  “  dear,  delightful,  gossiping  creature,  full 
of  scandal  and  poetry” — smiled  knowingly  at  the  scraps 
of  barbarous  French  with  which  she  interlarded  her 
conversation — and  declared  upon  his  honour  that  he 
thought  her  performance  of  Di  Piacer,  with  which  she 
kindly  favoured  him,  infinitely  superior  to  Malibran, 
whom  be  pretended  to  have  heard  at  Milan  during  his 
continental  joumeyings.  Tom,  however,  was  not  al¬ 
together  at  case,  for  a  mischievous  flea,  which  had 
transferred  itself  from  his  flock-bed  to  his  boot,  and 
which  had  lain  dormant  during  the  morning,  now  be¬ 
gan  to  annoy  him  by  its  merciless  inflictions.  In  vain 
he  tried  to  conceal  his  agonies — he  bit  his  lip— he  con¬ 
tracted  his  brow — heshifted  his  position — butall  would 
no:  do;  and  os  the  company  remarked  his  suflerings,  he 
declared  that  it  was  a  twinge  of  the  gout,  to  which 
he  was  occasionally  subject,  and  which  he  had  inhe¬ 
rited  through  thr.-e  generations,  from  his  great-grand¬ 
father,  old  General  Tilton,  of  the  Borough  BluA. 
Excusing  himself  for  half-an-bour.  he  retired  to  a  dress¬ 
ing-room, and  having  altera  long  and  wearisome  search 
detected  the  author  of  his  miseries,  on  whom,  of  course, 
he  inflicted  condign  puniahnsent,  he  returned  more 
buoyant  than  ever  to  the  pylour.  Dinner  was  soon 
afterwards  announced,  and*Tom  conducted  the  lair 
Julia  to  the  dining-room,  and  washououred  with  a  seat 
at  her  side.  (See  No.  5.) 

Mr.  Snubbs  was  emphatically  a  good-liver.  He  hsal 
diligently  studied  the  science  of  gastronomy,  and  was 
perfect  in  all  its  details.  Though  no  longer  in  trade, 
he  carefully  watched  the  state  of  the  markets,  and  if 
he  bought  rw  stock  of  the  brokers,  he  only  dealt  the 
more  largely  with  the  poulterers.  He  not  only  knew 
when  to  buy,  but  bow  to  buy ;  and  as  bis  wile,  who 
presided  over  his  kitchen  establishment,  was  perfect  in 
her  cinsnc,  his  table  was  always  supplied  with  the  best 
dishes,  dressed  in  the  rarest  manner.  Tom,  though  a 
regular  diner-out,  had  never  before  encountered  such 
a  dinner,  and  his  eyes  gloated  on  the  array  of  goodly 
meats  which  crowned  the  well-furnished  board.  Upon 
pretence  of  compliment  to  his  host,  he  eat  as  if  ha 
never  expected  to  make  another  meal,  and  somewhat 
to  the  mortification  of  Miss  Julia,  he  neglected  her 
cliarms  for  the  fish,  flesh,  and  fowl,  he  seemingly  doated 
upon.  But  as  she  had  always  understood  that  fashion¬ 
able  gentlemen  were  epicures  and  bon-vivants,  she  set 
his  reraissness  down  to  that  account,  and  so  it  was  for¬ 
given.  Though  this  was  a  lucky  day  for  Tom's  appe¬ 
tite,  it  was  an  unlucky  one  for  his  gentility.  After  the 
more  substantial  food  had  been  removed,  a  fine,  smok¬ 
ing  plum-pudding  was  introduced,  to  which,  of  course, 
Tom  was  helped  most  liberally.  Just,  however,  as  he 
had  raised  a  piece  on  bis  fork,  to  allow  it  to  cool,  he 
was  called  on  to  [dedge  the  ladies  in  a  glass  of  wine, 
and  thrusting  it  suddenly  in  his  mouth,  it  scalded  him 
so  severely  that  he  unconsciously  ejected  it  on  his 
plate.  Tom's  friend  looked  askance— old  Snubba 
frowned,  and  the  ladies  were  almost  petrified.  Tom 
blundered  forth  a  tliousand  apologies,  but  though  they 
were  apparently  acceptable,  it  was  evident  the  old 
folks  began  to  suspect  him.  Still  the  wine  continued 
to  circulate  freely,  and  after  the  ladies  had  retired, 
Tom  re-establish^  himself  in  the  old  gentleman's  good 
opinion  by  Iiis  singing  ar.d  story-telling,  and  above  all, 
the  spirit  w  ith  which  he  piused  the  bottle.  After  they 
rose  from  the  table,  Tom  obtained  permission  to  ac- 
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company  Mim  Julia  on  an  evening  vuit  to  one  of  her 
lady-friends ;  but  here  again  he  had  like  to  have  been 
baulked  by  the  evil  genius  which  seemed  to  have  been 
punuing  him  throughout  the  day.  (See^No.  6 ) 

The  drawing-room  was  on  the  second  floor,  and  as 
Tom  was  gallantly  handing  the  lady  down  the  flight 
of  stairs,  his  foot  caught  against  the  carpet  rod,  and 
tumbling  head-foremost,  he  fell  with  such  violence 
that  he  fairly  precipitated  the  footman,  who  was  show¬ 
ing  the  way,  over  the  bannisters,  and  had  nearly  bro 
ken  his  own  neck.  For  a  minute  or  two  he  lay  almost 
insensible,  but  afler  the  stunning  sensation  had  passed 
away,  discovering  that  his  limbs  were  still  sound,  he 
gathered  himself  up,  and  cursing  the  stupidity  of  the 
footman,  who  he  swore  had  tripped  him,  he  begged 
Mus  Julia  to  proceed  on  their  eipeditien.  Afler  spend¬ 
ing  an  agreeable  hour  with  Miss  Heavysides — Julia’s 
friend — they  started  on  their  return,  and  in  passing  a 
Confectioner's,  Julia  gently  intimated  that,  as  the 
weather  was  uncomfortably  warm,  an  ice  would  not  be 
unrefreshing.  Here  was  a  dilemma.  The  hint  was 
too  broad  to  be  misunderstood,  and  too  obvious  to  be 
neglected  ;  but  Tom  knew  he  had  not  the  wherewithal, 
and  doubted  the  sufficiency  of  his  credit.  Plucking 
up  heart  of  grace,  he  enter^,and  in  the  most  elegant 
style  made  the  necessary  requisition  of  the  shop-mis* 
tress.  (See  No.  7.) 

Accordingly  the  ice  was  served  and  eaten,  and  the 
gallant  beau  pressed  Julia  to  try  a  second,  which,  of 
course,  she  gracefully  declined.  Anxious  lo  pnilong 
the  evil  moment  as  long  as  possible,  Tom  dallied  on 
various  pretences,  but  as  Julia  made  a  movement  to¬ 
wards  the  door,  he  was  compelled  to  meet  the  emer¬ 
gency.  With  a  bold  air,  therefore,  he  thrust  his  hand 
first  into  one  pocket,  then  in  the  other,  and  gradually 
assuming  a  look  of  concern,  he  began  to  fumble  about 
his  person  with  increased  earnestness.  Julia — who 
had  from  some  previous  circumstances  been  partially 
led  to  suspect  the  truth — kindly  inquired  what  was 
the  BMtter,  and  being  informed  he  had  lost  his  pocket 
book,  which  he  contrived  to  insinuate  had  contained  j 
several  hundred  dollars,  and  many  valuable  papers, 
she  tendered  the  use  of  her  purse,  out  of  which  he 
discharged  the  bill.  Apparently  vexed  and  chagrined 
at  his  loss,  they  now  proceeded  homeward;  but  just  as 
they  reached  a  dirty  crossing,  Toro,  who  in  the  twi¬ 
light  of  evening  recognised  a  sort  of  bumble  friend, 
whom,  for  many  reasons,  he  was  anxious  to  avoid,  and 
4umed  away  for  that  purpose,  made  a  false  step,  and 
was  plunged  into  the  midst  of  the  kennel.  (See  No.  8.) 

His  friend  coming  up  at  this  moment,  addressed  him 
with  a  familiarity  which  shocked  the  fashionable  Ju¬ 
lia,  and  satisfied  beyond  all  doubt  that  poor  Tom  was 
nothing  but  a  scheming  loafer,  she  stole  quietly  away, 
mortified  and  incensed  that  she  had  been  seen  with 
him.  Meantime  Tom,  rising  from  his  unenviable 
situation,  covered  with  his  muddy  spoils,  and  over¬ 
whelmed  with  shame,  betook  himself  lo  a  neighbour¬ 
ing  tavern,  where,  while  his  clothes  were  undergoing 
purification,  he  meditated  on  the  instability  of  human 
enjoyment-  His  hopes  of  Miss  Julia  were  completely 
crushed— and  as  he  remembered  the  glorious  dinner 
he  had  that  day  enjoyed,  and  felt  that  his  brilliant  an¬ 
ticipations  of  futurity  were  all  overcast,  he  cursed 
the  vicissitudes  of  fortune,  and  lamented  his  own  hard 
fate  which  had  dejirived  him  of  such  rare  opportuni¬ 
ties.  As  soon  as  the  state  of  his  garments  would  per¬ 
mit,  he  rushed  towards  his  lodgings  with  all  imagina 
bic  haste,  believing  that  his  cop  of  misery  was  full. 
(See  No.  9.) 

In  this,  however,  he  was  mistaken;  for  entering  the 
front  gate  suddenly,  and  drawing  it  close  afler  him. 
it  arrested  the  skirt  of  hit  coat,  which  it  divided  from 
button  to  collar.  This  last  disaster  completely  over¬ 
came  Tom's  fortitude.  The  painted  fence — the  at¬ 
tack  of  the  dogs— the  rascally  flea — the  mal-apropoe 


aAir  at  dinner — the  descent  of,  the  staircase — the  ex¬ 
posure  of  his  poverty  at  the  confectioner’s — the  plunge 
into  the  kennel — all  these  he  had  contrived  to  endure, 
but  now  with  the  weight  of  these  afflictions  press¬ 
ing  heavily  upon  him,  to  have  his  beat  coat — that  upon 
which  he  depended  for  his  gentility  of  appearance— 
that  which  helped  to  introduce  him  into  society — that 
which  gained  him  credit  at  the  coffee-roomo,  and  &- 
vour  with  the  ladies— to  have  that,  his  last,  his  best,  hia 
dearest,  suddenly  tom  from  him,  was  an  evil  against 
which  even  his  well-tried  philosophy  could  not  suc¬ 
cessfully  contend,  and  he  sought  bis  bed,  foint,  feeble, 
and  spirit-broken.  Afler  a  night  of  unrest,  he  eiroke 
in  the  morning  to  receive  a  note  which  informed  him 
that  his  residence  had  been  discovered — that  his  cha¬ 
racter  was  known — that  his  friend  of  the  cofifee-room 
was  indignant  at  the  imposition  practised  upon  him — 
that  Mr.  Snubbs  detest^  him — Miss  Julia  despised 
him — and  any  future  attempt  to  visit  in  that  respec¬ 
table  family  would  be  regarded  as  an  intruskin  and 
an  insult  (See  Na  10  ) 

It  was  long  before  Tom  recovered  from  the  shock 
which  this  series  of  misadventures  gave  him.  Fa¬ 
tigue  and  exposure  to  dampness  had  brought  on  a  fe¬ 
ver  and  for  weeks  he  was  wholly  helpless.  During 
hia  illness  he  formed  various  good  resolutions;  he  deter¬ 
mined  to  abandon  loafing,  and  instead  of  attempting 
to  gain  an  uncertain  subsistence  by  hia  wits,  to  pro¬ 
cure  an  honest  livelihoud  by  industry.  But  as  soon 
as  he  was  recovered,  the  ancient  Adam  of  hia  disposi¬ 
tion  again  took  possession  of  him,  and  Tom  may  now  ba 
seen  on  any  fine  day  at  noon,  standing  at  the  comer  of 
Fonrth  and  Chesnut  streets,  picking  his  teeth,  and 
gating  around  htm  with  as  much  nonchalance  as  if 
he  was  master  of  a  princely  fortune.  How  he  con¬ 
trived  to  obtain  the  bran  new  cast  which  he  now 
rejoices  in,  is  a  profound  secret,  but  as  ha  is  occasion¬ 
ally  seen  walking  with  a  rich  blood,  it  is  suspected 
that  Tom  has  contrived  to  wheedle  himself  into  hia 
good  graces,  and  wheedle  him  out  of  his  money. 


A.werica!s  Women. — The  zeal  with  which  the 
cause  of  Uberty  was  embraced  hy  the  women  of 
America,  during  the  wa.  cur  revolution,  has 
often  been  mentioned  with  ai.  'ition  and  praise. 
The  following  anecdotes  w  "cibly  illustrate 
the  extent  and  stret..  t  ,s  patriotic  feel¬ 
ing.  To  .Mrs.  Pinc>  ,  wife  of  (’ol.  Cbarlea 
Pinckney,  a  Brit  .lU  officer  said  : — “  It  is  impos¬ 
sible  not  to  admire  the  intrepid  firmness  of  the 
ladies  of  your  country.  Had  your  men  but  half 
their  resolution,  we  might  give  up  the  contest — 
America  would  be  invincible.” 

Mrs.  Daniel  Hall  having  obtained  permission 
to  pay  a  visit  to  her  mother  on  John’s  Island,  was 
on  the  point  of  embarking,  when  an  officer  step¬ 
ping  forward,  in  the  most  autlioritative  manner 
demanded  the  key  of  her  trunk. — ”Wbat  do  you 
expect  to  find  there.’”  asked  the  lady.  ”I  seek 
for  treason,”  was  the  reply.  “You  may  save 
yourself  the  trouble  of  search,  then,”  said  Mrs. 
Hall ;  "you  may  find  plenty  of  it  at  my  tongue’s 
end. 

An  officer,  distinguished  by  his  inhumanity  and 
constant  oppression  of  the  uofortunate,  meeting 
Mrs.  Charles  Elliott  in  a  garden  adorned  with  a 
great  variety  of  flowers,  asked  the  name  of  the 
chamomile,  which  appeared  to  flourish  with  a 
peculiar  luxuriance.  “The  retel  Jlmoer,”  she 
replied.  “  W  by  was  that  name  given  to  it .’”  ask¬ 
ed  tlie  officer.  “Because,”  rejoined  the  lady,  “if 
Ihrive*  most  vohen  most  trampled  upon.” 


A  robustiO'N  countryman  meeting  a  physician,  ran 
to  hide  behind  a  wall :  bring  asked  the  cause,  ba  re¬ 
plied — “  It  is  sir  long  since  1  have  been  sick,  that  1  am 
ashamed  lo  look  a  physician  in  tha  face.” 


Sacre  Dieu  !  Dis  dam  frog  is  not  like  his  conntryman,  de  Yankee— he  has  ;tot  one  d — d'nnall 
■aotity  of  de  fat  on  bis  hannce :  he  le'irn  to  dance  too  mosh,  and  he  feed  too  leetel ;  aa  Monatcnr 
de  aajr — tob  might  as  well  make  a  rio’ont  of  de  small-toot  comh. 


Now  look  upo«  this  ai'tare  heie. 

Of  oiM!  who  nsscr  knew 
The  taste  of  mutton  (drop  a  ttsr !], 

Of  lamb,  or  veal,  like  you. 

'Tie  his  to  dish  up  stsws  and  slops; 

Sad  stulT— twouk!  stares  one's  dogs 
He'd  tears  the  flnest  dish  of  chops 
For  fricassees  and  frogs. 


Ok  I  all  ytM  diners-oiit  in  town. 

Who  lore  that  bslin  for  e  ief. 

That  brightest  gem,  wtien  reivrd  up  brown, 
A  ftall  sirloin  of  beef : 

All  you  who  on  plain  “  boil'd  and  roast" 
Euh  day  a  dinner  make ; 

And  you  who,  like  Vtacbetn.  may  boast, 
Tsn'rs  tied  onto  "  a  stake 


*  Here’s  a  fellow  that  can't  be  beat.  I  wonliin’t  give  him  for  all  the  rock  that  ever  swam,  and 
that's  saying  a  good  deal,  for  they  command  rare  prices  in  market.  My  eyes,  but  he's  a  wapper!” 

BARON  NAB’EM  TAKING  A  SWELL. 


Reader,  moat  probably  you  find  “  no  joke  ”  in  this  picture.  It  excites  unpleasant  remlniscen* 
ces.  It  recalls  events  too  freshly  remembered.  It  pourttays  a  scene  of  too  fre^ent  occurrence. 
It  induces  unpleasant  anticipations.  Perhaps  you  think  it  is  intended  tor  yon.  Pobithrely  no,  ’p<u 
aoDour !  No  doubt  passages  of  your  life  bear  a  strong  resemblance  to  it;  but  nothing  personu  is 
intended.  You  may,  therefore,  pass  on. 
c  2 
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THE  HONEST 

A  Scottish  gentleman  of  the  name  Farqubnr 
went  a  fe«r  summers  ago,  to  a  town  on  tlie  north 
coast  of  France,  with  the  intention  of  passing 
some  weeks  there.  The  morning  afier  his  arri* 
ral  he  went  to  a  banker’s  to  get  his  English  mo¬ 
ney  changed  for  French.  He  afterwards  took  a 
waJk  about  the  town,  and  visited  the  quays  and 
the  pier,  and  then  strolled  on  the  sands.  After 
walking  about  for  some  time,  he  went  into  a 
thop^  and,  putting  bis  band  into  bis  pocket  to  pay 
for  some  trifling  article,  found  that  be  had  lost  his 
purse.  It  contained  all  the  money  he  had 
with  him,  and  he  knew  that  if  he  conld  not  re¬ 
cover  it,  be  should  be  reduced  to  very  uncomfort¬ 
able  embarrassments  before  he  could  receive  any 
remittances  from  Eldinburgb.  He  attempted  to 
retrace  his  steps, in  the  forlorn  hope  that  be  should 
aee  it  lying  on  the  ground.  But  after  fatiguing 
himself  for  some  time  in  vain,  he  returned  to  bis 
hotel  in  a  very  disconsolate  mood,  and  made  his 
disaster  known  to  the  landlord.  The  landlord 
advised  him  to  lose  no  time  in  stating  the  circum¬ 
stance  to  the  prefet,  the  chief  or  a  sort  of  mayor 
of  the  town.  The  prefet  received  Mr.  Farquhar 
with  the  politeness  which  a  Frenchman  always 
shows  to  a  stranger,  and  promised  to  render  him 
every  assistance  in  his  power,  and  he  immediate¬ 
ly  despatched  officers  of  police  to  make  inquiries 
in  all  parts  of  tho  town,  and  also  to  observe  if  any 
poor  person  was  seen  to  spend  any  considerable 
or  unusual  sum  of  money.  He  then  desired  M  r. 
Fraouhar  to  come  again  the  next  day,  when  be 
should  be  informed  of  the  result  of  these  inquiries. 
Mr.  F.  then  went  back  to  the  inn  to  his  dinner, 
for  which  the  reflection  that  he  had  no  present 
means  of  paying  fur  it  somewhat  spoiled  his  appe¬ 
tite. 

We  must  here  leave  him  at  Lis  melancholy 
meal,  and  to  to  a  little  cabin  by  the  sea-side,  in¬ 
habited  by  Pierre  Leroux, a  poor  flsherman.  We 
shall  And  nobody  at  home  but  Katrine  his  wife, 
if,  indeed,  we  can  call  her  at  home,  when  her 
thoughts  were  absent  with  her  husband  and  her 
two  fine  boys,  who  bad  gone  out  early  in  the 
morning  to  fish, and  whose  lengthened  absence 
was  beginning  to  fill  her  with  apprehension.  ^'Ah, 
my  poor  Pierre,”  said  she  to  herself,  “how  he 
risks  bis  lile  day  after  day  in  that  old  boat!  Sure¬ 
ly  something  must  have  happened.  If  he  bad  but 
a  better  boat,  1  should  not  mind  so  much ;  but  it 
is  such  a  worn-out 'leaky  thing.  Oh!  if  we  had 
but  money  to  buy  another,  or,  at  least,  to  get  this 
mended.  But  the  children,  poor  things,  must  be 
fed,  though  ever  so  poorly,  and  the  boys  must 
have  jackets,  and  all  the  money  we  can  spare 
goes  to  mending  the  nets,  which  are  getting  old 
and  bad.  Ob  dear! — a  fisherman's  life  is  a  dread¬ 
ful  life,  particularly  with  an  old  leaky  boat!” 

Here  her  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  the  en¬ 
trance  of  her  daughter  Janneton,  a  little  half- 
clad,  barefooted  girl,  of  about  eight  years  old, 
whose  tattered  habiliments  were  set  off,  accor¬ 
ding  to  the  fashion  of  her  country  and  station, 
with  a  snow-white  cap,  and  a  pair  of  long  dang¬ 
ling  gold  earings.  “Oh,  mother,  dear  mother:” 
exclaimed  t'ne  child,  “look,  see  what  I’ve  got,” 
and  she  held  out  a  crimson  silk  purse,  apparent¬ 
ly  well  filled.  “How  did  you  come  by  this.^”  said 
the  mother,  “surely  thou  didst  not  steal  it.”  “Ob 
no,”  answered  the  child,  “I  should  be  very  sorry 
to  do  such  a  wicked  thing  as  that:  I  found  i.. 
Just  now,  as  I  clambered  up  the  cliflf  to  see  if 
father’s  boat  was  coming,  I  happened  to  see  some- 
tbiug  fine  and  red  lying  on  the  sands,  just  by  the 

treat  stone  that  is  made  into  a  seat.  S«  with  a 
op,  and  two  jumps,  down  I  came,  and  here  it  is. 
Ah,  what  a  pretty  purse  it  is!— and  so  full!" 


FISHERMAN. 

Katrine  had  by  this  time  emptied  it  of  its  con¬ 
tents,  and  counted  forty-nine  gold  Napoleans,  a 
coin  smaller  than  an  English  sovereign,  and  in 
value  sixteen  shillings  and  eight-pence  of  our 
money,  and  fifteen  or  sixteen  francs.  The  franc 
is  a  silver  coin  resembling  our  shilling,  but  worth 
only  ten-pence.  There  were  a  few  English  half- 
crowns  and  shillings  besides;  and  these,  and  the 
appearance  of  the  purse,  which  was  certainly  any 
thing  rather  than  rreneb,  indicated  It  to  have  be¬ 
longed  to  some  English  person.  Katrine,  who 
had  never  before  seen  so  much  money  together, 
could  scarcely  believe  lier  eyes,  and  counted  it  a 
dozen  times  to  be  quite  sure  slie  was  not  dream¬ 
ing.  She  was  a  go^.lmnest  creature  ill  !ier  own 
way,  and  would  not  iiave  abmiutely  stolen  any 
thing  on  any  account  But  the  close  connection 
between  stealing  and  finding  site  did  not  under¬ 
stand.  It  never  occurr«l  to  her  that  Uie  money 
bad  not  become  her  own  lawful  possession,  and 
she  accordingly  began  to  dispose  of  it  in  imagina¬ 
tion  to  the  supply  of  the  manifold  wants  of  the 
family.  Tlie  first  thing,  and  the  most  necessary, 
was  a  new  boat;  then  fi^ne  new  clothes  foi  herselt 
and  children,  then  a  bed,  then  a  table,  then  a 
picture  of  St.  Nicholas  with  a  gilt  frame,  a  grid¬ 
iron,  a  cow,  and,  at  last,  a  better  and  larger  house. 
Her  busy  fancy  ran  over  all  the  things  she  want¬ 
ed,  and  whatever  it  was  possible  to  want.  The 
money  seemed  to  her  inexhaustible,  and  in  ten 
minutes  she  had  spent  it  ten  times  over. 

In  the  midst  of  these  pleasant  cogitations, 
Pierre  and  his  sons  returnea,  wet,  tired, cold,  and 
hungry,  and  the  father  out  of  spirits  at  the  bad 
success  he  had.  “Never  mind  about  a  tew  fish,” 
said  his  wife;”  “I  have  something  here  that’s 
worth  all  tlie  fish  you’ll  catch  in  a  twelvemonth. 
Look  what  I’ve  got !"  At  the  sight  of  the  purse, 
Pierre  looked  both  astonished  and  alarmed. 
“How  did  you  come  by  it.^”  said  he. 

“It  is  honestly  come  by,  I  promise  you,”  said 
Katrine;  “Janneton  pick^  it  up  on  the  sands; 
somebody  dropped,  it  I  suppose.”  “And  what 
do  you  mean  to  do  with  it’”  replied  her  husband. 

“Do  with  it! — why,  buy  what  we  want  with  it, 
to  be  sure.  Thou  shaft  nave  half  the  money  to 
get  thee  a  new  boat;  and  I’ll  keep  the  rest  to  buy 
some  new  clothes,  and  whatever  else  we  want. 
I’ve  promised  Janneton  a  new  petticoat  ever 
since  last  new  year’s  day,  but  never  could  get  the 
money  for  it,  but  now  the  poor  little  one  shall  have 
her  petticoat,  and  a  fine  scarlet  one  too.”  “Kat¬ 
rine,”  said  Pierre,  with  earne8toess,“this  money 
is  not  ours.  We  have  no  buisness  to  meddle 
with  it.”  “Not  oars!"  replied  Katrine,“who8e 
is  it  then?” 

“  It  is  the  owner’s,  the  person’s  who  has  lost  it.” 

Katrine.  But  we  don’t  know  who  that  is. 

Pierre.  We  must  endeavour  to  find  him  out. 
If  we  keep  it,  we  are  no  better  than  thieves. 

Katrine.  I  should  be  sorry  to  be  a  thief ;  but 
surely  there  can  be  no  harm  in  keepmg  what  we 
find. 

Pierre.  If  I  had  lost  my  nets  or  fishing-tackle, 
would  any  man  who  found  them  have  a  right  to 
ke^  them  for  bis  own,  without  trying  to  find  out 
to  whom  they  belonged  ? 

Katrine.  Oh,  no ;  but  then  you  are  only  a  fish¬ 
erman;  and  it  would  be  sliocking  to  take  any 
thing  away  tbat^elonged  to  a  poor  man  like  you. 
But  this  purse  must  belong  to  some  rich  person, 
some  English  milord,  perhaps,  who,  1  dare  say, 
can  afibrd  to  lose  it ;  and  that,  you  know,  makes 
a  ^eat  difference. 

Pierre.  It  may  make  a  difference  as  regards 
him,  but  it  makes  none  as  regards  us.  Our  fault 
would  be  just  the  same. 
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Katrine  no»r  shifted  her  battery.  She  repre¬ 
sented  to  her  husband  the  deplorable  slate  of  hie 
boat,  and  that  be  was  risking  kis  own  life,  and  his 
children’s  every  time  he  ventured  to  sea  iu  it. 
Poor  Pierre  sif^hed.  She  spread  the  money  on 
the  table.  Pierre  looked  at  it,  then  at  bis  chil¬ 
dren,  who  were  with  famished  appetites  devour¬ 
ing  tbeir  coarse  and  scanty  supper,  lie  felt  his 
resolution  j;ive  way:  the  stout  ar$;uments  with 
which  he  had  strengthened  it  seemed  weak  by 
the  side  of  the  powerful  temptation.  His  wife 
saw  him  waver,  and  proceedeo; — “How  can  you 
be  so  foolish  as  to  refuse  this  God-send  which  has 
doubtless  been  thrown  in  our  way  by  the  bless¬ 
ed  Virgin,  or  some  of  the  holy  saints,  in  pity  to 
our  poverty 

At  the  name  of  God,  he  started  from  the  reverie 
into  which  he  bad  fallen,  and  fresh  courage  came 
into  his  heart.  “No,”  said  he,  “God  and  tlie 
saints  never  send  us  temptations  to  do  wrong. 
Yf  ben  temptations  do  come,  they  come  from  an¬ 
other  quarter.  So,  if  you  love  me,  dear  Katrine, 
put  the  money  out  of  roy  sight  and  say  no  more 
about  it-  Katrine  obeyed  tlie  &rst  part  of  her 
husband's  entreaty,  and  deposited  the  purse  in  a 
chest.  But  as  to  the  second  part,  she  found  that 
impossible.  Pierre  complained  of  being  tired, 
and  went  to  bed ;  but  little  sleep  could  tie  get ; 
and  in  his  dreams,  6rst  the  purse,  tlien  his  old 
boat  with  her  sides  stove  in,  tlien  a  6ne  new  boat 
as  full  of  fish  as  it  could  hold,  flitted  by  turns 
across  bis  fancy, and  he  awoke  early,  uneasy,  and 
nnrefreshed.  “1 II  bear  this  no  longer,”  said  lie; 
“while  Ibis  vile  purse  stays  in  the  house,  what  be¬ 
tween  my  wife  and  my  dreams,  I  shall  hare  no 
peace  night  or  day."  So  saying,  or  rather  think¬ 
ing,  for  be  uttered  not  a  word,  lest  he  should 
awaken  his  wife,  be  took  the  purse  out  of  the 
chest,  and  silently  stealing  out  of  the  cabin,  bent 
his  steps  towards  the  prefet’s  house,  with  the  in¬ 
tention  of  delivering  it  up  to  him,  and  leaving  it 
to  him  to  find  the  right  owner. 

When  he  reacheo  the  prefet’^he  found  it  was 
so  early  that  none  of  the  family  were  up.  So  he 
determined  to  wait  in  the  street  till  the  prefet 
should  be  stirring.  Here,  alone,  and  with  the 
purse  in  his  hand,  temptation  again  assailed  him. 
“  W  ho  knows,”  thought  he. “but  that  my  not  being 
able  to  see  his  worship  may  be  a  sign  from  hea¬ 
ven  that  I  am  to  keep  this  money  ?"  The  more 
he  thought  uf  it,  the  more  plausible  this  reasoning 
seemed. 

“Ah,”  said  he  at  last, “this  will  never  do.  I  must 
not  wait  idle  here.  I  must  go  and  set  about 
some  employment,  or  there  is  no  knowing  bow 
this  may  end.”  Saying  this,  he  walked  down  to 
the  quay  where  his  boat  was  lying,  and  began  to 
busy  himself  with  preparing  bis  nets  and  his 
baits.  But  his  nets  were  out  of  repair,  and  his 
tackle  defective,  and,  in  short,  all  things  seemed 
to  be  wrong;  and  the  state  of  his  worn-out  bark 
pressed  more  heavily  than  ever  on  his  spirits. 

“Ah,”thought  he,  “if  only  half  this  money  were 
mine,  bow  rich  1  should  be!  1  would  put  my 
boat  in  thorough  repair :  I  would  get  some  new 
nets;  and  then  i  should  not  go  out  day  after  day. 
as  I  do,  and  come  back  empty,  all  for  want  of 
better  tackle.  Now,  if  I  only  took  two  Napo¬ 
leons,  that  would  do  me  a  world  of  good.  The 
owner  perhaps  would  not  miss  them  :  the  prefet 
does  not  know  what’s  in  the  purse :  nobody  would 
be  the  wiser,  or  much  the  worse,  and  1  should  be 
so  much  the  better.  But,”  said  he,  recovering 
himself,  “1  shall  know  all  about  it,  though  the 

refet  may  not.  And  can  I  expect  that  the  prayers 

oflier  up  for  a  safe  and  lucky  voyage  will 
ever  be  granted,  if  I  have  any  thing  that  is  not 
honestly  got  in  my  boat?  No;  1  must  tlien  ex¬ 
pect  her  to  founder  in  the  first  squall.  His  bon- 
oor  the  prefet  most  be  up  by  this  time ;  so  I’ll 


e’en  go  and  get  rid  of  this  plaguy  purse,  before 
I  am  tempted  by  it  any  more.” 

He  found  the  prefet  just  risen,  and  sitting  giv¬ 
ing  audience  in  bis  robe-de-chambre,  and  his 
hair  en  papillolet.  Pierre  was  admitted  without 
ceremony,  and  gave  the  prefet  the  history  of  the 
purse,  without  omitting  a  single  circumstance, 
not  even  his  own  struggles  with  the  temptation. 
The  prefet  immediately  recognized  the  purse  by 
the  description  Mr.  Farquhar  had  given  of  it.  He 
counted  tne  money,  and  found  that  it  tallied  with 
that  gentleman's  statement,  and  that  not  a  piece 
was  missing.  “You  are  an  honest  fellow,  Pierre,” 
said  the  prefet,  “and  deserve  something  for  your 
good  conduct.  Tell  me,  tliould  1  discover  the 
owner  of  all  this  money,  what  reward  you  will 
expect?” 

“Nay,  please  your  honour,”  I  want  no  reward; 
not  1.  1  am  too  glad  to  get  rid  of  it ;  for  1  really 
think  that  if  we  kept  it  any  longer  in  the  bouse  1 
and  my  poor  Katrine,  who  have  never  quarelled 
yet,  sh^ld  have  quarrelled  about  it,  or  perhaps 
have  spent  the  money,  which  would  have  bera 
worse.” 

W  ith  a  lightened  heart  Pierre  tripped  back  to 
the  quay,  singing  as  he  went,  '*Quandje  dante, 
ckere  maman"  kc.  kc.  When  lie  got  tliere  he 
found  his  nets  not  so  bad  as  be  had  thought :  his 
tackle  were  in  serviceable  condition,  and  even 
the  old  boat  appeared  less  battered  than  before, 
and  every  thing  belonging  to  him  wore  a  belter 
and  more  cheering  aspect.  Were  (Aey  really 
changed  ?  No ;  but  he  was  changed  himself.  He 
was  at  ease  in  bis  mind ;  he  had  obtained  a  great 
victory  and  had  preserv^  his  integrity  unspotted. 

While  all  these  things  had  been  passing,  poor 
Katrine  had  remained  at  liome  in  a  state  of  great 
anxiety.  She  had  missed  the  purse,  and  imagin¬ 
ed  that  her  arguments  had  conquered  Pieire’a 
scruples,  and  that  lie  was  gone  to  buy  the  much 
desired  new  boat,  and  some  presents  for  herself 
and  the  children ;  and  her  fancy  revelled  amongst 
all  the  variety  of  things  he  would  probably  pur¬ 
chase  and  bring  home  with  l.im.  At  last  she  be¬ 
gan  to  be  surprised  at  his  long  absence.  Next 
sbe  became  alarmed,  fancying  all  sorts  of  terrific 
uncertainties.  Perhaps  he  had  been  found  with 
the  purse  in  his  possession,  and  had  been  taken 
up  for  the  robbery.  She  was  getting  more  and 
more  uneasy,  when  she  was  startled  by  the  en¬ 
trance  of  a  gentleman,  evidently  a  foreigner. 
Mr.  Fraquhar  had  attended  at  the  prefet’s  at  the 
appointed  hour,  and  there  received,  to  his  no  lit¬ 
tle  joy,  his  lost  purse.  He  there  received  also, 
and  was  much  touched  by  the  account  of  the  hon¬ 
est  fisherman’s  conduct,  and  determined  to  lose 
no  time  in  finding  him  out.  He  was  but  an  in¬ 
different  Frenchman,  and  had  some  difficulty  in 
expressing  himself.  Katrine,  however,  compre¬ 
hended  that  he  was  the  owner  of  ilie  purse,  and 
supposed  that  he  was  come  to  claim  it. 

Her  agitation  became  extreme.  “Ah,”  thought 
she,  “Pierre  was  in  the  right.  If  there  was  no 
harm  in  keeping  the  purse,  1  should  not  fee!  so 
guilty  or  so  ashamed.”  Most  glad  would  she 
have  been  could  she  have  restored  it;  and  she 
was  beginning  to  stammer  out  her  excuse,  and 
utter  a  few  confused  words,  when  the  tide  of  her 
thoughts  was  suddenly  turned  by  seeing  M.  Far¬ 
quhar  take  out  the  identical  purse  from  his  pock¬ 
et.  “Oh,  thank  God,”  said  slie,  “then  yon  have 
got  It !”  She  lelt  a  load  removeid  from  her  heart. 
At  this  moment  Pierre  entered,  leading  little 
Janneton  by  the  hand.  “Are  vou  Pierre  Leroux?’^ 
said  Mr.  Farimhar.  The  fisherman  having  re¬ 
plied  in  the  affirmative:  “Then  you  are  a  very 
honest  fellow  ,^and  I  am  come  to  reward  you  for 
finding  my  purse.” 

“I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,”  said  Pierre,  “I  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it.  This  httle  girl  found  it.” 
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“Then  I  must  reward  her,”  answered  Mr.  Far- 
qnbar. — “Here,  my  little  yirl,  is  a  gold  Napol^n 
which  I  give  you  b^ause  you  were  a  good  child, 
siad,  as  soon  as  you  found  my  purse,  brought  it 
home  to  your  mother  to  take  care  of  it.” 

Jaanetou  skipped  about,  as  happy  as  a  yonug 
mountain  kid ;  and  after  showing  her  gold  coin 
in  turn  to  her  father,  and  mother,  and  brothers, 
and  having  kissed  it  herself  several  times,  she  ran 
out  of  the  house  to  show  an  old  dame,  next  door, 
what  a  hoe  beautiful  thing  the  “brave  milord’’ 
had  mven  her. 

“Row,’’  said  Mr.  Farqnhar,  “having  paid 
what  is  just  to  the  child  who  found  the  purse,  1 
must  give  what  is  due  to  the  man  who  restored 
it.  I  cannot  conveniently  give  you  the  whole  of 
its  contents,  but  the  half  I  willingly  offer  you.’’ 
And  so  saying,  he  put  twentv-five  of  the  Napo¬ 
leons  into  Pierre’s  hand,  “'t'ake  it,’’  continued 
be,  “and  may  you  receive  it  with  as  much  wil- 
Ihuness  as  I  feel  in  bestowing  it.’’ 

Pierre  tried  to  speak,  but  tears  and  surprise 
choked  bis  utterance.  All  he  could  say  was, 
“Oh,  sir  1  don’t  deserve  it:  jou  are  too  "ood ;  1 
did  nothing ;  it  is  too  much.’’  As  for  Katrine, 
her  joy  was  more  loquacious.  She  almost  stun¬ 
ned  Mr.  Farquhar  with  the  vehemence  of  her 
■gratitude,  and  he  was  glad  to  make  his  escape 
mm  the  cabin.  M'  hen  he  was  gone,  Pierre  took 
his  wife’s  hand,  and  said,  “Ah,  Katrine,  shall  we 
not  enjoy  this  money,  which  we  may  call  our 
own,  more  than  the  whole  if  we  hud  wrong¬ 
fully  kept  it  ?’’ 

Do  my  young  friends  wish  to  hc:>r  how  Pierre 
prospered  afterwards  ?  The  anecdote  of  the 
purse  was  soou  made  known  to  all  the  English 
nunilies  in  the  place,  and  Pierre's  hsh  was  al¬ 
ways  the  first  for  which  inquiry  was  made  in  the 
market  He  bought  a  new  boat,  the  best  built 
boat  in  the  port,  lie  grew  rich  from  his  condi¬ 
tion  in  life,  and  removed  his  family  to  a  comfort¬ 
able  house. 


WEEPING  WILL  OIIS! 


Nothing  could  produce  so  utterly  wo-begone 
an  aspect,  in  any  living  thing,  except  the  use 
of  patent  medicines,  bo  potently  unpalatable 
are  these  “  vegetable  compounds,’’  that  a  spoon¬ 
ful  has  been  known  to  distort  men’s  fea¬ 
tures  beyond  the  hope  of  restoration ;  and  it  is 
said  that  a  dog,  who  once  swallowed  about  halt 
a  gill  in  mistake,  had  his  lower  jaw  strangely 
tnraed  awry  for  ceveral  months. 


A  HORRID  STICK. 


Whoever  has  rrad  Fanny  Kemble’s  bock, 
must  remember  a  right  pleasant  passage  in  which 
that  “  lady  of  most  blessed  conditions,’’  uses  up 
a  poor  devil  who  aspired  to  Romeo  her  Juliet 
iu  Baltimore.  As  nearly  as  we  can  recollect, 
this  was  the  story : — 

The  young  gentleman  (all  the  player  people 
arc  gentlemen  or  ladies,}  was  quite  inexperi¬ 
ence  as  an  actor,  very  deficirnt  in  the  words  of 
his  part,  and— strange  to  say— not  gifted  with 
unusual  impudence.  Awed  by  Miss  Fanny’s  re¬ 
putation,  he  came  on  trembling  and  shrinking, 
and  so  continued  throughout  ihc  performance. 

In  the  garden  scene,  instead  of  the  bold  Mon¬ 
tague,  who,  fur  his  love’s  sake,  dared  to  leap  the 
battlements,  and  run  upon  the  swords  of  angry 
foes,  he  looked  like  a  sheep-stealing  rascal,  fear¬ 
ful  of  being  disturbed  in  his  maraudings;  and  in 
what  should  have  been  (he  fierce  encounter  with 
the  “*  fiery  Tybalt,”  that  worthy  scion  of  the  Ca- 
pulcts,  had  infinite  difficulty  to  •'Ct  himself  killed, 
so  great  was  the  reluctance  of  his  adversary. — 
Fanny — who  bad  a  love  of  a  temper— bore  all 
this  very  patiently,  though  now  and  again  she 
could  nut  help  hestc^ing  on  him  one  of  thoce 
brilliant  flasbn  for  w^h  tier  diamond  eyes  are 
so  famous.  But  when  in  her  last  scene,  s^  dis¬ 
covered  that  the  fellow  bad  neglected  to  hang 
his  dagger  in  the  right  place,  and  the  was  obliged 
to  fumble  every  where  to  find  it,  she  could  re¬ 
strain  her  rage  no  longer,  and  she  burst  into  a 
torrent  of  objurgation,  which  completely  over¬ 
whelmed  the  dead  Romeo.  Lest  we  should  do  ' 
the  lady  injustice,  we  shall  not  attempt  to  give 
her  precise  language,  but  certain  it  is,  that  the 
deceased  lover — moved  more  by  the  scoldiogs, 
than  he  had  been  by  the  passionate  lamentations 
of  his  mistress, — raised  first  one  leg,  and  then  the 
otlicr,  and  having  by  this  means  changed  his  po¬ 
sition,  the  mock-blow  she  aimed  at  him  unfortu¬ 
nately  took  efirct  in  his  flesh,  and  made  him  bel¬ 
low  like  a  gored  bull.  Hearing  the  cry,  a  sympa¬ 
thetic  gentleman  in  the  pit  exclaimed,  “  Hea¬ 
vens  what  a  Aorrvf  ttick !”  to  which  the  indig¬ 
nant  Juliet  instantly  replied:  “  You  are  right, 
he  It  the  most  horrid  stick  1  have  ever  played 
with.” 


Erskine's  well-known  habit  of  talking  of  himself, 
often  brought  the  jest  of  the  table  against  him.  He 
was  once  panegyrizing  his  own  humanity  :  “’There,” 
said  he,  “  for  instance,  is  my  dog ;  1  with  it  to  be  be^ 
py  in  this  life;  I  with  it  to  be  happy  in  the  other.  Like 
the  Indian,  1  with  that  wherever  I  may  goi,  my  faith¬ 
ful  dog  shall  bear  me  company.”  “  And  a  confound¬ 
edly  tjducky  deg  he  would  be,”  murmured  JckylL 
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JOHN  GILPIN.'. 


'  To-morrow  ia  our  wetlding  day, 

And  we  will  then  repair 
Unto  the  Bell  at  Edmontoo, 

All  in  a  chaiae  and  pair. 

My  akter.  and  my  tiater'a  child. 

My  aelf,  and  children  three. 

Will  fill  the  chaiae;  ao  you  muat  ride 
On  horieback  ailer  we.” 

He  soon  replied :  “  I  do  admire 
Of  womankind  but  one. 

And  you  are  ahe,  my  deareat  dear. 
Therefore  it  shall  be  done. 

I  am  a  linen  draper  bold. 

As  all  the  world  doth  know. 

And  roy  good  friend,  the  Calender, 

Will  lend  his  horae  to  go.” 

Quoth  Miatreaa  Gilpin,  “That’a  well  aaid. 
And  for  that  wine  ia  dear 
We  will  be  furnished  with  our  own. 
Which  ia  both  bright  and  clear.” 

John  Gilpin  kissed  his  loving  wife. 

O’eijoyed  was  he  to  find 
That  though  on  pleasure  she  waa  bent. 
She  had  a  frugal  mind. 


The  morning  came,  the  chaiae  was  brought 
But  yet  was  not  allowed 
To  drive  up  to  the  door,  lest  all 
Should  say  that  she  was  proud. 

So  three  doors  off  the  chaise  was  stay’d. 

Where  they  did  all  get  in. 

Sis  precious  souls,  and  all  agog, 

'li>  dash  through  thick  and  thin. 

Smack  went  the  whip,  round  went  the  wheels 
Were  never  folks  so  glad ; 

The  stones  did  rattle  underneath. 

As  if  Cheapside  were  mad. 

John  Gilpin,  at  his  hcsse’s  side. 

Seized  fast  the  flowing  mane. 

And  up  he  got  in  haste,  to  ride. 

But  soon  came  down  again. 

For  saddle-tree  scarce  reached  had  he. 

His  journey  to  begin. 

When  turning  round  his  head  he  saw 
Three  customers  come  in. 

So  down  he  came,  for  loss  of  time. 

Although  it  grieved  him  sore; 

Yet  Im  of  pence  full  well  he  kmw 

Would  trouble  him  much  more.  ‘ 
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Twa*  long  before  the  cuatomen 
Were  suited  to  their  mind, 

When  Betty,  screaming,  came  down  stairs, 
“  The  wine  is  leA  behind !" 

'  Good  lack,”  quoth  he,  “yet  bring  it  me. 

My  leathern  belt  likewise. 

In  which  I  wear  my  trusty  sword 
When  I  do  exercise.” 

Now  Mistress  Gilpin — careful  soul  t — 

Had  two  stone  bottles  found. 

To  hold  the  liquor  that  she  lov'd. 

And  keep  it  safe  and  sound. 

Each  bottle  had  a  curling  ear. 

Through  which  the  belt  he  drew. 

And  hung  a  bottle  on  each  side 
To  make  his  balance  true. 

Then  over  all.  that  be  might  be 
Equipp'd  from  top  to  toe. 

His  long  red  cloak,  well  brushed  and  neat. 
He  manfully  did  throw. 

Now  see  him  mounted  once  again 
Upon  his  nimble  steed. 

Full  slowly  pacing  o'er  the  stones 
With  cautMQ  and  good  heed. 

But  Anding  soon  a  smoother  road. 

Beneath  hts  well.ahod  feel. 

The  snorting  beast  began  to  trot. 

Which  gall'd  him  in  bis  seat 
'  So,  (air  and  sufily,”  John  he  cried; 

But  John  he  cried  in  vain; 

That  trot  became  a  gallop  soon. 

In  spite  of  curb  and  rein. 

80,  stooping  down,  as  needs  he  must 
Who  cannot  sit  upright. 

He  grasped  the  mane  with  both  his  hands. 
And  eke  with  all  bis  might 
His  horse,  who  never  in  that  sort 
Had  handled  been  before. 

What  thing  upon  his  back  bad  got 
Did  wonder  more  and  more. 

Away  went  Gilpin,  neck  or  naught. 

Away  went  ^t  and  wig! 

He  little  dreamt,  when  he  set  out. 

Of  running  such  a  rig. 

The  wind  did  blow,  the  cloak  did  fly 
Like  streamer  long  and  gay. 

Till  loup  and  button  failing  both. 

At  last  they  flew  away. 

Then  might  all  people  well  discern 
The  bottles  he  had  slung, 

A  bottle  swinging  at  each  side. 

As  hath  been  saiiHir  sung. 

The  dugs  did  bark,  the  children  scream’d. 
Up  flew  the  windows  all; 

And  every  soul  cried  out  “well  done,” 

As  loud  as  he  could  bawl. 

Away  went  Gilpin;  who  but  he  f 
His  fame  soon  spread  around  ; 

He  carries  weight !  he  rides  a  race ! 

'Tis  for  a  thousand  pound ! 

And  still  as  fast  as  he  drew  near, 

Twas  wonderful  to  view 
How,_in  a  trice,  the  turnpike  men 
Their  gates  wide  open  threw. 

And  now  as  he  went  bowing  down 
His  reeking  head  full  low. 

The  bottles  twain  behind  his  back 
Were  shattered  at  a  blow. 


Down  ran  the  wine  into  the  road. 

Most  piteous  to  be  seen. 

Which  made  his  horse’s  flanks  to  smoke. 

As  basted  they  had  been. 

But  still  he  seem'd  to  carry  weight. 

With  leathern  girdle  braced ; 

For  all  might  see  the  bottle  necks 
Still  dangling  at  his  waist. 

Thus  all  through  merry  Islington 
These  gambols  did  he  play. 

Until  he  came  unto  the  wash 
Of  Eldmoaton  so  gay. 

And  there  he  threw  the  wash  about 
On  both  sides  of  the  way. 

Just  like  unto  a  trundling  mop. 

Or  a  wild  goose  at  play. 

At  Ednamton,  his  loving  wife 
From  the  balcony  spied 
Her  tender  husband,  wond'ring  much 
To  see  how  he  did  nde. 

“  Slop,  slop,  John  Gilpin ! — here's  the  house,” 
’l%ey  all  at  once  did  cry  ; 

“The  diiuter  wails,  and  we  are  tired.” 

Sani  Gilpin,  “  So  am  I !” 

But  yet  his  horse  was  not  a  whit 
Inclined  to  tarry  there; 

For  why  ? — his  owner  had  a  booM 
Full  ten  miles  oflf,  at  Ware. 

So  like  an  arrow  swifl  he  flew. 

Shot  by  an  archer  strong. 

So  did  he  fly,  which  brings  me  to 
The  middle  of  my  song. 

Away  went  Gilpin,  out  of  breath, 

Aral  sore  against  his  will, 

'Till  at  his  friend,  the  Calender's, 

Uis  horse  at  last  stood  stilL 

The  Calender,  amaxed  to  see 
His  neighbour  in  such  trim, 

Lnid  down  his  pipe,  flew  to  the  gate, 

And  thus  accosted  him : 

“What  news?  what  news!  your  tidings  tell; 
Tell  me  you  must  and  shall : 

Suy  why  bare-headed  you  are  come. 

Or  why  you  come  at  all  T’ 

Now  Gilpin  bad  a  pleasant  wit. 

And  loved  a  timely  juke ! 

So  thus  unto  the  Calender 
In  meiry  guise  he  spoke : 

“  I  came  because  your  horse  would  come ; 

And,  if  I  well  forbode. 

My  hat  and  wig  will  soon  be  here, 

They  are  upon  the  road !” 

The  Calender,  right  glad  to  find 
His  friend  in  merry  pin. 

Return’d  him  not  a  single  word, 

But  to  the  house  went  in  ; 

Whence  straight  he  came,  with  hat  and  wig ; 

A  wig  that  flowed  behind, 

A  hat  not  much  the  worse  for  wear. 

Each  comely  in  its  kind. 

He  held  them  up,  and  in  his  turn 
Thus  showed  his  ready  wit ; 

e  My  head  is  twice  as  big  as  yours. 

They,  therefore,  needs  must  fit 
But  let  me  scrape  the  dirt  away 
That  hangs  upon  your  face. 

And  stop  and  eat,  for  well  you  may 
Bo  in  a  hungry  case. 
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Said  John,  “  It  it  my  wedding  day. 

And  all  the  world  would  itare 

If  wife  should  dine  at  Edmonton, 

And  1  should  dine  at  Ware.” 

So  turning  to  his  horse,  he  said : 

“  I  am  in  haste  to  dine ; 

’Twas  for  your  pleasure  you  rome  here. 
You  shall  go  back  for  mine.” 

Ah,  luckless  speech,  and  bootless  boast ! 
For  which  he  paid  full  dear ; 

For  while  he  spake,  a  braying  ass 
Did  sing  full  loud  and  clear; 

Whereat  his  hone  did  snort,  as  he 
Had  heard  a  lion  roar. 

And  galloped  off  with  all  his  might, 

As  ha  had  done  before. 

Away  went  Gilpin,  and  away 
Went  Gilpin's  hat  and  wig  : 

He  lost  them  sooner  than  at  first. 

For  why  f  they  wore  too  tag 

Now  Mistreas  Gilpin,  when  she  saw 
Her  husband  posting  down 

Into  the  country  for  away. 

She  pulled  out  half  a  crown. 

And  thus  unto  the  youth  she  said 
That  drove  them  to  ihe  Belt : 

“This  shall  be  youn  when  you  bring  hark 
My  husband  safe  and  well.” 


The  youth  did  ride,  and  soon  did  meet 
John  coming  back  amain ; 

Whom,  in  a  trice,  he  tried  to  stop 
By  catching  at  his  rein. 

But  not  performing  what  he  meant. 

And  gladly  would  have  done. 

The  frightened  steed  he  frightened  more, 
And  made  him  faster  run. 

Away  went  Gilpin,  and  away 
Went  post  b(^  at  his  heels! 

The  post  boy's  horse  right  glad  to  mim 
The  lumb'ring  of  the  wheels. 

Sii  gentlemen  upon  the  road. 

Thus  seeing  Gilpin  fly. 

With  post  boy  scampering  in  tho  rear. 
They  rais'd  ihe  hue  and  cry  i 

**  Suip  thief!  slop  thief!  a  highwrajrman  f 
Not  one  of  them  was  mute ; 

And  all  and  each  that  passed  that  way 
Did  join  in  the  pursuit. 

And  now  the  turnpike  gates  again 
Flew  open  in  short  space ; 

The  toll-men  thinking  as  before 
That  Gilpin  rude  a  race. 

And  so  be  d:d— and  won  it  too! 

For  he  got  firsi  to  town ; 

Nor  slopped  till  where  he  had  got  up. 
He  did  again  get  down. 


A  Frenchman,  whose  wife  was  about  to  present  him  | 
with  the  i.ind  appellative  of  “father,’'  retifod  to  await 
the  happy  moment,  and  with  some  friends  to  drink  a 
long  life  and  noble  to  the  first  bom.  The  punch  bowl 
scattered  its  inviting  fumes  most  prodigally  around  the 
company,  aniiety  was  marked  on  every  face  when  in 
nn  Betty  LightCxit 

"  Joy,  jcy,  sir !  1  give  you  joy  T’ 

“Vat  is  he,  Betty — vat  is  heT 

“  A  fine  boy,  sir!” 

“Health  to  the  young  Marquis P’  exclaimed  one, 
and  bumpers  went  round. 

“  Betty,  you  must  drink  one  vife  to  de  yiing  Marquis.” 

Betty  raised  the  glam  to  her  lipa,  when  in  rushed 
the  nuisa. 

“  j  ty*  '  I  g*^*  y®*  j®y 


“  Vat  is  de  matter  T, 

“A  fine  girl,  sir!” 

“  Betty,”  said  the  Frenchman,  looking  stem,  “vat  kg 
yon  say  no  true  f 

“Oh,”  said  the  nurse,  “a  boy  fiiat  and  a  gid  after- 
wards.” 

“  Vat,  w.i — von  boy,  von  fills !” 

“  Two,  sir,”  added  the  dame,  and  helping  herself  to 
a  glass,  was  swinging  it  off,  when  in  popped  another. 
“Sacrb!''  exidaimed  the  Frenchman,  “Tat,mora  joyf* 
“  Another  fine  boy,  sir.” 

“  Vat,  de  diable!  von  boy,  von  girl,  von  garoon !  tret 
time!” 

“  Yea,  sit." 

I  “  Mon  Dieu !”  bawled  the  poor  Frenchmen.  “  Begad 
I  it  will  never  do.  I  must  go  and  p«t  a  stop  10  ihio  T 
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A  COLLEGE  R 

1  am  not  natnrally  sapentitious,  Deither  am  I 
fanciful  and  imaginatire — qualities,  though  not 
synonimouB  with  the  former,  frequently  have  a 
a  strong  tendency  that  way,  but  one  circum¬ 
stance  connected  with  my  early  life,  made  an 
indellible  impression,  and  were  I  a  jot  lets  of  a 
realist,  would  have  confirmed  me  a  fatalist. 

Among  the  students  of  the  University  of - , 

and  belonging  to  my  class,  was  a  young  man  of 
German  extraction;  Lipoid  Von  Weber, 
though  highly  intellected,  was  not  generally 
sought,  or  admired ;  this  might  have  proceeded, 
and  probably  did,  from  bis  own  reservedness  of 
habit  and  disposition;  he  seemed  to  care  little  for 
his  associates,  and  never  mingled  in  their  amuse¬ 
ments  and  occupations — much  of  bis  time  was 
occupied  in  bis  chamber,  or  in  long,  solitary 
walks,  from  which  he  ever  returned  with  a  hea- 
rier  gloom  on  his  high  brow — a  deeper  shade  of 
melancholy  in  bis  dark  eye — and  a  stronger  com¬ 
pression  of  his  curved  lip.  He  was  a  strange, 
unfathomable  being— one  who  seemed  careless  of 
the  world — indifferent  alike  to  its  praise  or  to  its 
censure,  and  this  feeling,  when  we  see  it  develop¬ 
ed  iu  the  young,  always  causes  surprise,  and  to 
a  humane  analyzer  of  human  nature,  pain; 
for  it  generally  proceeds  from  early  hopes  blast¬ 
ed — from  a  withered  heart — from  premature 
sorrow,  and  distrust  of  the  world. 

I  was  young,  and  of  an  affectionate  and  gay 
disposition,  and  it  grieved  me  to  witness  the  de¬ 
jection  and  gloom  of  my  fellow  student.  Many 
arts  I  tried  to  lure  him  from  his  solitary  room  to 
our  social  circle ;  my  boyish  solicitude  could  not 
long  escape  his  notice  and  attention,  for  his  was 
a  noble,  a  kindly  nature,  and  though  he  did  not 
meet  my  advances,  he  received  them  with  a  gen¬ 
tle  warmth  of  manner,  that  showed  him  suscep¬ 
tible  of,  and  grateful  for,  unlooked-for  kindness. 

1  soon  discovered  that  Leopold’s  was  no  ordina¬ 
ry  mind — bis  capacity,  bis  intellect  was  of  the 
highest  order,  and  had  been  cultivated  with  as¬ 
siduity,  and  though  I  painfuly  felt,  when  with 
him,  my  own  deficiency,  still  it  was  a  stimulus  to 
exertion,  and  in  his  society,  many  hours  of  pro¬ 
fit,  as  well  as  pleasure  were  spent : — be  refined 
my  mind,  while  1  gradually  lessened  the  gloom 
wnicb  still  exerted  its  influence  over  him. 

One  evening  1  entered  his  chamber ;  he  was 
seated  at  his  writing  desk,  and  was  bending  over 
it ;  a  lamp  which  swung  over  his  bead  was  the 
only  light  in  the  room,  and  it  was  but  sufficient, 
in  the  spacious  apartment,  to  throw  light  upon 
his  immediate  person.  With  an  undefined  pnr- 
I>ose  of  boyish  misoluef,  I  cantiously  approached 
— unheeded  stood  behind  him,  and  gazed  with 
him  on  a  miniature  be  held  in  his  hand :  it  re¬ 
presented  a  young,  almost  ofaildishly  young,  and 
lovely  face,  with  fair  complexion,  smt  blue  eyes, 
a  profusion  of  sunny  curls  clustered  around  the 
low  forehead  and  white  neck — there  was  a  sweet 
smile  lingering  on  the  countenance,  which  was 
the  charm  of  all,  a  soft,  beaming,  heart-smile, 
which  told  of  happiness,  of  love,  of  youth,  of  pu¬ 
rity; — reader,  you  smile !  but  had  you  made  the 
human  face  (woman’s  especially,)  as  much  your 
study  as  1  have  done,  you  would  know  that  all 
this  intelligence,  ay,  and  much  more,  may  be 
learned  from  her  smile ! — But  to  resume ;  1  had 
almost  in  the  contemplation  of  the  little  gem, 
forgotten  myself,  and  Leopold  too,  when  a  deep 
sigh  from  him  aroused  me,  and  scarcely  con¬ 
scious  of  what  I  did,  I  laid  my  hand  upon  his 
shoulder,  and  as  carelessly  as  1  could,  observed, 
“Mo  wonder  you  court  solitude,  when  you  have 
so  sweet  a  ‘  ladle  love’  to  gase  and  muse  upon.” 
Hustuted,  and  appeared  disposed  to  be  vexed 
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at  my  intrusion,  but  in  a  moment  after,  motion¬ 
ed  me  to  a  seat  by  his  side,  and  placed  the  mi¬ 
niature  in  my  hand.  “  It  is  very  lovely !”  said  1, 
after  a  few  moments  pause, “but  do  not  tempt  me 
to,  by  envying  you,  to  kill  yourself,”  I  laughingly 
added,  returning  him  the  picture.  He  smiled — 
a  quiet,  sad  smile — as  he  answered,  “  That 
would  be  a  strange  way  to  win  a  sister,  by  mur¬ 
dering  a  brother.”  “A  sister !”  is  that  3tour  sis¬ 
ter?”  and  1  eagerly  seized  the  resemblaoce. 

“  Yes,  my  only  sister;  indeed,  1  may  say,  my  on¬ 
ly  relative  upon  earth.  Albert,  you  have  often 
chid  me  for  my  melancholy  habits;  1  feel  to¬ 
night  as  if  1  could  do  to  you,  wfaat  I  have  never 
done  to  human  being,  disclose  the  reason  of  that 
sadness ;  perhaps  it  is  a  foolish  experiment — for 
what,  you  now  term  melancholy,  you  may 
then  style  visionary  madness ;  but  1  am  weaiy 
of  the  world  and  of  myself ;  1  want  some  one  in 
whom  1  may  confide — some  one  who  will  listen 
to  my  weakness  (if  you  choose  to  call  it  so,) 
and  sympathize  without  ridiculing— in  you  I 
think  1  have  found  that  being.”  I  press^  bis 
hand  in  mine,  and  he  resumed — “  From  very 
early  boyhoood  1  had  a  passionate  love  for  study, 
for  literature,  and  this  feeling  was  excited  and 
encouraged  by  possessing  a  father  capable  of 
instructing,  and  an  extensive  library  comprising 
the  best  works  of  the  most  celebrated  dead  and 
living  authors.  Among  my  other  studies,  astro¬ 
logy  soon  became  with  me  a  passion  ;  night  after 
night,  when  all  have  been  asleep  but  myself, 

1  have  wandered  out,  and  throwing  myself  upon 
the  green  sward,  to  the  imminent  danger  of 
health,  have  spent  half  of  the  long  night  in 
watching  those  beautiful  gems,  with  which  the 
heavens  were  studded.  Of  my  own  natal  orb, 

1  can  truly  say,  ’  1  loved  a  bright  particular  star.’ 

1  watched  its  every  change,  as  a  mother  does 
her  first-born  babe,  and  never  wearied  in  gazing 
on  it.  About  two  years  ago,  my  sweet  sister, 
whose  picture  you  are  now  looking  at,  came 
home,  auter  an  absence  of  eighteen  months,  (she 
had  been  at  school  since  our  mother’s  death;) 
she  was  near  fifteen,  and  if  I  had  loved  and 
petted  her  as  a  child,  1  almost  adored  her  as  the 
lovely,  companionable  girl  she  now  was.  Fran¬ 
cesca  was  the  only  being  wbo  could  divert  my 
attention  from  the  gloomy  cloud,  that  even  thus 
early  rested  at  times  upon  it ;  she  would  follow 
me  to  the  garden,  and  there,  sitting  on  my  knee, 
would  sing  iu  her  sweet  musical  voice,  all  the 
songs  her  memory  was  stored  with;  and  she 
would  tell  me  of  her  schoolmates — of  the  many 
she  loved — of  the  various  little  incidents  which 
had  occurred  while  she  was  at  school ;  I  could 
never  resist  her  gentle  afiection,aod  these  inter¬ 
views  generally  ended  in  a  long  ride  on  horse¬ 
back,  from  which  1  would  return  a  different  be¬ 
ing.  My  father  died  suddenly,  shortly  after  my 
sister’s  return,  and  she  was,  by  his  last  desire,  to 
be  sent  to  England,  and  placed  under  the  care 
of  an  early  friend  of  his.  Our  parting  was  a 
sad  one — Francesca  shed  many  tears,  and  no¬ 
thing  but  my  lather’s  request  would  have  inducol 
me  to  separate  from  her,— but  she  was  to  return 
to  our  home,  if  she  wished  it,  when  she  was  of 
age,  and  with  this  knowledge  I  strove  to  cheer 
her,  as  1  kissed  her  fur  the  last  time.  A  few 
days  previous  to  my  coming  here,  in  the  sadness 
and  weariness  of  feeling  produced  by  the  ex¬ 
haustion  of  body  and  mind,  I  could  fix  my  mind  to 
no  study  or  occupation.  A  thought  came  over 
me— 1  would  cast  Francesca’s  nativity — you 
smile— 1  did  not  believe  thus  far  in  astrology  at 
that  time,  but  (be  desire  was  produced  by  tb* 
restless  state  of  feeling  1  was  in— my  plan  was 
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amnffed — the  DatWity  cMt!” — He  paused,  and 
leaned  bk  head  on  hia  band.  “  Well,”  I  breath- 
leaaly  exclaimed,  “  and  what  wa*  the  rcault  P” 

“  Two  periods  in  her  life,”  he  resumed  with 
forced  calmness,  “  would  be  frauj^ht  with  dau- 
Ijer.  which  might  terminate  in  death,— one  pe¬ 
riod  would  occur  a  few  months  from  that  time, 
the  other  on  her  seventeenth  birth-day.  A 
painfiil  weight  seemed  to  oppress  me  for  days, 
though  1  did  not  attach  importance  to  my  calcu¬ 
lations,  until  a  month  after,  1  received  a  letter 
from  Lady  Marchmeot,  (the  wife  of  Francesca’s 
guardian,)  narrating  a  wonderful  escape  they 
bad,  in  consequence  of  the  overturn  of  their  car¬ 
riage  on  a  sleep  hank ;  my  sister  was  unable  to 
write  from  the  effects  of  a  severe  sprain  in  the 
arm  and  shoulder — she  had  escaped  with  this  in¬ 
jury  and  a  few  bruises.  With  a  sick  heart  1  re¬ 
ferred  to  my  calculation ;  to  a  day  and  hour  it 
corresponded  to  the  date  referi^  to  in  Lady 
Marchment’s  letter!  Then  it  was  that  an  awful 
foreboding  came  over  me,  and  the  hours  of  ago¬ 
ny  I  passed  in  anticipating  tlie  probable  death 
of  the  only  creature  that  renders  this  life  valua¬ 
ble  to  me,  must  account  for  my  sad  and  way¬ 
ward  humours.”  As  he  concluded,  his  head  reit- 
ed  on  the  desk — tears  fell  fast,  and  sobs  came 
low  and  heavy  from  his  heart— it  is  a  sad  thing, 
to  see  a  woman  weep,  but  there  is  agony  in  wit¬ 
nessing  a  man’s  tears— and  when  that  man  is 
proud,  unbending,  cold  to  his  fellow-men,  then 
It  is  a  strange  as  well  as  painful  sight,  to  see  his 
tears — to  b<»r  his  groans. 

After  some  minutes,  he  arose,  and  with  a  ra¬ 
pid  and  irregular  step  paced  t^  room.  “  You 
may  think  me  weak  and  childish,  Albert,  but 
YOU  have  a  mother,  a  father,  dear  relations  to 
wve,  and  who  love  you,  and  you  have  a  disposi¬ 
tion  which  renders  intercourse  with  your  feUow- 
men  desirable  and  pleasant;  it  is  not  so  with  me, 

I  find  little  congenialiW  with  the  common  herd, 
they  are  all  too  selfish — too  calculating — too 
worldly,  to  care  for  a  visionary  like  mysc^ ;  all 
with  whom  I  could  claim  kindred  are  resting  in 
the  quiet  tomb,  save  my  darling  sister,  and  in 
her  are  my  hopes,  my  afiections,  garnered  up, 
and  if  she  were  to  die,  I  would  be  fain  to  say, 

‘  Let  her  grave  be  mine.’  ” 

It  was  in  the  month  of  September — delicions 
September— when  the  burning  beat  of  Aurast  is 
over,  when  the  fresh  breeze  fans  the  cheek,  and 
all  nature  looks  brilliant,  resembling  the  first 
stage  of  consumption,  where  the  disease  is  ren- 
dei^,  by  its  glowing  liectic,  more  beautiful,  even 
though  we  know  it  to  be  emblematic  of  de^y — 
a  carriage  containing  myself  and  Leopold,  (for 
1  was  accompanying  him  on  a  visit  to  the  coun¬ 
try-seat  of  his  sister's  guardian,)  drove  rapidly 
up  the  old  avenue.  1  was  as  happy  as  youth, 
good  spirits,  and  joyous  anticipations  ooold  make 
me,  and  even  my  friend  had  thrown  offhis  usual 
gloom,  and  langhed  and  talked  gaily.  We 
alightH,  and  at  the  hall  door  were  received  by 
Lord  Marchmeot  with  great  politeness  and  hos¬ 
pitality. 

The  ladies  were  not  present,  but  before  I^eo- 
pold  had  time  for  an  inquiry,  a  light,  bounding 
step  was  beard,  and  Francesca,  more  beautiful 
than  I  had  imagined  her,  was  clasped  in  her 
brother’s  arms.  The  contrast  was  stiking — his 
tall,  bending  form,  almost  concealing  her  deli¬ 
cate  girlish  figure,  his  dark  hair  mingled  with 
her  sunny  curls,  as  he  bent  his  head  over  her 
shoulder.  When  Leopold  presented  me  to  her 
as  his  best  friend,  she  smiled  through  her  tearful 
eyes,  and  frankly  extending  her  hand,  said, 
“Leopold’s  friend  must  be  mine  also;”  but  I 
was  not  a  little  mortified,  that  1  was  forgotten  in 
her  abaorbing  attention  to  her  idobzed  brother. 
She  sat  by  bis  side  with  bis  band  clasped  in  both 


of  hers,  looking  up  in  his  face  with  the  bright¬ 
est  smile  I  bad  ever  witnessed.  Lord  and 
Marchment  were  pleasant,  fashionable  peopln, 
very  fond  of  their  beautiful  ward,  and  very 
proud  of  her ;  their  house  was  the  resort  of  the 
best  and  most  delightful  society  London  afforded, 
and  it  was  now  full.  “  Do  you  remember,  Leo- 
l>old,”  said  Lady  Marchment,  approaching  the 
sofa,  in  a  corner  of  which  I  had  esconced  myself 
with  the  brother  and  sister,  “  that  W  edne^ay 
will  be  Francesca’s  birth-day,  and  we  are  going 
to  celebrate  it.'”  A  heavy  cloud  passed  over  Leo¬ 
pold's  face,  which  his  sister  observing,  anxiously 
inquired  if  he  was  unwell.  No,  no,  dearest, 
nothing  I  assure  you.  Well,  dear  madam,  and 
what  is  this  plan.’”  he  resumed  with  a  considera¬ 
ble  effort.  “  Why,  we  will  go  by  water  to  the 
’  Cottage,’  when  we  will  have  a  dejeure — a  dance 
— and  then  sail  home  with  music  by  naoonlight; 
romantic  and  delightful,  is  it  not?”  “Very,” 
said  Leopold, abstractedly,  and  Lady  Marchment 
hurried  off  to  prepare  the  rest  of  her  guests  for 
the  deliglilful  sciteme  for  the  morrow.  F rancea- 
ca  watched  her  brother’s  changing  face,  and 
laying  her  band  on  bis  shoulder,  said,“  You  do 
nut  seem  to  like  this  plan,  my  brother,  tell  me 
if  this  is  the  case,  anil  1  can  ^ve  it  changed  to 
any  thing  yon  wish,  fur  I  am  as  much  fairy- 
queen  in  this  house,  as  in  our  own  dear  ualnl 
abode.”  He  replied  to  her  gay  smile,  with  one 
equally  clieerful,  and  raising  her  hand  to  his  lips, 
“  1  am  delighted  with  the  idea  of  this  fete — Irat 
with  some  little  alteration — let  the  others  go  in 
the  boats,  you  walk  with  me,  1  have  not  seen 
you  so  long,  1  have  many  things  to  talk  about: 
Albert,”  he  added,  “  will  walk  with  us,  and  w« 
will  ride  home,  instead  of  sailing,  to  which  1  have 
an  aversion."  Francesca  reaoily  assented,  and 
hastened  away  to  inform  I..ady  Marchment  oi 
the  altcratioo.  Von  W  eber  turned  to  me  with 
an  expression  I  shall  never  forget — a  blended 
look  of  sadness  and  apprehension—”  You  see,  1 
am  struggling  against  fate,  but  1  fear  that  wator 
party — ibi  re  n  danger  in  it  to  her.”  1  could  nol 
reply,  iumI  the  company  soon  after  breaking  up, 
we  retired  to  our  chambers. 

A  beautiful  day  was  the  fifteenth  of  September, 
18 — :  a  true  estimate  may  be  formed  of  its  ex¬ 
ceeding  beauty,  when  1  say  that  not  one  of  the 
gay  party  could  find  aught  in  the  weather  to 
object  to— Lady  Marchment,  though  careful  of 
her  delicate  skin,  did  not  fear  injury  from  the 
su,  because  his  rays  were  tempered  by  occa¬ 
sional  clouds.  Mrs.  Carter,  the  rich  West  In¬ 
dian,  was  not  heard  tocompbunof  cbillnessonoe 
— even  the  testy  Lady  Sinclair  did  not,  from  the 
clouds,  anticipate  spoiling  her  new  bonnet,  be- 
cause  sbe  said  “  they  were  not  rain-clonds.”  All 
were  in  good-humour.  Lady  Marchment,  aAer 
expressing  her  regret  of  bmng  deprived,  by 
Leopold’s  whim,  of  our  company,  joined  the 
water  party ;  and  Francesca,  in  hw  modest  cot¬ 
tage  bonnet,  and  simple  white  dress — looking 
more  lovely  than  in  her  previous  night  array — 
taking  the  arm  of  her  brother  and  of  myself, 
preceded  gaily  along.  1  was  delighted  with 
this  arrangement,  and  laughed  and  talked  at 
random  ;  delight^  to  elicit  the  gay  laugh  and 
the  pleasant  repartee  from  my  fair  companion. 
The  fragrant  air  kissed  her  cheek,  and  p^yed 
with  her  curU;  her  colour,  naturally  delicate, 
was  heigiitencd  by  exercise — sbe  was  in  the  gay¬ 
est  mood,  delighting  in  every  thing — now  pluck¬ 
ing  the  wild  fiowers  that  grew  in  pi^usion  around 
ns— now  warbling  a  note  of  some  ballad,  or,  au 
some  jest  or  gay  remark  ef  mine  would  catch 
her  car,  making  the  woods  re-echo  with  her  bni- 
sical  laugh — yes,  it  was  a  musical  laugh,  say 
I  what  you  will ;  1  never  beard  many  persons  WM 
could  laugh  musically,  or,  in  other  wards,ssreah> 
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ly,  but  Francesca  was  one  of  the  few  who  could 
do  so;  and  then,  too,  her  laugh  was  so  infectious, 
that  even  Leopold  seemed  to  have  thrown  off  all 
gloom  and  reserve,  and  joined  freqently  in  our 
mirth. 

Before  we  reached  our  destination  we  came 
upon  a  gipsy  encampment,  and  as  soon  as  we 
were  observed,  severu  of  the  females  came  for¬ 
ward  offering  to  tell  our  fortunes.  Francesca 
darted  forward  and  extending  her  hand,  was 
promised  the  usual  luck  of  young  ladies  with 
beauty,”  a  husband  and  then  too  was  added, 

”  a  carriage— a  happy  life— live  to  a  good  old 
age — and  many  Sue  children!”  with  a  blush  she 
clapped  her  bands  to  her  ears  declaring,  ”  they 
would  turn  her  little  bead  by  their  predictions  of 
such  wonderful  good  luck,”  and  flew  off  leaving 
ns  to  follow  after  we  had  deposited  a  few  shil¬ 
lings  in  the  hands  of  the  crones.  The  day  passed 
happily — the  nine  gems  of  the  choicest- nothing 
had  been  forgotten — the  servants  were  proverbi¬ 
ally  the  best  regulated  in  the  world,  (the  world 
of  London  1  mean.)  Francesca  played  her  part 
as  “  Queen  of  the  revels”  to  perfection,  she 
moved  about  amidst  the  guests  attending  to  the 
comforts  of  all — danced,  played  on  the  guitar,  and 
sang  for  all  who  wislied  her  to  do  so.  My  hap¬ 
piness  was  completed  by  watching  her  blushing 
and  sweetly  averted  face,  as  in  the  waltz  and 
dance  I  ventured  to  press  her  hand,  or  whisper 
”  soft  words”  in  her  ear,  the  hand  was  not  with¬ 
drawn — her  soft  eye  did  not  reprove  any  boldness. 
Thecariiage  arrived,  and  we  took  our  seals — 
Francesca  was  quiet,  and  complained  of  fatigue; 
but  when  I  watched  her  drooping  eyelid,  as  she 
caught  my  glance  1  felt  happy  in  the  knowledge 
that  other  thoughts  than  toMe  produced  by  u- 
tigue  were  nestling  in  her  heart.  Leopold  was 
also  very  quietly  absorbed  in  his  own  thoughts,  as 
I  svas  in  mine,  and  they  were  pleasant  ones,  for 
I  was  seated  next  to  my  fair  companion,  my  arm 
round  her  waist,  the  ruggedoess  of  the  carriage- 
road  rendering  support  necessary.  Our  ride, 
though  silent,  was  a  happy  one ;  the  soft  miMO 
poui^  a  flood  of  silver  light  upon  us,  rendering 
every  object  as  distinct  though  not  as  glaring  as 
in  the  day.  On  reaching  home  we  found  the 
company  had  returned,  but  Francesca  pleading 
fatigue,  begged  to  retire  without  entering  the 
drawing-room.  ”  On  one  condition,  dearest,” 
■aid  Leopold  nily,  ”  to-morrow,  before  you 
have  arisen,  Albert  and  myself  will  have  gone 
on  a  little  business  tour  which  will  probably  de¬ 
tain  us  for  a  few  days;  give  us  both  a  kiss  and  you 
may  go.”  She  blushed  deeply  and  threw  herself 
in  her  brother’s  arms;  he  kissed  her  forehead, 
cheeks,  and  lips  with  much  tenderness ;  then  re¬ 
taining  her  with  gentle  force,  be  playfully  said 
“  come,  Albert,”  and  my  lips  were  pressed  to 
hers.  Sbe  extricated  berself,  and  with  a  light  step 
flew  up  the  hall.  “  Francesca,  you  are  not  of- 
fended,”  I  exclaimed;  sheturn^  to  me  a  face 
radiant  with  smiles  and  blushes,  and  throwing 
me  a  rose  she  had  in  her  hand,  was  out  of  sight 
in  a  moment.  My  visions  of  that  night  were 
blessed  ones,  and  on  awakening  late  the  next 
morning  I  hastened  to  seek  my  friend.  1  found 
the  house  in  a  state  of  confusion  I  could  not  ac¬ 
count  for;  Leopold's  room  was  empty.  As  1  stood 
irresolute  in  the  corrider  1  heard  a  door  open— 
if  was  Francesca’s  chamber  door;  Leopold  pale 
and  much  agitated  rushed  out.  “  Where  are 
you  going,  what  is  the  matter.’”  1  exclaimed. 
”  My  sister,  oh,  my  sister,”  and  he  leant  on  my 
shoulder  to  support  himself,  for  he  could  scarcely 
stand.  It  was  some  minutes  before  he  could  re¬ 
lieve  my  agonizing  suspense.  The  dreadful  mys¬ 
tery  was  explained ;  the  small-pox  was  raging 
in  the  gipsy  encampment  at  which  we  had 
stopped  the  previous  day.  Francesca  bad  taken 


the  disease;  her  after  exercise  and  the  evening 
air,  had  caused  it  to  appear  in  its  most  malignant 
state,  and  the  Doctor,  who  had  been  sent  for  at 
daylight,  was  now  with  her.  All  that  day  1  did 
not  again  see  Leopold;  he  remained  with  his 
sister,  while  1  paced  the  corrider  before  her 
door  in  a  state  of  misery  indescribable.  Late  at 
night  1  sent  for  hm  ;  be  approached  the  window 
where  1  stood,  and  grasping  my  extended  band, 
said  ”  be  quick,  what  want  you  ”  Tell  me 
how  is  she,  how  does  she  look,  is  she  very  ill.’” 
He  shook  bis  head  mournfully,  and  bis  fine  face 
was  convulsed  with  emotion.  ”  She  is  very, 
very  ill;  oh,  Albert,  last  night  my  heart  was  bur- 
tbened  with  its  load  of  happiness— and  to  what 
misery  did  1  awaken.  I  could  not,”  he  contin¬ 
ued,  with  a  wild  laugh  that  curdled  my  blood, 

”  1  could  not  control  fate — she  mentioned  you, 
Albert — coupled  your  name  with  mine  in  her 
fever,  and  called  u|>on  us  to  relieve  her  burning 
head.”  He  burst  into  a  passionate  flood  of  tears, 
and  rushed  to  her  chamMr,  which  be  entered;  I 
followed  and  stood  at  the  half-opened  door,  the 
fever  was  still  upon  her,  and  1  could  hear  her 
murmurings— pure  was  the  mind  of  that  gentle 
being,  for  in  all  the  delirium  that  was  upon  her, 
none  but  innocent  and  holy  words  passed  her 
lips.  1  heard  her  say,  as  if  addressing  her  bro¬ 
ther,”  W  ill  we  not  return  to  our  own  house?  it  is  a 
beautiful  one;  I  love  (his  sweet  England,  and  its 
kind  people,  but  this  is  nut  home;  do  you  remem¬ 
ber  the  old  library — and  your  desk  close  by  my 
window,  that  low  window  that  looked  out  upon 
the  river?  ah,  how  pleasant  it  was  when  I  used 
to  sit  there — come,  let  us  go— 1  am  ready;  Albert 
will  go  too,  will  he  not  ?  be  shall  read  to  me,  and 
ride  with  me  when  you  are  weary.”  I  could  en¬ 
dure  this  no  longer,  and  hastily  sought  my  cham¬ 
ber,  but  not  to  sleep.  All  night  1  walked  the  floor 
in  a  state  of  feverish  anxiety.  A  little  before  day¬ 
light,  feeling  excessively  fatigued,  1  sat  down  aM 
leant  my  bead  cn  the  table;  insensibly  my  eyes 
closed,  and  for  a  few  moments  1  slumbeiM.  A 
hand,  whose  marble  coldness  made  me  shudder, 
rested  on  my  neck;  I  looked  up,  Leopold,  pale 
as  death,  stemd  before  me.  In  a  low* sepulchral 
voice  he  murmured,  ”  Gone,  gone,  a^  1  am 
alune!”  and  fell  senseless  on  the  floor ;  he  awoke 
a  raving  lunatic,  and  in  a  year  after  I  saw  him 
laid  by  tlie  side  of  his  angel  sister.  1  did  not  see 
Francesca  after  her  death;  1  heard  she  was  en¬ 
tirely  altered,  and  1  could  not  bear  to  break  the 
beautiful  illusion  that  still  clung  around  me,  of 
our  last  meeting ;  1  could  not  endure  that  the 
vision  of  that  bright  face,  as  it  was  last  turned  to 
me,  should  be  eraMd  from  my  memory,  and  re¬ 
placed  by  an  image  of  loathsome  death.  Beau¬ 
tiful  Francesca,  now  after  the  lapse  of  many 
years,  does  memory,  faithful  memory,  still  trea¬ 
sure  you;  still  does  she  treasure  up  the  blushing, 
smiling  face  of  love,  that  last  met  my  gaze — the 
faded  rose  thrown  to  me  on  that  fatal  night,  a 
long  lock  of  her  golden  hair,  the  precious  little 
miniature,  all  repose  in  a  desk  to  which  I  pay  a 
daily  visit.  Reader,  1  have  passed  my  sixtieth 
year,  and  am  yet  a  single  man. 


Ghosts. — A  genilemsn  of  distinclion,  whose  phy. 
tical  debility  was  so  great  as  to  produce  a  disorganize 
state  of  the  animal  funriiuns,  and  give  rise  to  dreams 
of  the  most  turbulent  character,  was  much  annoyed 
by  nightly  visions.  Being  one  evening  in  a  gay  and 
lively  company,  the  conversation  turned  upon  the  pro¬ 
bability  of  the  existence  of  spectral  illusions;  when  a 
lady,  aAer  having  diverted  herself  with  the  opinioos 
of  the  company  present,  turned  to  him,  and  said — 
“  Well,  Doctor,  do  you  believe  in  ghosts  T’  •*  No,  aso- 
dam,"  he  gruffly  replied,  “  I  have  sera  Uo  ssoay  qf 
tkewu” 
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mammal  will  leave  the  pantry-door  unlocked,  the  youne  Hopefuls  will  find  their  way  amonc 
the  iweetmeats — and  who  shall  blame  them  ?  We  remember  that  we  once  were  food  of  jam,  and 
we  sometimes  ventured  to  risk  a  fioggiog  to  cratify  our  appetite.  There  are  no  pleasures  like 
stolen  ones,  and  the  temptations  to  these  should  bo  kept  out  of  the  way  of  all  growing  youngatera. 


Look  at  titf  fate  of  a  bachelor ! — with  no  one  to  solace  his  cares  by  day  or  his  wants  by  night ! — 
lonely  and  gloomily  he  is  trying  to  rest  his  weary  head  at  his  new  lodgings  in  the  southern  precints 
of  the  city— when  he  is  astonistied,  although  not  gratifi^,  hy  a  shower-bath  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  the  roof  being  **  cullender”  fashion,  and  admitting  the  pelting  rain  at  every  cranny — be 
takes  advantage  of  an  umbrella,  the  remnant  of  past  prosperity,  but  is  still  incapable  of  resisting 
the  aqueous  visitation.  On  rising  to  dress,  he  finds  his  boots  fuU  of  water,  and  every  particle  of  his 
tatterwl  garments  thoroughly  soaked— and  to  finish  the  catastrophe  be  has  neither  a  change  of 
knen  at  band,  nor  assistance  to  procure  him  one  elsewhere. 
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MURDER  OF  MISS  JANE  M‘CREA. 


[Various  accouots  of  Ibe  murder  of  Miss  Jane 
McCrea,  during  our  Revolutionary  struggle, 
have  been  published  in  tbe  newspapers  and  pe¬ 
riodicals,  ail  purporting  to  give  a  true  history  of  1 
that  tragic  affair;  but  differing,  as  they  do,  in 
many  important  particulars,  they  cannot  all  be 
correct.  We  find  the  following  in  the  Sandy 
Hill  Herald,  the  editor  of  which  paper  says  it 
may  be  relied  upon,  and  that  it  is  the  only  cor¬ 
rect  statement  ever  published  in  relation  to  the 
transaction.] 

Mr.  Editor — The  names  of  David  Jones  and 
Jane  McCrea  are  indelibly  impressed  upon  the 
page  of  American  liberty,  and  tbe  tragic  fate  ot 
the  latter  forms  an  interesting  and  melancholy 
incident  of  the  memorable  war  of  the  revolution. 

It  has  accordingly  furnished  a  fruitful  theme  of 
fancy  and  “  poetic  imaginings;”  as  well  as  for 
the  graver  and  more  authentic  details  of  history. 
Not  long  since,  the  Boston  Palladium  entertained 
its  readers  with  a  very  pleasant  and  well  written 
edition  of  the  American  Legend,  drawn  more  , 
from  the  lively  fancy  of  tbe  writer,  than  from  | 
the  too  simple  and  plain  narrative  of  trutii.  This 
was  republished  in  the  New  York  Mirror,  as  it 
deserved  to  be,  and  drew  forth  from  some  grand¬ 
son  of  some  revolutionary  grandfather,  an  as¬ 
sumed  authentic  relation  of  tliis  primeval  trage¬ 
dy,  still  more  fabulous,  if  possible,  than  the 
description  was  intended  to  answer  and  correct. 
This  was  published  in  the  Mirror  of  3Uth  Oct. 
last.  It  has  occurred  to  me,  that  after  so  much 
pMtry  and  fable,  the  public  would  be  gratified 
with  a  plain  narration  of  tbe  truth  of  tbe  affair. 
This  1  think  tbe  more  desirable,  inasmuch  as  the 
pebiisbed  histories  of  tbe  transaction  are  both 
defective,  and  in  some  essential  particulars,  in¬ 
correct,  1  have,  therefore  obtained  from  Caleb 
Baker,  Esq.,  a  resident  of  this  village,  who  was 
born  where  be  now  resides,  five  years  before  the 
revolution,  (in  April,  1771,)  a  minute  and  authen¬ 
tic  relation  of  this  Indian  scene,  with  many  of 
tbe  attending  circumstances.  Mr.  Baker  was 
not  an  eye-witness  of  the  “  catastrophe,”  for  he 
was  then  a  lad  of  six  years  of  age,  and  was  at 
the  same  time  at  Stillwater,  to  which  place  bis 
father,  Albert  Baker,  Esq.,  had  removed  bis  fa¬ 
mily,  on  the  12tbof  July,  177 7, immediately  after 
tbe  evacuation  of  Ticonderoga,  (on  the  5th  of 
J  uly)  by  tbe  American  army,  and  on  the  15th  of 
the  same  month,  he  retarned  to  his  house  at 
Sandv  Hill,  (leaving  his  family  at  Stillwater) 
which  stood  at  tbe  southern  extremity  of  the 
present  village,  just  two  miles  north  of  Fort  Ed¬ 
ward,  and  remained  there  till  tbe  2Sth  July,  the 
day  previous  to  Jane's  marder,  and  fled  to  Fort 
Edward  with  the  retreating  fragments  of  scouts 
and  detachments,  from  its  iMble  garrisoo.  From 
that  place,  then  in  plain  view  of  the  scene,  he 
saw  Jane  shot  from  her  horse  bv  the  Indians.  On 
tliat  day  no  one  dared  venture  from  tbe  Fort;  but 
at  early  dawn  of  morning  on  Ibe  2bth,  Mr.  Ba¬ 
ker  went  in  company  with  a  file  of  men  from  the 
Fort  in  search  of  the  body  of  Jane,  and  soon  : 
found  it,  naked  and  mutilated,  within  about  90  | 
rods  of  the  spot  where  ttioy  had  seen  her  fall  tbe 
day  before,  together  with  tlie  body  of  an  Ameri¬ 
can  officer,  both  stripped  and  scalped, and  n>llcd 
down  the  declivity  of  the  hill  against  a  large  pine 
tree  which  bad  fallen  longitudinally  along  the 
slope  of  the  ravine,  and  partially  covered  with 
brush.  They  were  borne  imm^iately  to  tbe 
Fort,  which  the  Americans  evacuated  tint  morn- 
iug,  and  a  small  detachment  preceded  the  re¬ 
treating  Americans,  with  the  two  bodies,  to  the 
right  bank  of  a  small  crMk,  about  three  miles 
bmow  Fort  Edward,  iu  time  to  bury  them  in  a 


rude  and  hasty  grave,  by  the  time  the  main  body 
came  up.  Mr.  Baker  accompanied  the  retreat¬ 
ing  Americans  to  Stillwater,  and  then  related  to 
Ins  family  the  melancholy  fate  of  poor  Jane,  and 
all  he  had  seen  and  done.  This  relation  has  been 
a  thousand  times  repeated  by  his  father  in  the 
hearing  of  my  informant,  whose  memory  is  like 
a  book,  and  as  faithful  and  true  as  the  record. — 
Mr.  Baker,  the  elder,  and  actor  in  these  trying 
timet  and  distressing  scenes,  has  been  dead  about 
•25  years^.arid  the  Mr.  Baker  referred  to  by  your 
correspondent  as  ''still  living  at  Sandy  Hill,”  is 
my  informant.  Neither  he  nor  his  father  found 
the  murdered  Jane  while  still '' breathing,”  nor 
was  she  buried  under  the  celebrated  pine  tree, 
yet  standing,  siid  commonly  shown  as  marking 
the  spot  where  she  was  butchered.  Nor  was  she 
found  by  her  lover,  a  '■  reeking  corse,"  and  trans¬ 
ported  on  a  baggage  wagon  to  Moses’-kill,  and 
there  buiied  by  the  orders  of  the  British  general 
officers,  as  stated  by  the  correspondent  of  the 
"Mirror.”  Nor  were  the  Indians  surprised  by 
an  American  scout  crossing  the  river  within  60 
or  80  rods  of  them,  and  in  their  hurry  and  trepi¬ 
dation,  induced  to  murder  her.  There  was  do 
such  scout.  Every  American,  not  under  British 
protection,  that  could  reach  the  Fort,  had  al¬ 
ready  fled  to  it,  and  none  dared  leave  it  on  that 
day.  Tliere  were  no  American  troops  or  militia 
c  •*  *he  west  side  of  the  river,  and  the  Fort  was 
o..  the  east  bank.  There  were,  therefore,  no 
Americans  to  cross  from  the  west  to  the  east  bank 
toward  the  Indians.  The  Indians  had  the  wilder¬ 
ness  and  the  field  alone  to  themselves.  The  sto¬ 
ry,  too,  of  the  baggage  wagon  and  tbe  burial  ie 
the  merest  fiction.  Jane  waa  buned  with  the 
American  officer,  at  stated  by  Mr.  Baker,  and 
with  him  was  disinterred  iu  1822,  and  with  him 
again  committed  to  the  earth  at  Fort  Edward, 
and  neither  moDument  or  stouc  tell  where  they 
lie. 

Blit  N.  P.  t/ie  grandson,  and  correspondent  of 
the  Mirror,  describes  Jane  as  tbe  relative  of  the 
eemfnanding  officer  of  Fort  Miller,  and  at  mak¬ 
ing  that  fortress  her  home  iu  1761,  and  she  is  re¬ 
presented  aa  continuing  to  reside  there  until  a 
short  time  before  her  untimely  death.  All  this, 
too,  ia  perfectly  gratuitous.  Jane  was  the  daugh¬ 
ter  of  a  New  jWsey  clergyman,  who,  on  tbe 
death  of  her  mother,  marriira  a  aecond  wife,  and 
Jane  therefore  came  to  reside  with  her  brother, 
John  McCrea,  who  bad  already  settled  himself, 
some  five  or  six  vears  before  tbe  war,  on  the 
western  bank  of  the  Hudson,  about  six  miles  be¬ 
low  FoK  Edward.  This  whole  country  was  then 
an  unbroken  wilderness,  and  Mr.  McCrea,  the 
brother  of  Jane,  was  one  of  tbe  pioneer  settlers. 
Five  miles  farther  op  tbe  river,  and  on  the  same 
bank,  and  within  one  mile  of  Fort  Edward,  was 
also  located  tbe  widow  Jones,  with  a  family  of 
six  sons,  who  also  emigrated  from  New  Jersey 
some  few  years  before  the  war.  These  sons 
were  Jonuthan,  John,  Dunham,  Daniel,  David, 
(our  hero,)  and  Solomon.  Three  of  these  were 
already  inamed.  and  settled  in  the  adjoining 
towns,  JoliD  in  Kingsbury,  near  three  miles  north 
of  Sandy  Hill,  in  wliat  is  now  called  Mossstreet. 

I  mention  Ibis  as  marking  the  spot  near  which 
there  was  a  fierce  skirmish  between  the  ad¬ 
vance  of  tbe  British  army  and  Indians  and  the 
flying  Americans,  where  several  of  the  latter 
were  killed  on  tlie  26tli  day  of  July  aforesaid.  A 
very  small  portion  of  the  country  was  at  tfiia 
time  thioly  settled  with  emigrants,  some  fmua 
New  Jersey,  as  above  stated,  and  some  from  New 
[  England.  Feeling  their  own  feeble  and  defanen 
less  condition,  and  what  they  deemed  liM  im> 
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■iitible  power  of  Great  Britain,  with  the  excep-  Campbell,  where  Jane  had  already  repaired,  as 
tion  of  the  New  England  emigrants  and  the  fa-  before  stated.  They  seized  tliem  both  and  hnr- 
tber  of  my  informant,  Uiese  scattered  settlers  ried  them  back,  retraemfr  their  steps,  and  rejoin- 
were  tories  and  legalists,  and  on  the  breaking  cd  the  main  body  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.  There 
out  of  the  resolution  some  fled  to  Canada,  and  they  placed  Jane  on  a  horse,  which  seems  to  hare 
many  who  remained  accepted  British  protections  been  provided  for  the  occasion,  and  re-ascended 
on  the  approach  of  Biirgoyne’s  army.  the  hill.  All  their  motions  were  intently  watch- 

Among  many  others,  all  the  Joneses  proved  to  ed  from  the  fort,  and  at  this  point,  the  discharge 
be  tories,  and  fled  to  Canada  immediately  after  of  some  rifles  were  heard,  and  Jane  was  seen  to 
Burgoyne’s  capture,  in  the  fall  of  1776.  Jona-  fall  from  her  horse.  The  operation  of  the  toma- 
than  and  David  raised  a  company  of  forty  or  sixty  hawk  and  scalping  knife  was  quickly  performed 
men,  under  the  pretext  of  reinforcing  the  Arne-  and  the  body  soon  dragged  forward  out  of  sight 
rican  garrison  at  Ticonderoga.  on  Lake  Cham-  of  the  fort.  This  scene  was  enacted  about  mid- 
plain,  about  fifty  miles  north  of  Sandy  Hill;  but  day,  and  the  next  morning  the  bodies  of  Jane 
they  passed  by  the  American  fort  and  joined  the  and  the  American  ofiicer  were  recovered  and 
British  post  at  Crown  Point,  about  fifteen  miles  di'mosed  of  in  the  manner  I  have  already  related, 
further  down  the  lake.  In  the  winter  Jonathan-  Ttie  cause  of  this  unprovoked  and  barbarous 
and  David  repaired  to  Canada,  and  obtained  com-  Indian  butchery  has  never  been  satisfactorily  ex¬ 
missions  in  the  British  service — Jonathan  as  cap-  plained,  and  has  always  been  and  ever  will  re¬ 
tain,  and  David  as  lieutenant  in  the  same  com-  main  the  siibj<>ct  of  various  and  discordant  coo- 
pany;  and  they  accompanied  Burgoyne’s  inva-  jecture.  My  informant  says  that  100  of  the  party 
ding  army,  as  pilots  and  pioneers,  against  their  were  of  8t.  Pjgis  tribe,  and  another  100  of  the 
own  country.  They  met  the  fate  due  to  desertion  St.  Aux  Ge,.  **,  or  some  other  tribe;  and  here  the 
and  treason.  Miss  McCrea  was  at  this  time  two  parties  quarrelled  about  the  honor  or  profits, 
about  twenty-five  years  of  age,  and  David  Jones  or  both,  of  taking  her  into  the  camp;  and  one 
somewhat  older.  It  is  supposed  that  they  had  leader  sliot  her  from  tlie  horse,  and  the  other 
been  acquainted  in  New  Jersey.  At  any  rate,  scalped  tier.  From  the  necessity  of  the  case, 
an  intimacy  had  grown  up  between  the  young  I  we  must  take  their  own  account  of  the  matter, 
folks  ill  the  solitude  of  the  wilderness,  from  which  if  they  ever  rendered  any,  or  that  of  Mrs.  Cnmp-  . 
common  report  bad  inferred  reciprocal  love  and  bell,  whose  horror  and  alarm  must  have  incapa- 
tbe  usual  implied  contract.  On  the ‘i6ih  July,  citated  her  for  just  observation.  There  is  no 
Burgoyne  had  penetrated  with  his  main  army  evidence  that  she  ever  gave  any  explanation  of 
through  the  wilderness  and  clay  of  Kingsbury,  the  transaction.  To  her,  it  seems,  they  were  in- 
and  his  advance,  under  Gen.  Frazer,  was  en-  deed  rough  and  ungentle  gallants.  In  their  route 
camiied  on  a  small  elevation  about  a  mile  north  hack  to  tbe  camp,  they  pursued  the  track  of  a 
of  the  house  of  John  Jones,  before  mentioned. —  lumber  road  leading  from  Kingsbury  to  tbe  fort, 
Tbe  skirmish,  as  above  stated,  took  place  this  about  a  mile  east  of  the  village  of  Ifondy  Hill. — 
day,  and  tbe  outposts  and  scouting  parties  of  the  l)n  this  road, distant  two  miles  from  tbe  fort,  there 
Americans  were  driven  in,  and  sought  refuge  in  lived  W  illiam  Griffin,  a  tory,  who  had  a  protec- 
Fort  Edward,  from  tbe  tomahawk  and  scalping  tion  from  Burgoyne.  The  Indians  stopped  at  his 
knife  of  llie  Indians.  By  this  time  it  would  seem  <  house,  exhibited  their  scalps,  and  said  lliey  '‘hMl 
that  Jane  was  somehow  apprised  of  the  proximi-  killed  Jenny."  Among  tim  rest,  they  displayed 
ty  of  her  lover.  But  all  this  is  matter  of  infer-  her  scalp.  They  had  Mrs.  Camp^ll  with  them 
ence,  suggested  by  her  movements.  On  this  day  in  a  slate  of  perfect  nudity,  with  the  exception 
Jane  came  from  her  brother’s  residence  to  the  of  her  *'  chemise;’’  and  when  tliey  deiiarted  tb^ 
bouse  of  Peter  Freel,  who  lived  close  under  the  took  Griffin  with  them,  but  ofiered  no  other  vio- 
wall  of  tbe  fort,  and  remained  there  the  succeed-  lence. 

ing  night.  Tbe  next  morning,  after  breakfast.  This  part  of  the  story  is  furnished  by  Sal  Grif- 
she  repaired  to  the  bouse  of  widow  Campbell,  a  fin,  as  she  was  then  and  is  still  called,  who  was 
lady  of  60  years  of  age  or  more,  fnon  cousin  and  then  a  girl  twelve  years  of  age,  living  with  her 
intimate  acquaintance  of  Gen.  Frazer,  and  who  father.  She  still  lives  in  or  near  tbe  village  of 
bad  recently  emigrated  from  Scotland.  This  Sandy-Hill,  and  is  tbe  "  female  attendant’’ 
bouse  stood  about  eighty  rods  north  of  the  fort,  siwken  of  by  your  correspondent.  But  tte 
at  tbe  point  of  junction  with  the  main  road,  of  a  young  ladies  of  this  then  wilderness  had  no  fe- 
foot  walk  leading  in  a  direct  line  from  tbe  fort  to  male  “  attendants,’’  and  on  this  occasion,  poor 
an  old  breastwork  on  tbe  hill — overlooking  the  Jane  had  no  female  companion,  but  old  Mrs. 
fort  from  the  north,  across  a  narrow  marsh  at  the  Campbell.  The  Indians  delivered  her  in  the  con- 
foot  of  tbe  bill.  Tbe  marsh  was  separated  from  dition  1  have  described  to  her  cousin,  Gen. 
the  river  by  ground  somewhat  elevated,  and  join-  Frazer,  who  was  much  perplexed  and  embar- 
ing  its  eastern  bank,  on  whic's  Fort  Edward  wa.s  rassed  to  provide  a  suitable  robe  for  so  corpulent 
erected.  On  the  morning  of  tbe  27th,  our  peo-  a  lady. 

pie  in  the  fort  sent  out  a  reconnoitering  party  of  The  Joneses  are  said  to  have  deserted  Bur- 
about  50  men,  under  the  command  of  Lieut,  goyne  before  his  capture,  and  David  is  related 
Palmer,  to  ascertain  the  position  and  watch  the  to  have  died  in  Canada,  about  three  years  after, 
rootioDS  of  tbe  enemy.  'They  seem  to  have  pro-  of  a  broken  heart. 

ceeded  on  to  tbe  plain  about  a  mile  north  of  tbe  Our  correspondent  appends  the  following sn(^- 
fort,  where,  on  entering  a  deep  ravine,  near  tbe  gestions  to  his  narrative,  which  tends  to  eluci- 
river,  they  fell  into  an  ambuscade,  or  met  a  party  date  the  transactions  related: — 
of  Indians  of  about  200,  and  imm^iately  fled  for  The  Indians,  supposed  by  Mr.  Baker  to  be 
their  lives  towards  tbe  fort.  The  Indians  pur-  distinct  tribes,  were  but  different  sections  of  tbe 
sued  and  siwt  down  and  scalped  eighteen  of  them,  same  tribe,  occupying  the  two  branches  of  the 
'The  Americans  rushed  out  of  tbe  plain  and  pre-  St.  Regis  River.  "  St.  Regis’’  is  the  English 
cipitated  themselves  down  the  hill  and  across  the  pronunciation  of  “  St.  Aux  Geest,’’  tbe  Yankee 
marsh,  on  the  loot  walk  above  mentioned,  and  sound  of  the  French  pronunciation  of  tbe  same, 
such  as  escap^,  re-entered  the  fort.  Near  the  Tbe  efforts  to  account  for  tbe  murder  of  Mise 
brow  of  the  hill,  tbe  Indians  shot  down  tbe  com-  McCrea,  by  ferocious  savages  furious  with  the 
mander  of  tbe  American  party,  and  the  last  pri-  recent  onslaught,  and  wh^  keen  appetites 
vale  fell  upon  the  causeway  adjoining  tbe  foot  were  sharpenm  by  fresh  blood,  are  palpable 
walk  aforesaid.  Six  of  the  Indians  rushed  for-  absurdities,  and  imply  a  total  forgetfulnees  of 
ward  acroaa  the  said  marsh  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  their  known  rule  of  wmfare,  and  indiacriniinate 
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mnd  urDtparinc  ilaiijjlitcr.  The  inducements  to 
strip  and  plunder  Mrs.  Camptiell  wcresutficicnt 
to  account  for  the  butclicry  of  Miss  McCrea.— 
The  idea  of  Jones  scndinji  an  Indian  escort  for 
Miss  McCrca  is  preposterous.  U  was  not  only 
Tery  unpallant,  but  wholly  unnecessary  for  her 
safety.  All  who  were  so  disposed,  received  pro¬ 
tection  from  Uur^oync,  and  remained  unmo- 
csted  by  the  Uriiish  or  Indians.  The  Republi¬ 
can  Americans  had  cnou"h  to  do  to  take  care  of 
themselves,  and  had  neither  license  nor  inclina- 
tion  to  punish  the  loyalty  of  the  majority.  Jones 
knew  that  Fort  Edward  would  be  evacuated  on 
the  approach  of  the  British  armv,  and  Jane 
would  have  been  found  safe  at  Mrs.  Camp¬ 
bell's  or  at  her  brother's  house.  It  is  nrubahlc, 
therefore,  that  Jane  intended  to  avail  herself  of 
the  protection  of  Mrs.  Campbell,  whose  loyalty 
and  consanttuinity  were  ample  jiuaranties  of  her 
safety,  and  came  to  the  house  for  the  purpose; 
and  both  she  and  the  old  lady  would  have  await¬ 
ed  there,  the  approach  of  Ucn.  Fra/.er,  had  it 
not  been  for  the  unfortunate  movement  between 
the  American  scouts  and  the  maraudmi;  Indian 
party  on  the  morr.ini;  of  her  death.  The  horse 
was  more  probably  stolen  than  provided  for 
Jane’s  comfort  or  convenience,  and  had  they 
been  sent  to  the  house  of  Mrs.  Campbell,  Gen. 
Frazer  would  have  been  made  acquainted  with 
tlie  dcsiirn,  and  would  have  provided  for  her  as 
.veil  as  for  Jane.  The  place  of  the  rencontre, 
too,  forbids  the  presumption  that  this  Indian 
pariy  was  scot  to  escort  these  two  ladies  to  the 
British  camp.  Tlicy  were  lurking  in  ambus¬ 
cade,  in  a  deep  ravine  some  distance  from  the 
lii{;hway,  between  that  and  the  river,  whcre.thcy 
bad  been  seen  early  that  mornin:;  by  a  tory  who 
lived  near  the  spot,  for  the  very  purpose,  no 
doubt,  of  interceptin';  any  American  scouts  or 
videtts.  They  pressed  forward  to  the  house  of 
Mrs.  Campbell,  because  they  were  near  it;  and 
it  was  out  of  the  reach  of  the  ^iins  of  the  garri¬ 
son,  more  probably  for  plunder  or  the  scalps  of 
the  flyin"  Americans,  (some  of  whom  theymi"ht 
have  supposed  to  have  taken  refuse  in  the  house) 
than  for  the  ladies  whom  they  carried  off  and 
treated  as  prisoners. 


The  followin';  version  of  the  story  is  from  the 
industrious  and  prolific  pen  of  .Mr.  Sparks: — 

The  murder  of  Jane,,  M'f.'rca  has  been  a 
tlicme  which  eloquence  and  sensibility  have  alike 
contributed  to  di;;nify,  and  which  has  kindled  in 
many  a  breast  the  emotions  of  a  responsive  sym¬ 
pathy.  Gen.  Gates's  description,  in  his  letter  to 
Bur;;Qync,  althou;;li  more  ornate  than  forcible, 
and  aboundin;;  more  in  bad  taste  than  simplicity 
or  pathos,  was  suited  to  the  fcclin<;s  of  the  mo¬ 
ment,  and  produced  a  lively  impression  in  every 
part  of  America— and  the  "lowing  language  of 
Burke,  in  one  of  his  celebrated  s|>ccchcs  in  the 
British  Farliamcnt,  made  the  story  of  Jane 
JVrCrca  familiar  to  the  European  world. 

This  voiir.*  Irtdy  was  the  daughter  of  a  clergy¬ 
man,  who  died  in  Mew  Jersey  before  the  Revo- 
lion.  L’lwti  her  father's  death  she  sought  a  home 
in  the  lioiisc  of  her  brother,  a  rer.pcctahle  gen¬ 
tleman,  residing  on  Ihe  westei  n  hank  of  lliid- 
son’s  river,  about  four  miles  below  Fort  Edward. 
Here  she  forined  an  intimacy  with  a  young  man 
named  David  Jones,  to  whom  it  was  under¬ 
stood  she  was  engaged  to  be  married.  When 
the  war  broke  out  James  took  the  side  of  the 
royalists,  went  to  Canada,  rcceiv^  a  commis- 
■ion,  and  was  a  captain,  or  lieutenant  among  the 
provincials  in  Uurgoy|u's  army. 

Fort  Edward  was  situate  on  the  eastern  mar¬ 
gin  of  Hudson's  River,  within  a  few  yards  of  the 
watCTi  and  surrounded  by  a  plain  of  conaidera- 


ble  extent,  which  was  cleared  of  wood  and  cul¬ 
tivated.  On  the  road  leading  to  the  north,  and 
near  the  foot  of  tlic  lull,  about  ooe-lhird  of  a  mile 
from  the  fuii,  stood  a  house  occupied  by  Mrs. 
M'Noil,  a  widow  lady  and  an  acquaintance  of 
Mi'-s  M'Crca,  with  whom  she  was  staying  as  a 
visiter  at  the  lime  the  American  army  was  in 
that  neighbourhood.  The  side  of  the  hill  was 
covered  with  a  grow  th  of  bushes,  and  on  its  top, 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  house,  stood  a  largo 
pine  tree,  near  the  foot  of  which  gushed  out  a  pe¬ 
rennial  spring  of  water.  A  guard  of  one  hun¬ 
dred  men  had  been  left  at  the  fort,  and  a  picket 
under  Lieutenant  Van  Vecliten  was  soon  sta¬ 
tioned  in  the  woods  on  a  hill  a  little  beyond  the 
pine  tree. 

Early  one  morning  the  picket  guard  was  at¬ 
tacked  by  a  party  of  Indians,  rushing  through 
the  woods  from  dilfcrcnt  points  at  the  same  mo¬ 
ment,  and  rending  the  air  with  hideous  yells. — 
Lieut.  Van  Vecliten  and  five  others  were  killed 
and  scaljicd,  and  four  were  wounded.  S.  Stan- 
dish,  one  of  the  guard,  whose  iiost  was  near  the 
pine  tree,  discharged  his  inusKCt  at  the  first  In¬ 
dian  he  saw,  and  ran  down  the  hill  towards  the  < 
fort ;  but  be  had  no  sooner  reached  the  plain, 
than  three  Indians,  who  liad  pursued  him  to  cut 
olfliis  retreat,  darted  out  of  the  bushes,  fired  and 
wounded  him  in  the  foot.  One  of  tliom  sprang 
upon  him,  threw  him  to  Ihe  ground,  pinioned  bit 
arms,  and  then  pushed  him  violently  up  the  hill. 
He  naturally  made  as  much  haste  as  he  could, 
and  in  a  short  time  they  came  to  the  spring, 
where  several  Indians  were  assembled. 

Here  Standish  was  left  to  himself,  at  a  little 
distance  from  the  spring  and  the  pine  tree,  ex¬ 
pecting  every  moment  to  share  the  fate  of  his 
comrades,  whose  scalps  wore  conspicuously  dis¬ 
played.  A  few  minutes  only  had  elapsed,  when 
lie  saw  a  small  party  of  Indians  ascending  the 
hill,  and  with  them  Mrs.  M'Ncil  and  Miss 
iM'Croa,  on  foot.  IIc  knew  them  both,  having 
often  been  at  Mrs.  M'Neil's  house.  The  party 
had  hardly  joined  the  other  Indians  when  he  per¬ 
ceived  much  agitation  among  them,  high  words 
and  violent  gestures,  till  at  length  they  engaged 
ill  a  furious  quarrel,  and  beat  one  another  with 
(licir  muskets.  In  the  midst  of  which  fray  one 
of  the  chiefs,  apparently  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage, 
shot  Miss  .M'Crca  in  the  breast.  Slic  instantly 
fell  and  expired.  Her  hair  was  long  and  flow¬ 
ing.  The  same  chief  grasped  it  in  his  hand, 
seized  his  knife,  and  took  olf  the  scalp  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  include  nearly  the  whole  of  the 
hair— then  springing  from  the  ground,  he  tossed 
it  in  the  face  of  a  young  wai  rior,  who  stood  near 
him  watching  the  operation,  brandished  it  in  the 
air,  and  uttered  a  yell  of  savage  exultation. — 
When  this  was  done,  the  quarrel  ceased— and, 
as  the  fort  had  already  been  alarmed,  the  Indians 
liurricd  away  as  quickly  as  possible  to  Gen.  Fra¬ 
zer's  encampment,  on  tlic  road  to  Fort  Anne, 
taking  witli  them  Mrs.  M'Ncil  and  Samuel 
Slandisli. 

The  bodies  of  the  slain  were  found  by  a  party 
that  went  in  pursuit,  and  were  carried  across 
the  river.  They  had  been  stripped  of  their  cloth¬ 
ing,  and  Ihc  body  of  Miss  M'Crca  was  wounded 
in  nine  places,  either  by  a  scalping  knife  or  a 
tomahawk.  A  messenger  was  despatched  to 
convey  the  afliicting  intelligence  to  her  brother, 
who  arrived  soon  afterwards,  took  charge  of  his 
sister's  remains,  i..)d  had  Ihcm  inicrrod  on  tlio 
cast  sido  of  the  river,  about  three  miles  below 
the  fort.  The  body  of  Lieut.  Van  Vecliten  was 
buried  at  the  same  time,  and  on  the  same  spot. 

History  has  preserved  no  facts  by  which  wo 
can  at  this  day  ascertain  the  reason  why  Miss 
M'Crca  should  remain  as  she  did  in  so  exposed 
and  unprotected  a  situatwo.  She  had  bera  re* 
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minded  of  her  danger  by  tlic  people  of  Die  fort. 
Tradition  relates,  liovrever,  and  with  seeming 
truth,  that  through  some  medium  of  communica* 
tion,  she  had  promised  her  lover,  probably  by 
Lis  advice,  to  remain  in  this  place,  until  an  op> 
por|unity  slmuld  occur  to  join  him  in  company 
with  lier  hostess  and  friend.  It  it  said  that  when 
they  saw  the  Indians  coming  to  the  house,  they 
were  at  first  frightened,  and  attempted  to  escape 
— hut  as  the  Indians  made  signs  of  pacific  inten¬ 
tion,  and  one  of  them  held  up  a  letter  intimating 
that  it  was  to  be  opened,  their  fears  were  calm¬ 
ed  and  the  letter  read.  It  was  from  Jones,  and 
contained  a  reipicst  that  they  would  put  them¬ 
selves  under  the  charge  of  the  Indians,  whom  he 
liad  sent  for  the  piirjiosc.  and  who  would  guard 
them  in  safely  to  the  British  camp.  Unfortu¬ 
nately,  two  separate  parlies  of  Indians,  or  at 
least  two  chiefs  acting  independently  of  each 
other,  had  united  in  this  enterprise,  combining 
with  it  an  attack  ii[K>n  the  picket  guard.  It  is 
incredible  that  Jones  should  not  have  known 
this  part  of  the  arrangement,  or  he  would  have 
foreseen  the  danger  it  threatened.  When  the 
prize  was  in  their  hands,  the  two  chiefs  qiiarfcl- 
led  about  the  mode  of  dividing  the  reward  they 
were  to  receive— and  according  to  the  Indian 
rule  of  settling  disputes  in  the  case  of  captives, 
one  of  them  in  a  wild  fit  of  passion  killed  llie  vic¬ 
tim  and  secured  the  scalp.  iNor  is  it  the  least 
shocking  feature  of  the  transaction,  that  the  sa¬ 
vage  seemed  not  aware  of  tlie  nature  of  his  mis¬ 
sion.  Uninformed  as  to  the  motive  of  his  em¬ 
ployer  in  obtaining  the  person  of  the  lady,  or  not 
comprehending  it,  he  regarded  her  in  tlic  light  of 
a  prisoner,  and  supposed  the  scalp  would  be  an 
acceptable  trophy.  Let  it  be  imagined  what 
were  the  feelings  of  the  anxious  lover,  waiting 
with  joyful  anticipation  the  arrival-nf  his  intend¬ 
ed  bride,  when  this  appalling  proof  of  her  death 
was  presented  to  him.  The  innocent  had  sulfer- 
ed  by  the  hand  of  cruelty  and  violence,  which  he 
Lad  unconsciously  armed-^his  most  fondly  che¬ 
rished  hopes  were  blasted,  and  a  sting  was  plant¬ 
ed  in  his  soul,  which  time  and  forgetfulness  could 
never  eradicate.  Ilis  spirit  was  scatlied  and  his 
heart  broken.  lie  lived  but  a  few  years  a  prey 
to  his  sad  reflections,  and  sunk  into  the  grave 
under  the  burden  of  his  grief. 

The  remembrance  of  this  melancholy  tale  is 
still  cherished  with  a  lively  sympathy  by  the  peo¬ 
ple  who  dwell  near  the  scene  of  its  principal  in¬ 
cidents.  The  inhabitants  of  tiic  village  of  Fort 
Edward  have  lately  removed  the  remains  of 
Aliss  M'Crea  from  their  obscure  resting  place, 
and  deposited  them  in  the  public  burial  ground. 
The  ceremony  was  solemn  and  impressive.  A 
procession  of  young  men  and  maidens  followed 
tlic  relics,  and  wept  in  silence  when  the  earth 
was  again  closed  over  them— thus  exhibiting  an 
honourable  proof  of  sensibility  and  of  respect 
for  the  dead.  The  little  fountain  still  pours  forth 
its  clear  waters  near  the  brow  of  the  hill,  and  the 
venerable  pine  yet  stands  in  all  its  majesty, 
broken  at  the  top,  and  shorn  of  its  branches  by 
the  winds  and  storms  of  half  a  century— but  re¬ 
vered  as  marking  the  spot  where  youth  and  in¬ 
nocence  were  sacrificed  in  the  trJgic  death  of 
Jane  M’Crea. 


"  PIcaso  to  give  ino  a  light  t"  said  n  lilllo  ragged 
urchin  with  a  long  nine  in  Ion  hniid,  to  a  sit  iboi 
dandy,  who  was  piifling  at  the  end  of  a  Princi|ie  ci¬ 
gar,  as  ho  was  walking  a  public  street. 

“What!”  said  the  dandy,  "a  shaver  like  you 
■moke !” 

**  Yes,"  said  the  boy,  “every  gentleman  smokci  dow- 
wdays." 

like  daady’a  cigar  dropped  Uka  a  hot  poutoa. 


In  the  town  of  Marblehead,  Massachusetts,  liv> 
ed  an  old  gentleman  of  that  description  of  bi;ieds 
yclept  bachelors,  who  fur  many  long  rebellious 
years,  had  withstood  the  earnest  solicitations  of 
his  friends  to  enter  into  the  state  of  matrimony. 
Lately,  however,  he  seemed  to  regret  his  long 
celibacy,  and  one  evening,  bis  fncvids  findin^j 
liiin  in  an  unusually  pliable  mood,  gathered 
around  him,  and  at  length  prevailed  upon  him  to 
“pop  (he  question”  to  a  neighboring  female,  wba 
they  had  no  doubt,  was  disposed  to  let  slip  no 
opportunity  of  exchanging  single  blessedness  for 
matrimonial  felicity.  To  tins  lady,  titcrefore.  be 
“onward  pressed  his  way,”  and  knowing  from 
experience  the  “shortness  of  time,”  and  having 
a  decided  aversion  to  any  thing  romantic,  re- 
Milvrd  to  adopt  the  most  concise  way  of  “des¬ 
patching  buGincss.”  On  knocking  at  the  door, 
the  matron  maid  presented  berscIC  ^nd  having 
ascertained  “her  to  be  her,"  lie  proceeded  to 
“explain.”  “  Madam.”  said  be,  “  my  friends 
wish  me  to  be  married ;  they  think  you  will 
suit  me — 1  have  no  objection — I  give  you  a  fort¬ 
night  to  consider  of  it ;  good  day,  ma’am leav¬ 
ing  the  astonished  damsel  to  meditate  on  the 
proposition.  On  the  eve  of  the  day  fortnight, 
when  she  bad  proved  that  “hope  deferred  mak- 
eth  the  heart  sick,”  a  gentle  rap  was  beard  at 
the  door,  and,  with  a  trembling  delight,  she  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  open  it,  when  a  voice  she  had  once 
heard  and  never  forgotten,  inquired,  “Well,  ma¬ 
dam,  have  you  decided  about  the  business  I 
named  to  you?”  She  blushed  and  as  pleasantly 
as  she  could,  said  sometliing  about  “not  wishing 

to  disoblige  Mr.  M - 's  friends,  nor  go  out  of 

the  order  of  Providence,  the  little  time  allowed 
her,”  Ac.  when  the  gallant  suitor  cut  her  short 
by  replying,  “Madam.  I  sec  which  way  your  io- 
clinatioD  turns— this  day  week  we  will  m  mar¬ 
ried.” 


Mr.  Jerningham  used  to  relate  the  following 
whimsical  anecdote,  but  did  nut  vouch  for  the 
(ruth  of  it.  Mr.  Cambridge  bad  observed  the 
following  inscription  over  a  batter's  shop,  just  as 
the  painter  bad  finished  the  letters — “Good  hats 
sold  here.”  C'rossing  (he  way,  and  making  a 
suitable  apology,  he  politely  addressed  the  mas¬ 
ter  of  the  shop,  observing  that  he  hoped  he  Wbuld 
excuse  his  making  a  remark  on  the  inscription. 
The  hatter  said  he  should  he  much  obliged  to  him, 
and  desired  to  hear  what  lie  had  to  say.  “  \V  by,” 
said  Mr.  Cambridge,  “  the  word  ‘good’  seems 
unnecessary;  for  if  you  did  not  sell  good  hats,  no 
customer  would  come  again.”  “True,”  said  the 
hatter.  “Painter!  nib  out  good.  Pray,  sir, 
have  you  any  thing  more  to  say?  1  beseech  you 
goon.”  “\Vliy,”iaid  Mr.  Cambridge, “the word 
'hats’  is  certainly  needless ;  fur  if  people  looked 
at  your  shop  window,  and  saw  nothing  but  hat.*, 
they  would  not  expect  to  buy  meat,  or  any  thing 
bill  hats.”  “True  again,”  said  the  man.  “Paint¬ 
er!  rub  out  /ifitt.  Well,  sir,  is  all  right  now  ?” 
“  No, certainly,”  rejoined  Mr.  Cambridge;  “llie 
word  ‘sold’  would  be  ridiculous  if  it  were  to  re¬ 
main,  for  noIxMly  would  expect  you  to  gire  amiy 
youi  bats."  “Very  true,"  said  the  man.  “Paint¬ 
er  !  rub  out  *o/d”— adding,  “  Now, sir,  1  suppose 
you  have  no  further  objection.”  “Yes,  one  more,” 
s.aid  Mr.  Cambridge;  “  tlio  word  ‘here’  is  per¬ 
fectly  absurd  by  itself,  fur  nobody  would  go  to 
another  shop  to  buy  your  bats.”  “finite  right,'’ 
said  the  man.  “  Paio'cr!  rub  out  here;"  and 
then  he  courteously  thanked  Mr.  Cambridge  for 
bis  kmdocu. 


“  Why,  Tom,"  said  a  master,  to  a  lo^  apprenlios^ 
”  what  kept  you  in  bed  to  late  this  morning  I”  “ 
cause  the  atmosphere  was  eo  heavy  1  couUn’t  hsa." 
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EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


CONUNDRUMS. 

The  Duke  of  Gluurc«ier,  in  London  better  knowD 
■a  “  Silly  Billy,”  lately  at  brcakfiut,  turning  to  his  at* 
teiidant,  who  biigh*  at  all  his  sayings,  good  or  bod, 
•aid— “ Higgins,  when  do  i  cal  a  dour?”  “When  I 
Ui  lU” 

1.  Why  do  we  nil  go  to  Im  iI  f 

2.  It'  you  iiivo  a  kiss  and  lake  a  kiss,  what  does  it 
nake  r 

.'I.  Ill  whuh  iiiiiiitli  do  Indies  tnik  least  I 

4.  Why  IS  n  iiiiin  w  ho  is  inukiiig  eeiit.  |)cr  cent,  by 
trade  like  Irehiml’ 

♦S.  Why  is  I’nris  like  Ibo  letter  Ff 

C.  Why  is  n  innii  sailing  up  the  Tigris  like  one  put* 
ting  his  fulhcr  into  a  sack  I 

7.  Why  does  the  eye  resemble  a  schuolmoster  in  the 
act  of  Hogging  I 

1  Why  are  children  at  the  breast  like  soldiers  on  a 
camp.aign  I 

2.  What  thing  is  that  which  is  lengthened  by  being 
cut  at  Iwtli  emls  ? 

3.  Why  is  a  hone  in  a  stable  like  a  tortured  crirai* 
aal  f 

4.  Wliat  word  of  five  syllables  is  that,  from  which, 
if  you  take  one  syllabic,  no  syllable  remains? 

5.  WIint  bums  to  keep  a  secret  ? 

C.  Why  is  a  stormy,  windy  day,  like  a  child  with 
•  cold  in  its  head? 

7.  What  word  is  that,  to  which,  if  you  add  a  sylla* 
Ue,  it  will  make  it  sisirtcr  ? 

K  Whero  did  Noah  strike  iho  first  nail  in  the  orkf 

9.  Why  is  a  tailor  like  a  wissIriN'k? 

10.  Why  it  a  imck  of  rnnis  like  a  giinlen? 

11.  What  is  lliat  whicli  lives  in  winter,  diet  in 
raninicr.  and  grows  with  its  root  ujiwards  I 

•1.  What  does  a  seventy-four  gun  sliip  weigh,  with 
all  her  crew  on  IsianI,  Just  lieforo  she  nets  sail  ? 

2.  Why  is  u  short  negro  like  a  white  man  ? 

3.  Wl>y  is  the  statute  book  like  Iho  Grecian  army 
before  Troy? 

4.  Why  is  your  nose  like  V  in  civility? 

5.  Why  is  Virgil's  greatest  work  liko  a  baker? 

6.  What  is  most  like  a  horse’s  shoe  ? 

7.  Who  is  that  Indy,  whose  visits  nobody  wishes, 
■hough  her  mother  is  welcomed  by  nil  fiarties  ? 

6.  What  is  that  which  few  like  to  give  away,  and 
yet  nolssly  wishes  to  keep? 

9.  What  word  is  that  in  the  English  language,  of 
one  syllahle,  which,  liy  taking  away  the  two  lirst  let. 
ters,  becomes  a  word  of  two  syllables? 

10.  Which  is  the  IcA  sido  of  on  apple-pudding? 

11.  Two  men  eat  oysters  together  for  o  wogcr,  who 
should  eat  most.  Ono  ole  ninety-nine  only;  iho  other 
ate  a  hundred  and  icon.  How  many  did  the  winner 
•at? 


ANSWKRS. 

I.  The  bed  will  not  tome  to  us. — 2.  A  re.biis — 3. 
In  Febniar)-,  iH-rause  it  is  the  shortest.— 4.  His  capital 
is  doubling  {Ihihlin.) — 5.  It  is  the  capital  of  F ranee — 
€.  He  is  going  to  Bag-dad. — 7.  It  bos  a  pupil  under  the 

lash. 

1.  They  are  in  arms _ 2.  A  ditch.— 3.  He  is  lied  to 

■he  rack.— 4.  Monosyllable;  no  syllable.— 5.  Senling- 
'vax. — 6.  It  blows,  it  snows  (I'l  htovis  it*  note.}— 7.  Short, 
sliorlerj— 8.  On  the  head— 9.  He  has  a  long  bill— • 
10.  There  are  spades  in  iu— 11.  An  icicle. 

1.  She  weighs  tnehor.- 2.  He’s  not  at  all  (a  tall) 
black.— 3.  It  has  msny  laws  (Menelaus)  in  it,— 4-  It’s 

placed  between  two  I's  (eyes) _ 5.  It  it  /Cneid  (in- 

kneedv— 6.  A  mare’a,— 7.  Misibrtane  (Miss-lbrttine)^— 
&  A  bod.— 9.  Plague  (Afae)<— 10.  That  which  is  not 
•Oan— 11.  Om  hnadrsd. 


CHARADES. 

1. 

My  Aist  is  a  part  of  the  day. 

My  accorid  at  feasts  ovorflows; 

In  Iho  Cottage  my  whole  is  oft  seen. 

To  measure  old  'I'lmc  as  bo  goea. 

2. 

A  rot  diM-s  niy  first,  and  men  drink  at  my  aocoiMlt 
My  whole  is  the  drift  of  an  argument  roukoo’d 

3. 

My  first  gave  us  early  siip|sirl. 

My  next  is  a  virinons  la.«s; 

To  ilio  fields  if  at  eve  you  resort. 

My  whole  you  will  probably  {sus. 

4. 

By  candlo-Iight,  ladies,  my  first  will  appear. 

And  the  Itss  light  the  larger  it  grows; 

My  second  few  like  when  applied  to  the  ear, 
Though  many  my  third  to  the  nose. 

5. 

My  first  nor  book  nor  volume  nam'd. 

Contains  more  leaves  than  roost ; 

My  ncil,  when  certain  cro|ia  are  claim'd. 

Still  stalks  a  numerous  host: 

My  wholes— a  creeping  flower  so  fair— 

Regales  the  eye,  and  sccnia  the  air. 

6. 

My  first  is  to  ramble ;  my  next  to  retresU : 

My  whole  oA  enrages  in  summer's  fierce  hack 

7. 

My  first  do  all  nurses  possess. 

Anil  dandio  my  sccoml  iifsin  it; 

My  whole  is  a  jsirl  of  the  dress 
Aliuclicd  to  the  cap  or  iho  bonnet. 

8. 

My  first  oA  preys  upon  my  second. 

My  whole  a  bitter  shrub  is  rcckuo’d. 

9. 

My  first  in  fruit  is  seldom  rare ; 

My  second  all  relations  ore; 

My  whole  is  only  carihcn-waro. 

ANSWERS. 

1.  Ilour-gloss. — 2.  l’ur-|iort.— 3.  Milk-maid—^ 
Snuff-box. — 5.  Wood-bine. — 6.  Gad-fly— 7.  Lap-pet— 

8.  Worm-wood. — 9.  Pip-kin. 


ENIGMAS. 

1. 

Without  a  hridio  or  a  saddle. 

Across  a  tiling  I  riile  a-siraddle. 

And  those  I  ride,  by  help  of  mo. 

Though  almost  blind,  are  made  to  see. 

2. 

I’ve  seen  you  where  you  never  wore. 

And  whero  you  no’er  will  be ; 

And  yet  within  ihal  very  place, 

You  shall  bo  seen  by  me. 

3. 

A  word  of  four  syllables  seek  till  you  find. 

That  has  in  it  the  twenty-four  letters  combin'd. 

4. 

Form'd  half  beneath,  and  half  obove  the  earth, 

\\e,  sisters,  owe  to  art  a  second  birth ; 

Tho  smith's  and  carpenter's  adopted  daughter^ 
Made  on  the  earth  to  travel  o'er  the  waters. 
SwiAer  we  move,  os  lighter  we  are  bound. 

Yet  neither  touch  the  water,  air  or  ground. 

We  servo  the  poor  for  use,  the  rich  for  whim. 

Sink  when  it  rains,  and  when  it  lieesei,  awini, 

answERC. 

1.  Spectaclea.— 9.  In  ■  looking-glf  i—?  Alphilmf 
■4  A  pair  of  akatea. 


j  ;  EVERY  BODY’S  AEBlJill; 

,  COMPRISING 

}  T^SJLES,  %ijpiPS,  QfiMIiKS,  ^'iMVECnOTES  «**  FACETED 


^  MARCH  OF  INTELLECT. 

SISAVTSU  Of  TRAVKLl.INC;  OR,  OONMUmiENCKH  OP  A  COLI.WIOM  WITH  THE  COSUT. 


y*  ypirili.  arpirinp,  who  vi'iiliirr  on  liich — 

On  a  trip  to  the  mmm  or  Hip  pl!iiiPl!i  lo  go— 

Tbrre  arc  pcrili  in  vann,  bp  ihi-y  ilaob  tliruucli  the  iky, 
Aa  well  as  io  cabc  or  in  coachet  bcluwr. 


Tbro'  the  cIoikU  i|uick  mi  thought,  or  at  liclit'oiDf,  yow’B 

^riip, 

Ann  yoiir  j,iuriii*y  In  rarlli  will  Im;  ipppitily  cndril; 

In  the  rky  Ihprc’i  no  tiirnpiki-  ymir  pro:rr»s  lo  Hop, 

/■lid  yo  ,'i!  conic  down  iii'  re  rapidly  Ilian  you  ucendeA 


Tonr  find  you  ma  y  hlonr  ns  ihroiieh  pllipr  you  sail ; 

But  if,  as  you're  plidirg  so  cni^y  and  airy, 

Tbc  Cornel  should  give  you  a  whisk  wiih  liis  lail, 
Your  cerptLM  yo  u'll  find  in  an  awkward  quandary. 

Tou'II  have  wonderful  luck  if  your  neck  isn'l  broke. 

Bo  pray  toll  your  pilnl  lo  k<*ppaway  from  it; 

The  sca  serpe  ni'i  tetl.  we  know,  is  no  joke, 

But  'tis  nol  hint  al  all  in  llie  tail  of  a  Coinct. 


By  Jove,  w  hal  a  crack !  That  m.vgnificeni  van 
Has  run  f.inl  of  Hie  Ci-nn  I,  and  all  gone  to  pot; 
The  wreck  w  ill  be  Inlal.  us  I  am  a  man. 

And  Ihc  passengers  all  will  be  down  like  a  shot. 


"  Well,  we  all  must  allow  'lis  a  dence  of  a  fall : 

And  what  will  becunin  of  Ihal  rnriMileiil  sinner. 
Who  is  tiinihliiif  ihiongli  ceiling  anil  raflcr  and  all, 
Uii  a  snug  lilllu  fsuiily  scaled  al  d’unerr' 


Too  lat  e  you  will  sigh  ilial  you  ventured  on  high,  | 

When  ,  like  some  huge  |iur|ioise,  you  duwuwards  arc  i 
roll'd  ; 

And  your  friends  will  bewail  you  are  floor'd  hy  the  (ai/,  ' 

And  you’ll  linisb  your  course  like  a  (a/c  that  is  told.  ‘ 


llollnl  you've  retiirnrd  very  quickly.  I  see: 
Thrice  welcome,  old  boy,  to  oiir  I'niiiily  group, 
'll!  glad  yoii'to  dropp'd  is,  s«ss  ttremontt. 

But  did  not  expect  you  w.uiht  drop  in  the  sou 


A.y  Ai'tor  in  OisTii»>a,  a.vo  a  PRoMrTER  Put. 
zi.KU. — In  Uilnliira  Reminiseoiirra  ihore  is  an  amu* 
sing  niiecdoto  ul' Mrs.  B.ikor.  Ihe  inannepreas  of  tun. 
dry  |<ruviiii':nl  lliratrca  in  Kiiglniid.  fsh*  used  to  act 
the  part  of  [trumpier  lo  her  players,  and  not  being  very 
learned,  aha  was  somctinies  puzzled  lo  make  out  a 
word.  One  evening,  having  to  pniropt  Gardner,  abe 
hesitated  fur  some  lime,  until  he,  rather  angrily,  in  a 
loud  wliis(ier  exclaimed: 

“  Give  me  Ihc  word,  madam.” 

The  lady  replied,  **  Il'a  a  hard  word,  Jem.”' 

“Then  give  me  ihe  nezL” 

"  Thai's  harder.” 

“The  next.” 

“  Harder  atill.” 

Gardner  became  furiocs;  and  the  aunagereai,  na 
lea  ao,  threw  the  book  on  the  atage.and  left  it.aayia^ 
“There,  now,  yon  have  ihea  all,  yen  nay  ta^  ‘ 
cboice.” 


Poetical  Fowl  Stealer:!. — Wc  lately  noiircd, 
nya  an  English  pnper.ihe  whulcsulc  deprcilnliuiis  com* 
milled  on  ihc  fowl  yards  in  this  neiglilmurlmod,  The 
thieves  have  again  been  orunnd  in  the  early  pari  of 
last  week,  and  iho  yards  of  farnicra  and  gcnilemeii 
have  been  pretty  well  cleared,  preparatory,  no  doulil, 
to  Ihe  holiday  fesiiviliet  of  the  dcprcdaloni  and  their 
Ihdbda  The  sucress  of  one  gang  seems  to  have  put 
them  in  a  right  merry  humour,  fur  at  the  yard  of  Mr. 
George  Wright,  of  Wallon,  they  alolo  sii  geese,  and 
appended  the  fo  Mowing  lines,  together  with  a  tiipence, 
laand  iha  neck  of  the  gander , 

Mr.  George  Wright, 

*  '  W e  have  come  to-night, 

.  Ko  longer  hero  to  wandei“— ' 

I  J 'Wa  bought  your  geese 
^  'At  a  peniiy>a>piece, 

^  And  left  it  with  the  gander ! 
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A  I)  I  S  S  K  C  1’  I  N  G  -  R  0  O  M  I  N  C  I  1)  E  N  "a’  . 

In  the  fourth  year  of  my  apprcnticcshii),  a  pillow,— not  a  little  pleased  to  ’’*■ 

medical  school  was  established  in  the  town  in  mainini;  a  solitary  and  half>sl  inhabitant 

which  I  became  a  |)npil :  its  affairs  were  con-  throu;>h  the  ni^'ht,  as  a  com^’^®*°** 
ducted  in  a  slovenly  and  unbusincss-like  manner,  bodies  and  rats.  ^.i- 

and  it  did  little  "ood.  There  was  no  demons! ra-  1  accordingly  locked  the  do^  ™ !  but  in  turning 
tor— that  is,  no  person  to  prepare  parts  for  ex-  round  in  the  narrow  passag' «  lantern 

planation,  and  to  superintend  the  labours  of  the  from  the  table,  1  was  struck  nr,  by  seeing 

students.  One  day  the  anatomical  lecturer,  a  at  its  very  extremity  two  whit  ®  uplifted  as 
man  given  to  words  and  show,  had  invited  a  if  in  an  attitude  of  entreaty.  ^'‘®  door  was 
party  of  gentlemen  to  hear  him  describe  the  locked  behind  me,  and  there  w|®*  t 

muscles  of  the  face,  and  for  this  purpose  a  fresh  house  within  hail,  so  that  1  had  n  lor  it  but 

subject  was  ordered  to  be  in  readiness.  It  some-  to  stand  staring,  expecting  ever}’  moment  to  sec 
liow  or  other  happened  that  no  person  in  the  something  horrid  in  the  shape  of  ;*  J|®**'*®)**  I 
liahit  of  dissecting  could  be  found  to  undertake  As  the  hands,  however,  remain®”  "™°bonlcsi, 
the  task  of  preparing  these  parts  for  exhibition ;  and  as  my  wits  returned,!  venlur®”  j®  bring  the 
and  in  tins  dilemma  the  lecturer  sent  a  very  ur-  candle  to  bear  more  directly  upe*"  **'®  sw^.lmg 
gent  note  to  me,  begging  that  1  would,  as  a  par-  object.  All  that  1  could  see  still  '^^*i 
ticular  favour,  oblige  him  by  having  this  in  deadly  white  hands  projecting  aboy®*”^j®®”y» 
pro|)er  order.  IS' ot  having  as  yet  commenced  a  which  might  be  a  man's  trunk  lo*" 
regular  course  of  dis'-ection,  I  demurred ;  but  as  could  tell.  It  then  occurred  to  me, 
lie  promised  me  a  plate  for  my  guidance,  1  at  be  a  mischievous  prank  of  one  of  tl'® 

Irst  consented,  and  gave  scry  strict  injunctions  tionists,  as  the  dark  body  was  reared 
to  the  porter  to  be  in  waiting  for  me  at  eight  wall,  and  the  hands  might  be  supposcu  I,®  .  ‘'®*® 
o'clock  in  the  evening  at  the  rooms,  with  a  fire  up  as  a  screen  to  hide  nisfacc.  Full  o'*  *b*®*®®* 
and  candles, — this  time  having  been  6xcd  by  the  1  advanced  boldly,  bent  on  making  my  *-®®*  *®“ 
resurrectionists  for  bringing  the  subject.  his  ribs  better  acquainted  :  a  few  steps 

At  that  hour,  therefore,  I  repaired  to  my  post ;  convinced  me  that  my  supposition  was 
tlie  men  had,  however,  not  made  their  appear-  ous;  the  dark  part  resolved  itself  into  the  ^  P® 
ance,  and  1  went  liome  promising  to  return  at  and  size  of  one  of  the  wicker  baskets  use®  ^ 
ten  o'clock.  With  the  stable-lantern  in  mv  vitriol-dealers  to  hold  carboys,  and. on  approa®^ 
hand,  I  again  found  myself  in  the  narrow  back  ing  more  closely,  1  perccivra  that  in  this  limil^ 
street  in  which  the  rooms  were  situated ;  every  space  was  contained  a  human  body, as  a  grizzk^ 
thing  was  dark  and  silent,  and  a  bitterly  cold  bead  and  wrinkled  brow  showed  themselves  be* 
wind  of  the  beginning  of  February  was  whistling  neath  the  hands.  On  touching  these,  1  at  once  ^ 
about  me.  The  place  was  shut  up,  and  the  por-  was  aware  that  they  could  not  be  held  up  in 
ter  absent,  so  that  1  had  to  admit  myself  by  the  entreaty,  as  the  man  had  cviJently  been  dead 
help  of  a  pass-key:  1  went  up  stairs,  expecting  some  time;  but  how  they  had  contrived  to  thrust 
to  find  the  body  ready  arranged  on  the  tabic;  an  adult  into  so  narrow  a  compass  surprised  mi 
the  place  was,  howcv**r,  empty,  excepting  its  exceedingly, — and  not  only  so,  but,  like  the  coir.- 
usual  tenants— the  rats,  which  literally  swarmed  mon  puzzle  of  a  reel  in  a  bottle,  I  wondered  how 
here,  and  by  dint  of  good  feeding  were  large  and  it  was  to  be  got  out.  It  had  been  pressed  into 
fierce ;  and  as  they  served  the  same  pur|>osc  as  the  basket  evidently  by  great  force,  in  a  doubled 
vultures  and  jackals  in  the  east,  namely,  scaven-  posture,  with  the  legs  bent  against  the  trunk ; 
gers,  we  did  not  often  disturb  them.  At  times  and  though  efforts  had  been  made  to  dislocate 
they  became  so  bold  and  impudently  familiar,  the  wrists,  the  parties  had  cither  had  no  time  to 
and  withal  so  disgusting,  that  we  waged  a  war  complete  that  purpose,  or  had  failed  from  other 
of  extermination  against  them.  The  place  was,  causes;  as  it  was,  they  were  jammed  in  between 
however,  quickiv  re-colonized;  and  as  long  as  the  knees  and  the  head,  and  thus  kept  upright, 
the  new  coiners  kept  their  proper  distance,  they  In  this  condition  the  rascals  had  left  it,  and  my 
were  unmolested.  On  entering  the  room,  tliere-  new-born  hopes  of  spending  the  night  at  home 
fore,  at  that  hour  which  is  the  holiday  of  rats  as  were  thus  unpleasantly  blighted.  The  next  thing 
well  as  of  love,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  to  be  done  was  to  disengage  it, — and  this  proved 
the  entire  family  whisking  away,  of  the  size  of  a  work  of  no  small  difBculty.  In  vain  1  tugged, 
half-grown  kittens:  1  hate  rats,  and  did  then,  and  toiled,  and  fretted :  it  seemed  tome  as  if  the 
and  was  by  no  means  pleased  with  my  immediate  very  face  of  Uic  dead  man  was  twisted  in  mock- 
attendants.  cry  at  my  pains,  as,  in  the  struggle  to  overcome 

1  descended  to  the  dissecting-room,  mentally  the  resistance,  its  stony  eye-balls  met  my  look  of 
swearing  at  the  negligence  of  both  resurrection-  anger  and  impatience,  and_  more  than  once  I 
ists  and  porter,  for  having  condemned  me  to  visit  rolled  it  on  the  floor,  determined  to  leave  it  as  it 
a  depository  into  which,  alone,  and  at  this  hour,  was.  At  length,  however,  by  a  desperate  effort 
1  felt  unwilling  to  enter.  My  nose  and  my  ima-  1  succeeded  in  extracting  one  arm ;  this  made  a 
■  gination  alike  anticipated  disturbance ;  the  one,  little  more  room,  and  gave  me  a  longer  handle 
that  the  room  was  small  and  very  imperfectly  to  work  by,  and,  after  nearly  exhausting  my 
ventilated,  and  that  during  the  last  week  it  had  strength,  1  had  the  satisfaction  of  getting  it  at 
been  nearly  closed  ;  theother,  that  I  knew  there  liberty.  At  any  other  time  1  might  have  felt 
were  the  fragments  of  three  or  four  bodies  lying  some  repugnance  to  dragging  a  body  in  the  dead 
'  festering  in  corruption,  in  all  the  confusion  of  of  the  night  up-stairs,  raising  it  in  my  arms  and 
dismemberment  and  mutilation.  Bound  by  my  placing  it  on  a  table ;  but  the  exertion  which 
promise,  1  opened  the  door  reluctantly,  and,  had  been  required  had  fully  excited  me,  and  1 
averting  my  eyes  as  completely  as  possible  from  did  all  this  without  the  slightest  compunction. 

'  the  mouldering  relics  of  humanity  before  me,  1  I  now  raised  the  head,  placed  a  block  under  it, 
«ought  out  for  the  new  tenant :  none  was  to  be  stretched  out  the  painting,  opened  a  manual  ot 
found,  and  1  concluded  that  the  men,  having  dissection,  trimmed  my  candle,  and  set  to  work, 
been  half-paid  in  advance,  had  neglected  to  com-  The  body  was  that  of  an  old  man ;  I  should  pro* 
plete  tbeir  bargain— a  very  common  trick ;  and  sume  that  death  bad  made  but  little  change  in 
thanking  my  stars,  I  drew  my  cloak  about  me,  the  expression  of  bis  features :  long,  white  hair, 
and  preparu  to  return  to  the  open  air  and  my  excepting  where  soiled  and  matted  with  damp 


earth,  hun"  from  his  head  as  it  uas  laid  bade, 
and  must  duriii;'  life  have  i'ivcn  him  a  venerable 
and  patriarchal  aspect.  'I’his  was  t»)  time,  bow- 
crer,  for  speculation:  midni;'hl  was  already 
tollin"  from  numerous  clocks,  and  I  pursued  my 
labour  silently  and  stc.adily,  undisturbed  save  by 
the  incursions  of  the  rats,  the  moaning  and 
whistlini;  of  the  ni"ht-«ind,  and  the  waving;  of 
the  “  silver  hair,”  as  it  yi»lded  to  the  currents  of 
air  in  the  room. 

For  upwards  of  an  hour  1  continued  at  work, 
and  had  exposed  the  muscles  of  the  forehead  a  id 
eyes :  I  made  slow  pro::ress,  anysoon  saw  a  very 
unsatisfactory  exhibition  mils' j  be  the  result, 
which  arose  from  tlie  a<;c  of  the  subject.  I  now 
became  excessively  starved  :  the  previous  exer¬ 
tion  had  been  cnou;;h  to  make  me  perspire  pro- 
f^usely,and  then  sitting  motionless  in  a  cold  room 
not  very  well  <.'uardcd  a;;ainst  wintry  weather.  1 
{;rcw  chilled  :  and  in  the  end  iny  teeth  chattered, 
and  my  hand  trembled  as  if  1  had  been  in  an 
a^ue  tit.  I  rose  from  my  chair,  clapped  my 
bands  a  la  voituriir,  and  chased  a  lar^e  tom-rat, 
which  had  been  unusually  tertinacious  in  loca- 
tini!  himself  rather  too  closclv  to  my  face. 

Whilst  thus  engaged,  a  low  ^roan  sounded 
throu{;h  the  room:  this  at  once  cut  short  my 
career,  and  I  cast  a  doubtful  and  anxious  {;laucc 
on  the  body  lyin^  on  the  able,  expecting  to  see 
some  motion  of  eye  or  limb  indicative  of  vitality. 
The  sound  had  been  so  p;encrally  dilTused,  that  I 
could  fix  upon  DO  placj  from  whence  it  mi^ht 
liavc  proceeded.  Whdethus  standing  with  my 
looks  fastened  on  the  body,  another  low  j;roan 
ran  throu"h  the  roo  n,  but  clearly  had  not  its 
origin  in  the  deform  :d  subject.  I  sat  down,  took 
the  scalpel  in  my  hand,  and  strove  to  believe  the 
sound  could  have  no  connection  with  the  build¬ 
ing,  but  must  I  avc  been  borne  there  on  the 
ni^iit-wind.  I  recommenced  my  task,  when  in 
a  lew  second',  a  groan  louder  and  more  distinct 
echoed  through  the  room,  and  chained  me  unh 
awe  and  fe-ar ;  my  fancy  was  at  work,  and  h.id 
soon  created  a  sort  of  Frankenstein  from  the 
mouldering  remains  in  the  room  below.  Hastily 
collecting  my  apparatus,  and  freeing  myself  from 
my  dis:£ctiog  dress,  I  determined,  come  what 
might,  to  abandon  the  plaec  with  all  speed.  The 
candle  was  burning  low,— I  rose  cautiously,  with 
mv  cloak  wrapped  round  one  arm,  and  tlic  key 
oi  Cic  outward  door  in  the  other  hand ;  and,  ad- 
T5incing  to  the  stair-head  on  tiptoe,  listened  in 
'breathless  silence  for  a  repetition  of  the  sound  : 
it  soon  came  with  frightful  distinctness,  and,  as 
it  swept  past  me,  I  expected  to  sec  some  horrible 
phantom;  it  died  away,  and  step  by  step  1  des¬ 
cended,  endeavouring  vainly  to  keep  my  eye 
from  resting  on  tho  interstices  between  the  ban¬ 
nisters,  through  which  my  tortured  imagination 
was  conjuring  up  a  hideous  and  demoniac  face. 
I  had  reached  the  landing,  when  another  loud 
and  prolonged  ^roan  issued  from  beneath  my 
feet,  and  was  followed  by  a  rustling  sound  as  if 
some  one  was  turning  painfully  on  the  floor.  1 
experienced  at  that  moment  one  of  the  most  sin¬ 
gular  and  extraordinary  feelings  1  have  over 
undergone — an  universal  creeping  of  tlie  flesh, 
as  if  ttic  entire  muscles  of  the  body  were  detacli- 
ing  themselves  from  their  sheaths :  my  hair 
bristled,  my  knees  knocked,  and  an  inarticulate 
mutter  took  place  of  the  exclamation,  which  1 
bad  intended  should  express  my  uncontrollable 
terror. 

Desperation  is  the  best  cure  for  upsecn  causes 
of  fear;  imagination  and  superstition  generally 
clothe  these  witli  something  far  too  dreadful  for 
reality,  and  hence  reason  has  but  little  scone  for 
exercise.  In  my  present  case  the  shuddering 
which  had  crept  over  me  was  the  paroxysm  of 
extreme  fright;  and  when  it  had  subsided,  I 


looked  more  calmly  and  cautiously  about  me':  1 
lowered  the  lantern  so  as  to  illuminate  the  lobby 
through  which  1  had  to  pass  to  get  to  the  door.' 
Titc  space  from  the  bottom  of  the  stairs  to  this 
point  was  hardly  four  yards  across,  yet  it  seemed 
as  if  the  etfort  to  accomplish  it  would  be  greater 
than  would  have  been  rnpiired  to  have  surmount¬ 
ed  the  ascent  of  Mont  Uianc  or  (jhimborazo.  1 
had  one  ground  of  comfort, — the  door  of  the 
dissecting-room  was  fast  locked,  and  the  passage 
was  clear  of  all  impediment.  1  recommenced 
my  descent,  treading  as  cautiously  as  if  on  the 
brink  of  a  crater,  trhen  the  same  loud  and  deep 
groan  sprung  from  beneath  me.  followed  by  the 
same  rustling,  and  sounds  ofditricult  and  painful 
motion  :  1  stood  still,  and  satisfied  that  the  being 
from  whom  these  (vortentous  sounds  emanated 
was  at  least  mortal,  and  apparently  suffering 
great  agony,  my  courage  having  something  more 
tangible  to  grapple  vvith,  returned,  and  deter¬ 
mined  me  to  unravel  the  mystery,  in  place  of 
fleeing  and  abandoning  probably  some  poor 
wretch  to  destruction.  Thus  manfully  resolved, 

1  laid  my  cloak  on  the  stair-rail,  stepped  down 
carefully,  but,  no  longer  anxious  to  conceal  my 
presence,  made  as  much  noise  as  possible.  I 
was  now  in  the  lobby :  all  was  silent  and  desert¬ 
ed,— when,  after  standing  a  moment  irresolute, 
the  groan  again  issued  from  beneath  the  stairs. 

!  now  remembered  that  there  was  a  small  closet 
under  these,  containing  chips  and  coals:  and 
beginning  to  hope  it  might,  after  ail,  be  the 
IHiitcr  who  had  crept  in  there, and  was  groaning 
in  his  sleep,  1  advanced,  and  opened  the  door 
leading  into  it  slightly  ajar,  at  the  same  time 
keeping  a  firm  hold  on  the  handle.  No  sooner 
had  1  dune  so,  than  a  host  of  rats  rushed  through 
the  narrow  o|>ening,  alarmed  by  the  light :  when 
the  swarm  had  dispersed,  I  pushed  the  door  wi¬ 
der,  but  found  1  was  opposed  by  a  heavy  body 
lying  against  it;  suflicient  room,  was,  however, 
given  to  introduce  the  lantern.  1  thrust  it  in — 
another  groan  succeeded— a  dark  b^y  moved 
Itself,  and,  to  my  infinite  terror,  a  bloody  coun¬ 
tenance  stared  at  me  with  an  air  of  bewilder¬ 
ment  quite  equal  to  my  own.  I  hastily  closed 
the  door,  and  thinking  some  man  must  have  been 
murdered  by  the  resurrectionists,  and  deposited 
here  for  security,  and  was  now  struggling  in  the 
throes  of  dissolution,  1  resolved  lo'lTail  uj>  the 
porter;  and  for  this  purpose  I  retreated  to  the 
outward  door,and  with  no  very  steady  hand  tried 
to  unlock  it:  the  lock  was  old,  and  at  all  times 
troublesome  to  manage;  and  it  may  be  well  sup¬ 
posed  that  the  present  agitation  was  ill  calcula¬ 
ted  to  facilitate  the  attempt.  1  turned  the  key 
this  way  and  that  way,  in  all  the  earnestness  of 
desperation,  for  1  could  plainly  hear  the  cause  of 
my  anxiety  making  cflbrts  to  rise,  with  the  inten¬ 
tion, doubtless,  ol  escaping  from  his  hiding  place. 
Alter  several  heavy  falls  it  succeeded  in"gcttiDg 
on  its  feet,  and  with  some  fumbling  fou'nd  the 
latch ;  and  1  had  the  exquisite  misery  to  hear  a 
heavy  foot  planted  in  the  lobby. 

I  was  now  fairly  at  bay,  and  turned  round  to 
confront  the  “dread  visitant.”  A  large  and 
powerful  man  was  staggering  Inwards  me,  reel¬ 
ing  and  pitching  from  side  to  side,  with  matted 
hair,  face  covered  with  blood.  Ids  dress  dabbled 
with  the  same,  and  whitened  by  saw-dust,  on 
which  he  had  been  lying— muttering  unintelli¬ 
gibly,  and  staring  with  an  expression  of  fear  and 
surprise.  On  he  came,  till  within  a  foot’s  dis¬ 
tance,  when  he  stretched  out  his  arms  to  seize 
me :  I  sprung  aside— ho  lost  his  balance,  and  fell 
heavily  against  the  door,  and,  after  some  vaia 
struggles  to  save  himself,  lie  rolled  on  the  floor. 
This  shack  mused  him,  aod,  uttering  an  oath  or 
two,  he  prepared  to  rise  again.  I  now  spoke  to 
him,  and  asked  him  who  nr  what  be  waa!  He 


lociked  at  me  a  few  <rcon(lt.  atiil  iIk'o  antwerrd, 
“  Why,  I'm  Jack  S'crnir.  l«i  be  kiire;  anil  who 
tlic  devil  are  you  ?■’—'*  Why,  you  infernal  vil¬ 
lain  !  how  came  you  here,  and  whal's  the  irialtrr 
with  you?" — “All!  14  lha*  you,  I’anlrur?  why, 
you  are  as  white  as  .i  e!iost  '' — •*  I  low  i:aine  you 
here,  yon  scinindro! !  to  Iri.'hten  |ii‘o|ilc  out  of 
their  wits  by  "roanme  iu  the  ciial-hole  at  this 
hour  of  the  niirht?  why,  Ihe  rats  have  eaten  half 
of  your  face,  and  servotl  von  rijiht  enough,  though 
it  has  made  you  IkiIc  like  a  spectre." — “Why, 
you  see.  Sir,"  said  me  fellow,  shaking  himself 
and  silting  up,  “  .Fern  sind  me  hmiiolit  a  subject 
in ;  and  as  1  was  drunk,  why,  I  crept  in  there  In 

have  a  snooze,  and  I  sii;»posc  tlie  d - d  rats  in 

worrying  me,  made  me  groaii.el.se  1  should  have 
slept  as  quiet  as  a  mouse." 

And  so  it  turned  out :  hnlli  the  mon  had  come 
in  intoxicated,  and  Jack,  more  overcome  than 
his  fellow,  had  refused  to  hiiilge  a  step,  and  had 
deposited  himself  under  the  stairs,  where  he  had 
slept  soundly,  till  Ihe  rats,  taking  advantage  of 
his  profonod  inseieibrlily.  had  nibbled  away  at 
bia  face,  aod  so  distr.rhrd  him. 


and  that  ho  killrrl  it  hy  Ihriistiiig  his  "  Arisiolclis*' 
tliiwii  the  llinmt  nf  the  animal,  pruloclinK  his  arm  in 
ilm  renmnire  with  a  |Hiriiiin  of  hi«  powii.  Th«  aiory. 
It  is  prolialile,  may  Inive  roiiirihiilrd  to  llm  rnii'iiiu* 
Biier  Ilf  dm  eereiiiotiy  of  the  Isiar’’  head  at  (’hrirlinaa, 
at  Queen's  (!ol|pi;e,  longer  than  anywhere  else.  It 
is  well  known  ilini  the  Imar's  lieail  Miiised.  was  an- 
i-ienilv  the  first  disli  on  a  rhrisiiu.is.dny.  and  was 
iMrriiHl  up  to  the  prinri|ml  lal'lo  in  llio  hall  With  great 
soiciiitiily.  _______ 


Here's  a  prrsonazo  has  iloiio  tho  Siato  some  ser- 
srire,  but  unrirliinnlely  fir  his  interests,  they  do  ih>I 
know  it.  TImiigli  marrieil  but  seven  years,  he  is  Ihe 
father  nfsit  as  luqicfiil  children  as  die  aim  shines  i||smi, 
and  if  foriuiie  smiles  on  his  paternal  endeavours,  he 
Will  not  siifTer  a  score  to  lie  his  lally-  liis  trade 
his  oaly  means  of  siilMisieiiee,  but  though  he  works 
all  day.  he  is  fully  rtimpeii«tiicil  fir  his  toils  by  the 
fimdlings  of  his  rliild.'en,  and  while  engaged  witli 
them  in  the  praeiire  ul  dome.siic  gymnastics,  he  ask.s 
no  other  antu<rmeiil. 


Ici  on  rARLE  Francair. — We  were  not  a  little 
amused  the  other  day  at  a  dandy  from  the  east  giving 
hirosclf  airs  in  a  mnfcriionor'a  shop,  where  we  hap¬ 
pened  to  drop  in  for  a  glass  of  "  sober  water.”  After 
overhauling  llm  various  placards  in  gold  and  black, 
announcing  **  Iced  crciimt,”  "Turtle  soup,”  die.  and 
inquiring  Ihe  price  nf  each  article,  the  gentleman 
drawled  out,  in  a  genuine  Tooley  street  brogue,  "Pray, 
a  bow  do  you  sell  your  Id  on  parlt  FnntaUT 


I/siking  in  the  glass  is  a  fiivuiirite  ocrupniion  With 
all  persons.  Men  and  women,  married  and  siiiglo,  all 
prariisp  it;  and  while  the  propensity  is  so  general,  it 
I  can  hardly  be  a  matter  of  aiirprise  that  to  many  got 
^bemde  ihewmlvtt. 


n  V  E  i;  V 


:'•!  '.'  -=;*-li  ,  Who  knowi  the  rirgant  Poler  Putkerioa f— 

,  i.-  '  ''  —  S--— -=t2  gla^s  of  la«hiun,  and  llic  mould  of  iU«t— the  adjitira- 

-— fr.  of  •'*«  — ihe  envy  of  the  gviitlcmen — the 

f~~-  "  '  ~ pet  of  the  lorliof* — the  model  of  (be  dandies— the 

walking  patterii-cnnl  ol  the  tailors,  and  the  obaerved 
What  a  gallant  fellow.  lie  was  liorn  ioraioldirr,  for  of  oil  ol.M'rvcrs  omong  the  dirty  litdc  U>ya  who  fre> 
from  his  infanry.he  showtd  wonderful  {ingiiacity.  lie  qneiii  the  i-ortiers,  aiul  tlia  simpering  nnsne-i  who  pro- 
ttsed  to  heat  his  wet-iinrse;  and  when  he  was  old  tnenaile  t.'lieMint  street.  Peter  is  a  poet,  and  he 
enough  to  go  ii|sm  his  legs  he  was  the  terror  of  nil  wriX's  nil  soria  of  ver.'  's  for  tha  North  Amrviean  Ma* 
the  ehamlierinniiU.  Whihi  n  Isiy,  ho  was  the  diiily  Knxine.  Peter  is  ii  Is'iiii,  and  he  rime  all  surta  vf  kitttl* 
hero  of  a  pitelu-il  Isitile  i  in  his  yinilh  he  niiH|iieri'il  ni's'i’s  for  Ihe  ladies  who  |stlniMi»i'  him. 
in  all  hit  ilstieiilf  etigngeinenis.  Tuhy  never  tisik  to  Peter  la  viie,  und  the  ehief,  of  the  half  score  of 
lesrning:  hooks  had  tsi  charm  for  him,  and  the  only  simpletons  in  this  city,  who  dislioiiro  their  faeea  by 
instruction  he  rould  or  would  reeeive,  was  in  the  drill  the  nloiird  rultivatiiHi  of  monstnehes,  and  in  the  pnv 
csereise.  To  indulge  his  ismsion,  he  joined  a  voinn-  |H'r  iraiiiing  of  this  nii|siiiiiiii  leature,  he  considere 
leer  eoriis,  hut  that,  ho  fuuiiil,  was  all  sham,  and  so  liiiiiself  niiriviiliid.  The  hnirs  which  a|>ruul  upwi  hia 
becniiatcil  with  the  regulors.  In  the  cuiir.'O  of  twen-  npiier  lip.  havu  an  iiHlesrnle  hie  curl,  which  they 
ly  year's  hard  srrviec,  he  contrived  to  lose  both  legs,  owe,  ip  jsirt,  to  the  skillnl  i.|e  rations  of  Mr.  Thomas 
both  arms,  his  nose,  and  Iho  hesi  of  his  two  eyes,  Iml  Tiin|ikiio.iinil  they  inqurl  u  vigour  to  hia  eountonanre, 
bo  never  grievtsi  over  his  iiiisliirlunes,  but  sis'imsl  in  whieli  shows  the  ihurietensiie  ability  of  that  inimi> 
regard  each  luiiliUtion  as  a  frenh  trophy.  Tnhy  never  table  frixenr.  ’tVilhoni  Ins  |noll•larhes,  Peter  would  bo 
had  hut  one  friend.  niMl  liinl  wiis  a  dog,  ns  fond  of  nolsnly :  with  Ihtin,  he  is  a  Mileroipkatiung  saa. 
fighting  na  himself.  This  fuvonrits.  on  one  oeensiun,  Peter  oeeusionally  luoks  in  at  Mm.  s  ’a.  Tho 
got  his  leg  broken,  and  the  surgeon  of  the  army  eased  other  day  lier  daughter,  a  smart  child  of  til.  Mid.  *4x4 
the  injured  memhor  in  a  wooden  splint,  which  it  hat  mo,  what  n  ilrnnre  gentleman  Mr.  Pinkerton  ia,  ho 
worn  ever  since.  N'otwiihstariding  the  hard  knocks  watt  wetm  o  little  hta  over  hia  mouth.** 

which  my  uncle  and  his  dog  have  received,  they  Mr. - .  wImi  is  slightly  deaf,  wm  standing  by, 

have  both  grown  fat  and  pursy,  and  Toby,  llwiigh  sttd  not-diatincily  hearing  tl^  chiltTa  remark,  oInMsr* 

without  harult,  can  use  hU  firelock  as  well  as  the  best  ed— s*  A  little  my  dear  ?  why,  Mr.  PinhsMB  is 

of  hit  company.  When  he  stands  guard,  with  hia  dm  grtaletl  bore  in  town.’’ 

poodle  beside  him,  no  intruder  dare  approach  llie  out*  ——him 

posts,  for  the  sight  of  them  is  alwhys  auflicieni  ki  scare  P  R  1  JI  E  O  i'  V  O  U  T  U  • 

tho  boldest. 


“  Your  dull  a»s  won't  mend  his  pace  with  l-cal-  wdUleid.u.ll  . 

ingt;”  80  at  least  says  Ihc  proverb, and  that  ouffht  Here's  a  lad  who  las  been  hlmeing  bis  nose 
to  be  true.  If  anv  have  doubts  on  the  sulijeci,  vritb  a  aquib.  A  strung  sort  of  bandkercMef  it 
they  can  apply  to  the  editor  of  the  North  Atne-  will  be  lhoii;:ht ;  aotl.  yet, it  isxiertniB  tbnt it  wiu 
rican  Magazine,  who  is  thoroughly  f^amiliar  with  oflbclualJy  remove  any  coW.  We  base  inad  A 
Uia  babiU  of  the  aniinaL  ourtclves,  aadcaorscomuMindit* 


; ; 

Here's  a  lad  who  las  been  hlmeing  bis  oose 
I  with  a  aquib.  A  strange  sort  ofbandkercMef  it 
will  be  thought ;  aotl.  yet,  it  uxiertaia  that  it  will 
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T  H  E  T  E  M  I*  T  A  T  I  0  N  01 

It  wa»  a  clear,  tunnv  Scplcmhcr  tnornin;: — 
briclit  and  cheerful.  Autumn  was  ttt  ilin",  not 
itriilin"  over  llic  landscape,  and  Uachcl  Morii 
•on  li>okrd  out  upon  a  joyous  picture  as  she  «at 
williin  the  window  of  her  father's  house. 

Her  two  yniinKcr  sisters  had  spread  a  richly- 
frin<.'rd  carpet  beneath  a  vrrandaii  that  was  cur¬ 
tained  hy  clustering  vines:  the  elder  of  them 
Lad  filled  a  basket  with  the  rich  clusters  of  the 
purple  i:rapc,  and  held  it  un,  a  double  tempta¬ 
tion  to  little  Miriam  and  a  boundin!;,  beautiful 
preyhound,  the  pet  and  torment  of  the  family.— 
Kale  Morisson,  the  tempter,  would  not  however, 
tulTcr  either  cl  them  to  touch  a  single  grape  un¬ 
til  she  had  first  presented  the  basket  to  Rachel ; 
indeed,  her  youthful  sisters  loved  Uachcl  dearly, 
and  loved  her  the  more,  for  that  the  rose  was 
fading  from  her  check,  and  her  lips  seldom 
smiled,  as  was  their  custom  in  former  limes.  1 
hare  often  observed  that  the  lore  of  children  in- 
creates  with  the  illness  of  a  friend  or  companion, 
— a  beautiful  illustration  of  the  disinterested  na¬ 
ture  of  true  love. 

“  There  is  a  bunch,  Rachel,— a  bunch  fit  fur 
a  queen!  The  doctor  said  you  might  eat 
grapes." 

‘‘  Thank  you,  dear  Kate ;  they  are  very  fine 
indeed :  but  you  should  not  have  tempted  Miri¬ 
am  and  Nina  with  them." 

“  Oh !"  replied  Kate,  laughing,  “  I  love  to 
tempt  them— to  teazo  them  a  little ;  it  does  them 
good." 

”  No,  1  do  not  think  so,”  said  Rachel.  “  1  am 
sot  fond  of  quotin"  from  the  Holy  Scriptures  on 
trivial  occasions,  nut  you  must  remember  we 
pray  not  to  be  led  into  temptation;  and,  Kate, 
looking  on  the  temptation  with  which  you  tempt¬ 
ed  your  little  sister  and  the  pretty  bound,  made 
me  think - " 

“  What,  sister?” 

“  Upon  mine  own !" 

“Yours,  Rachel?  I  did  not  tempt  you  with 
grapes." 

“Grapes!”  repeated  Rachel  Morisson,  'miling, 
though  there  was  sadness  in  the  smile.  “  No, 
sot  with  grapes; — yet  1  hare  bad  my  tempta¬ 
tion.” 

“  What  was  it,  sister  ?" 

“  1  will  tell  you  when  you  are  old  enough  to 
understand  its  nature.” 

“  But  1  am  old  enough,  Rachel.  I  shall  be 
seven  next  month.  Perhaps,  sister,  you  were 
tempted  to  tell  a  story  ?” 

“  No.” 

“  To  wear  tight  shoes  at  the  dancing  lesson  ?” 

“No!” 

“  To  go  into  the  garden  and  gather  cherries 
without  leave  ?" 

“  No.” 

“  To  ride  the  kicking  pony  ?" 

“  Indeed,  my  Kate,  you  need  not  attempt  to 
find  out.  Listen  to  me;  if  it  pleases  God  that  I 
,  lire  until  you  hare  completed  your  seventeenth 

Jear,  1  will  relate  to  you  my  ‘temptation  ;’  if— 
isten  to  me,  Katharine— I  am  taken  from  you 
into  the  world  of  spirits  before  you  attain  the 
beauty  and  incur  the  dangers  of  womanhood,  1 
will  leave  a  written  testimony  that  may  warn 
you  how  to  avoid  the  sorrows  which  have  plant¬ 
ed  and  watered  the  willows  that  are  already 
growing  over  my  early  grave.” 

Kate  did  not  quite  understand  what  her  sister 
meant,  but  she  saw  that  her  eyes  were  filled 
with  tears,  and  so  she  crept  silently  to  her  side, 
and  looked  up  into  her  face,  and  felt  her  heart 
sad  within  her.  A  little  time,  and  the  sharp 
winds  of  an  unusuUy  cold  spring  sent  (the  pby* 


'  RACHEL  MORISSON. 

sician  sai  l)  poor  Rachel  Morriison  to  an  early 
grave.  There  was  one  v*ho  knew  otherwise, — 
who  knew  that  the  iron  had  entered  her  soul,  and 
fastened  in  its  core,  and  that  her  body  was  too 
delicate  to  withstand  the  struggles  of  her  mind. 
Her  mother  closed  her  eyes,  and  sorrowed  over 
her  hicr,  but  not  as  one  having  no  hope,  for  her 
last  blessed  words  were,  “  1  know  that  my  Re¬ 
deemer  liretli !”  There  was  much  mourning  in 
the  bereaved  dwelling.  Kate  was  able  to  feel 
and  to  tell  hew  truly  she  missed- 

“  Tbe  gliDCiog  of  btr  siiterVeyc, 

The  wsriri);  of  ber  hair, 

Tbe  footiirpi  lightly  gtidiog  by, 

Tbe  bsBu  so  1111111  sod  fair.’*' 

But  little  Miriam  soon  forgot  her  troubles  in  the 
cxniemcnt  of  black  frocks  and  a  crape  bonnet. 

Yearn  pass  as  well  as  months;  and  when  wc 
review  them,  wc  think  thev  pass  quickly.  The 
re'r<  t/iect  of  both  is  nearly  the  same  ;  but  the 
how  dilTerent!  Katherine  Morisson 
had  completed  her  seventeenth  year,  and  was  al¬ 
ready  arrived  at  the  dangerous  distinction  of 
being  a  belle  and  a  beauty.  She  had  almost 
ceased  to  remember  that  her  sister,  whose  once 
beautiful  form  was  now  part  and  parcel  of  tbe 
earth  wherein  it  lay,  left  a“  written  testimony”of 
her  trials;  that  she  laid  open  her  heart’s  feelings, 
hopes,  and  disappointments  for  her  advantage; 
that, to  prevent  her  sister's  tears,  she  had  re- 
shed  her  own— for  she  had  lorn  afresh  wounds 
which  lime  had  comparitively  healed,  and  bad 
again  counted  the  drops  of  blood  distilled  from 
her  lacerated  heart.  “My  blessed  child  !”  said 
her  mother,  “  have  you  forgotten  poor  Racbel't 
legacy.’- how  she  bequeathed  you  the  know¬ 
ledge  of  her  *  temptation,’  that  your  fate  might 
not  be  as  hers  ?” 

She  laid  a  few  leaves  of  paper  upon  her  table, 
fairly  and  plainly  written;  and  Kate  retrimmed 
her  lamp,  and  flung  the  garland  from  her  brow, 
tiiat  she  might  read  the  story  of  ber  dead  sis¬ 
ter. 

“  .K  WOMAN,  Kate!— a  young  unmarried  wo¬ 
man’s  trials— are  generally  of  the  affections ; — 
trials  of  tf'wp«*r— trials  of  judgment— trials  of 
power- come  afic’'wards;  but  a  young  girl'a 
trials  are  of  the  heart. 

“  I  hope  you  have  not  yet  understood  what  it  ia 
to  love ;  unless,  indeed,  you  lovttehal  it  lately <— 
lovely  not  only  for  time,  but  for  eternity.  The 
impression  made  co  a  young  heart  may  be  con¬ 
sidered  light;  and  vet,  Katbeiine, it  is  long— oh, 
how  long !— before  it  wears  out :  1  found  il  to.— 
You  know  the  pains  my  dear  mother  ever  took 
to  impress  upon  us  our  religious  duties ;  to  teach 
us  Christ  all-in-all  sufficient;  and  to  manifest  our 
faith  by  our  works.  1  fear  me  that  1  trusted  too 
much  to  my  own  strength— that  I  thought  too 
much  of  my  own  acquirements.  The  pains  be¬ 
stowed  on  my  education  made  me  superior  to 
my  empanirmt,  but  not,  alas!  superior  to  mytelj, 
— The  remembrance  of  your  sister — of  the  once 
living  reality  of  her  who  pens  these  lines— will, 
before  you  read  them,  have  faded  to  an  outlined 
vision.  You  will  remember  a  thin,  pale  girl, 
who  loved  flowers  and  music,  and  for  whom  you 
gathered  the  finest  graoes;  and  tbe  thought  of 
her  will  bring  back  her  last  kits — her  white  brow 
— her  dead  hand ,  the  never-to-be-forgotten  touch 
of  death  ! — the  tears — a  mother’s  precious  tears! 
—and  then  the  funeral.  Ay,  my  beloved  sister, 
all  will  be  a  vision ;  but  we  may  learn  wisdom 
from  such. 

“  1  (/td  think  too  highly  of  my  acqnirementf, 
and  practised  them  more  for  the  sake  of  display. 
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than  a  desire  to  pire  pleasure.  They  attracted 
tiie  attcotion  of  one  wlio,  possessed  of  much 
beauty,  much  talent,  and  tome— indeed  many, 
amiable  f|uahtics,  was,  nevertheless,  deGcient  in 
the  preal  reipiisitet  for  domestic— much  less 
Christian— liappincss.  For  a  time  we  were  as 
two  pay  buttcrilies  sportinp  in  the  sunshine;  1 
learnt  to  see  with  his  eyes,  to  hear  tvith  his  ears, 
to  feel  with  his  rcclinps,to  live  but  in  his  presence; 
and  yet  1  hardly  Unew  it- wns  not  that  stranpe? 
—One  of  tlic  mysteries  of  love  ;  perpetually  de- 
nyinp  his  inlliienru  svitli  my  lips— lyinp  to  iny 
own  licart— practisinp  self-deception,  but  how¬ 
ever  1  miplit  have  succeeded  in  dcccivinp  myself, 
1  did  not,  could  not,  deceive  him.  1  le  knew  his 
power,  and  svhilc  he  loved  mo— (Ah!  Kate, take 
my  experience  with  you  in  the  world,  and  re¬ 
member  that  while  men  i  ilk  of  love,  women /e*l 
it)— loved  me — he  believed  well— yet  endeavour¬ 
ed  to  lauph  at  my  ‘  amiable  weakness,”  early  pre¬ 
judices,'  ‘  want  of  worldly  knowicdpe.’  Such  he 
termed,  in  honeyed  words,  woman's  best  and 
surest  safepuard,  her  refupe,  her  hope,  her  shield 
and  buckler.  At  first  1  was  alarmed,  hut  he  never 
wounded  my  fecimps.  Day  by  day,  secure  of 
my  affections,  he  became  more  careless  in  his 
expressions,  thonpli  he  pave  me  no  reason  to 
suppose  that  he  was  puilty  of  infidelity.  I  want¬ 
ed  the  courape  and  the  truth,  the  Christian 
knotviodpe.  to  combat  his  assertions;. and  for  a 
lonp  time,  I  sheltered  myself  under  the  hope,  al¬ 
most  the  belief,  that  he  did  but  jest !  And  awful 
as  it  was,  still  it  was  a  comfort— a  coward'seom- 
fort,  truly,  that  has  no  truth  for  its  foundation. — 
My  dear  mother,  too,  trembled  while  she' prayed 
for  my  happiness;  but  my  father  tlioiipht  of 
the  splendour  of  the  alliance,  and  rejoiced 
therein. 

**  The  time  approached  for. our  union,  and  the 
care,  attention,  and  tenderness  of  my  affianced 
husband  made  me  almost  forp.ct  what  then  I  had 
hardly  time  to  think  upon  amid  the  congratula¬ 
tions,  the  preparations,  and  the  festivals  that 
were  to  celebrate  our  inarriape.  Every  one, 
too,  assured  me  how  certain  I  was  of  happiness, 
and  I  endeavoured  to— yes,  I  r/ti— believe  it.  1 
pave  myself  up  to  the  intoxication  of  an  iinsanc- 
tified  hope,  and  1  foiipht  apainst  my  doubts  and 
Christian  terrors ;  it  was  to  be  the  last  Sunday 
before  our  marriape,  and  we  were  to  take  the 
sacrament  topelhcr.  lie  had  apreed  with  so 
much  seeminp  pleasure  that  we  should  do  so, 
that  I  hailed  it  as  a  happy  omen ;  and  on  that 
memorable  Sabbath  morninp  entered  a  bower 
whose  roses  and  jessamine  had  been  twined  by 
HIS  hands — which  made  them  doubly  dear  to  me. 
It  was  a  briplit  and  palmy  day— the  sprays  were 
bendinp  beneath  the  dew  drops,  and  the  air  was 
heavy  with  perfume;  every  thmp  was  hushed  and 
silent— even  the  sonp  of  the  bird  was  tempered 
in  its  sweetness;  and  I  prayed— oli!  how  fervent- 
W I  prayed,  that  I  mipht— that  tee  might  together 
und  '  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life.’ 

1  had  escaped  from  the  tumult  of  the  com¬ 
pany  to  commune  with  my  own  heart,  and  He, 
to  *  whom  all  hearts  are  open,’  knows,  that  I 
prayed  more  for  him  than  for  myself.  Suddenly, 
the  church-bell  sounded  in  my  car,  and  I  rose  to 
attend  its  blessed  summons.  1  was  pushing  back 
the  silver  stars  of  a  clustering  jessamine  that  cur¬ 
tained  the  arbour's  entrance,  when  1  saw  the  ob¬ 
ject  of  my  prayer  coming  towards  me;  perhaps 
1  would  not  have  drawn  back  had  be  been  alone, 
but  an  intimate  friend,  wlio  was  to  have  been 
bis  bride's-map,  was  with  him,  and  I  shrank 
beneath  the  shade.  As  they  approached,  they 
laughed  and  talked  together,  and  so  loudly  that 
I  l^rd  what  one  of  them  would  have  given 
worlds  I  never  had  heard. 

**  *  Tbe  Sacrament  will  take  up  so  much  time, 


th.it  1  cannot  meet  you  as  I  intended.'  This 
sentence  attracted  my  attention;  though  when 
indeed  did  he  speak  that  I  was  not  attentive.* 
Oh,  how  1  shuddered  at  what  followed  ! 

‘•‘Then,  why  do  you  go.*  Why  submit  t» 
what  you  despise.*  1  would  not  do  it  for  any  ww- 
inan  u|M)n  earth!' 

“  ‘  1  would  do  more  than  that  for  Rachel ;  but 
when  once  away  from  this,  she  will  get  rid  of  all 
her  early  prejudices,  and  become  one  of  Ui« 
world ;  her  mind  is  comnrehensive,  and  her  lova 
for  me  will  tend  to  teach  her  the  superiority  of 
.rational  over  formal  religion.’ 

“  ‘  To  have  a  preaching  wife— to  be  obliged  to 
go  to  church,  sing  psalms  on  Sunday,  and  take 
the  sacrament  once  a  month — a  pretty  prospect 
of  domestic  felicity  !’ 

“  ‘  Pshaw — you  do  not  suppose  that  my  pre¬ 
sent  life  is  a  type  of  what  is  to  come  .*  No,  no; 

I  do  not  intend  to  be  canonized  under  the  de¬ 
nomination  of  Saint  Alfred,  but  it  pleases  lier, 
and  believe  me  she  is  not  half  so  bad  as  she  was. 

I  remember  when  she  would  not  read  a  newspa¬ 
per  on  Sunday!’ 

“  *  Is  it  possible!’ 

Fact— upon  mv  honour.  Now  she  is  getting 
better  and  better; — I  must  tolerate  tbe  mummery 
till  wc  are  married ;  and  then—’ 

“  Kale,  Kate,  I  heard  no  more.  A  torrent  of 
bitterness  overwhelmed  me.  The  blessed  sacra¬ 
ment  to  be  termed  ‘mummery’ — the  mao  fur 
whom  1  lived  and  prayed  to  exult  that  my  reli¬ 
gion  was  declining — to  plan  its  destruction!  I 
do  not  ask  you  to  pity  me  rune,  because  my 
transgressions  have  been  pardoned— my  race  run 
— my  sorrows  ceased  their  troubling — my  spirit 
found  its  rest !— but  then,  or  rather  when  restor¬ 
ed  to  perfect  consciousness,  you  would  have  pi¬ 
tied  me. 

“  For  weeks  I  could  iiotlcave  my  bed;  thede- 
lirium  of  brain  fever  fora  time  spared  me  worse 
agonies,  but  the  T’rmpta'ien  was  with  me  still. 

1  knew  that  Alfred’s  attentions  had  been  uore- 
milling- that  ho  had  watched  over  me— they 
taid  ho  had  prayed  for  me.  Ob !  to  whom  wa» 
he  to  |)ray  .*  h>i  people  where  not  my  people,  his 
God  not  my  God.  And  yet  I  loved  him-^lovo! 
him  in  my  hcartof  hearts— prayed  lor  him;  Kate, 
1  pray  for  him  still— at  morn — at  midnight — by 
the  wayside — and  in  secret;  his  name  is  on  my 
lips— on  my  lips.*  in  my  heart!  My  mother, 
though  she  knew  by  bitter  experience  that  tiea 
can  never  be  as  one,  except  in  tbe  Lord— she 
almost  wished  me  to  perform  my  contract— she 
feared  that,  though  the  spirit  was  willing,  tbe 
flesh  was  weak— and  she  talked  of  the  believing- 
wife  saving  the  nnbelieving  husband.  It  might 
be  so;  and  bad  I  married,  Mlieving  that  be  be¬ 
lieved,  1  would  have  borne  my  cross;  but  tbe 
film  had  been  graciously  removed  from  mine 
eyes;  he  was  an  acknowledged  injulel,  regarding 
the  holy  ordinances  of  religion  as  mummenVs.— 
Could  I  look  up  to,  select  such  a  one  as  my 
guide  through  life.*  My  father  spurned  me  from 
him — talLea  of  tbe  lands  which  1  had  lost — the 
station  1  had  cast  away!  My  bride’s-maids 
mourned  that  their  splendid  dresses  could  not  be 
worn  ;  and  you,  Kate,  a  little  fairy  of  five  yean 
old,  wept  bitterly  the  loss  of  cake.  But  ohl 
when  he,  the  loved  one,  promised  to  be  all  1  de¬ 
sired-said  that  I  could  save  him  from  the  des¬ 
truction  into  which  he  would  surely  plunge  if  1 
did  not  share  his  name — then  came  my  worst 
temptation— then,  then,  1  felt  bow  bitter  it  was 
to  remember  that  he  who  had  deceived  ire  onse, 
might  repeat  tbe  deception !  They  tell  os  we 
ought  to  forget  the  faaUs  of  those  we  love ;  1 
found  remembering  their  perfectioos  the  most 
dangerous  of  tbe  two. 

**  Enough  I  we  parted.  He  aeid,  *l/bia  l^e,ir 
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h«  opinion*,  bccnm*^  rcnlly  »r.  ii!H  | 

marry  liim?’  I  •  Yfs.'  (If  uf.:  i.. ''.li 
into  tlic  wt.rld.aii !  !if  ;n> — !  r<  iti 

my  own  Uomf  — I  (or;:  »>"t  li'm  Ci.  «MriiT 

Las  In^rn  Ilnni;  ’.I'lf'*.  liUilt  ir.*.  uri'l  « 

— lie  t>as  "rown  oi'ilij  wiiri.l,  vi'niMly;  v,  uili*.  1 
have  found  rest.  am*,  poacc.  and  hope,— and  rre 
lonft— «rcyoii  have  rea  l  thC'O  pact!*,  ahall  liavc 
beer  made  immortal.  Oii,  ilicn,  beloved  Ivaihc* 
hoe,  let  your  prayer  be,  ‘Let  me  not  be  led  into 


tpnmlalion  :*  foronre  brinj  led  therein,  by  tbe 
vaniif  s.  ll.f  pi>-;ts)irf a.  or  the  riches  of  life,  our 
esfap*'  f-  i!''iibifnl,  and  omp  trial  "rcat.” 

l!i!i.-:  iy  •  i;l  iv.iiiicri'it!  irerp  over  the  records 
of  ,1  l,r.;  winch  was  l<  rminated  before  twenty 
summers  liad  stamped  the  perfection  of  beauty 
on  her  biow;  but  1  am  liappy  to  record,  that  Kate 
was  saved  much  inisei'V  by  the  wisdom  the 
^.'leaned  from  the  **  Temptation  of  Rachel  Mo> 
ris&on." 


I 


THE  SCHOLAR, 

AKD  THE  GHOST  OF  A  SHOULDER  OF  MUTTON. 


la  th'-  Say*  that  arc  piii'i  )iy  th-  (iftc  ni'Natrcnm, 
U'hrrr  MrstiTi  bill  *1.111;'  wrri'  IIoh  iii(, 

Wilti  ivj  ii'i  iifriiMii  fill  iiisiirinii  •Itind. 

Tlial  w«*liiiilt  nil  lb"  *klll«  nl  ii  rlilllini  'lliiiili  WiumI, 
Wbi.-rc  llir  )rw.lri*i'  HiiilryinrM  Hi'f.'  urnwiii^. 

Tbr  villaerm  ahnnk  a*  tin'}'  by  tlii’  ilonr*. 

tVlirn  llioy  reili'il  ai  ra*"  fr  iiii  Ibri.'  lah.iur*; 

And  tlw  travi'lirr  many  n  f  irtnne  wi'iil  rn  iinl. 

If  hi*  ram  nne*  admitl-il  th>'  trrrilir  mnini! 

Of  itie  tale  that  iv.i*  in'.il  by  Inn  ii).'ulili<>iir* 

Thry  *aid.  “Thai  tin*  Ih>m*i'  in  lh»  »kirt«  nt  tlis  wood 
Hy  a  *aiii')  (•yi'd  fiiii>l  wn*  lii|V"l<'il. 

Will  lillril  rycry  hriirl  wnli  rnnrioinn  nnd  fri|lit, 

Br  a**iiniinc  yirana’’  nhaii'  *  al  Ih"  ili'ail  nf  llin  ingtil, 
8hap<'*  mnnytroi;*,  ami  roul,  nini  ib'li'*leil." 

And  truly  tbry  vaiil.  ami  tlir  moimli’r  wnll  knew. 
That  the  {lio*!  wa*  Ihi*  rm-itryl  of  o\il*: 

For  no  annner  ihr  brll  nflhr  iiianiinn  toll'd  one, 
'nmn  the  frnlirkanme  imp  in  a  fury  bnguii 
To  caper  like  ten  tbousanil  devil*. 

He  appeared  in  form*  the  mn«t  rtrnnso  and  unenulb, 
bure  never  waa  goblin  *n  ilariiie! 

He  uttered  loud  ahrink*  ami  iiiiMt  terrible  r.riea, 

Cur*l  hi*  b<*ly  and  bone*,  anil  hi*  sietei  Utile  efce. 

Till  hi*  impudence  grew  beyond  bearing. 

Juvt  at  thi*  nick  o'  time,  when  maaler'*  sad  haart 
With  anguish  and  rnrroar  wa*  swening. 

He  beard  that  a  srhniar  with  sciNiee  complete. 

Full  of  magiral  lore  a*  an  egg'*  fill  of  meal, 

At  Oillege  bad  lakea  a  dwelling. 

To  fhi*  arholar  wt  Uarn'd  the  master  he  went. 

And  a*  lowly  h*-  bent  with  siilimisrion, 

Ikild  the  firak*  nfibe  gboNt  and  the  liorrible  frighti 
That  prcvenlod  hi*  household  from  reding  at  aighu, 
Aad  ofTered  this  huBibte  petition 

“That  he.  the  aaid  whniar.  ia  wisdom  nn  wise. 

Woald  the  mMcbievnua  fend  lay  ia  fetter* : 

Woald  lend  him  ia  torment*  f  >r  e**r  In  dwell, 
la  th*  aelharamet  pit  of  the  aelhermost  hell, 

FSr  iaatiaytag  the  sleep  afUe  benwi.” 


The  »r  elar  so  veiled  in  all  r,i  leiral  lore, 

'i'ol  I  III"  master  In*  pray'r*!  oild  lie  granted ; 

111*  ordeied  III*  horse  III  be  sinlii,  id  Willi  *|H<rd, 

Ami  |i  rrn'd  on  the  bark  of  a  rreani.rolimr'il  dee4« 
’I'rottid  oil'lii  till)  lionse  that  was  liaiintvd. 

*'  Rriiig  nie  turnips  and  milk  !"  the  scholar  he  triad, 

In  a  voire  like  the  etlniing  Ihnn'Ier: 
llu  hroiiclit  him  some  turnips  and  siict  beside, 

Hiinie  mile  and  a  s|inon,  and  hi*  tnoimna  they  eyed, 
Uniiu  loel  ill  roiijiTtiire  ami  wonder. 

I|e  look  op  Ihe  inrnips.  and  peel'd  oiruie  ikina, 

I’lit  iheoi  into  a  |»it  that  wn*  boiling; 

Hfiread  a  i.'ihle  ami  rlnlli,  and  iii.nle  ready  to  sup, 

Thru  call’d  lor  a  fork,  nn.l  llie  turnip*  (ishod  up 
In  a  hurry,  fir  Ihry  were  u-spniliiig. 

lie  iiia.-h'd  up  the  turnip*  with  butler  and  milk: 

The  hail  at  the  caMemeiit  'gan  clatter  I 
Vet  this  srholar  ne'er  herded  this  tempest  without, 

Ilut  raieing  hit  eye*,  and  turning  about, 

Asked  the  maid  for  a  small  wosxlen  platter, 
lie  mash'd  up  tlie  Inrnip*  with  butler  and  salt. 

The  storm  came  on  lliieker  and  fatter — 

The  lightiiiiigs  went  fash,  and  with  terriAc  diu 
Tli.'  wiii.l  at  e.sch  rrevire  and  eranny  came  iu. 

Ttf.aring  up  by  the  root  lath  and  platter. 

'He  mash'd  up  th"  turnip*  wth  nutmegs  and  spice, 

The  m<;iw  would  have  ravish'd  a  glutton  ; 

AVlien  In!  with  sharp  bone*  hardly  covered  with  skis. 
The  ghost  from  a  nook  o'er  the  window  peep'd  is. 

In  the  firm  nf  a  ktiPd  sksuAlsr  gf  muttea. 

*'  Hoi  ho!**  aaid  the  ghost,  '*  wh.at  art  doiug  belovt" 
The  scthilnr  jie.ip’d  up  in  a  twinkling— 

*'Tlie  lime*  are  Ion  hard  In  alTord  any  meat, 

Ho  to  runiler  my  Inriiip*  more  pleasant  to  cat, 

A  few  grains  nf  pepper  I’m  sprinkling.*’ 

Then  he  eanghi  up  a  fork,  and  Ihe  mutios  be  ssisl. 
And  aoiited  it  at  once  in  Ihe  platter; 

Tlirew  O'er  it  some  salt  and  a  spoonful  of  Ibt, 

And  before  the  ^mr  ghost  coaid  tell  what  hs  wss  st. 
He  was  pone  like  a  luoniie  down  lb*  thrust  afsusc 
Aid  thla  ia  the  wbol*  of  the  sMtlsr. 


Thera  it  no  glam  so  potent  in  oi-siHiing  to  the  sight  of  ghosts  as  •  glum  of  rum:  tcleseopee,  and  all 
other  scopes,  hove  to  yield  to  it.  Old  Jock  Smith  Mould  face  tho  Devil  when  sober,  and  cares  nM  a  straw 
for  all  the  ghosts  of  Hades;  but  ptiir  bis  Iwttle  into  him,  and  the  simplest  bean-stalk  will  terrify  him.  In 
every  white  sheet  he  sees  a  shroud,  and  in  tlio  rustling  of  every  leaf  he  hears  a  supernatural  adsoonitioo.  It 
is  not  long  since,  reeling  home  late  in  the  evening,  a  tall  plant  arrested  his  progress,  and  Jmek  took  to  raio* 
(ling  prayers,  and  curses,  and  Shakspeare,  with  a  must  ludicrous  vehemence. 


Comfortably  reated  over  a  quart  of  ale,  willi  a  jolly  companion,  when  your  spouse  and  three 
children  enter  to  disturb  your  harmony — tl  o  fosmer  Icttin;;  lly  a  vollev  of  abuse  on  your  sottish 
propensities,  and  ordering  you  liome  on  pain  of  liavitig  your  eyes  scratclied  out;  your  friend  laugh* 
ing  slyly  at  your  connubial  blits.  N.U.  Slcod  the  quart  yourtelfi  but  obli^od  to  miuls  befort  you 
bM  tatted  it. 


86 


SPANISH  WARS  AND  SPANISH  WOMEN. 


Tbe  interest  which  attaches  to  the  ciril  conflict 
at  present  raping  in  Spain,  forcibly  recalls  to  my 
mind  the  events  of  years  past— the  scenes  ol 
which  i  was  a  spectator— the  character  of  the 
Spanish  people.  Bcloo(;in);  to  an  expedition, 
'whose  otijoct  was  to  make  a  demonstration  to 
protect  the  Spanish  insurrection  just  broken  out 
at  Ar^a'inonte,  from  bcin^  obstructed  by  the 
French  forces  in  Portugal,  I  was  among  the  first 
English  wlio  landed.  We  were  received  with 
the  most  enthusiastic  demonstrations  of  jov  by 
the  inhabitants.  The  governor  invited  all  the 
officers  to  an  entertainment  in  the  evening,  and 
had  provided  billets  for  us  in  all  the  best  bouses. 
The  Spanish  officers,  both  of  army  and  navy, 
almost  crushed  us  in  their  fraternal  embracrii, 
and  insisted  on  carrying  us  from  house  to  house, 
and  introducing  us  to  all  the  pretty  ladies  in  the 
place.  These  dark  beauties  gave  us  a  most  cor¬ 
dial  reception;  they  sang  patriotic  songs  and 
warlike  hvmns,  accompanied  on  the  guitar  or 
piano.  The  town  was  crowded  with  armed 
peasantry  of  all  ages,  from  seventeen  to  sixty, 
eager  to  enroll  themselves  under  the  patriotic 
banner, — armed — with  any  weapons  that  they 
could  lay  hands  upon;  a  few  muskets,  more  fowl¬ 
ing-pieces,  some  pilres  or  poles  with  old  bayonets 
stuck  at  the  end,  and  many  pitchforks.  There 
'  was  as  little  uniformity  in  dress  as  in  arms.  Yet, 
had  these  brave  and  resolute  people  been  proper¬ 
ly  directed  under  good  officers- had  all  persons 
in  authority  been  as  well  disposed  in  their  coun¬ 
try's  cause,  a  formidable  army  might  have  been 
organized.  Unfortunately,  from  the  wantof  ex- 
‘  perience  and  skill  of  the  officers  in  command, 
and  the  pusillanimity  or  traitorous  conduct  of 
many  members  of  the  various  provisional  gov¬ 
ernments,  and  of  the  nobility,  who,  in  order  to 
•ave  themselves  and  their  properties,  too  often 
betrayed  the  cause  of  the  people,  by  cither 
publicly  joining  or  secretly  favoring  that  of  the 
invaders,  the  saddest  disasters  occurred.  The 
. ;  dispersion  of  these  new  levies,  and  of  whole 
armies,  which  afterwards  took  place,  attests  the 
fact — that  the  superior  orders,  notwithstanding 
their  boasted  nice  sense  of  honour  and  pompous 
gravity  of  character,  proved  equally  destitute  of 
abilities, as  of  moral  courage.  The  inhabitants 
of  towns  likewise  degenerated  after  the  first 
burst  of  patriotism.  With  a  few  brilliant  ex¬ 
ceptions  sLch  as  Saragossa,  See.  they  succumbed 
,  to  whatever  authority  was  in  power — friend  or 
.  foe.  Indeed  many  of  this  class  are  a  lazy,  iiido- 
.  lent  set  of  beings,  idly  lounging  in  the  streets, 

I  basking  in  tbe  sun  by  day— wrapped  up  in  their 
:  cloaks,  smoking  cigars  and  gambling  in  tbe  eve¬ 
ning.  These  seem  tlicir  great  enjoyments. 
Puired  up  with  a  false  pride,  tlu-y  disdain  to  work, 
— few  of  the  master  artizans  being  natives.  The 
principal  tailors  arc  Germans— watchmakers, 
generally  French— innkeepers,  Italians;  and 
there  were  many,  Irish,  ready  for  all  work. 
Consequently,  numbers  of  this  improvident  race 
fall  into  dissolute  habits;  become  quarrelsome 
{ ^  companions,  and  being  of  warm  tempers,  and  all 
armed  with  cuchellos  constantly  stuck  in  their 
sashes,  assassinations  were  frequent  even  at 
noonday.  Tiicse  evils  would  appear  to  have 
originated  in  the  immense  wealth  formerly  im¬ 
ported  from  South  America,  and  the  facility  with 
which  fortunes  were  made  there.  The  natives 
could  thus  afford  to  supply  all  their  wants  by  im- 
3>ortalions  from  foreign  countries,  without  exer¬ 
tion  oo  their  own  parts.  Hence  trade  and  com¬ 
merce  came  to  be  neglected;  nor  were  there 
mannfactnren  to  employ  the  people.  | 

We  had  Um  haoont  or  being  the  first  British 


troops  who  landed  in  tbe  Peninsula.  The  Span- 
iards  received  us  apparently  with  many  mark* 
of  friendship  and  gladness;  but,  even  at  that  ear¬ 
ly  pcrit^  of  the  war,  the  higiicr  orders  seemed  to 
entertain  a  jealousy  ofour  assistance,  and  under¬ 
valued  our  services.  At  this  season,  St.  Mary’s, 
a  remarkably  neat  town,  was  particularly  gay, 
being  much  resorted  .to  by  the  fashionables  of 
Cadiz,  as  a  summer  retreat  and  bathing  quarter 
and  having  a  superb  amphitheatre  for  bull-fights. 

e  saw  consequently  a  great  deal  of  society. 
There  were  numerous  Uriulicu — music  and  dan¬ 
cing  parties.  I  had  the  honour  of  frequently 
attending  those  of  her  llighnesv  Donna  M.  de 
Saavedra  This  lady  was  of  ROjal  blood,  and 
her  huNhand  was  at  thaljjeriod  President  of 
the  Grand  Junta  of  Sevill^in  fact,  the  head  of 
the  then  Spanish  Government.  Sho  had  two 
very  accomplished  and  charming  daughten;  so 
that  1,  although  then  only  a  young  suballero, 
had  opportunities  of  learning,  and  actually  knew 
more  of  what  was  going  on  in  the  country  than 
many  of  my  seniors.  The  unfortunate  wife  of 
that  fortunate  sycophant  and  minion  of  the 
Queen  of  Spain,  Don  Manuel  Godoy,  had  taken 
refuge  here  after  her  husband’s  escape  from  the 
popular  rage  at  Madrid.  She,  being  a  member 
of  the  Royal  family,  our  Guards  had  orders  to 
pay  her  the  honours  due  to  her  rank,  on  all  occa¬ 
sions  of  her  passing.  She  was  much  to  be  pitied. 
It  must  have  been  galling  to  her  feelings  to  hear 
the  scurrilous  songs  sung  in  the  streets,  record¬ 
ing  his  misdeeds.  So  much  had  the  Queen  been 
inlaluated  with  this  man,  and  so  extraordinary 
was  the  confidence  or  insensibility  of  her  Royu 
consort,  that  many  courtiers,  wishing  to  open  his 
eyes,  would  slip  notes  under  bis  cover  before  din¬ 
ner,  disclosing  facts,  which  he  on  finding  would 
read,  and  then  laughingly  toss  them  to  her 
Majesty  for  her  edification. 

From  the  extreme  heat  of  the  weather  we 
could  do  little  else  after  early  parade  than  pore 
over  our  Spanish  grammars.  Morning  calls 
were  not  much  the  fashion,  for  in  this  climate  the 
people  rise  early  to  enjoy  the  cool  of  the  morn¬ 
ing.  I'he  ladies  first  walk  to  church;  and  after 
breakfast  which  consists  of  a  cup  of  chocolate 
and  a  morsel  of  bread,  washed  down  with  a  glass 
of  cold  water,  remain  at  home;  lounging  gene¬ 
rally  in  loose  disUaliHe,  or  seated  in  the  Moorish 
fashion  on  mats,  working, or  playing  the  guitar, 
until  the  dinner  hour,  which  is  usually  about  two 
o’clock.  Immediately  after  this,  man,  woman, 
and  child,  take  a  siestri  for  a  couple  of  hours. 
The  ladies  then  adorn  themselves  for  the  amuse¬ 
ments  of  the  evening,  which  consist  in  promo- 
nading,  attending  the  theatre,  tertulias,  &c.  As 
the  day  declines  one  sees  the  elegant  forms  of 
the  pretty  Signoraias  slowly  but  giacefully 
pacing  along,  with  erect  carriage,  to  their  fa¬ 
vourite  public  walk:  they  being  always  in 
advance  of  their  mammas  or  the  old  Duenna,  who 
follow  at  a  short  distance  behind.  They  still 
adhere  to  their  national  dress,  which  is  certainly 
unique  and  most  becoming,  being  wellcalculatcd 
to  display  the  symmetry  of  their  persons  to  ad¬ 
vantage;  and  the  fair  “Gaditanas”  flatter  them¬ 
selves  that  they  excel  In  dress,  figure,  and  for¬ 
tunes,  all  tbe  rest  of  their  countrywomen.  Their 
pretty  little  feet,  in  tight  silk  hose,  and  the  neatest 
slippers  in  the  world,  show  advantageously 
under  the  black*‘saya,”  always  put  on  previous¬ 
ly  to  going  out  over  their  undress.  It  is  of  satin 
or  silk,  ornamented  with  flounces  of  net  work, 
compo^  of  black  jet  beads,  and  silk  tufts  or 
tassels;  tbe  lower  hem  all  round  is  loaded  with 
small  shot,  to  keep  it  close  to  tbe  figure.  The 
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bodice,  which  i>  likewise  richly  trimmed  with 
net  work,  &c.  at  the  shoulders  and  cuflfs,  where 
there  are  cold  buttons,  is  closely  fitted  on.  Their 
fine  dark  hair  is  tastefully  dressed  and  adorned 
with  choice  Sowers,  having  a  high  comb  inlaid 
with  cold  devices;  over  which  is  thrown  the 
graceiul  white  lace  mantilla,  so  placed  in  the 
comb  as  to  leave  the  face  and  furchead  bare,  the 
flowing  ends  arc  crossed  in  front  of  the  chest,  and 
held  close  by  the  left  arm.  In  the  right  ha  ad 
is  held  their  constant  companion,  the /hn,  which 
they  handle  with  a  dexterity  peculiar  to  them* 
selves,  playfully  tossing  it  open,  or  shutting  it 
with  great  rapidity;  oral  times,  courting  the  gen¬ 
tle  breeze  by  fanning  themselves;  at  others  it 
supplants  the  phrasol.  being  employed  to  keep 
off  the  sun.  When  closed,  if  they  look  at  you, 
and  shake  it.fi^'UI  upwards,  it  means,  “How  do 

Irou  do.’”  If  hold  pointing  downwards,  “Come 
icrc,  I  want  to  sjieak  to  you!”  When  in  a  rage, 
they  flirt  it  open,  and  close  it  in  .a  hasty  manner, 
to  show  their  indignation;  in  fact,  they  have  a 
compicteyirn  language.  They  arc  unipiestion- 
ably  noble-looking  women,  possessing, exclusive 
of  elegant  persons  and  deportment,  most  com- 
roaudiiig  countenances,  to  which  their  dark 
sparkling  eyes  give  2  fine  expression.  Ilut  al¬ 
though  the  Spanish  ladies  are  of  forms  feminine, 
and  features  delicate,  there  i'  someihing  mascu¬ 
line  in  their  minds,  Endowed  <.'h  iiiidaunled 
spirit  and  great  natural  abiliin  graced  widi 
manner  and  address  enlivened  wiitisr.  acity,  rea¬ 
dy  wit,  and  extraordinary  musical l.ilonts, — were 
their  minds  directed  to  more  serious  and  more 
useful  attainments  than  they  generally  are,  they 
might  be  esteemed  tlic  most  perfect  of  their  sex. 
But  the  system  of  (heir  education  is  in  most  cases 
very  deficient;  they  become  njorc  eager  to  make 
a  display  of  their  charms  by  showy  appearances, 
and  oroamcntal  accomplishments,  than  to  attced 
to  the  duties  of  domestic  life,  Ilcncc,  in  too 
many  instances,  after  marnage  the  attentions  cf 
the  “Cortego”  superscilc  those  of  the  husband. 


LAL'GiiAni.E  Adventuri:. — The  following 
Anecdote  of  the  Duchess  of  Orleans  was  related 
to  the  late  Mrs.  Thicknesse  by  the  Prior  of  St. 
Germains: — •*  The  duchess,  who  was  as  remark¬ 
able  for  her  wit  and  humor,  as  her  beauty,  used’ 
frequently  to  go  to  the  comedy  or  opera  incog¬ 
nito,  and  there  sit  in  one  of  the  upper  boxes 
called  Paradis  or  aux  Cieux.  A  gentleman 
espying  her  from  (he  pit,  and  taking  her  for  one 
of  those' frail  ones  who  generally  occupy  (hose 
seats  at  Paris,  imagined  it  was  the  same  at  Ver- 
sailes;  therefore  went  up,  and  tant  tcremonie 
entered  the  box,  and  chatted  in  the  most  fa¬ 
miliar  style,  unconscious  to  whom  he  was  ad¬ 
dressing  his  discourse.  The  princess  was  a 
woman  who  loved  fun;  perceiving  liis  error,  and 
that  he  was  a  stranger,  she,  pleased  with  his  ad¬ 
dress  and  conversation,  carried  on  the  joke  till 
the  comedy  ended,  when  he  requested  to  he  per¬ 
mitted  to  have  the  pleasure  of  her  company  at 
supper,  which  she  politely  declined.  He  tlicn 
pressed  her  to  allow  him  to  see  he  home,  and 
asked  her  if  she  had  a  carriage  in  waiting.  On 
her  answering  him  in  the  negative,  he  desired 
her  to  wait  a  moment  whilst  he  went  to  call  one; 
but  she  replied,  “  That  there  was  no  occasion 
for  that,  as  she  had  but  a  few  steps  to  go.”  The 
duchess  allowed  him  to  hand  her  down  stairs, 
when  she  suddenly  turned  toward  the  entrance 
of  a  narrow  passage.  Imagining  that  she  had 
mistook  (he  way,  he  said,  ”  Madam,  you  are 
going  wrong;  don't  you  see  the  people  arc  going 
oo  tliat  way?”  (pointing  to  a  door  which  led  into 
the  street,)  when  she  replied  smiling,  ^  Indeed  1 
am  going  right,  which  you  will  presently  see.” 
By  this  time  she  bad  reached  a  door  that  open¬ 


ed  into  the  passage,  when  giving  a  few  gentle 
taps,  the  door  flew  open,  and  discovered  a  mag¬ 
nificent  hall, splendidly  lighted  up.  The  porter^ 
with  a  silver  staff  in  his  hand,  announced  (lie  ar¬ 
rival  of  the  princess  twice,  in  a  loud  voice, 
”  Madame  la  Duchese  d’Orleans.”  It  is  easier 
to  conceive  than  describe,  said  the  Prior,  (be 
astonishment  of  the  stranger,  which  (lie  duchess 
highly  enjoying,  smilingly  said,  “Come,  come 
ill,  you  shall  not  be  disappointed,  as  you  wislied 
to  sup  with  me!”  The  stranger  was  still  im¬ 
moveable.  and  seemed  almost  petrified.  The 
duchess,  bursting  into  an  immoderate  fit  of^ 
laughter,  asked  what  had  become  of  all  his  good  ' 
liiiinor  and  pleasantry  with  which  she  svas  so 
charmed.’  “You  seem  miite  thunderstruck.” — 

“  Indeed,  madam,  I  am;  for  whilst  we  were  to¬ 
gether  in  heaven  (nur  cUux)  we  were  on  an 
equality,  but  I  am  truly  sensible  of  the  great  dif¬ 
ference  tliere  is  iM'lwccn  us  now  wo  arc  upon 
earth.”  I  lis  ready  reply  so  pleased  the  duchess 
(liat  the  presented  him  tu  tlie  duke,  when  he 
was  received  as  a  favorite  en familU  ever  after¬ 
wards.” 


Profa>eness. — There  is  less  occasion  at  pre¬ 
sent  than  there  was  thirty  years  ago  to  speak  of 
(lie  vice  of  profanity.  We  now  seldom  meet 
with  a  swearer,  who  shocks  and  offends  by  hu 
profane  speeches,  made  either  in  anger  or 
(lioughtlcssoc^s.  The  character  of  society  is 
more  correct ;  and  profanity  is  justly  considered 
as  an  oflbncc  againsi  decency  as  well  as  against 
moialit}'.  There  is  a  great  deal  in  example. 
The  well  educated  man  and  (he  accomplished 
gentleman  have  too  much  self-respect  to  offend 
by  (heir  manner  or  language.  We  do  not  hear 
sucli  uttering  profane  oaths.  With  many,  we 
believe  there  is  a  higher  motive  ia  operation. 
There  is  a  deeper  sense  of  religion,  which  can 
have  no  sympathy  for  sin  of  any  kind,  or  iu  any 
degree,  ^hc  yoiing,  therefore  are  less  addicted 
to  profanity  then  formerly.  They  are  not  led  to 
the  practice  by  the  example  of  such  as  they 
would  wish  to  imitate.  1  was  much  gratified  to 
hear  a  gentleman  ard  a  scholar,  from  a  neigh¬ 
boring  Slate,  who  had  been  residing  in  the  city 
several  weeks,  (and  delivering  lectures  to  highly 
enlightened  and  delighted  audiences,)  observe, 
dial  llioiigh  he  had  been  much  at  evening  parties 
and  dinner  parties,  he  had  never  beard  a  profane 
word,  nor  an  obscene  nor  improper  jihrase, 
during  his  risit.  We  arc  not  disposed  to  brand 
profaiiity  as  tlie  greatest  of  all  vices.  There  are 
many  sins  which  indicate  more  baseness.  Fraud 
and  falsehood  arc  still  greater  evils ;  and  the 
apology,  far  as  it  ought  to  go,  may  be  received, 
that  profane  language  is  a  proof  rather  of 
tlioiightlcssness,  then  of  wilful  iniquity.  But 
even  this  is  a  poor  excuse.  Profanity  certainly 
shows  a  depraved  and  evil  habit  of  mind.  Mo 
correct  and  reasonable  man  will  allow  it.  When 
It  is  indulged,  it  injures  the  moral  sense,  and  les¬ 
sens  our  natural  regard  for  what  is  holy  and 
sacred.  Out  of  the  same  mouth  ought  not  to 
proceed  blessing  and  cursing.  The  tongue 
which  is  in  the  habit  of  uttering  curses  oo  man 
will  not  be  apt  to  speak  the  praise  of  Coo. 
Some  one  has  said,  “  that  profanity  is  the  super¬ 
fluity  of  naughtiness.”  Truly  it  u  unprofitable 
as  it  is  immoral  and  dishonorable.  Mo  religious 
man  is  a  profane  swearer.  Let  young  men  tbea 
be  persuaded,  to  avoid  the  habit  of  profanity,  aa 
alike  inconsistent  with  propriety  and  moral  vir¬ 
tue- 


Coax  roa  thk  DrsxNTxaT.— Bod  a  pint  of  milk,, 
which  tbickon  with  an  egg;  add  one  lar^  epoonfai si 
sail,  and  the  MBM  qnaniiiy  efalspka 
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Chnice  (amplci  r<f  Ibe  March  of  Mind  ! 

Tbin^a  (bat  yinrr  brnrc  «i||  c''inc  to  |ib«>! 
I'ou  Bred  Ibe  BUaTLt’a  tir<  ||  bebiod, 

Asd  both  jour  calrea  are  gone  to  grata. 

How  (pare  joar  fortii,  how  atraoge  your  drtn  I 
Of  Dan  you  mricly  arrm  ihe  abade  ; 

Aud  Iho’  Ibe  miod  mu'i  anil  progreat. 

The  outward  foroa  inu>l  rclrngrade. 

Te  Eiquiaitea  of  fulur  i  Hot', 

Wby  arc  jour  be.irtt  with  horror  ibrilliaigT 
Wbj  look  around  you  in  am;  xr. 

A^  ahudder  at  Ihe  tbougbia  of  millihu  T 

**  Fellow,  wbat  borrid  picinre’t  that  7 
At  tight  of  It  I'lB  nearly  laialiug ; 

Do  tell  me  wbat  the  brutea  are  at— 

Wbe  arc  tbe  monatera  in  the  paiutiag  7 

**  Sir,  ihie  here  picture  wot  you  ace, 

Haa  been  admir'd  by  great  and  tetall ; 

Ttom  injarj  and  Ueinitb  free, 

A  warraMod  OrtginaL" 


"  Thia  tpccimco’a  worlliy  any  gold. 

The  colouring  will  iAtilurcrer; 

Twai  painted  by  Van  Uaub,  of  old, 

A  Fauct  Arliti,  we  y  cUaer. 

**  The  characlert,  without  a  lib, 

Flourith’d  about  three  ceulnrica  back; 

And  one  of  them  waa  named  Tom  Cribh) 
The  other,  Molyueui,  ibe  Black. 

*'  Yon  ace  them  at  it,  right  and  leit. 

With  apirit  bold  a.'  Juiiua  Cmaar; 

And  Cribb  it  lipping  lolly  VTbitc, 

.  A  naaiy  rum  'uu  on  IL*  tneccer.” 

t*  Fanth  I  take  tbe  natW  daub  away— 
Heaven  keep  na  all  Irona  heiag  ruTSA; 

I  won't  believe,  wbat  e'er  you  cay, 

That  auch  rude  crcaiuraa  e'er  exiated. 

"Theae  filthy  aubjecia  of  ■  tbe  Ring,* 
Don't  let  ua  have  in  future  here ; 

Lneiur!  rome  fragrant  paaiilea  bring, 

To  iiuriry  the  alrootphere.** 


Aa  old  toper,  at  a  lalo  hour  of  the  niffht,  was  sitting  in  tlic  gutter*  ^  friend  of  bis  bappeil> 
•op  recognized  him  and  anid  “  What  do  you  here  }  why  don’t  you  go  home  f" 

The  toper  replied,  '*  My  good  fellow,  'tia  just  what  1  waot— ^hiccup)— but  the  place  is  eB 
going  round— (hiccup)  and  I’m  wailing  for  ray  door  to  past  by.” 


The  law  it  thamefiilly  irrctpcciive  of  ihc  proprieiict  of  iim«  ami  place.  It  tlealt  upon  a  man  at  all  hoon 
—it  approachet  him  in  all  companion— i(  hnt  no  regard  to  hit  feclingt.  In  the  street  or  in  the  ■"'’Trr  Ti~iiTt 
at  home  or  abroad— sleeping  or  waking — m  niomin?,  noon,  nr  midnight,  there  is  no  protection  against  ila 
Tisilations.  As  the  law  is,  to  are  ila  inyrinidimit.  They  are  imletcrihoble  annoyances.  They  inrite  yon  to 
go  with  thorn,  and  you  mutt  forsake  all  other  engagemcnit  to  comply  with  their  invitation.  They  beotow 
their  company  upon  you  when  it  is  least  needed :  they  cling  to  yon  with  the  obduracy  of  leechao. 

Getting  into  debt,  would  be  pleasant  enough,  if  it  were  not  for  the  aniicipation  of  getting  out  of  h.  That'a 
the  rub.  Hie  labor,  hoc  opus  ett.  To  he  sure,  the  Insolvent  Laws  ofler  a  relief,  but  this  mode  ia  going  oat 
of  fashion.  At  the  last  quarterly  term,  there  were  short  of  three  hundred  applicants.  ^  sad  fidling  o£C  ■"** 
we  scarcely  know  to  what  to  aitrilnite  it,  except  it  he  to  the  fact  that  most  of  those  who  are  sttlieted  with 
impacuniosity,  are  expecting  oflTiccs,  should  our  present  rulers  be  changed. 


Foreman  of  a  Jury  which  retires— came  from  home  wilhout  breakfast— locked  up  for  eishteea 
hours— one  obstinate  rascal  stands  out  and  cannot  be  persuaded  to  change  his  opinion,  from  a 
foolish  prejudice  of  couscicncc,  or  having  been  bribed  Mforc  be  entered  tb»-.box— your  servaot 
throws  you  a  firepenny  loaf  through  the  window,  which  is  seized  by  your  fcliow'^suffereii,  and  ia 
endeavouring  to  secure  a  proportion,  receive  a  slap  on  the  snorter,  which  drawa  your  cork,  and 
•dda  to  your  miaery,  from  iU  reminding  you  of  your  distance  from  your  own  kidginga. 
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THE  SECRET  TRIBUNAL. 

A  LEGEND  OF  GERMANY. 
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Darkness  had  long  east  its  shadows  on  the 
frowning;  towers  of  the  castle  of  F.rfliurst.  The 
warder  was  pacing  his  solitary  round,  amidst  the 
bowling  of  a  biting  blast,  as  a  small  body  of  men- 
at-arms,  beaded  by  a  squire,  sallied  from  the  cas¬ 
tle  gales,  and  took  their  stand,  in  a  thick  forest, 
adjoining  the  strong-liold.  A  fire  was  soon  kin¬ 
dled,  and  the  merry  lancemen,  Gathering  around 
it,  began  each  in  his  turn  to  tell  some  marvel¬ 
ous  adventure— rehearse  some  story  of  the  holy 
land— or  talc  of  a  pretty  waiting  maid  and  gal¬ 
lant  servant-at-arms. 

“  Well"— said  Karl  Schwarizlans,  resting  his 
long  halbert  against  his  shoulder,  and  turning  his 
broad  and  muscular  palms  over  the  blaze  of  a 
'  cheering  fire—  well,  I  wonder  me,  why  our  liege 
bath  sent  us,  such  a  fiend's  niglil  as  this. to  watch 
outside  the  castle  walls,  when  there's  that  giMxl- 
fur-naught  fellow,  Wilhelm  tSIrahkneetli,  snugly 
boused  behind  the  iMltleincnts,  like  a  young 
cyass  in  its  mew!  George,  the  night  is  a  long  and 
'  a  raw  one — tell  us  some  of  thy  stories  to  while  it 
away !” 

“  Uy  this  good  lance,  but  I  will," said  George. 

..  “I  shall  tell  you  how  the  devil  twisted  the  necks 
'  ’  off  of  seven  monks’  shoulders,  in  the  convent  of 
Kirningsgluttcn.  There  was  once,  a  long,  long 
-  time  ago,  in  the  monastery  orK(rningsglutlco,se- 
'  Tcn  monks  who  loved  the  rattling  of  dice,  and  the 
swilling  of  wine  better  than  their  breviary ;  who 
.  ‘  spoke  as  many  oaths  as  words,  and  would,  at  any 
time,  have  left  the  office  of  the  church  at  the 
Kyrit  to  follow  a  silken  hood  or  a  tripping  foot. 
The  prior  preached  to  them— and  gave  out  pe- 
.  nances,  and  prayed  the  saints  to  convert  their 
,  hearts,  but  pliew!  thou  might’st  as  well,  Karl, 
bold  out  a  piece  of  Neurenberg  cake  to  a  falcon 
for  a  lure.  Well,  then,  what  think  ye  happened? 
One  night — I  say,  Karl,  did’sl  hear  any  thing 
like  a  rustling  behind  yonder  cluster  of  pines?" 

“Mot:scnsc!  naught  but  a  salamander,  sporting 
.  about  our  watch-fire !" 

“Well,  then"- said  George,  resuming  his  tale 
— ^“they  were  sitting  one  night,  iu  the  refectory, 
talking  and  drinking  like  very  ribalds.  Their 
brains  were  maudlin — they  forgot  that  there  was 
a  prior  in  the  cloisters- a  God  in  heaven— and  a 
devil  in  hell- and  they  summoned  up  the  evil  one 
to  wassail  with  them.  Karl,  mine  trusty  friend, 
build  up  the  scattered  brands,  an  if  thou  please,  | 
the  night  is  chilly  and  the  woods  arc  dark." 

“  What !  afraid  George  ?"  exclaimed  Karl  of 
Schwarizlans. 

“  Oh  !  no,  not  a  jot !  They  had  hardly  called 
on  the  devil  to  joiu  in  their  revel,  when  the  great 
door  of  the  refectory  grated  ou  its  hinges — flew 
‘  open  and - ” 

“Our  holy  lady  of  Cologna  shield  us!"  exclaim- 
:  ed  one  of  the  men-at-arms,  starling  from  his 
crouching  posture— “  ’(is  he !  look  where  he 
glides  along!” 

“  W  ho  glides.’"— said  Karl,  firmly  grasping,  his 
^  halbert— “wlio  glides  along, dreaming  fool?" 

'  “  God  have  ns  in  bis  ludy  keeping !"  added 

George.  “Can'stscc  yonder — in  the  hollow  of 
the  old  willow,  that  ghost,  waiting  for  the  tide  of 
mom?  Mark  his  flashing  eyes ;  they  glare  upon 
as  bke  burning  coals !" 

“Art  not  asliamed,  George?”  said  Karl. — 
“  What !  tbou,  a  man-at-arms,  with  a  good  hal¬ 
bert  and  true,  and  fearcst  a  wiji-o’-tbe-wisp?  ’’ 

“  By  heavens !  DO  wili-o’-tbe-wisp,  Karl :  but 
a  human  face-  How  ghastly  be  looks— and  co¬ 
vered  with  Utters,  too !  It  can’t  be  tbe  foul 
bend  though :  friar  Hildebrandt  says  he  always 


wears  a  silken  tabbard,  when  he  comet  to  whee¬ 
dle  awav  a  poor  soul.  He  comes  nearer ;  IFor- 
dravo  !  Who  goes  there  ?  I  say,  my  master,  sign 
ye  wil^h  the  sign  of  the  cross,  less  evil  betide  us!" 

“  Who  art  thou,  piteous  creature?"  said  Karl 
— ^“that  wanderest  thus,  through  the  forest,  in  the 
cold  and  icy  night  ?  See,  George,  how  sunken 
and  worn  be  his  naked  sides;  how  sadly  be  raises 
his  fleshless  hands  above  his  head.  Speak,  dark- 
omened  bird  of  night — or  my  lance  shall  untie 
thy  tongue:  what  would’st  with  us  of  the  free 
lances?” 

“  W arinth,  food, and  life !"  said  the  apparition 
in  a  moaning  voice. 

“Oh!  but  liis  voice  is  as  hollow  as  a  nine  day’s 
hunger,”  observed  Karl,  to  hit  companions— 

“  come  nearer.  Why  dost  thou  ramblo  in  tbe 
dead  of  night  ?" 

“Night  isinyday;  the  owl  and  beetle  are  night* 
ing.-ilcs  that  sneak  sweet  music  to  my  car;  li¬ 
zards  and  toads  are  Ralph's  food ;  dry  moss  and 
oozy  sedge  are  his  bed  and  gear ;  1  am  cold." 

“ 'Tis  Ralph,  the  crazy  knight  of  Wolflstein,’’ 
whispered  Karl  to  George,  “  as  true  as  1  am  a 
Cliristian  man.  Why  haunts  thou  with  the  spirits 
of  darkness,  and  walkest  all  but  naked,  pranked 
in  wreaths  of  fennil  and  wisps  of  straw  ?’’ 

“Ralph  is  proscribed;  the  black  sword  buntetb 
him  round  about.  ’ 

“Outlaw  of  earth,  or  doomed  of  heaven,"  shout¬ 
ed  George,  “  whoever  thou  be'st— what  is  thy 
crime  ?" 

''Raise  thine  eyes  to  heaven- look  at  the  starry 
sky.  My  deed  is  written  in  bloody  characters 
on  the  milky  way!  Listen!  Dost  hear  tbe  roar 
of  that  watch  fire?  Like  the  blast,  it  whispert 
words  that  kill— it  tells  of  a  dark— dark  deed — 
Hast  nothing  to  give  Ralph?  1  am  a  hungered.” 
“The  cheer  of  warrior  men,  bread  and  water.” 
“  Thanks,  thanks,  honest- but,  prithee,  pul 
out  that  fire :  ’tis  red— blood  red !  Ha !  who 
poiircth  blood  on  its  flames?  Is  this  water?— 
Oh !  God,  God  !  blood — blood,  every  where !” 

“  Be  heedful,  good  man,”  said  Karl,  “  eat  not 
thus  hastily;  for,  saith  friar  Rupert,  the  castlc- 
lecch,  (hat  hasty  food  is  hurtful  to  the  inward 
man.” 

“Ralph  hath  eaten  ef  the  brier’s  thorn  and  the 
mallow's  roots;  his  hunger  would  devour  stones!  ” 
“1  knew  thee  once,  when  thou  atest  of  the  dain¬ 
ties  of  the  land,  and  drankest  the  choice  of  our 
Rhenish  vintage !" 

“Tbou!  Ijioii  kncw'stme?  Hark  the  ab¬ 
bey's  bell  tolls  the  matin's  hour— it  calls  me  to 
penance- 1  must  away — farewell!” 

“Not  yet.  Stay,  I  charge  thee.  Mark,  and  if 
he  betrays  himself;”  said  Karl  to  George,  in  a  low 
whisper.  “  Wert  not  a  proud  prelate,  with  tbe 
cross  and  mitre,  and  a  ruby  ring,  full  rich  to  bny 
a  whole  fcolT?” 

“  Ay  !  first  a  knight,  and  then  a  cardinal,  my 
master,  with  fifty  lances  at  my  back ;  and  a  fat 
pantry,  with  a  plentiful  cellar.  See,  even  now 
do  1  wear  my  scarlet  cap  !” 

“  Holy  mother  of  our  Lord  !  bis  scull  is  strip¬ 
ped  of  hair  and  skin,  like  a  wild  haggard's!  Sm, 
Karl,  an  (he  worm  hath  not  eaten  it  to  the 
bone !”  said  George  with  an  involuntary  shud¬ 
der. 

“  Poor  exile,”  said  Karl,  “rest  thy  mangled 
head  on  my  knees.  1  have  a  healing  balm  in  my 
scrip,  which  an  old  Moslem  Hakim  gave  my 
grandsire,  in  tbe  holy  land :  I’ll  pour  it  on  thy 
wounds  and  cool  their  burning  fire.” 

“  Then  cool  tbe  fever  of  any  brain,  and  thou  a 
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man  of  the  iwcrd,  too!  Ha!  1  feel  it— it  parches 
—it  bums— hell  fire  is  at  my  heart!  I  have  drag* 
ged  this  srom-out  frame  over  the  ford,  among 
icy  lizards  and  knotted  snakes ;  I  have  laid  down 
on  the  flinty  rock,  which  breaks  the  fury  of  the 
torrent — nothing— nothing !  And  yet  1  burn  all 
over.  Hast  not  in  thy  castle,  some  dark,  damp 
bole  where  Ralph  may  hide  him  from  the  enemy, 
and  refresh  his  scorched  limbs  ?  Let  mu  follow 
thee;  1  shall  hold  thy  stirrup — nay  bend  my  neck 
to  thy  foot,  when  thou  mountest  thy  good  war- 
steed.  Hist !  I  hear  some  one- oh  !  save  me ! 
They  come — they  come !” 

“  Be  quiet,  poor  senseless  sufTercr,  none  shall 
barm  thee,  while  I  can  wield  this  lance."  | 
**fFariiraw!''  again  rang  from  George's  lips; 

“  who  goes  there?" 

And.two  men,  of  stalwart  make,  dressed  like 
pilgrims,  and  wearing  black  vizors  on  tlicir  faces, 
emerged  from  the  adjacent  clump  of  trees,  and 
stood  in  silence  amidst  the  astonished  group. — 
On  a  second  challenge,  one  of  them  returned  an 
answer;  hut  nut  in  the  generally  geiillo  voire 
and  faintly  manner  uf  palmers  from  the  holy 
sepulchre. 

"  \y  e  be  travellers,  benighted  in  the  forest;  and 
the  light  of  your  fire  hath  drawn  us  hither.  Will 
allow  us,"  said  he,  turning  to  Karl,  "to  bide  the 
coming  of  morn  with  thy  men  ?" 

“  Right  willingly,"  replied  the  squire;  “whence 
come  ye,  holy  pilgrims  ?" 

“Prom  the  imperial  city  of  Atigshurgh;  we  had 
plighted  a  voiy  unto  our  lady  of  the  tieven  Do¬ 
lors,  which  we  have  even  now  fulfilled,  unwor¬ 
thy  servants  as  we  are.  Whose  pennon  do  you 
follow, my  master?" 

“We  war  under  the  banner  of  the  high  and 
mighty  Earl  of  Bulina,"  said  Karl,  waving  bis 
tough  ashen  lance. 

“1  must  away,  and  sing  my  mass,  ere  morn  has 
dawned,”  said  Ralph  to  Karl;  “good  friend, let 
me  go  ;  O’  God's  name  stay  me  not !" 

“  Rest  thee,  poor  idiot,  rest;  the  wolf  of  the  fo¬ 
rest  will  devour  thee,  an  if  thou  trust  abroad  at 
this  hour." 

“Better  the  wolf  than  the  raven,"  added  Ralph, 
in  a  low,  tremulous  voice. 

“Any  news  from  our  cities,  good  pilgrims?" 
said  George  to  the  strangers. 

“Nothing  of  mark:  the  old  gold-sho<l  hackney. 
Pride,  still  leads  the  world.  Tier  foul  daughters, 
falsehood,  treason  and  lust,  do  wear  a  mitre  and  I 
crown— ermine  and  silk— most  bravely,  I  ween. 
High  and  low  do  them  homage.  By  the  eleven 
thousand  virgins !"— here  the  pilgrim  smote  his 
breast  for  this  burst  of  unguarded  profanity; — 
“but  the  legion  of  fiends  arc  reaping  a  rich  har¬ 
vest  of  souls ;  they  be  wealthier  than  the  bishops 
who  gather  but  the  tithe  of  our  granaries !" 

“Are  there  no  oaks  in  our  forest?  No  free 
judges,  under  their  foliage,  to  cut  off  abomina¬ 
tion  from  the  land  ?” 

“  Brother,"  said  Ralph,  “I  charge  thee  let  me 
go ;  that  man  looketh  like  my  am ;  he  is  dark 
and  fearful.  Let  me  go ;  1  shall  hunt  the  glow¬ 
worm  for  thee,  in  the  tuft  of  the  vervein;  thou 
•bait  hang  them  on  thy  morion,  like  a  wreath  of 
fiery  sparks.  W  ilt  not  let  me  go?" 

“Slay,  thou  of  the  restless  form  and  wandering 
mind,”  said  Karl,  “stay  with  us  till  morn,  and 
then  thou  mayest  wend  thy  careless  way.”  And 
the  maniac  again  yielded  to  his  words. 

“  Lancemen !"  resumed  the  pilgrim,  “the  holy 
Vehme  is  still  watchful.  On  our  path  we  met 
with  a  fearful  token  of  tbeir  existence ;  two  of 
their  servants,  a  few  yards  from  this,  laid  tbeir 
bands  on  a  murderer’— 

“A  murderer  t"  burst  from  the  lips  of  (be  men- 
at-arms. 

“Shall  1  gather  faggot’s  for  ye,  my  masters  ?— 


Your  limbs  shiver  with  the  cold  blast  of  night,** 
whiroered  Ralph. 

“They  had  pursued  him  vainly  through  the  fo¬ 
rest.  Like  a  snake  he  glided  along  the  matted 
fern;  like  a  curlew  he  dived  into  the  slimy  marsh 
—with  the  agility  of  a  chamois,  he  climbed  the 
steep  rock— but  his  trail  was  left  on  the  rock,  the 
margin,  and  the  fern— for  the  curse  of  God  fol¬ 
lowed  him  every  wlicrc.’’ 

“Hush!  hush!  Wake  not  the  dead!  Ob!  wake 
them  not  from  their  bloody  and  unsainted  shroud! 

1  must  go;  my  brain  is  on  fire;  my  blood  freezes!" 

“Wait  till  the  turning  of  morning  tide,"  said 
Karl,  “and  wc  shall  take  thee  to  the  neighboring 
minister.  The  friars  will  heal  thy  sores” — 

“  The  rocks  and  the  thorns  had  torn  his  feet— 
hunger  and  weariness  had  shrivelled  his  muscles, 
and  they  stiffened  in  the  winter  blast,  and  b« 
could  not  escape  the  avengers  of  blood" — 

“  Oh!  good  brother,  anoint  me  with  thy  pre¬ 
cious  balm,"  said  Ralph  in  a  moaning  voicn— 
“anoint  mo  that  1  may  heal ;  see  my  flesh  falleth 
to  pirccs." 

“  His  eyes,"  continued  the  heedless  pilgrim, 
“was  sacred,  and  the  hand  of  God  stamped  his 
brow  with  the  cuisc  of  the  Farrinte!" 

“  Wo!  wo!"  said  Ralph.  “  See!  your  green 
faggots  drop  tears  on  the  fire !  They  weep,  and  * 
1  cannot.  W  ipe  my  brow,  1  burn  !"  And  a  cold, 
icy  sweat  beaded  his  haggard  features. 

“  Then  the  familiars  uf  the  tribunal  seized  on 
him,  of  night.  They  recalled  bis  damning  deed 
to  his  blasted  memory;  told  him  they  would  blot 
bis  name  from  the  book  of  (he  living ;  and  then 
bade  him  address  his  soul  unto  his  God  ;  but  b« 
could  not  pray.’’ 

“  Still !  still !  the  worm  that  will  not  die !  It 
gnaws  me  at  the  heart.  Peace,  torturer,  peace- 
In  the  name  of  hell,  I  pray  thee,  peace !  Then 
they  unrolled  the  fatal  rope." 

“Spare  me,  oh !  spare  me !’’  said  Ralph,  heav¬ 
ing  up  his  hands  before  the  pilgrims. 

“And  stood  ye  by,"  said  Karl,  “and  looked 
tamely  on  the  dark  deed  ?" 

“  What  could  avail  him?  The  doom  had  gone 
forth,"  said  the  second  pilgrim.  “  They  tied  the 
I  rope  round  his  neck ;  as  wc  do  unto  thee,  Ralph 
of  Wolffstein,  thou  parricide !"  shouted  the  exe¬ 
cutioner,  as  he  straightened  the  ndek  of  (be 
murderer  in  the  noose.  Ralph  fell  on  his  knees, 
while  Karl  and  his  men-at-arms,  advancing 
their  halberts,  and  shouting  the  banner-cry  of 
Ilyke  a  Buena,  rose  to  the  rescue  of  the  doomed 
wretch  But  the  disguised  pilgrims,  throwing 
back  their  cowls,  and  opening  their  gabardines, 
pointed  to  the  terrible  emblems,  which  glittered 
on  their  mailed  breast ! 

“Know  ye  this  dagger  and  coil?  In  the  name  of 
the  thrice  holy  Welmie  Tribunal,  we  charge  yoa 
back  with  your  halberts !  And  beware,  tor  the 
future,  how  ye  talk  lightly  of  the  free  judges,  mv 
merry  men,  ar.  if  ye  bear  love  to  your  life’s  blood! 
Ralpb,"  added  the  speaker  turning  to  the  wretch¬ 
ed  being,“Ralph,sometime  Knightof  Wolffstein. 
and  recreant  bishop  of  Hermanstandt,  thy  wife 
shall  now  be  a  widow,  and  thy  children  orphans; 
thy  throat  shall  be  given  to  the  midnight  wolf ; 
thy  heart  to  the  birds  of  heaven;  and  thy  body  to 
the  fishes  of  the  sea.  Ralph  of  Wolffstein  thy 
doom  is  read  and  recorded;  the  thrice  holy 
Vehme  hath  so  willed." 

“Father,  father!"  groaned  the  agonizing  felon, 

“  forgive  me,  father ;  Help,  Karl!  save  me, my 
men-at-arms— save  me !  for  they  wtU  mnrder 

■  maI 

•‘Help  him  with  thv  prayer*— hi»*oul,il 
thou  can’st ;  but  bis  lorleit  body  must  perish.^ 
Again,  1  say,  thy  doom  is  come,  Ralph  of  W o^ 
stein — murderer— parricide— (by  mtbef's  spirit 
shrieks  for  revenge." 
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**Ob!  untie  thit  cbokioc  rope;  let  me  breatbei 
I  cannot  die  yet— I  will  not.  Help,  Karl— George, 
help :  Tbeir  hands  turn— they  ibriTcl  my  body 

_ life— life :  Ooe  minute  of  life,  if  ye  faiie  men 

bom  and  suckled  of  woman." 

Death,  sinner:  Death,  parricide:  On  to  thy 
doom,"  said  tlic  second  pilgrim,  dragging  him 
by  Uie  rope,  into  tlie  thicket. 

“Listen,"  said  Karl, “how  he  moans:  hisshrieks 
come  on  the  gale;  they  increase;  they  swell 
again ;  and  now  he  begs  for  mercy.  Hist,  no; 
not  a  sound,  all  death-like  silence."  And  as  Karl 
Schwartzlaos,df)fIing  his  morion,  knelt  down  and 
pitched  his  manly  voice  into  the  Dt  profundU,  a 
brood  of  lavens,  which,  time  out  of  mind,  had 
nested  in  tliecrcnnels  of  the  old  castle,  shrieked 
wildly,  from  their  rookery,  in  expectation  of  the 
morrow's  feast ! 

CIIII.DRKN  S  RAM.  IN  NKW  ORLEANS. 

On  entering  from  the  dimly  lighted  lobby,  the 
spacious  and  brilliant  hall,  illuminated  with  glit* 
tering  chandeliers,  where  the  beauty,  and  lash- 
ion,  and  gallantry  of  this  merry  city  were  assem¬ 
bled,  1  was  struck  with  the  spirit,  life,  and  splen¬ 
dour  of  the  scene.  From  alcoves  on  every  side 
of  the  vast  hall  raised  a  few  steps  above  the  floor, 
and  separated  from  the  area  for  dancing  by  an  es- 
tradc  of  slender  columns  which  formed  a  broad 
promenade  quite  around  the  room,  bright  eyes 
were  glancing  over  the  scene,  rivalling  in  bril¬ 
liancy  the  glittering  gems  that  sparkled  on  brow 
and  bosom. 

There  were  at  least  five  hundred  persons  in  the 
ball,  two-thirds  of  whom  were  spectators.  On 
double  rows  of  settees  arranged  around  the  room, 
and  bordering  the  area  were  about  two  hundred 
ladies,  exclusive  of  half  as  many  seated  in  the 
alcoves.  In  addition  to  an  almost  impenetrable 
b^y  of  gentlemen  standing  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
grand  entrance,  the  promenade  above  alluded  to 
was  filled  with  them,  as  they  lounged  along,  ga¬ 
zing  and  remarking  upon  the  beautiful  faces  of 
tlic  dark-eyed  Creoles,  as  their  expressive  and 
lovely  features  were  lighted  up  in  an  instant 
with  the  animation  of  the  moment;  while  others 
more  enviable,  wero  clustered  around  the  al¬ 
cove-most  of  which  were  literally  and  truly 
“bowers  of  beauty,”- gayly  conversing  with 
their  fair  occupants,  as  they  gracefully  leaned 
over  the  balustrade.  There  were  several  cotil- 
Uons  upon  the  floor,  and  the  dancers  were  young 
masters  and  misses- 1  beg  their  pardon — young 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  from  four  years  old  and 
upward — who  were  bounding  away  to  the  lively 
music,  as  completely  happy  as  innocence  and  en¬ 
joyment  could  make  them.  1  never  beheld  a 
more  pleasing  sight.  The  carriage  of  the  infan¬ 
tile  gentlemen  was  graceful  and  easy ;  and  they 
wound  through  the  mazes  of  the  dance  with 
an  air  of  manliness  and  elegance  truly  French. 
But  the  tiny  demoiselles  moved  with  the  grace 
and  lightness  of  fairies.  Their  diminutive  leet  as 
they  glided  through  the  figure,  scarcely  touched 
the  flour,  and,  as  they  sprang,  flying  away  to  the 
livelier  measure  ol  the  baiut,  they  were  scarcely 
visible,fliittering  indistinctly  like  humming  birds' 
wings.  They  were  dressed  with  great  taste  in 
while  fnicks,  but  their  hair  was  so  arranged  as 
completely  to  disfigure  their  heads.  Some  of 
them  not  more  than  eight  years  of  age  had  it 
dressed  in  the  extreme  Parisian  fashion ;  and  the 
little  martyrs*  natural  deficiency  of  long  hair  was 
amply  remedied  by  that  sovereign  mender  of  the 
dcHxIs  of  nature,  Monsieur  le  Friicur.  The 
young  gentlemen  were  dressed  also  in  the  French 
mode;  that  is  in  elaborately  embroiderod  coatees, 
and  richly  wrought  frills.  Their  hair,  however, 
was  suffered  to  grow  long,  aod  fall  in  graceful 


waves  or  ringlets  (French  children  always  have 
beautiful  hair)  upon  their  shoulders;  very  much 
as  boys  are  represented  in  old  prints.  This  is 
certainly  more  becoming  than  the  uncouth  round- 
head  custom  now  prev^ent  in  the  U.  States,  of 
clipping  the  hair  short,  as  though  boys,  like  sheep, 
needed  a  periodical  shearing;  and  it  cannot  be 
denied  that  they  both— sheep  aod  boys— are  equal¬ 
ly  improved  in  appearance  by  the  operation. 

Turning  from  the  bright  and  happy  ficei  of 
the  children,  we  met  on  every  side  the  delighted 
looks  of  tbeir  parents  and  guardians,,  or  elder 
brothers  and  sisters,  who  formed  a  large  portion 
of  the  spectators. 

As  I  promenaded  arm-in-arm  with  Monsieur  D. 
through  the  room,  1  noticed,  that  at  one  ecd  of 
the  hall,  many  of  the  young  misses,  or  their  guar- 
di.ans,werc  so  unpardonably  unfashionable  as  to 
suffer  their  hair  to  float  free  in  wild  luxuriance 
over  their  necks,  waving  and  undulating  at  ev¬ 
ery  motion  like  clouds,  and  many  of  the  cheer¬ 
ful  and  joyous  faces  1  gazed  upon  forcibly  re¬ 
minded  me  of  those  which  are  to  be  met  with, 
trudging  to  and  from  ..ohool,  every  day,  at  home. 

“These  arc  the  American  children,''  observed 
my  companion ;  “one-half  of  the  ball  is  appropri¬ 
ated  to  them,  and  the  other  to  the  French.” 
“What!”  1  exclaimed,  “is  there  such  a  spirit  of 
rivalry,  jealousy,  or  prejudice,  existing  between 
the  French  and  American  residents  here,  that 
they  cannot  meet  even  in  a  ball  room  without  re¬ 
sorting  to  so  singular  a  method  of  expressing 
their  incongeniality  of  feeling,  as  that  ol  separa¬ 
ting  themselves  from  each  other  by  a  line  of  de¬ 
marcation 

“Dy  no  means,”  Le  replied;  “far  from  it. 

— There  is,  1  believe,  a  universal  unanimity  of 
feelingamong  the  parties.  There  is  now  nootber 
distinction,  whatever  may  have  existed  in  for¬ 
mer  days,  either  known  or  admitted,  than  the  ir¬ 
remediable  one  of  language.  This  distinction 
necessarily  exists,  and  I  am  of  opinion  ever  will 
exist  in  this  city,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree.  It 
is  this  occasions  the  separation  you  behold ;  for, 
from  their  ignorance  of  each  other's  language— 
an  ignorance  too  prevalent  here,  and  both  inex¬ 
cusable  and  remarkable,  when  we  consider  tbe 
advantages  mutually  enjoyed  for  their  acquisi¬ 
tion — were  they  indiscriminately  mingled,  tbe  re¬ 
sult  would  be  a  confusion  like  that  of  Babel,  or  a 
constrained  stiffness  and  reserve,  the  natural 
consequence  of  mutual  inability  to  converse — 
instead  of  that  regularity,  cheerlulness,  and  har¬ 
mony  which  now  reign  throughout  the  crowded 
ball."  ^ 

During  our  promenade  across  the  room  I  had  r  ' 
an  opportunity  of  taking  my  first  survey  of  the 
gay  world  of  this  city,  aod  of  viewing,  at  my  lei¬ 
sure,  tbe  dark-eyed  fascinating  Creole,  whose  pe¬ 
culiar  cast  of  beauty,  aod  superb  figure,  are 
every  where  celebrated.  Of  the  large  assembly 
of  ladies  present — aod  there  were  nearly  two  hun¬ 
dred — “maid,  wife,  widow"’— there  were  many 
very  pretty,  if  coal-black  hair,  regular  features, 
pale,  clear  complexions,  lighted  up  by 

“Eyes  that  flaili  snd  bnm  bcacstb  dark  arched  brows,” 

and  graceful  figures,  all  of  which  arc  character¬ 
istic  of  the  Creole,  come  under  the  definition. 
There  were  others  who  would  be  called  “hand¬ 
some”  any  where  except  in  the  Green  Moun¬ 
tains,  where  a  pretty  face  and  a  red  apple,  a 
homely  face  aod  a  lily,  arc  pretty  much  synony¬ 
mous  terms.  A  few  were  eminently  beautiful; 
but  there  was  one  figure,  which,  as  my  eye  wan¬ 
dered  over  the  beautiful  assembly,  fixed  it  in  a 
moment  I  soon  learned  that  she  was  the  most 
celebrated  belle  of  New  Orleans. 
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JAMES  DANDELION: 

ONE  OF  THE  MASTER  SPIRITS  OF  THE  AGE. 

l.ntelj’,  Dandelion  appeared  at  the  pro^pery 
^  where  lie  usually  “  loafs,”  somewhat  the  worse 

H  fur  the  liquid  hospitality  which  he  had  elsewliere 

R  imhihed.  His  hat  was  pitched  forward  with  a 

IOl  blood-thirsty  rakishness,  and  almost  covered  hit 

eyes,  which  picamed  likcipnited  charcoal  under 
*  jeweller’s  hlow-pipc.  His  cheeks  were  Hush*  ' 
^  u  ***  onpry  spots,  and  his  nose — alwaytaquar- 

/  ,  f  rcisotnc  pup — curled  more  fiercely  upwards,  as 

if  the  tiemon  wrath  had  turned  archer  and  was 
fir  usinp  it  for  a  bow  to  draw  an  arrow  to  its  head, 

t  H  Uis  mouth  had  set  in  opposition  to  his  nasal  pro- 

|/y<  monlory,  and  savagely  curved  downwards,  like 

^  a  half-moon  battery.  Dandelion  was  decidedly 

v7  S  1  sorts— ho  wns  wolfy,  as  well  as  beery— in 

^  short,  in  that  unenviable  slate  in  which  a  man 

I  feels  disposed  to  divide  himself  and  goto  butfets. 

A  company  was  assembled  to  discuss  liquor, 
^  ...  r.  ■  literature,  men  andihinps — Dandelion  scowled 

Jandelion  has  the  reputation  of  being  and  seated  himself  moodily  in  a  corner, 

omc  fellow  in  the  circles  on  which  he  kicking  Mr.  Ttmid's  bull  ferrier,  Zumala- 

nself;  and,  judging  from  the  evidence  carreguy,  out  of  the  same.  The  conversation 
reached  us,  there  is  li’ile  reason  to  turned  lipon  tlie  recent  discoveries  in  the  moon, 
fact.  He  IS  dopmat^al,  and  to  a  cct-  about  which  the  party  were  sceptical.  Had  it 
c  fond  of  argumciil;  but  failing  to  make  been  ascertained  that  the  luminary  is  composoi 
by  words,  he  abandons  those  w  indy  of  ^rpeen  cheese,  as  b^tofore  supposed  by  the 
nth  contcmpt,aniUi!is  recourse  to  more  pbilofiophical,  tl>e  Goose  and  Gridiron  fraternity 
srsuaders  apairof  fists,  cacti  of  winch  could  have  swallowed  it;  but  the  vetpertUiona 
a  shoulder  of  mutton.  hrmwet — tlie  men  bats,  or  the  bat  men — stuck 

iple  can  t  or  won  i  understand,  says  ,□  tlM^r  tbroats. 
you  must  knock  it  into  ein,and  tbey’ll  .»  The  talc’s  untme,”  quoth  they, 
lie  reasopableoesfi  of  the  lbin<r--lbal*s  I>andrlioii  sprang  up  ficroelj •  struck  the  table 
learot  cipbenoi;  atbchool;  a^d  liistory  ^  tremendous  blcur,  kicked  Zuiualacarre^^j 
us  as  bovr  that  s  tWe  plan  ^'ood  men  again* 
acb  bad  men  religion  and  manners. —  .» That’s  a  lie!”  roared  Dandelion;  “  the  story’s 

lotbing  like  walloping  the  conceit  out  ^  true  sliirv;  1  read  it  in  the  newspapers, and  I’ll 
who  think  they  know  mors  than  their  vi-hip  any  one  here  who  don’t  believe  it. — Yes,” 
'ut  it  strong,  and  make  ’em  look  ;ulilcd  lie,  in  reply  to  the  looks  of  surprise  which 

,  ,  were  bent  upon  him,  I’ll  not  only  whip  them 

ndnlion  acts  up  to  these  maxims.  In  tlial  don't  believe  it,  but  I’ll  whip  you  all,  whe- 
lual  capacity  he  resolves  au  power  into  ii,pr  vou  do  or  not !” 

I  fist;  treating  bnberj',  reason  and  per-  o„V  >'apole»Mi  had  reached  his  Waterloo-the 
s  the  means  only  of  those  nnforiiiii.ite  3d  of  December  was  bis  18lb  of  June.  The 
s  to  whom  nature  liasdenicd  the  strong-^  threat  was  to<>  comprehensive,  and  bis  furious 
ites  of  liuinanily.  i>ay,  he  even  turns  nttempt  to  put  it  into  execution  was  a  failure.— 
,e  at  bclUng  as  a  means  ot  discovering  The  company  cufled  him  heartily,  and  Zumalar* 
istead  of  stumping  an  antagonist  by  carreguy  revenged  his  injuries  by  biting  Dande* 

:  out  bis  cash,  Dandelion  shakes  a  por-  lion  in  ilie  fleshiest  portion  of  Ids  frame.  James 
St  under'  bis  nose,  and  the  atfair  is  set-  Daudehoii  was  ousted  bv  a  summary  process, 
recusant  must  either  knock  under,  or  but  his  heart  di  1  not  fail  him.  He  tliundered  at 
ed  down,  which  according  to  our  hero  ific  door,  sometimes  witli  his  fists,  and  sometimes 
lame  in  Dutch.  In  this  w*y  he  has  de-  with  whatever  missiles  were  within  reach.  The 
sundry  occasions,  who  is  to  be  the  next  barking  of  the  dug  and  the  laughter  from  within, 
of  the  United  Sjtates;  and  he  swears  as  was  once  remarked  of  certain  military  heroes, 
ice  scared  a  fellow  into  giving  the  Dan-  jjd  not  ‘‘  intimidate  him  in  the  least;  it  only  csti- 
Qdidatc  a  large  majority,  in  less  than  mated  him." 

tes,  too,  when  tlie  unfortunate  stranger  The  noise  became  so  great  that  at  last  a  watch* 
idn’t  believe  that  the  said  candidate  man  had  resolution  enough  to  come  near  and 
elected  at  all !  take  Dandelion  by  the  arm. 

cople  believe  that  the  fist  is  the  poorest  ••  Let  go,  wateby !  Let  go,  my  cauliflower!— 
cuts,  and  that  it  therefore  should  be  the  Y  our  cocoa’s  near  a  hammer — it  may  getcra^- 
ro  they  are  completely  at  issue  with  cd !” 

n,  and  it  is  well  that  they  do  noi  tall  in  •*  Pooh  •  pooh !— don’t  be  onasy,  my  darlmt.** 
ir  be  would  soon  show  iiiem  tlio  differ-  “  1  ain’t  onasy,  Peter,  my  pipkin;  1  only  want 
’ith  him  it  is  what  action  was  to  the  an-  (o  caution  you,  or  I’ll  upset  your  apple-cart.” 
tor,  the  first,  the  middle,  and  the  last.  *•  You  don’t  cxjircss.  You’re  too  coudeacen* 
nself,  in  a  great  measure,  first  proof,  he  tious !” 

icccssful  in  the  good  work  of  prosclyt-  «  Kow  look  here-look  at  me  well;  I’m  a  real 
lias  quite  a  repuUtion  as  a  straight-fur-  nine  foot  breast  of  a  fellow — all  cast  iroe,  with 
loner  and  a  forcible  dialcctitian.  ilod  spiiiigs.  1  can  stave  my  fist  right  through 

.unes,  however,  will  sometimes  happen  you,  and  carry  you  on  my  elbow  li£e  a 
wt  succcasful.  The  loftiest  nose  may  basket.” 

lit  to  the  gnodstone,  and  the  most  scoru-  “Ah,  indeed  I  Why  you  must  be  a  real  CaL 
lay  be  obliged  to  lunob  upon  dirty  pud-  cutta-from-Canton,  warranted  not  to  cut ia  tiie 
’ho  can  control  his  fate.^  Ooe  evening  eye.  Soakes  is  no  teach  to  joo;  bat  i'ni  tvtrf 


James  Dandelion  has  the  reputation  of  bring 
a  troublesome  fellow  in  the  circles  on  which*  he 
inflicts  himself;  and,  judging  from  tbo  evidence 
.which  has  reached  us,  there  is  ii’ile  reason  to 
doubt  the  fact.  He  is  dogmatical,  and  to  a  cer¬ 
tain  degree  fond  of  argument;  but  failing  to  make 
converts  by  words,  he  abandons  those  windy 
weapons  with  contcmpt,and  has  recourse  to  more 
forcible  persuaders— a  pair  of  fists,  cacti  of  w  hich 
looks  like  a  shoulder  of  mutton. 

”  If  people  can’t  or  won’t  understand,”  says 
Jimmy,”  you  must  knock  it  into ’em,  and  they’ll 
soon  see  the  reason ableoess  of  the  thing- that’s 
the  way  I  learnt  ciphering  at  school;  and  history 
books  tell  us  as  bow  that’s  the  plan  goo«l  men 
take  to  tcacb  bad  men  religion  and  manners. — 
There’s  nothing  like  walloping  the  conceit  out 
of  fellows  who  think  they  know  more  than  their 
betters.  Put  it  to  ’em  strong,  and  make  ’em  look 
out  of  Ibctr  eyes.” 

Mr.  Dandelion  acts  up  to  these  maxims.  In 
his  individual  capacity  he  resolves  ad  power  into 
that  of  the  fist:  treating  briber}',  reason  aud  per¬ 
suasion,  as  the  means  only  Ilf  those  nnfortiiii'.ite 
individuals  to  whom  nature  liasdenicd  the  strong¬ 
er  attributes  of  humanily.  Nay,  he  even  turns' 
up  his  nose  at  belting  as  a  means  of  discovering 
tratb.  Instead  of  stumping  an  antagonist  by 
launching  out  bis  cash,  Dandelion  shakes  a  por¬ 
tentous  fist  under'  bis  nose,  and  the  atfair  is  set¬ 
tled — the  recusant  must  eillier  knock  under,  or 
be  knocked  down,  which  according  to  our  hero 
ii  all  the  same  in  Dutch.  In  this  w*y  he  has  de¬ 
cided,  on  sundry  occasions,  who  is  to  be  the  next 
President  of  the  United  iStates;  and  he  swears 
that  be  once  scared  a  fellow  into  giving  the  Dan¬ 
delion  candidate  a  large  majority,  in  less  than 
five  minutes,  too,  when  tlie  unfortunate  stranger 
at  first  didn’t  believe  that  the  said  candidate 
would  be  elected  at  all ! 

Some  people  believe  that  the  fist  is  the  poorest 
of  arguments,  and  that  it  thereforo  should  be  the 
last.  Hero  they  are  completely  at  issue  with 
Dandelion,  and  it  is  well  that  they  do  noi  fall  in 
his  way,  or  he  would  soon  show  tiicm  tlio  dilTor- 
ence.  VVith  him  it  is  what  action  svas  to  the  an¬ 
cient  orator,  the  first,  the  middle,  and  the  last. 
Being  himself,  in  a  great  measure,  first  proof,  he 
is  very  successful  in  the  good  work  of  prosclyt- 
km,  and  has  quite  a  reputation  as  a  straight-for¬ 
ward  reasoner  and  a  forcible  dialcctitian. 

Misfortunes,  however,  will  sometimes  happen 
to  the  most  successful.  The  loftiest  nose  may 
ha  brought  to  the  grindstone,  and  the  most  scorn- 
Ail  deg  may  be  obliged  to  lunob  upon  dirty  pud¬ 
ding.  Wtio  can  control  his  fate.’  Ooe  evening 
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to  lay  you  must  knuckle  down  close:  Yoti  must  cr.  One,  two,  three,  from  you  would  makes 
surrender;  tlicre'i  no  help  for  it— none  in  the  man  believe  anything,  even  if  be  was  sure  it 
world.  ’  wasn’t  true." 

“  Square  yourself,  (Miarlcy,  for  I’m  coming !"  “  Very  well:  all  I  want  of  you  is  to  behave 

sbout^  Jimmy,  striking  an  attitude,  as  he  es-  pretty,  and  believe  you're  going  to  the  watch* 
caned  from  the  grasp  of  the  otlicer.  house;  fur  it’s  true,  and  if  you  don't  believe  why 

Jle  stood  beautifully;  feet  well  set;  guard  well  (-ihaking  mace)  I'll  have  to  convince  you  again.”  . 
up:  admirable  science;  yet  fearful  toliKikiipon.  ”  Enough  saiJ,”  replied  Dandelion,  rubbing 
Charley  regarded  him  coolly  for  a  moment,  and  his  arms. 

whistled  in  contempt.  lie  trotted  off  quietly  to  the  watch-house, made 

”  Taint  no  use,  no  how,'*  replied  the  guardian  his  appearance  before  his  honor  in  the  morning, 
of  the  night,  breaking  down  Jimmy’s  guard  with  and  knowing  the  good  etfccts  of  a  contrite  bear- 
a  smart  blow  with  a  heavy  mace;  ”  you’re  all  ieg,  escaped  lightly,  lie  has,  however,  drank 
used  up  for  bait.”  very  little  water  since;  fearing,  as  he  says,  that 

**  Ouch !”  shrieked  he;  “  my  eye,  how  it  hurts!  Zumalacarreguy,the  bull  terrier, was  rabid, aod 
Don’t  bit  me  again.  Ah, Charley,  you’re  a  bruis*  dreading  hydrophobic  convulsions. 


Jimav  Hcpsev,  the  fanoat  Rnehsh  dwarf,  who 
eoatnbaKd  to  the  aiBOsriDraU  of  ibe  enuil  o(  Charles 
II.,  waa  bore  at  0>kbam,  is  Katland.hire,  in  the  year 
1619.  Wbra  abnnl  the  »z^  of  ae»rn  or  eitbi,  being 
then  hot  cifMeen  loebet  high,  bn  waa  rrlaia'd  ia  the 
service  of  iba  Dake  of  Buckiagham,  wbo  resided  at 
Jlarleigh  aa  Ibe  HiU.  Soon  afirr  iha  narriat*  ol 
Cbarlca  I.,  ihe  ktagaod  qoeea  being  enierlaioed  at  Bur¬ 
leigh,  little  Jeffery  waa  aerved  ap  to  table  ia  a  cold  pie, 
•ad  presented  by  the  doebess  to  Ihe  queen,  who  kepi 
bia  ns  her  dwsrf.  Uf  ibis  scene,  which  auiit  bare  been 
eminently  Inilicroua,  we  Ibia  week  give  an  originnt  en¬ 
graving.  Frrra  seven  yeart  of  age  idl  ihiriy  be  never 
grew  i^ler;  but  tfler  thirty  he  abot  up  to  three  fret  nine 
laebrt,  nnd  there  fised.  Jeffery  took  n  ennsiderabte 
part  in  the  cnierlainnien's  of  Ihe  court.  Kir  William 
Davenant  wrote  a  poem,  railed  •*  Jeffreidns.”  nn  a  bat¬ 
tle  between  bim  and  a  luikcy-cnek;  and  in  1638  wna  pub* 
lisbed  a  very  small  book,  called  *'  The  New  Year's  Cdl,” 
prraenicd  at  cnnrt  from  the  Lsdy  Prtceval  to  Ihe  Lnrd 
'  Miaiinua  (coaamnniy  called  htlle  Jeffery,)  her  saajetty’a 
'  aervaat,  Ac.  written  by  Micrnphihit;  with  a  lilde  print 
oi  Jeffrey  prefixed.  Before  this  period  JrlT-ry  wna  em¬ 
ployed  on  n  aegoiialion  of  great  importance:  be  was 
aeal  to  France  to  fetch  n  midwife  for  the  qnern;  snd  on 
his  rrtnra  with  Ibis  gentlewomsn  snd  her  majesty's 
dancing-masier,  and  msay  rich  presen’t  to  Ibe  queen, 
frosi  her  mother,  Marv  da  Medicos,  ba  was  taken  by 
the  Duakirkcra.  Jeffery,  ibna  made  of  consequanca, 
mw  to  tbiak  kimaelf  raally  ao.  He  bid  bnraa  with 
,  hulc  temper  the  leasing  of  Ihe  eonniera  and  domealica, 
and  had  many  sqnabblen  with  tha  hiBg*a  gigaatie  porter. 
At  tail,  heiag  praroked  by  Mr.  Crofts,  a  yoeng  geatla- 


little  ercalare  was  aoearaged,  that  a  resi  dncl  eatned, 
and  Ibe  appointment  being  oa  a  level,  Jeffery  with  tba 
first  fire  shot  his  eaisgnnist  dead.  This  bsppeasd  ia 
France,  wbiiber  he  bad  attended  bis  mistreat  is  Ibe 
tmnblca.  He  was  again  lakra  prisoner  by  e  Tnrkish 
rnver,  and  aold  iaio  Barbary.  He  prebably  did  net  re* 
mam  long  in  alarery;  fnr  at  Ibe  beginning  of  tba  ciril 
war  be  wae  made  a  eapiaia  ia  Ihe  royal  army,  and  ia 
1644  attended  the  qtieen  to  France,  where  he  remained 
till  Ibe  rcsiorelioB.  At  laal,  apoa  auipicioa  of  bis  bciaf 
piivy  to  the  popish  plot,  he  was  taken  ap  ia  I68t,  ana 
eonfinrd  in  ibn  Gate  bonse.  Weatmiaticr,  where  ha 
ended  bit  lirc,ia  Ihe  eisly-lbird  yearof  bis  agt. 


The  celebrated  Polish  dwarf  Bcbc,  who  weighed  oaly 
a  ponod  at  birth,  and  aine  poonds  at  lira  years  of  age. 
when  be  was  S2  inebet  in  height,  passed  at  that  period 
into  Ihe  service  of  Slaoislaut,  king  of  Poland,  and  be* 
cime  that  monarch's  favorite.  Ten  years  afterwards  ba 
had  attained  Ibe  height  nf  29  iachra,  but  be  then  began 
to  pine,  and  died  (in  1763)  at  Iwenty.two,  with  all  ibo 
marks  of  prematnre  old  ags.  Kcbe'a  pareola  were  ot 
the  ordinary  sisc.  They  carried  him  to  his  cbriatcaiag 
in  a  plate,  and  cradled  him  ia  a  wooden  shoe. 


man  af  Taaiily,  a  eballeage  caaacd;  aad  Mr.  Crofts 

■Miagla  Iha  undMfii  armad  aaty  with  a  iqairt,  lha 


Sl  Hilifare,  a  Freach  aolbor.  who  bat  recently  writ* 
ten  oa  Ibis  autjeet,  csiimaiet  the  height  of  Ooliatb  at  9 
feet,  cap  ine  nded;  and  ha  obaervea  that  modera  glaala 
baen  attained  about  the  same  aliitnde.  The  grealeat 
averagt  atainre  of  any  whole  penpla  ia  said  to  ba  6  fast 
and  aa  iaeb.  which  Is  Iba  Pata*oBiaB  race.  Tba 
quimaaa  aad  Boaebimaaa  (aa  EihioBiaa  triba)  art  aat 
down  at  4  feel,  as  tba  miaiwam  of  iho  kumaa  raaa. 
Both  giaaU  and  dwarfs  an  almatt  iavaiiablj  imbniK 
and  dia  at  aa  aari  j  ag*.  « 


Comfi 
loud  km 
viaiter,  I 
ImotUm 


CREniTOR. 

Don't  talk  to  m«  of  pnvrny, 

Mf  coon  lemppr  ruiKinc ; 
fty  whnt  jrnu  owe,  jrim  ■hnlikjr  rofito, 
AM  Uy  Mid*  your  ■hiiiHing. 

Now,  tf  yoH  don't  furk  mil  the  rank, 
You'll  vary  anon  be  knuehi-il  up; 

**  Hard  up,”  indeed  I  yiiu  vatabna^ 
I'U  afeonly  get  you  locked  up. 


DEDTOR. 

I'm  vary  w>rry,  Mr.  nripe, 

Hn  long  a  yarn  In  apin ; 

Bui  truly  nnw  ihere'a  no  auch  thing 
Aa  galling  niunvy  la. 

You  know  I  may  ba  out  of  caaik 
Yet  be  an  hnneai  man ; 

And  be  aaaurtd,  food  Mr.  OripUi 
111  pay  you  whan  I  can. 


Comfortably  tented  at  your  fire*tide,  with  only  the  rheumatit  to  teaze  you ;  wheo,  routed  by  a 
loud  koock  at  the  door,  you  pop  on  your  thoet,  and,  candle  in  hand,  go  to  queatioo  the  unwelcomo 
Yiaiter,  through  **  darkneta  vitible,*'  and  auddeoly  receive  the  conlenta  of  a  ayringe  in  the  eyea.  and 
hear  tte  malicioua  laugh  of  your  three  grand«chiklreo,  who  come  to  pay  you  ao  afftetioiuU*  rmL 
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T  II  K  M  U  II  I)  E  R  E  R  ’  S  PARDON. 

The  winter  of  aflliclion.  the  hot  su:i  of  Iberia,  suhMantial  English  yeoman;  in  connection  with 
and  fati;;nes  of  many  a  field  of  chivalry,  had  rob-  which  was,  and  runiiio;;  olf  in  capricious  irregu- 
bed  s  x-and-twenty  summers  of  their  ;;ladsoinc  larity.  other  buildings  of  various  forms  and  di¬ 
beauty,  "ivin;;  to  the  w  arrior  Pil;rriiii  an  ap-  mcnsioos.from  the  ^.'ranary  to  the  cow  house  and 
pearance  matured  and  sedate.  Tall  and  finely  pi«-sty,  and  beyond  these  a  cluster  of  corn  and 
proportioned,  his  mien  was  dignified  and  oracc-  hay  stacks  of  s'uflicicnt  magnitude  to  prove  the 
fill,  srhilc  his  features,  regular  and  handsome,  rural  wealth  of  the  owner, 
were  touched  with  an  expression  of  melancholy.  As  tlie  traveller  approached,  the  large  mastitfs, 

Ilis  blue  eyes  indicated  a  more  northern  race  chained  in  Ihcyard, growled;  and  the  unrestiain- 
than  his  dark  sun-burnt  skin,  dark  moustaches  cd  curs  and  terriers  ran  to  meet  him,  yelping  and 
and  Spanish  costume.  In  the  front  of  his  broad-  harking  iticcssanlly.  The  yeoman  himself,  with 
flapped,  upwards-turned  hat,  he  wore  an  csca-  two  or  three  children,  and  a  farm  servant,  stoi^ 
lu]i-slicil,  wliicb  showed  that  he  liad  been  on  a  in  tlie  yard,  ga/.ing  on  the  approaching  stranger 
pilgrimage  to  the  shrine  of  San  Jago  de  ('om-  in  silent  wonder;  but  he  was  courteous  and  bland 
postcllo.  lie  rode  an  Andalusian  jciinci,  black  in  his  manners,  and  wlicn  he  craved  slii Iter  for 
as  jet.  excepting  a  white  star  in  the  centre  of  the  himself  and  servant  for  the  night,  the  farmer 
forehead,  and  a  white  ring  above  the  hoof  of  the  dropped  his  fears  of  freebooters,  and  opened  his 
near  liind-leg.  At  some  distance  behind  him,  rode  gate  with  a  frank  and  kindly  welcome.  The 
on  an  English  horse,  his  Biscayan  valet,  leading  a  mule  was  unloaded,  and  the  farmer's  lads  taking 
Bpanisli  mule,  loaded  with  the  baggage  and  arms  the  charge  of  the  cattle,  Diego  gladly  followed 
of  ilic  PiL'riin.  his  master  into  the  house. 

Guilt — deep  and  fearful  crimes — bat  in  tlicir  When  the  stranger  had  finished  a  homely  re- 
cuormity  wlmlly  unpremeditated,  had  banislicd  past,  and  w-as  seated  on  a  high-liackcd  settle  to 
him  a  viiliintary  exile  from  his  native  land.  In  the  right  of  the  lire,  and  his  host  on  one  opposite, 
the  unlliinking,  impassioned  rashness  of  youth  he  while  in  a  corner  sUU  nearer  the  capacious 
had  fclicilateo  himself  in  tlie- success  of  a  mid-  cliimncy,  up  which  ascended  tiie  blue  smoke 
niglit  fraud;  but  when  the  morning  dawned,  and  from  the  blazing  wood  fire,  sat  the  aged  mother 
the  terrible  truth  became  known  to  his  victim,  of  the  yeoman,  knitting,  with  indefatigable  in- 
rcason  from  that  hapless  fair  one  fled,  and  his  dustry,  a  large  stocking  of  blue  worsted.  The 
own  avenging  brother  fell  beneath  his  unwilling  gixxlwifcwas  still  hubllingabout,and  twocomcly 
sword.  srinchcs  were  putting  the  house  in  order,  while 

With  what  deep  anguish  had  he  fled  from  that  leaning  against  a  long  and  high  dresser,  were 
scene  ot  horror!  How  profound  had  been  his  three  or  four  youths,  whose  sleek  and  rosy  faces 
remorse,  how  truly  penitent  the  following  years  and  vacant  expression  of  countenance,  were 
of  his  life!  strongly  contrasted  with  the  swarthy  and  slircwd 

As  he  now  traversed  the  border  of  Hampshire,  visage  of  the  Biscayan  valet,  who  stood  a  little 
and  he  recognised  objects  familiar  to  him  iu  the  distant  from  where  bis  master  sat.  The  younger 
piileless  days  of  youth;  the  pleasure  they  would  children  were  seated  on  stools  or  on  the  floor, 
nave  cxcilM  was  changed  into  agony,  as  they  amusing  themselves  with  a  kitten,  but  occasion- 
reminded  him  with  ail  the  vividness  of  actual  ally  stealing  a  look  of  fearful  inquiry  at  the  tra- 
presence,  of  that  one  most  fatal  era  of  his  exist-  vcllers. 

ence.  The  stranger  sat  some  time  musing;  his  eyes 

The  (unrcts,  clustered  chimneys,  high  roofs,  fixed  on  the  crackling  and  bla/.ing  billets,  which 
notched  gables,  and  hay  windows  of  a  mansion  fitfully  lighted  the  mure  prominent  objects  in  the 
were  seen,  for  a  moment,  through  an  opening  of  irregularly-built  chamber,  while  it  lelt  others  in 
the  trees;  and  more  continually  from  its  elevated  impervious  gloom.  At  length  lie  addressed  some 
site,  the  ivy-clad  tower  of  a  church,  the  main  observations  to  bis  host  on  matters  likely  to  be 
body  of  which  was  concealed  by  some  majestic  interesting  to  him,  and,  in  the  course  of  a  some- 
lime*.  the  sun  was  sinking  behind  the  distant  what  desultory  conversation,  let  fall  that  he  had 
woods,  and  darted  a  parting  gleam  on  that  bat-  himself  recently  arrived  from  Spain,  and  not  be- 
tlemcntrd  tower.  The  golden  hgfit  faded  away,  ing  pressed  for  time  on  his  journey  to  London, 
and  a  purple  haze  every  moment  deepened  into  would  like  to  tarry  a  few  days  at  the  farm,  if 
a  more  sombre  gloom;  that  golden  gleam  was  agreeable  to  his  host.  After  sundry  deprecatory 
like  one  moment  of  life — that  gloom  the  years  apologies  for  the  lowliness  of  the  abode  and  fare 
that  f.illow — the  dark  obscurity  which  rapidly  for  a  gentleman  of  the  stranger’s  supposed  rank, 
p’erspreads  the  scene — the  grave!  his  proposition  was  agreed  to.  This  point  being 

The  Pilgrim  groaned  from  deep  and  bitter  arranged,  the  stranger  again  spoke  of  the  sur- 
agony  of  soul.  rounding  counti^,  and  at  last  mentioned  the 

A  turn  in  the  road,  and  abruptly  swelling  ivy-clad  tower  of  llio  church  he  had  seen  in  the 
banks,  now  shut  out  from  the  traveller’s  view  distance  with  the  castellated  mansion  beyond  it. 
tlicsc  distant  objects  of  deeply  painful  interest,  “I  never  like  to  look  at  either,"  said  the  farm- 
wbo  now  rode  on  buried  in  thought.  er,  “  and  am  glad  that  that  is  not  our  parish 

At  length  he  was  roused  from  his  reverie  by  church." 
the  loud  baying  of  dogs,  and  looking  in  tbedi-  “  Why?"  said  the  stranger,  and  the  nextmo- 
rection  from  whence  the  sounds  came,  he  oh-  ment  seemed  to  regret  that  he  had  asked  the 
Mrved,  at  a  furlong's-distance,  aclustcr  ofbuild-  question. 

ings,  com  and  hay-stacks,  a  pond,  a  fine  ash,  an  "Because  you  see,  sir,  I  loved  the  old  knight," 
aged,  almost  leafless  oak,  ana  some  stunted  pol-  said  the  farmer,  "  lie  was  a  Rood  friend  to  me 
lards.  A  deeply-ratted  lane,  between  a  thorn  when  a  friend  was  most  noeded." 
hedge,  with  a  dappled  green  ditch  on  the  right  Tlie  stranger  shaded  his  eyes  from  the  fire,  but 
band,  and  a  wall  of  loose  stones  on  the  Icfl,  led  did  not  speak. 

to  this  rural  homestead.  Etesirous  of  a  shelter  “  I  hear,"  resumed  the  farmer,  **  that  the  heirs 
for  the  night,  he  turodd  up  the  lane  and  soon  at  law  arc  claiming  the  estate,  as  though  Master 
reached  ttw  gate  of  (be  farm-yard.  The  house  Charles  were  really  dead." 
was  one  of  those  long,  rambling,  high-roofed,  "  And  so  be  is,*^  said  the  goodwife,  stopping 
thatched  buikhogs,  which  in  the  sixteenth  cen-  in  the  middle  of  the  kitchen.  **  It  was  out  of  na* 
tuy,  aad  kog  siib^aeot,  was  the  abode  of  the  tore  that  a  ship  could  ever  oroM  the  sea  with 
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■ocb  m  fiend  on  board— tbo  bicsicd  virgin  furt;ive 
me!" 

“  Hold  Iby  peace,  Bridget,  bold  thy  peace!’’ 
said  ibo  farmer,  “Ibou  kuowest  not  wbal  lliou 
sayest.’* 

“  Not  know!"  said  Bridget,  coming  forward, 
"then  1  sliould  like  to  know  who  should  know, 
if  1  don't.  Was  not  my  poor  sister— Heaven 
rest  her  soul !  sworn  g»>ssip  to  Alice  Mayfiehl, 
the  still  woman  at  the  hall,  and  did  not  Alice  tell 
the  whole  rights  of  the  story  to  my  poor  sister, 
and  did  not  Kitty  tell  them  all  to  me? — not  know 
indeed!" 

“  Ay,  ay,  you  hoard  enough.  I  doubt  not," said 
the  farmer;  "  but  1  don’t  believe  all  i  hear.” 

“Then  you  ought  to  be  avhamod  of  yourself 
for  doubting  honest  folks,"  said  Bridget;  "  but  I 
suppose  you  won't  say  the  poor  dear  young  lady 
did  not  go  stark  staring  iirad?” 

The  stranger  groaned. 

“  And  ttiat  incarnate  fiend,  Master  Charles, 
did  not  slay  his  brother?"  continued  Bridget, 
looking  at  the  stranger  instead  of  at  her  hus¬ 
band;  and  as  she  thus  plunged  into  the  very  mid¬ 
dle  of  the  tragical  story,  the  rarioua  members  of 
the  family  silently  closed  around. 

"1'herc  was  some  sad  mistake,”  said  the 
•farmer. 

“  Mistake!"  cried  his  wife.  “  What!  were  they 
mistaken  who  found  Master  Edward  run  through 
the  body  with  his  own  brother's  sword?  Were 
they  mistaken  who  watched  the  poor  craxed 
lady?  VVas  the  old  father  mistaken  when  he  fol¬ 
lowed  his  son  and  her  to  the  grave,  and  was  laid 
down  in  it  himself,  within  three  short  months  of 
that  serpent  Charles  having  done  all  these  hor¬ 
rors?" 

The  stranger  abruptly  rose  and  walked  from 
the  cottage. 

The  wife  looked  at  her  husband,  and  the  bus- 
band  at  his  wife. 

“  Thou  art  always  talking  about  what  thou 
knowest  nothing  of,”  said  the  farmer. 

“If  i  had,  I  should  not  have  been  heeded,” said 
the  dame  significantly,  “  and  I  will  make  no  bed 
to-night  for  noliody  knows  who" — 

“  VN  ibht,  goody,"  said  the  farmer. 

**  I  beg  pardon,  young  man,”  said  the  wife  to 
the  Biscayan.  “  Who  is  your  master?'* 

“  Non  Inglcsi,  scuora,”  replied  the  Spaniard, 
bowing. 

“  I  never  heard  the  name  before,"  said  the 
goodwif'e.  “  What  do  you  say  is  your  master’s 
name?" 

“  Non  Inglcsi,  senora,”  was  the  reply,  and  none 
other  could  she  obtain  from  the  honest  Bis¬ 
cayan. 

“  1  believe  he  can’t  sneak  English,"  said  the 
goodtvife  to  her  hiisbanJ,  “  which  is  a  proof  that 
he  is  no  better  ttian  his  master, and  so  1  think  the 
sooner  wc  send  them  hotli  packing  the  better." 

The  stranger  rc'-cnlcrcd  the  co'lagc,  his  lace 
in  spite  of  a  southern  sun  was  pallid,  his  eyes 
heavy,  and  the  expression  of  his  countenance 
full  of  melancholy.  The  farmer  filled  a  horn 
with  nui-hiown  ale,  and  iircsentcd  it  with  a 
kindly  manner  to  his  guest,  who  declinc<l  not  the 
well-meant  offer;  but  the  goodwife  had  certain 
vague  suspicions  and  imaginings,  to  satisfy 
which  she  would  not  let  the  subject  drop. 

“So as  I  «vas  saying,  sir," 'and  she  addressed 
herself  directly  to  the  stranger;  “  when  poor 
Mistress  Amelia  died” — 

The  stranger  again  raised  his  hand  to  his  fore- 
liead.  “  Tlie  broken-hearted  old  knight  had  her 
name  put  on  the  coffin  as  the  lawful  wife  of  his 
poor  murdered  son— what  do  you  think  of  that 
sir?” 

“Think!”  said  the  stranger,  turning  his  head, 
and  looking  so  wildly  io  her  face  that  t^e  good- 


wife  started  two  paces  back.  “Think!  why 
in  that  was  the  madnesit  of  the  wliule!" 

“  riic  blessed  Virgin  protect  us!"  ejaculated 
the  goodwife,"  why  they  were  not  all  mad.” 

The  stranger,  recovering  himself,  resumed  hii 
former  position. 

“  Do  you  think,  sir.  Master  Charles  knew  they 
were  married?”  sai  I  the  goodwife,  after  a  pause, 
with  the  feminine  tact  at  cross-examining,  fur 
tvhich  some  members  of  the  legal  long  robe  so 
greatly  piipic  themselves. 

“If  be  bad  lie  would  indeed  have  been  the  fiend 
you  have  styled  him,”  said  the  stranger. 

“Then  as  be  was  a  friend  of  yours,  sir,”  said  the 
goodwife,”  1  suppose  you  don’t  think  there  was 
any  harm  in  his  going  under  cover  of  the  night, 
and  passing  himself  as  liis  brother,  because  he 
did  nut  know  the  poor  orphan,  adopted  by  his  fa¬ 
ther,  was  that  brother’s  lawful  wife?" 

“  Woman!  why  speak  you  thus?"  said  the 
straiH'er  sternly,  “  1  would  retire  fo  rest.” 

“  Io  rest!”  muttered  bis  excited  hostess.  “Can 
you  rest?” 

The  stranger  rose,  but  recovering  his  self-poe- 
[  session,  he  resumed  his  scat,  and  seemed  to  for¬ 
get  the  presence  ofthe  nersun  who  had  so  great¬ 
ly  excited  him.  He  spoKc  to  his  'rank  and  single 
minded  host,  of  cattle,  corn,  and  pastures;  leav¬ 
ing  his  hostess  to  bustle  about,  muttering  and 
glancing  at  him  eyes  of  suspicion  and  of  dread. 
But  her  heart  was  not  unkind. and  forgetting  her 
threat,  slio  went  and  prepared  her  best  bed  for 
the  stranger,  and  when  she  again  approached 
the  kitchen  fire,  she  absolutely  started  oo  be¬ 
holding  her  youngest  and  favourite  child,  a  boy, 
between  three  and  four  years  of  age,  standing  oa 
the  stranger’s  knees,  and  laughing  and  playing 
with  his  moustaclies. 

“  Come  to  me,  Willy,”  said  the  mother,  with  a 
voice  and  manner  as  though  her  beloved  were  in 
the  hands  of  the  evil  one. 

But  the  child  hi  cdcd  her  not.  She  took  hold 
of  liis  right  arm.  “Come  to  me,  lammy,”  she  said 
coaxiagly. 

“  No.  I  won’t,”  said  the  child,  “  I'll  slop  and 
sleep  with  the  gentleman — naughty  mammy  not 
make  bed  for  nobody." 

The  goodwife  coloured,  and  looked  fora  mo¬ 
ment  in  tlic  now  mildly  smiling  and  liandsome 
face  of  the  stranger — so  beautiful,  he  could  not 
he  bad! — and  he  had  won  the  heart  of  her  child! 
— it  was  impossible!  These  are  cliords  to  a  wo¬ 
man  s  heart,  which,  if  touched,  are  yours— no 
matter  what  else  you  be. 

Erom  this  moment  all  allusion  to  the  tragical 
events  of  bygone  years  were  carefully  avoided, 
and  the  stranger  during  some  days  sojourned  at 
the  farm  in  uninterrupted  quiet.  His  chief  gra¬ 
tification  appearc'l  to  be  in  penetrating  tlie 
depths  of  the  forest,  in  which  he  would  wander 
for  many  hours  apparently  absorbed  in  thought, 
so  much  so  that  when  Ins  path  was  occasionally 
crossed  by  a  countryman  he  seemed  uncon<:ciuus 
of  the  rc^ptxtful  salutation  with  which  he  would 
be  greeted. 

Frequently  had  he  approached  that  deserted 
mansion,  and  that  ivy-clad  tower,  and  field  of 
sepulture,  but  he  had  not  once  entered  their  im¬ 
mediate  precincts.  He  had  indeed  listened  to 
the  g'arrulous  chroniclings  of  the  agctl  sexton, 
who,  with  bonnet  in  hand,  had  invited  him  to  en¬ 
ter  and  see  the  ton*bs,  and  even  the  hall  of  which 
he  had  tlie  cliargc;  and  when  those  olfers  were 
declined,  ho  teemed  detirous  of  piquing  the 
stranger  s  curiosity  by  relating  many  wondrous 
events  of  past  gcncratioft;  but  none  of  which 
were  to  truly  appalling  as  the  fatal  one  which 
has  been  already  dimly  sketched.  To  this  sad 
tale,  with  all  its  various  colouring,  the  stranger 
listened  with  cootlnincd  composure,  but  offered 
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neither  interruption  nor  comment;  but  when,  af* 
ter  a  short  silence,  the  sexton  said, 

**  M aster  Cliarles  was  a  fine,  ;;cncrous,  spirited 
youth.  I  can  even  vet  scarcely  believe  him 
capable  of  such  fearful  deeds — if  he  be  alive  what 
a  sorrowful  heart  he  must  have! — poor  fellow! — 
bis  "ood  father  nrayed  God  to  forgive  him." 

The s( ranker  orcatlicd  with  diOiculty. 

“  God  forgive  him!"  said  the  sexton. 

“  God  forgive  him!"  murmured  the  stranger, 
and  drawing  his  hat  over  his  brow,  and  touching, 
in  doing  so,  the  escalop  of  San  Jago  de  Compos- 
tcllo,  he  turned  slowly  away,  and  was  soon  lost 
in  the  deepening  shades  of  the  forest. 

A  fine  autumnal  day  was  closing  in,  and  the 
stranger,  buried  in  thought,  was  still  wandering 
in  the  forest.  For  some  time  the  clash  of  swords, 
and  brief  ejaculations  of  human  voices,  close  at 
hand,  weie  wholly  unheeded,  so  completely  was 
^e  agency  of  the  external  senses  in  abc}  ance  to 
the  profound  operations  of  all-absorbing  mind, 
when  a  piercing  shriek  rent  the  gales  of  the 
temple,  and  he  started  completely  awakened  to 
surrounding  circumstances.  He  had  penetrated 
the  very  depths  of  the  forest,  in  which  huge  oaks, 
throwing  their  gnarled  and  fantastic  arms  around, 
nve  with  their  sacred  foliage,  a  wild  horror  to 
uc  scene,  lie  beheld,  leaning  against  a  massive 
tree,  a  young  and  beautiful  female  overwhelmed 
with  terror,  and  gazing  on  a  cavalier  of  most  no¬ 
ble  presence,  who  was  manfully  contesting  with 
bis  couteau  du  chasse,  against  the  combined  as- 
saults  of  two  powerful  and  visored  men,  armed 
with  long  cut-and-tbrust  swords. 

The  stranger  could  not  doubt  a  single  instant 
on  which  side  he  should  array  himself,  and  draw¬ 
ing  his  highly-tempered  steel  of  far-famed  Tole¬ 
do,  sprung  lorward  to  the  succour  of  the  cava- 
bcr.  Although  thus  placed,  in  point  of  numbers 
on  an  enuality,  the  ruflians  did  not  give  up  the 
contest,  but  seemed  to  rely  on  their  gigantic 
frames  as  superior  to  the  more  slight  and  elegant 
proportions  of  the  two  cavaliers.  But  in  this 
they  soon  found  their  error,  and  their  blood  be- 
^n  to  flow  from  some  severe  wounds,  the  utter¬ 
ing  a  mutual  signal-cry,  they  suddenly  started 
off  in  opposite  directions,  and  in  an  instant  dis¬ 
appeared. 

Tliou  hast  done  well,"  said  the  cavalier  to 
his  deliverer. 

The  stranger  drew  himself  up,  looked  at  his 
late  ally,  and  then,  without  noticing  his  words, 
approached  the  lady  they  had  rescura. 

sler  heart  seemra  too  full  for  utterance;  at 
length  she  happily  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

By  holy  Paul,"  said  the  cavalier,  approach¬ 
ing.  **  thou  hast  done  me  good  service,  which 
abul  not  be  forgotten.— Odds  fish!  what  a  scrape 
I  was  in  with  those  big-boned  knaves— gramer- 
cy,  an'  you  had  not  come,  I  should  have  had  enow 
on  my  hands:— pretty  demoiselle,  what  in  the 
fiend's  name  brought  you  into  the  midst  of  this 
forest  with  two  masked  ruffians  for  practical 
lovers 

The  lady  sobbed,  but  could  not  speak. 

“  Is  she  a  stranger  to  you,  sir.’"  inquired  their 
rescuer. 

“  Never  saw  her  in  my  life  before,"  replied 
Uie  cavalier.  "  Lost  myself  in  hunting,  and 
stumbled  on  those  ruffians  in  time  to  slop,  ere 
too  late,  ilic  foul  assault:— she's  beautiful,  i  faith, 
but  1  like  not  tears— they  spoil  the  eyes:— cheer 
ye,  cheer  ye,  lady,  we’ll  have  aid  anon."  And  so 
sayiD<;,  he  raised  a  silver  bugle  to  bis  lips,  and 
Bouno^  a  call  that  awokp  a  score  o(  echoes  in  the 
forest  These  no  soomr  died  away,  than  other 
borns  were  beard,  and,  by  and  by,  a  crashing 
through  tbe  trees,  and  trampling  of  horses,  and 
yet  a  little  while,  and  hunters  gaily  appai^led 
•aoWfbj  ones,  twoa,  and  threes,  gallopuig  to  tbe 


spot,  who  all,  as  they  arrived,  doflied  their  plumed 
bonnets  (o  the  cavalier. 

"Ods  fish!  my  gallants,"  he  said,  with  impatient 
gesture,  “1  owe  you  marvellous  thanks.  1  should 
have  been  as  dead  as  Uichard  but  for  this  brave 
fellow!" 

“  My  liege.”  said  one,  throwing  himself  from 
his  horse,  and  bending  Ids  knee  to  the  young 
King  Marry  lheKighth,‘‘we  liavc  been  this  hour 
traversing  the  forest  in  all  directions  searching 
for  your  grace." 

“1  like  not  such  hooded  hawks,"  said  the  king. 
“  But  as  to  you,  Stanley — and  the  rest,  mark  me 
—1  will  grant  this  brave  gentleman  a  boon,  when 
to  ye  1  may  say  nay."  So  turning  to  the  travel¬ 
ler,  he  said,"  Soho!  brave  pilgrim  from  San  Ja- 
go,  what  boon  thou  askest,  were  it  the  brightest 
jewel  of  my  crown,  on  a  king's  royal  word  it 
shall  be  granted.” 

The  stranger  bent  his  left  knee,  and  said,  look¬ 
ing  in  the  king  sface,"My  liege, it  is  the  bright¬ 
est  jewel  in  your  crown  1  claim." 

"  Ila!”  exclaimed  the  king. 

"  'Tis  mercy!"  said  the  kneeling  pilgrim.  , 

“  So  won,  so  pledged,  so  asked,”  replied  the 
monarch, "  thou  hast  it  were  thou  traitor  to  our 
crown  and  life." 

"  From  such  iniquity  God  shield  me,"  said  the 
pilgrim.  "  Mine  is  a  private  crime  of  deepest 
die !” 

"  I  grieve  to  hear  such  acknowledgment  of 
guilt  from  one  of  such  noble  bearing,”  said  Hen¬ 
ry;  "  but  our  royal  word  is  plighted,  and  tbe 
great  seal  shall  confirm  thy  pardon.  God,  not 
man,  must  now  be  thy  judge!" 

"  NIy  future  life  shall  speak  my  gratitude," 
said  the  pilgrim;  “  and  my  penitence  deprecate 
the  wratiiful  judgment  of  God." 

"  Arise,  and  tell  me  who  thou  art,"  said  tbe 
monarch. 

"Charles  Brandon,"  replied  the  pilgrim, stand¬ 
ing  erect. 

"  Ila!  Charles  Brandon!"  exclaimed  the  king, 
and  all  the  courtiers  looked  with  increased  curi¬ 
osity  at  the  pilgrim.  "  I  have  heard  the  tragedy 
of  thy  house— beshrew  me  but  thy  cunning  feint 
had  a  doleful  end- but  tliou  shalt  tell  me  the  tale 
thyself.  Gad  so!  tliou  art  marked  for  adven¬ 
tures! — here  is  our  fair  rescued  demoiselle  who 
hath  gotten  haU-a-dozen  knights  to  console  her, 
while  we  are  wasting  time  on  prerogative.  Fair 
lady,  we  shall  mount  you  on  a  gently-pacing  pal¬ 
frey,  and  escort  you  to  your  home,  if  so  it  pleases 
you." 

The  rescued  lady  was  with  all  care  escorted  to 
her  home,  and  from  the  hour  of  that  meeting  with 
tbe  king,  tbe  deep  grief  of  the  pilgrim  began  to 
soften,  and  then  arose  tbe  bright  star  of  Charles 
Brandon's  splendid  fortune. 


Ax  ArpLicsxT.— The  following  letter  was  recent¬ 
ly  received  by  a  diitinguiihcd  rousicisn  of  Boston, 
Ostinelli.  who  leads  the  bend  at  one  of  the  theatres  of 
that  city.  It  was  dated  and  post-marked  Randolph, 
Feb.  13th,  and  sealed  with  shocrosken’  wax. 

Oystin  Ncllah 
of  Boston  Mass 

Take  Notice  1636 

E-  —  E  is  called  the  best  player  that  is  in 
Massarhiisetts  and  he  would  like  to  let  him  self  to  the 
warren  theatre  on  a  Harp  at  the  first  of  march  and  I 
persume  that  he  could  learn  on  a  violen  if  sought  out 
end  if  you  did  not  want  him  to  play  on  any  kind  of  io- 
strument  he  could  learn  to  be  a  play  acter,  and  I  pa^ 
suine  that  be  would  be  the  first  on  the  stage 

Witnemee  •••••  sssss 


No  man  gires  better  dinners  than  Mr. - . 

His  cook  is  unimpeachable— his  wines  are  all 

Smuine— his  tablc^equipa^e  is  magnificent.  And 
en  the  company  one  meets  at  his  house— how 
choice  and  well  assorted !  No  prosing  pedants 
— no  retailers  of  stale  jests— no  pert  poets  prating 
their  own  dull  rhymes— no  affected  coxcombs 
bristling  in  the  importance  of  holiday  finery. 
Quite  the  rererse.  Men  of  the  world— wits— 
humourists— these  arc  the  guests,  and  the  host  is 
worthy  of  them.  How  gracefully  he  docs  the 
honours— how  skilfully  he  guides  the  appetite — 
how  happily  he  draws  out  the  latent  qualities 
which  set  the  table  in  a  roar.”  Fortunate  arc 
ihey—terque  qua  terque  beatt— who  labour  un¬ 
der  bis  invitations. 

Last  week,  .Mr. - gave  a  select  party.  Dut 

few  were  present,  but  they  were  the  choice  and 
master  spirits  of  the  age ;  and  wit  sparkled  like 
the  champagne  which  enlivened  it,  and  humour 
flowed  as  freely,  and  was  relished  as  fondly,  as 
the  generous  Madeira.  Time  flew  swiftly  by  on 
the  wings  of  the  laughing  Hours,  while  Pleasure 
gayly  mocked  his  flight ;  and  it  was  not  until  the 
State  House  bell  tolled  twelve,  that  any  thought 
of  parting.  Then  adieus  were  tenders— vale¬ 
dictories  interchanged— and  the  guests  betook 
themselves  homeward.  It  was  .a  lovely  night. 
The  moon,  full-orbed  and  brilliant,  shone  like  a 
rich  jewel  on  the  breast  of  heaven,  and  the  earth, 
wrapped  in  its  mantle  of  snow,  chastened  while 
it  reflected  the  glory  of  her  beams.  The  trees 
in  Washington  Square,  glittering  and  glancing 
with  a  thousand  rays,  seemed  like  the  diamond 
grotto  of  Aladdin; 


which  account  he  preferred  walking, as  he  could 
not  bear  getting  in  and  out  of  his  carriage.  His 
companion  was  a  lawyer  of  reputation,  who  had 
not  unsuccessfully  wooed  the  Muses,  and  both 
were  gentlemen  of  taste  and  intelligence.  As 
they  approached  the  corner  of  Sixth  and  Wal¬ 
nut  streets,  the  latter,  who  had  been  commenting 
on  the  splendid  appearance  which  all  things 
wore  under  tlic  joint  influence  of  the  full  mooo 
and  a  general  snow,  continued — 

"  ily  the  by,  1  remember  a  very  beautiful  pas¬ 
sage  in  one  of  the  early  poems  of  that  too  much 
neglected  and  unfortunate  writer,Shelley,  which 


just  now  seems  quite  appropriate,  and  here  it  is: 

*'  *  llnw  beautiful  ihii  nirht!  the  balmieat  fish 
Which  vernal  xp|>hyrf  breathe  in  evenin('f  car. 

Were  diM-onl  to  the  rpeakins  quietude 

That  wrap*  thi*  mnvelctt  fcrne.  Hraveit's  cboa  vssli. 

Studded  with  ftara  unutterably  brisht. 

Throuxh  which  the  moon's  unclouiM  frandetir  rolls, 
Heems  like  a  canopy,  which  luve  had  spread 
To  curtain  her  sleepinc  world.  Yon  centls  mousds 
Robed  in  a  garment  otiintrodden  snow: 

Yon  darksome  walls  whenee  icicles  depend, 

Po  stainless,  that  their  white  and  |litterinf  spires 
Tinfo  not  the  moon's  pure  beam:  all  form  a  sceno 
Where  musinf  solitude  mi(ht  love  to  lid 
Her  soul  above  this  sphere  of  csrthlinees.*— ^ 

Dut  just  as  our  friend  bad  reached  this  point  in 
his  recitation,  whether  it  was  that  tho  (times  of 
his  entertainer's  wines  bad  begun  to  ascend 
into  tlic  brain,  or  that  in  bis  poetic  fervour  be 
liad  forgotten  tlie  instability  of  tlie  footing  on 
I  iced  pavements,  certain  it  is  he  came  bounce 
I  into  the  gutter— which  here  flows  with  a  depth 
that  no  freezing  can  check — involving  in  his  fall 
his  weightier  comrade,  whose  huge  body  rolled 
plump  upon  him. 

There  is  not  in  all  nature  a  more  unpoctio 
creature  than  a  city  watchman.  He  has  no  sen¬ 
timent  beyond  Ins  sentry-box— no  sensibility  ex¬ 
cept  for  tite  weather.  His  notions  of  verse- 
making  are  confined  to  the  annual  doggerel  he 
inflicts  on  his  patrons  at  Christmas;  and  be  has 
no  conception  of  any  music  but  the  eternal  itera¬ 
tion  of  ‘*No  past  —  o’clock  !*'  for  which  he  is 
paid  to  vex  the  dull  ear  of  the  drowsy  night  But 
if  he  lacks  poetry,  he  is  not,  in  his  own  estima¬ 
tion  at  least,  without  humour,  and  among  his 


_  .  and  the  dismantled  walls  of 

the  old  Prison  beyond,  as  the  wind  crept  through 
>p-boles,  remiiidea  tlie  spec- 


its  unstanchioi 
tator  of 

Melrose  seen  by  the  fair  moonliglii, 

and  imagination  lent  a  “  magic  to  the  ruined 
battlement.”  There  was  poetry  in  every  thing 
around,  above,  beneath :  the  sky  was  full  of  it— 
the  earth  was  covered  with  it :  no  wonder,  then, 
it  should  have  found  a  place  in  the  bosoms  of  two 


iDore  corpuieDt  oc  toe  two  wm  a  reurea  mer-  uoo  ai  wiuioui  numour.  « 
chant,  somewhat  troubled  with  the  gout,  on  I  acquaintances  Charley  passes  tar  a  wag. 


% 
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EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM 


A  brace  of  ihcsc  gentry,  who  had  met  to  gos¬ 
sip  on  tlic  bounds  of  their  respective  beats,  were 
watching  the  motions  of  the  gentlemen  whom 
wc  haviT  just  left  in  the  gutter.  As  they  came 
.  towards  tliein,  one  said  to  tlic  other — 

“  My  eyes,  Bill,  llicm  'ere  chaps  look  to  me 
jist  like  a  lamp-post  inarching  alongside  of  a 
watch-box.” 

“  Ay,  ay,"  said  Bill,  whose  wife  kept  a  green 
grocery,  or  a  kag  of  lard  taking  a  walk  in  the 
dog-days  with  a  rope  of  onions." 

“Yes,"  rejoined  (-'harlcy, “ or  the  tongs  and 
the  tea-kettle  hugging  earii  other  for  love :  but, 

.  Iiiisli— what  is  the  long  fellow  preaching  about.* 
JVIy  eyes,  what  hig  words!  and  see.  Bill,  he 
points  at  us,  and  talks  about  sleeping;  but  let's 
ahow  him  we're  wide  awake  for  black  fish.  I 
»ay,  mister— but,  easy— there  he  goes,  and  the 
big  one  on  the  top  of  him.  as  thick  as  three  in  a 
bed  and.  two  in  the  middle.  Bill,  did  you  ever 
see  sich  a  pair  nf  $lipptri?'' 

“Why, no,  1  didn't;  but  they’re  odd  ones- 
one's  long  and  t'other's  broad.” 

“  Never  mind  that.  Bill ;  before  they  git  out  of 
that  *crc  gutter,  I 'll  bet  a  dollar  you’ll  nnd  they’re 
'  Jfellotct.  But  let’s  go  see  how  they  like  their  1 
lodgings." 

Acc.’rdingly  they  crossed,  and  found  the  ’aw- 1 
yer  fioundcring  beneath  his  fricud  in  vain  at- 1 
tempts  to  extricate  himself. 

“  1  say,  mister,”  said  Charley,  “  how  do  you 
like  your  place  f  Plenty  to  drink,  1  guess,  and 
lots  of  kivering.  This  old  chap  here  on  top  of 
you  must  keep  you  warmer  than  three  blankets 
and  a  comfortable.  If  1  can  git  him  cheap,  I’m 
blowrd  if  1  don’t  hire  him  to  come  and  lay  in  my 
watch-box— he'll  bo  almost  as  g,>ud  as  a  coal- 
stove." 

“  Cease  your  insolence,  sirrah,  nnd  assist  us  to 
t  up!"  indignantly  exclaimed  the  gentleman 
low. 

“  Don’t  you  be  gitting  cross,  my  beauty,"  re¬ 
torted  the  watchman;  “or  i’ll  let  you  lay  till 
the  snarl's  soaked  out  of  you.  A  pretty  thing, 
now  a'n't  it.  Bill,  for  a  man  wot’s  lajiiig  in  a 
common  gutter,  wedged  in  as  tight  as  a  barrel- 
bung,  to  talk  sassy  to  a  city  oflicer.  I'm  blow’d 
if  I  don't  think  that’s  a  good  joke,  nut  no  how 
you  can  take  it.” 

Bill,  who  had  mc.antimc  been  peering  into  the 
faces  of  the  recumbrnts,  felt  no  disposition  to 
abet  his  colleague.  He  had  discovered  that  the 
lawyer  not  only  lived  in  his  beat,  but  had  always 
been  particularly  liberal  in  his  donations,  and  he 
felt  almost  as  if  his  occupation  was  gone.  Giving 
Charley  a  quiet  hint  of  the  real  state  of  the  case, 
tliat  functionary  assisted  him  to  raise  the  fallen, 
and  when  he  had  done  this,  olfered  a  tliousand 
apologies  for  his  incivility.  Complaint,  liowcver, 
was  promptly  made  to  the  proMr  quarter,  and 
satisfaction  it  is  expected  will  be  given  to  the 
gentleman  who  was  so  cruelly  neglected. 


EXCELLENT  AND  SUFFICIENT  REASONS 
rOE  A  lady's  OISCaXTION. 


A  PROMISING  YOUTH  IN  A  FIT 


rLAIM  AND  PITIIT  REMARKS  ON  PITS. 

AliiiouKb  BO  doctor,  1  hsve  by  me  some  esccllest  prs> 
fcri|>ii'>D*,  end  Be  I  ehill  cherge  you  HoihiDg  (or  lbem,BO 
oiio  esn  xrumble  st  the  price.  Wr  arc  moil  of  ni  eub- 
jrct  lo  fi  e  ;  1  vm  vieiicd  wilb  Ihrm  nijtclf;  eod  I  daro 
esy  Ibsi  you  s'c  alto : — bow  iben  lor  my  prcecripiioBS. 

For  n  Jli  of  gTrit'oit,  walk  oat  la  the  open  air  :  yoa 
may  epeak  your  mind  to  tbe  winde,  without  butting  any 
onr,  or  prnetaiminf  youreell  lo  be  a  eimpicion. 

For  n.ftz  of  idfrorit,  e  'unl  the  liekingeof  a  clock.  Do 
ihit  for  Oi.e  hour,  and  you  will  be  glad  lo  pull  off  your 
coat  ibe  nest,  and  work  like  a  netro. 

Fot  a  Jitof  oxirnvaganrr  and  folly,  go  to  the  work- 
bou<e  or  (peak  with  tbe  regErtlsod  wretched  iamatesof 
the  jail,  and  yon  will  be  cnutinred. 

Who  makee  hie  bed  of  briar  and  thofo, 

Muat  be  ennteal  lo  he  forlorn. 

For  n  fit  tf  ambition,  to  into  the  church  yard,  and 
read  the  Kraac-einrei.  They  will  tell  yeu  the  cad  of 
ambition.  ‘I  he  grave  will  eoon  be  your  bedchamber, 
earth  jroar  pillow,  corrupitoa  your  r>tbcr,  tad  lb«  woras 
your  rooibrr  and  yt-nr  sitter. 

For  aJSt  if  repining,  look  about  lor  Ibe  bait  sad  blind, 
and  vi-it  tbe  bed-ridden  and  alBicIrd,  and  d<  ranged,  and 
they  will  make  yon  sabaaacd  of  complaining  of  you 
li|hlcr  slll'Ctioiia. 

For  a  fit  of  dttpondtnry,  look  on  the  good  ihinga  which 
have  bcin  given  you  in  ibit  world  He  who  coca  in  bla 
garden  lo  l••ob  for  eobwrba  and  rpidera,  an  donbi  will  find 
ibera  ;  wbila  be  who  lonkv  for  •  flower,  may  rtiwa  lals 
hia  bouse  with  oae  btonming  in  hia  boaoni. 


Tho'  horn  in  fnshion’a  gayest  aphero, 
To  trsndal  o'er  her  lea, 

Maria  ne'er  inclined  an  ear, 

For  very  deaf  was  ahe. 

In  beauty  lo  behold  a  flaw 
She  wraa  not  ao  unkind — 

A  rival'a  faulta  ahe  never  saw, 

For  ahe  waa  very  b^ind. 

Yet  ooald  ahe  aee  and  heu,  yet  mui 
She’d  been,  nor  e’er  ao  weak 
Te  tell  the  tele,  for,  being  duaatk 
Meria  coold  not  speak. 


REAL  HAVANA. 


Real  Havana! 

Prerioiia  cigar ! 
Gentle  at  manna. 
Bright  aa  a  vtai^ 
Pleasant  el  fireside. 
Cheery  on  roed— 
Beat  of  ell  perfumee  • 
At  home  or  ebroed ! 
Real  HRvaite! 

.  Puff  away  care— 
Blow  my  miafortunu 
lueihia  air. 


Real  Havana! 

O  who  would  dare 
Mrcrriiaura  or  hookah 
With  thee  compare  t 
When  thy  bright  lip' 
Any  mortal  may  eee^ 
Thou  an  hie  choice. 
And  e  smoker  ie  ha. 
Real  Havene! 

Puff  away  carw— 
Blew  my  mivfbrtaBM 
laioihiaair. 


THE  BITER  BIT. 


There  lived  not  long  since  at  Florence  a  younj,  him;  directin';  him  to  come  (hat  erenio"  into 
handsome  lady,  of  a  ;;ood  family,  as  ucll  as  picn*  her  court,  and  she  would  meet  him  there  as  sooo 
tiful  fortune,  named  Helena;  who,  htiu;;  left  a  as  it  was  coitvcnicnl.  The  scholar,  overjoyed  at 
widow,  had  lor  some  time  cbntiiniol  so,  tliuush  liiis,  failed  not  of  cumin;;  at  the  lime  appointed, 
she  was  courted  by  a  youn;;  ;;oiitlema(i  who  was  when  he  was  put  into  the  court>yard  by  the 
entirely  to  her  liking ;  and  hy  the  assistance  of  irnid,  and  locked  up  there  to  wait  fur  the  lady, 
her  favourite  maid,  they  had  irequent  interviews  who  had  invited  her  lover  to  be  with  her  that 
together.  In  the  mean  time,  a  young  gentleman  night;  and  after  supping  agreeably  together,  she 
who  had  studied  at  Paris,  not  for  the  sake  of  re*  let  him  know  tvhat  she  meant  to  do,  adding — 
tailing  his  learning  out  by  the  inch,  as  wn  say,  “  And  yon  will  now  see  how  great  my  regard  is 
as  many  do,  but  only  to  know  (he  reasons  uf  for  you,  as  well  <ts  fur  him  of  whom  you  have 
things,  ai\d  the  cause  of  the  same,  as  bccumrs  a  been  so  foolishly  jealous.”  The  lover  listened 
gentleman— he,  whose  name  was  Uinicri,  return-  eagerly  to  this  discourse,  being  desirous  of  see¬ 
ing  to  Florence,  was  much  respected  there,  both  ing  some  proof  of  that  for  tvhich  he  had  only  her 
on  account  of  his  rank  and  learning,  and  lived  word.  ?iow  a  great  snow  had  fallen  the  day 
as  became  a  worthy  citi/.cn.  lint,  ns  it  nflen  before,  and  every  thing  was  covered  with  it, 
happens  that  persons  of  the  most  sense  and  sclio-  which  made  it  seem  colder  to  our  scholar  than 
larship  arc  the  soonest  caught  in  the  snares  of  otherwise  it  would  have  been:  however,  he  boro 
love,  so  it  fell  out  with  our  llinieri.  Fur,  being  it  with  great  patience,  expecting  soon  to  have 
at  a  feast  one  day,  he  met  with  this  lady,  chitlie<l  amends  made  him.  In  a  little  time,  she  said  to 
in  her  weeds,  when  she  seemed  to  liim  so  full  of  her  lover,  “  Let  us  go  into  llicchambcr,  and  see 
beauty  and  sweetness,  that  he  never  saw  any  one  out  of  the  window  what  this  man  is  doing,  of 
.  to  compare  with  her;  and  happy  he  thunglit  the  wlinin  you  arc  so.jgnlous,  and  what  answers  ho 
man  whom  fortune  sliould  bless  with  I  cr  as  his  will  make  to  the  maid,  whom  I  have  sent  to  talk 
wife.  And  casting  his  eye  inwanis  her  once  and  with  him.”  So  they  went  up  stairs,  and  looking 
again,  and  being  sensible  that  great  and  valuable  oist  without  being  seen,  lliey  heard  the  girl  say- 
things  arc  not  to  be  attained  wilhonl  tronhie,  he  ing  to  him,— “  Sir,  my  la<ly  is  exceeding  uneasy, 
resolved  to  make  it  his  whole  care  to  please  her,  fur  one  of  her  brethren  has  happened  to  come 
and  gain  her  affection  if  it  were  pns-ible.  The  to  see  her  this  evening,  and  they  have  had  a 
lady,  who  did  not  always  look  upon  the  ground,  great  deal  of  talk  together,  and  he  would  needs 
but  thought  full  as  well  of  herself  as  slic  ilcserv-  sup  with  her.  nor  is  ho  yet  gone  away;  but  I 
cd,  throwing  her  eyes  artfully  about  her,  was  believe  ho  will  not  slay  long :  and  fur  that  rca- 
soon  sensible  if  any  body  beheld  her  with  nlea-  son  she  has  not  been  able  to  come  to  you,  but 
sure,  when  site  immediately  took  notice  I'f  Rinic-  will  make  all  the  haste  she  can,  and  she  hopes 
ri;  and  she  said,  smiling  to  herself,  *'  1  think  1  you  will  not  take  it  ill,  that  you  are  forced  Co 
am  not  come  out  to-day  in  vain,  for  1  si  ein  to  wait  thus.”  The  scholar,  supposing  it  to  be 
have  caught  a  gudgeon."  And  she  would  give  really  so,  replied,  “  Pray,  tell  your  mistress  to 
him  now  and  llicn  a  glance  from  tlic  corner  of  have  no  care  for  me,  till  she  can  conveniently 
her  eye,  to  let  him  see  she  was  pleased  with  him,  bi;  with  me,  but  that  1  desire  she  would  be  as 
thinking  that  the  more  admirers  she  had,  of  tlic  speedy  as  possible.”  The  girl  then  left  him  and 
greater  value  would  her  charms  be  to  that  per-  went  to  bed.  “  Weill  said  the  lady  to  her  lover, 
son  for  whom  she  had  designed  them.  Our  scho-  “  what  think  you  now Can  you  imagine,  if  { 
lar  now  began  to  lay  his  philnsuphy  aside,  and  had  that  love  for  him  which  you  seemed  to  ap- 
turn  his  thoughts  entirely  to  tier ;  and  learning  prebend,  that  1  would  let  him  stay  there  to  be 
wlierc  she  lived,  he  was  continually  passing  that  fro/.eii  to  death  Thus  they  talked  and  laugh- 
way  under  some  pretence  or  other,  ilunkiiig  cd  together  about  the  poor  scholar,  whilst  he 
thereby  to  please  her;  and  the  lady  for  the  reason  was  forced  to  walk  backwards  and  forwards  ia 
before  given,  seemed  to  value  herself  the  more  the  court,  tj  keep  himself  warm,  without  having 
upon  it.  Thereupon,  he  found  means  of  talking  any  thing  to  sit  down  upon,  or  the  least  shelter 
to  the  maid,  desiring  her  interest  and  intcrccs-  from  the  weather,  cursing  the  brother's  long 
sion  with  her  mistress,  so  that  he  might  obtain  stay,  and  expecting  that  every  thing  he  heard 
ber  favour;  who  promised  him  very  fully,  and  was  the  door  opening  for  him— but  expecting  ia 
accordingly  slie  let  her  lady  know  it,  wlicn  she  vain.  About  midnight,  she  said  again  to  her  lo- 
madc  the  greatest  jest  in  the  world  of  him,  and  ver, Well,  my  dear,  what  is  your  opinion  noiv 
said,  ”  Observe  now,  tliis  man  is  come  here  to  of  our  scholar.^  Whether  do  you  think  his  sense 
lose  the  little  sense  that  he  went  to  fetch  from  or  mv  love  the  greater  at  this  lime.’  tsure  you 
Paris,  and  lie  shall  have  what  he  looks  for.  Go,  will  let  me  hear  no  more  of  that  jealousy  which 
then,  and  tell  him  that  my  love  is  equally  great  you  seemed  to  express  yesterday;  be  convinced 
for  him,  but  that  I  must  have  regard  for -my  ho-  that  I  value  you  as  much  as  you  can  love  me.— 
noiir,  which,  if  he  is  as  wise  as  he  would  be  Rut,”  continued  she,  “  we  willtake  another  look 
thought,  he  will  hke  me  the  better  fur.”  Al.as !  out,  and  see  whether  that  fire  be  extinct  or  not, 
poor  woman,  she  knew  not  wliat  it  w  as  to  try  which  he  used  to  write  me  word  had  well  nigh 
tier  wit  against  a  scholar!  The  m.iiil  tl.-liverid  ruiisumcd  him.”  When  going  again  to  the  wia- 
licr  message,  upon  wliicli  the  scholar  being  uve-r-  »low,  tlicy  saw  him  dancing  a  jig  in  the  snow,  to 
joyed,  began  to  prs'ss  the  thing  more  .cl>>sely,  the  chattering  of  his  teeth,  which  was  occasion- 
and  to  write  letters,  and  to  send  her  pn.juiits,  cd  by  the  excessive  cold;  and  she  said, You 
which  were  all  received,  though  be  had  no  an-  see  now  that  1  can  make  people  dance,  witliout 
swers  in  return  but  what  were  general;  and  in  the  music  cither  of  liddica  or  bagpipes;  but  let 
this  manner  he  was  long  kept  in  suspense.  At  us  go  to  the  door,  and  do  you  stand  still,  and 
last,  having  related  the  whole  alTair  to  her  lover,  listen  whilst  I  speak  to  him;  perhaps  we  may 
and  he  a  little  uneasy  and  jealous  about  it,  to  have  as  much  diversion  io  that  manner,  a»  by 
convince  him  that  his  suspicions  were  ili-grouod-  seeing  him.”  bo  she  went  softly,  and  called  to 
ed,  and  being  much  solicited  by  the  scholar,  she  him  through  the  key-hole,  which  made  the  scho* 
sent  her  maid  to  tell  him  that  she  had  yet  bad  no  lar  rejoice  exceedingly,  supposing  that  be  wu 
opportunity  to  oblige  bim,  since  she  had  made  now  to  be  admitted ;  and  he  steppira  to  the  door 
a  oiscovery  to  him  of  her  love,  but  that  the  next  and  said,  **  1  am  here,  Madam;  for  Heaven't 
day  being  Chrulma»day,  the  hoped  to  be  with  take  open  it,  for  1  am  ready  to  die  with  cold,** 
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She  replied,  “  Surely,  you  can  never  be  so 
starved  with  this  little  snon  ;  it  is  mach  colder 
at  Paris:  but  I  can  by  no  means  let  you  in  yet. 
for  Uiis  unlucky  brother  of  mine,  who  came  to 
sup  with  mo  last  ni^ht,  is  \et  with  me;  but  he 
will  go  soon,  and  then  I  will  come  directly  an>! 
open  the  door:  it  was  with  great  diSiculty  that  I 
could  £ret  away  from  him  now  to  come  to  >ou, 
to  desire  you  would  not  be  uneasy  at  waiting 
so  long.’"  “  I^t  me  bej:  of  you,  then;*’  said  be. 

“  lO  open  tlie  door,  that  I  may  stand  only  under 
cover,  for  it  snows  fast;  and  afterwards  I  will 
wait  as  long  as  you  please.”  ‘‘Alas!  my  dear 
love,”  quoth  llic  lady,  “  the  door  makes  such  a 
noise  always  in  oyiening,  that  my  brother  will 
bear  it;  but  I  will  go  and  bid  him  depart  firsi, 
and  then  open  it,”  “  Make  what  haste  you  can,” 
said  the  sciisilar,  ‘‘  and  pray  have  a  good  fire 
ready  against  1  come  in,  fur  I  am  so  benumbed, 
that  I  have  almost  lost  all  sense  of  feeling.” — 

“  Thai  is  impossible,”  replied  she,  “  if  it  be  true 
what  you  have  so  often  written  to  me,  that  you 
are  all  on  6re  with  love;  but  I  see  now  that  you  I 
were  jesting  all  t lie  lime.  Have  a  good  heart, 
however,  for  I  am  going.”  The  scholar  uow 
perceiving  that  it  was  all  an  insult  and  mockery 
upon  liiin,  made  several  attempts  to  open  the 
door,  looking  round  also  to  see  if  there  was  any 
other  way  to  get  out ;  but  not  boding  any,  he 
began  to  curse  the  inclemency  of  the  weather, 
the  lady's  cruelly,  aod  the  long  nigtits,  together 
with  his  great  simplicity  :  and  being  outrageous¬ 
ly  exaeperated  against  her,  his  most  violent  love 
waschactged  into  as  rank  a  hatred,  whilst  he 
was  contriving  various  methods  of  revenge 
which  be  now  longed  as  much  for,  as  he  had 
before  desired  to  be  with  her.  Thus  he  was 
kept  all  night  long;  and  when  day-light  began 
to  appear,  the  maid,  as  she  had  before  been  in¬ 
structed,  came  doM  n  into  the  court,  and  said,  in 
asliowof  pity,  “  It  was  very  unlucky,  S'r,  that 

Eerson't  coming  to  our  house  last  night,  fur  he 
as  gives  us  a  world  of  trouble,  and  you  arc,  in 
consequence,  almost  frozen  to  death.  But  you 
know  the  reason.  Have  a  little  patience;  for 
what  could  not  be  dune  then,  may  be  brought 
to  pass  another  tune.  1  know  very  well  that  nu- 
Uiing  could  have  given  my  lady  so  much  uneasi 
Dess.”  The  scholar,  as  wise  as  he  was  full  of 
wrath,  knowing  that  threats  serve  only  as  wea- 
pioDs  to  the  person  so  Ibreaiened,  kept  all  his  re¬ 
sentment  within  his  own  breast,  and,  without 
showing  himself  the  least  disturbed,  said,  very 
submissively.  ”  In  truth,  I  never  had  a  worse 
night  in  my  life;  but  1  know  very  well  that  your 
lady  IS  not  at  all  to  blame,  because  she  came  to 
me  several  limes,  with  a  great  deal  of  humanity, 
to  excuse  herself  and  comfort  me.  And,  there¬ 
fore,  as  you  say.  what  could  not  he  now,  may  be 
another  time.  Farewell,  and  pray  give  my  ser- 
rice  to  her.”  So  he  made  what  shift  he  could  to 
get  home,  being  almost  dead,  and  threw  himself 
upon  the  bed  to  rest,  when  upon  his  awaking  lie 
found  be  bad  lost  the  use  of  both  his  hands  and 
feet  He,  therefore,  sent  for  physicians,  and  let 
them  into  the  cause  of  bis  illness,  and  in  lengtti 
of  time,  they  found  means  to  supple  the  nerves, 
so  that  lie  could  stir  his  limbs;  but  bad  it  not 
been  for  his  youth  and  the  warm  weather  com¬ 
ing  on  soon  after,  lie  would  have  liad  a  hard  task 
to  have  recovered.  Getting  them  sound  and 
well  again,  aod  keeping  his  enmiiy  to  himself, 
be  yet  appeared  to  love  her  as  much  as  ever ; 
and  fortune  at  last  furnished  him  with  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  satisfying  his  revenge ;  for  her  lover 
bad  taken  a  fancy  to  another  lady,  and  turned 
her  adrift,  which  gave  her  such  concern,  that 
she  seemed  to  pine  away  upon  iU  But  the  maid, 
who  was  much  grieved,  hading  no  way  to  com¬ 
fort  her  for  the  lost  of  her  spark,  and  seeing  the 


scholar  pass  that  way  some  times,  had  a  foolish 
notion  come  into  her  head, that  he  might  be  able 
in  brio;'  liiiri  back  by  some  magical  operation, 
of  wbicti  lie  was  said  to  be  a  great  master,  aad 
she  acquainted  her  with  it.  The  fuolMh  lady, 
little  tliinking  that  had  he  really  been  a  profici- 
en'.  he  would  scarcely  have  applied  bis  know- 
led,.e  to  do  her  such  a  service,  listened  to  the 
girl,  and  then  bid  her  learn  from  him  whether 
lie  was  willing  to  oblige  her,  promising  any 
thing  in  return  he  should  desire.  She  delivered 
the  message,  when  the  scholar  said,  with  great 
juv,  to  himself,  “Thank  Heaven,  the  time  is 
now  come  for  me  to  be  revenged  of  this  woman, 
for  the  injury  slie  did  me  in  return  for  my  great 
love.”  And  he  replied,**  Tell  your  mistress  that 
she  need  give  herself  uo  trouble,  for  were  her 
lover  in  the  Indies  I  could  biiog  him  hack  to 
ask  her  pardon  :  but  cuocerning  the  manner  of 
doing  It,  that  I  will  impart  to  her  as  soon  as  she 
pleases ;  and  so  pray  acquains  her  fiom  me  with 
my  service.” 

The  girl  repeated  what  he  said,  and  thn 
agreeil  to  meet  in  St.  Lucia’s  meadow.  Accont 
mgly  they  came  thitlier,  and  had  much  conver¬ 
sation  by  themselves ;  whilst  she,  forgetting  bow 
he  had  t>een  served  by  her,  acquainted  hioi  with 
the  w  hole  affair,  and  desir^  Ills  assistance.  The 
scholar  then  said,  “  Madam,  amongst  other 
things  that  1  lave  studied  at  Paris,  was  the  black 
art,  in  which  1  made  a  great  progress;  but,  as 
it  is  a  sinful  practice,  1  made  a  resolution  never 
to  follow  It,  either  for  myself  or  any  other  per- 
son  ;  though,  indeed,  1  love  you  so  ipuch,  that  I 
am  unable  either  to  refuse  you  tiat  or  any  thine 
else  which  you  shall  require  from  me:  bull 
must  put  yon  in  mind,  that  it  is  a  more  trouble¬ 
some  operation  than  you  may  imagine,  either  Is 
bring  back  a  man  tolove  a  woman,  or  a  wonue 
to  love  a  man ;  for  it  is  to  be  done  only  by  the 
person  concerned,  who  stiould  have  a  great  pre¬ 
sence  of  mind  ;  fur  all  must  be  in  the  night,  ia 
a  solitary  place,  and  nobody  present ;  which 
conditions  I  do  not  know  whether  you  will  be 
able  to  conform  to.”  She,  more  enamoured 
than  wise,  replied,  “  My  love  for  him  is  such, 
that  1  w  ould  undertake  any  thing  to  have  bin 
again,  who  has  abandoned  me  so  wrongfully; 
only  tell  me  in  what  I  must  show  tliat  presence 
of  mind  you  speak  of.”  Said  tite  scholar  tbei 
to  tier,  “  Madam,  I  must  take  an  image  of  tin  ia 
his  name  whom  you  wish  to  have  yours,  which 
I  shall  send  to  you  ;  and  immediately,  whilst  tba 
moon  is  in  the  decline,  you  must  after  your  first 
sleep,  batlie  seven  times  with  it  iu  ttie  river;  af¬ 
ter  which  you  must  go  ioto  some  high  tree,  or 
upon  some  uninliabited  house-top,  and  turning 
to  the  north,  repeat  seven  times,  with  the  sane 
image  in  your  hand,  some  certain  words  which 
I  shall  give  you  in  writing;  and  tlien  two  dans- 
sels,  the  most  beautiful  that  ever  you  saw,wiil 
appear  to  you,  gracefully  demanding  what  ser¬ 
vice  you  have  for  them  to  do,  which  you  may 
safely  tell  to  them,  taking  care  not  to  name  one 
person  for  another;  when  they  will  leave  yon, 
and  you  may  go  afterwards  and  dress  yourself, 
and  depart  to  your  own  house,  being  assured 
that  before  midnight  your  lover  will  come  with 
tears  in  his  eyes  to  beg  your  pardon,  aod  fron 
that  time  he  will  never  forsake  you  more,”  Tbs 
lady,  hearing  this  story,  began  to  think  she  bad 
already  recovered  her  lover;  and  she  replied, 
“  Never  fear,  I  can  do  all  this  very  well,  having 
the  most  convenient  place  for  tbe  purpose  that 
can  be ;  for  there  is  a  farm  of  mine  ckwe  to  tbs 
river  Arno;  and,  now  I  remember,  there  it  aa 
uoinhabited  tower  not  far  off,  where  tbe  shep¬ 
herds  climb  up  sometimes,  by  help  of  a  ladder, 
to  look  for  their  strayed  cattle  ;  there  I  can  do 
what  you  have  enjoined  me."  'The  scholar,  whs 
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•new  perfectly  both  tbe  farm  and  tower,  which 
vae  tbe  very  place  that  he  himself  had  coiitrircd, 
answered,  **  Madam,  1  never  was  in  ihal  coun¬ 
try,  therefore,  am  unacquainted  with  the 
(krdHjB  tower  you  mention,  hut  if  It  be  so,  it  is 
condKient  enough ;  so,  at  a  proper  time,  I  will 
Knd  tbe  image,  and  the  words  you  are  to  repeat, 
tod  I  hope  when  your  point  is  secured,  that  you 
will  be  mindful  of  me  in  the  promise  you  have 
made  me.”  She  agreed  without  fail  to  remem¬ 
ber  bim,  and  so  took  her  leave.  The  scholar 
DOW  concluding  (hat  his  scheme  had  taken  ef¬ 
fect,  bad  an  image  made,  and  wrote  out  an  old 
tale,  by  way  of  cliarm,  which  he  sent,  as  soon  as 
be  thought  it  a  proper  time,  to  her,  letting  her 
know  that  he  woula  have  it  done  the  following 
night;  and  be  went  privately,  with  one  servant,  I 
to  a  friend  s  house,  which  was  near,  to  be  ready  { 
for  what  be  had  d^gned.  She  also  and  her  maid 
went  to  ber  farm,  when,  pretending  to  go  to  bed,  ] 
and  having  sent  her  maid  to  sleep,  she  went  to 
tbe  river's  side,  close  to  the  tower,  and  looking 
itraud,  to  see  that  nobody  was  near,  she  took 
sff  ber  clothes,  and  bathed  herself  in  the  river 
seven  times  with  the  image,  and  then  made  the 
best  of  her  way  to  the  lower  with  the  image  in  her 
band.  Tbe  scholar,  about  the  beginning  of  the 
aight,  bad  hid  himself,  along  with  bis  servant,  in 
tbe  sallows  near  to  the  place;  when,  seeing  her 
p  past  him,  and  continuing  to  admire  the 
ixtraordinary  beauty  of  her  person,  began  to  re¬ 
lent  a  little,  and  to  have  some  thoughts  of  putting 
sp  with  the  injury.  Till  calling  to  piind  tier  un- 

Cralleled  inhumanity  towards  him,  and  what  lie 
d  suffered,  there  was  an  end  of  pity,  and  he 
resolved  to  put  hit  purpose  into  execution.  So 
ite  mountea  up  into  the  tower, and  having  turn 
sd  to  tbe  north,  began  to  say  the  words  which 
be  had  given  her  to  repeat,  whilst  he  went  softly 
after  her  and  took  away  the  ladder,  waiting  af¬ 
terwards  to  see  what  shie  would  say  and  do.  She 
bad  DOW  said  the  words  over  seven  times,  and 
was  expecting  the  damsels  to  come;  and  thus 
she  waited  until  day-light  began  to  appear, 
v^D,  being  weary,  as  it  was  a  little  cool  withal, 
sod  sorry,  also,  that  it  had  not  happened  as  the 
scholar  bad  told  her,  she  began  to  say  to  herself, 
"Perhaps  he  has  a  mind  f  should  pass  such  a 
sight  as  I  occasioned  him  to  have,  but  he  mis¬ 
takes  the  thing,  for  the  nights  are  not  one-third 
part  so  loDg  as  they  were  then,  and,  besides,  the 
cold  was  inftnitely  greater  at  that  time.  She 
then  determined  to  come  down  before  it  should 
be  broad  day-light :  but  looking  for  the  ladder, 
tbe  perceived  it  was  taken  away.  Upon  this, 
ber  heart  failed  her,  and  she  fell  down  in  a 
moon  :  and  as  soon  as  she  came  to  herself  she 
began  to  lament ;  and,  well  knowing  that  it  was 
ike  scholar's  doing,  to  blame  herself,  as  well  for 
pviDg  the  provocation,  as  for  putting  herself 
■to  his  power  afterivards.  Looking  then  every 
vkere  to  see  if  there  was  any  other  way  to  come 
fown,  and  finding  there  was  not,  she  renewed 
ker  complaints,  saying  to  herself,  “Unhappy 
wretch  !  what  will  thy  brothers,  relations,  and 
sBthe  people  of  Florence  say,  when  it  shall  be 
known  that  thou  wast  found  here  naked  ?  Thy 
ckaracter  will  quite  be  lost ;  and  say  what  thou 
wilt  in  thy  own  vindication,  the  scholar  will  con¬ 
tradict  it.  Miserable  woman  !  to  lose  both  thy 
lover  and  thy  honour  at  tbe  same  time  !"  Here 
ber  grief  was  such,  that  she  was  going  to  throw 
berielf  down  headlong;  but  as  tbe  sun  was  rising, 
ihe  got  to  one  corner  of  the  wall  to  see  if  s^ 
coold  discover  any  shepherd’s  boy  to  send  for 
ker  maid,  when  it  hapt^ned  that  the  scholar, 
*ko  bad  been  taking  a  nap  on  the  grass,  awoke 
md  saw  her,  and  she  him;  on  which  be  said, 
*  Good  morrow,  Madam,  are  tbe  damsels  come 
^  At  Bus,  she  fell  a  crying  most  bitterly 


and  desired  he  would  come  to  her.  that  (bey 
might  have  some  talk  together.  He  readily 
obliged  her  in  that,  whilst  she,  lying  down,  with 
only  her  head  appearing  above  the  battlements, 
began  to  weep,  and  say ,  “  Sir.  if  I  caused  you  to 
have  a  bad  night,  you  are  sufficiently  revenged; 
for,  though  It  IS  July,  yet  I  have  been  just  starv¬ 
ed  to  death,  as  I  am  naked  :  not  to  mention  my 
grief  for  (he  trick  I  put  upon  you,  and  for  my 
own  folly  in  believing  you,  that  I  have  almost 
cried  my  eyes  out  of  iny  head.  Therefore,!  en¬ 
treat  you,  not  out  of  any  regard  for  me,  for  none 
is  due  from  you  ;  but  fur  your  own  sake,  as  you 
area  gentleman,  that  you  would  esteem  what 
you  have  already  made  me  sutfer,  a  sufficient  re¬ 
venge,  and  that  you  would  order  my  clothes  to 
be  brought,  and  let  me  come  down.” 

The  scholar  found  himself  alternately  influ¬ 
enced  by  two  materially  different  motives; 
one  while  he  was  moved  with  compassion  to  seo 
her  in  that  distress,  but  revenge  and  fury  at 
leni'th  gained  the  superiority,  and  he  replied  as 
follows: — “  Madam,  if  my  prayers  (though  un¬ 
attended  with  tears,  and  such  soothing  expres¬ 
sions  as  yours)  could  have  procured  only  a  little 
shelter  for  me,  the  night  1  was  dying  in  your 
court,  all  covered  with  snow,  I  could,  in  that 
case,  easily  liear  now  what  you  have  to  say  :  hot 
you  may  remember  that  you  were  then  with 
your  gallant,  entertaining  him  with  my  suffer¬ 
ings;  let  him  come  and  bring  your  clothes.  Why 
do  not  you  call  upon  him  then  f  It  is  his  busi¬ 
ness  more  than  any  other  person’s ;  and  if  be  do 
not  succour  you,  whom  will  he  regard.^  You 
may  now  see  whether  your  love  for  him, or  your 
great  understanding,  is  able  to  deliver  you  from 
my  fully,  as  you  were  pleased  to  make  a  doubt 
whether  that  folly,  or  your  love  for  him  was 
greater.  You  think  to  cajole  me  by  speaking  of 
my  great  worth  and  gentility,  and  would  have 
me  believe  that  1  shall  lessen  myself  hy  this  usage 
of  you.  But  your  flattery  shall  never  blind  my 
understanding,  as  your  fair  promises  once  did; 

I  now  know  myself,  and  can  say,  that  I  never 
learnt  so  much  all  the  time  1  was  at  Paris,  as 
you  taught  me  in  one  night.  But,  allowing  that 
I  am  of  a  generous  disposition,  you  are  no  pro¬ 
per  object.  Amongst  savage  beasts  as  you  are, 
the  end  of  vengeance  is  death,  but  with  men, 
indeed,  what  you  say  should  be  sufficient. — 
Therefore,  although  I  am  no  eagle,  yet  knowing 
you  to  be  no  dove,  but  rather  a  venomous  ser¬ 
pent,  I  shall  persecute  you  with  all  my  might  as 
an  old  enemy;  though  what  I  do  cannot  be  called 
revenge,  so  properly  as  chastisement ;  for  re¬ 
venge  ought  to  exceed  the  offence  given,  where¬ 
as  considering  how  1  was  served  by  you,  were  1 
to  take  away  your  life,  this  would  not  be  equal 
to  it,  nor  even  the  lives  of  a  hundred  more 
such  women  as  yourself.  For  what  the  deuce 
are  you  better  than  (setting  aside  a  little 
beauty,  which  a  few  years  will  take  away  from 
you)  tlie  paltriest  chambermaid  ?  And  yet,  no 
thanks  to  voii,  that  the  life  of  a  worthy  gentle¬ 
man  was  not  lost,  as  you  were  pleased  just  now 
to  call  me,  which  may  be  of  more  service  to  tbe 
world,  than  a  hundred  thousand  such  lives  as 
yours  could  ever  be,  whilst  the  world  endurea. 
Learn,  then,  what  it  is  to  mock  and  abuse  peo¬ 
ple  of  understanding  and  scholars,  and  be  wiser 
for  the  time  to  come,  if  you  happen  to  escape. — 
But  if  you  have  such  a  desire  to  come  down,  why 
do  you  not  throw  yourself  to  the  ground;  by  break.^ 
ing  your  neck,  if  it  please  Heaven,  you  may  at 
ooce  escape  the  punishment  which  you  seem  to 
undergo,  and  make  me  the  happiest  mao  in  (Im 
world.  ^  I  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  you,  but 
(hat  as  I  have  sliowed  you  tbe  way  up  to  tlie  tower, 
do  you  find  a  way,  if  you  can,  to  come  down,  as 
readily  as  you  could  to  insult  me.”  All  tbe  wnile 
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tbe  scholar  was  speaking  she  was  weeping, 
whilst  the  time  kept  going  on,  and  tbe  sun  rose 
higher  and  higher.  And  when  he  had  made  an 
end,  she  said,  “  Ah  !  cruel  man  !  if  that  unhap¬ 
py  night  still  galls  you,  and  my  crime  appears 
so  heinous,  that  neither  my  youth,  my  tears,  nor 
my  humblest  entreaties  can  move  you,  yet  let 
this  last  act  of  mine  alone  have  some  weight  to 
lessen  the  force  of  your  severity ;  consider  how 
1  put  entire  confidence  in  you,  and  entrusted 
you  with  my  most  secret  designs,  for  without 
that,  you  would  never  have  had  it  in  your  power 
to  revenge  yourself  of  me,  as  you  desired  so 
much.  Away,  then,  with  all  this  fury,  and  par¬ 
don  me  this  time;  1  am  ready,  if  you  will  forgive 
me,  and  set  me  at  liberty,  to  abandon  that  un¬ 
worthy  young  man,  and  have  you  only  for  my 
lover  and  husband.  And  though  you  make  light 
of  my  beauty,  esteeming  it  trifling  and  transito¬ 
ry,  yet  it  is  what  other  young  gentlemen  would 
love  and  value,  and  you  may  think  otherwise. — 
And,  notwithstanding  this  cruel  treatment,  I 
can  never  think  you  could  wish  to  see  me  dash 
my  brains  out  before  your  face,  when  1  was  once 
so  agreeable  to  you.  For  Heaven’s  sake,  there¬ 
fore,  show  me  some  pity ;  the  sun  now  waxes 
warm,  and  is  as  troublesome  as  the  coldness  of 
the  night.”  The  scholar  then,  who  held  her  in 
talk  only  for  his  diversion,  replied,  “  Madam,  the 
confidence  you  reposed  in  me  was  out  of  no  re¬ 
gard  you  had  for  me,  but  only  to  regain  your 
lover ;  and  you  are  mistaken  if  you  think  1  had 
no  other  convenient  way  to  come  at  my  revenge: 

I  had  a  thousand  others,  and  had  laid  a  thousand 
different  snares  to  entrap  you ;  so,  that  if  this 
had  not  happened,  1  must  necessarily  have  taken 
you  in  some  other ;  nor  was  there  any  one  but 
would  have  been  attended  with  as  much  shame 
and  punishment  to  you  as  this.  1  have  made 
choice  of  it,  therefore,  uot  because  you  gave  me 
opportunity,  but  that  1  might  gain  my  cud  the 
sooner.  And  though  they  had  all  failed,  yet  had 
1  my  pen  left,  with  which  1  would  have  so  maul¬ 
ed  you,  that  you  should  have  wished  a  thousand 
times  a  day,  that  you  had  never  been  born.  The 
force  of  satire  is  much  greater  than  they  are 
sensible  of,  on  whom  it  was  never  tried.  1  swear 
solemnly,  then,  that  1  would  have  written  such 
things  of  you,  that  you  should  Lave  pulled  your 
very  eyes  out  for  vexation.  As  to  the  offer  of 
our  love,  that  is  needless :  let  him  take  you,  if 
e  will,  to  whom  you  more  pro[)crly  belong,  and 
wliom  I  now  love,  for  what  be  has  done  to  you, 
as  much  as  before  I  hated  him.  You  women  are 
all  f^or  young,  flighty  fellows,  without  considering 
that  those  people  are  never  content  with  one 
mistress,  but  are  roving  always  from  one  to  ano¬ 
ther,  as  you  have  found  by  experience.  Their 
greatest  happiness  is  in  gaining  favours  from 
^u,  and  it  is  their  utmost  glory  to  publish  them,  j 
Truly,  you  think  your  love  is  all  a  secret,  and 
that  nobody  but  your  maid  and  1  were  acquaint¬ 
ed  with  it,  whilst  his  neighbourhood  and  yours 
both  talk  of  nothing  else ;  but  it  generallv  hap¬ 
pens,  that  the  persons  concern^,  are  the  last 
that  hear  of  such  things.  Therefore,  if  you  have 
made  a  bad  choice,  keep  to  it,  and  leave  me, 
whom  you  have  despised,  to  another  lady  whom 
1  have  made  choice  of,  one  of  more  account  than 
yourself,  and  who  knows  better  how  to  distin¬ 
guish  people.  As  to  my  being  concerned  for 
your  death,  if  you  please  you  may  make  the  ex¬ 
periment.  But.  as  I  suppose,  you  will  scarcely 
Rumour  me  so  far,  so  1  now  tell  you,  that  if  tlie 
sun  begins  to  scorch,  you  may  call  to  mind  tbe 
cold  you  made  me  endure,  and  together  they 
will  make  a  proper  temperature.”  The  discon¬ 
solate  lady,  seeing  that  all  these  words  tended  to 
some  cruel  purpose,  began  to  weep  again,  and 
say,'*  Behold,  if  nothing  that  concerns  myself 


can  move  you  to  pity,  yet  let  your  love  for  th^ 
lady  whom  yon  say  you  have  met  with,  who  is 
wiser  than  I,  and  by  whom,  you  say,  you  are 
beloved  ;  let  your  regard,  I  say,  for  ber^Hevail 
upon  you  to  forgive  me,  and  to  bria||,4^^B  my 
clothes,  that  I  may  dress  myself,  aoa^ganjMrn.” 
The  scholar  fell  a  laughing  at  this,  aodV|eing 
it  was  about  noon,  he  replied,  “  Lo,  I  know  not 
how  to  say  to  you  nay,  as  you  intreat  me  by  tb^ 
lady;  then  tell  me  where  they  are,  and  I  will  go 
for  them,  that  you  may  come  down.”  She  was  a 
little  comforted  at  this,  and  directed  him  to  the 
place  where  she  had  laid  them:  so  he  went  away 
and  ordered  his  servant  to  keep  strict  watch  that 
nobody  came  to  her  relief  till  his  return  ;  and  in 
the  mean  time,  he  went  to  a  friend’s  house, 
where  he  dined,  and  laid  himself  down  to  sleep. 
The  lady,  conceiving  some  vain  hopes  of  being 
released,  had  seated  herself  down  in  the  utmost 
agonies,  getting  to  that  part  of  the  wall  in  which 
theie  was  the  most  shade,  where  she  continue, 
sometimes  thinking,  and  then  again  lamenting; 
this  moment  in  hopes,  and  the  next  altogether 
in  despair  of  his  return  with  tbe  clothes  ;  at  last, 
musing  of  one  thing  after  another,  being  quite 
spent  with  grief,  and  having  had  no  rest  tbe 
night  before,  she  dropped  asleep.  The  sun  was 
now  in  its  meridian,  darting  all  its  force  direct¬ 
ly  upon  her  naked  and  most  delicate  body,  as 
also  upon  her  head ;  so  that  it  not  only  scorched 
all  the  skin  that  lay  exposed,  but  cleft  it,  by  little 
and  little,  into  chinks,  and  blistered  it  to  that 
degree  that  it  made  her  awake ;  when,  finding 
herself  perfectly  roasted,  and  offering  to  turn 
about,  it  all  seemed  to  rend  asunder  like  a  piece 
of  burnt  parchment,  that  had  been  kept  upon 
the  stretch.  Besides  all  this,  her  head  ached  to 
that  degree  as  if  it  would  rive  in  pieces,  and  no 
wonder.  Moreover,  the  reflection  of  the  heat 
against  her  feet  was  so  strong,  that  she  could 
not  rest  any  where,  but  kept  crying  and  moving 
from  place  to  place.  Being  harassed  by  the 
heat,  by  hunger,  but  much  more  by  thirst, 
and  pierced  to  the  heart  by  a  thousand  bitter  re¬ 
flections,  she  got  up  to  see  if  any  body  was  near, 
resolving,  whoever  was  within  call,  to  beg  their 
assistance;  but  even  this  comfort  her  ill  fortune 
had  denied  her.  The  labourers  were  all  gone 
out  of  the  fields  on  account  of  the  heat,  though 
it  happened  that  no  body  bad  been  at  work 
thereabouts  all  that  day,  being  employed  in 
threshing  their  corn  at  home,  so  that  she  heard 
nothing  but  the  grasshoppers,  and  saw  the  river 
Arno,  which,  by  making  her  long  for  some  of 
its  water,  instead  of  quenching,  only  added  to 
her  thirst.  Sbe  saw,  also,  pleasant  groves,  cool 
shades,  and  country-houses,  which  made  her 
trouble  so  much  the  greater.  What  can  be  said 
more  of  this  unhappy  lady  f  She  who,  the  night 
before,  could,  by  the  whiteness  of  her  skin,  dis¬ 
pel  even  the  shade  of  night,  was  now  all  brown 
and  spotted,  so  that  she  seemed  the  most  un¬ 
sightly  creature  that  could  be.  Being  thus  void 
of  all  hope,  and  expecting  nching  but  death, 
towards  the  middle  of  the  afiernoon,  the  scholar 
happened  to  awake,  when  he  called  her  to  mind, 
and  returnc^d  to  the  tower,  sending  the  servant 
back,  who  was  yet  fasting,  to  get  his  dinner. 
As  soon  as  she  saw  him,  all  weak  and  miserable 
as  she  was,  she  came  and  placed  herself  down 
by  the  battlements,  and  said,  “  O.  Sir,  you  are 
most  unreasonably  revenged;  for  if  1  made  you 
freeze  almost  with  cold,  one  night  in  my  court, 
you  have  roasted  and  burnt  me  for  a  whole 
day  upon  this  tower,  where  1  have  been  at 
death’s  door  with  hunger  and  thirst ;  1  conjure 
you,  therefore,  that  you  will  come  up,  and  be¬ 
stow  that  death  upon  me,  which  my  heart  will 
not  let  me  inflict  upon  myself,  and  which  I  en¬ 
tirely  covet,  to  put  an  end  to  that  pain  whicb  i 
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lan  DO  longer  endure ;  or,  if  you  deny  me  thi«  osier* :  and  a*  he  was  doing  this,  the  maid  came, 
]^vour,  that  you  would  send  me  up  a  little  water  and  being  able  to  hold  her  tongue  no  longer. 
Id  wash  my  mouth,  my  tears  not  being  sufficient,  she  wrung  her  bands,  and  fell  a  roaring  out — 
■Dch  is  the  drought  and  scorching  I  feel.”  '  Dear  Madam,  oh,  where  are  you  ?”  She  hear- 

Tha  ecbolar  was  sensible  by  her  manner  of  ing  her,  replied  as  well  as  she  could,  “Good  girl, 
speaking,  how  weak  she  was ;  therefore,  as  well  never  stand  crying,  but  make  haste,  and  bring 
at  for  her  entreaties,  he  began  to  hare  a  little  I  me  my  clothes.”  The  maid  was  easier  when  she 
compassion,  but  said,  “  Vile  woman !  thou  shalt  I  heard  her  speak;  jumping  upon  the  ladder  before 
never  meet  with  thy  death  from  my  hands;  from  1  it  was  quite  made  fit,  and  by  the  man's  help,  got 
thy  own  thou  may’st  if  thou  wilt;  and  just  so  upon  the  tower,  where  finding  her  mistress,  she 
much  water  will  I  give  thee,  as  thou  gavest  me  cried  over  her  as  if  she  had  been  dead.  But  the 
fire  in  my  extremity.  This  only  grieves  me,  lady  desired  her  to  be  quiet  and  dress  her,  and 
that,  whilst  1  was  forced  to  lie  in  the  greatest  understanding  by  her  that  nobody  knew  where 
misery  for  my  recovery,  thou,  nevertheless,  wilt  she  was,  but  the  person  who  brought  the  clothes 
be  cured  with  perfumed  rose-water,  and  though  to  her,  and  the  servant  that  was  there,  she  was 
1  was  near  losing  both  limbs  and  life,  yet  thou,  a  little  comforted,  begging  earnestly  of  them  to 
wilt  appear  with  fresh  beauty,  like  a  serpent,  keep  it  secret.  The  labourer  now  took  her 


just  uncased.” 


upon  his  back,  as  she  had  no  strength  to  go,  and 


“  Alas !”  said  the  lady,  “  may  only  my  enemies  brought  her  down  safely  in  that  manner  ;  whilst 
gain  charms  in  that  manner!  But  you,  more  the  girl,  following  after  with  less  caution  than 
cruel  than  any  savage  beast,  how  could  you  was  necessary,  slipped  her  foot,  and  falling  down 
bear  to  torture  me  as  you  have  done.^  Vvhat  the  ladder,  broke  her  thigh,  wlri^h  occasioned 
could  1  have  expected  worse  from  you,  had  I  |  her  to  make  a  great  outcry.  Tha  man,  after  he 
put  all  your  relations  to  death  in  the  cruelest  '  had  set  his  lady  on  the  grass,  went  to  see  what 
manner  imaginable.^  What  greater  punishment  was  the  matter  with  the  maid,  and  finding  that 
could  be  thought  of  for  a  traitor,  who  had  been  she  had  her  thigh  broke,  he  laid  her  down  by 
the  destruction  of  a  whole  city,  than  to  he  roast-  the  lady,  who,  seeing  this  addition  to  her  misfor- 
ed  in  the  sun,  and  then  devoured  by  flies.’  and  tunes,  and  that  she  was  disabled,  from  whom  she 
not  to  give  me  a  taste  of  a  little  water,  whilst  expected  most  succour,  began  to  lament  afresh, 
the  vilest  malefactors,  when  they  are  about  to  and  the  man,  unable  to  pacify  her,  fell  a  weep- 
luffer,  are  not  denied  even  wine.  Now  i  see  ing  likewise.  But  it  being  now  about  sunset, 
you  fixed  in  your  barbarous  resolution,  nor  any  he  took  her  to  his  own  house,  and  brought  two 
way  moved  with  what  I  have  suffered,  1  shall  of  his  brethren  and  his  wife  b.\ck  with  him 
wait  patiently  for  my  death.  The  Lord  have  '  for  tlt«  maid,  whom  they  carried  thither  upon  a 
mercy  on  me,  and  look  with  a  jest  eye  on  what  litter.  Having  given  the  lady  some  wine  to  re- 
you  have  done!”  With  these  words,  she  with-  |  fresh  her,  and  used  all  the  kind,  comfortable 
drew  to  the  middle  of  the  place,  despairing  of  words  they  thought  of,  she  was  brought  to  her  own 
ber  life, and  ready  to  faint  away  a  thousand  times  chamber;  and  the  man’s  wife  gave  her  a  little 
with  thirst,  where  she  sat  lamenting  her  condi-  bread  soaked  in  water,  and  undre^sed  and  put 
tion.  But  it  being  now  towards  the  evening,  her  to  bed.  It  was  then  contrive  !  that  they 
and  he  thinking  she  had  suffered  enough,  made  1  should  be  taken  to  Florence  that  night,  and  so 
his  servant  take  her  clothes,  wrapped  up  in  his  they  were.  There  the  lady,  who  was  never  at 
cloak,  and  he  went  with  them  to  her  house.  I  a  loss  for  invention,  cooked  up  an  artful  story, 
where  he  found  her  maid  sitting  at  the  door,  all  I  which  was  believed  by  her  brothers  and  sisters, 
tad  and  disconsolate  for  her  long  absence;  and  he  and  every  other,  almost,  viz:  that  it  was  all 
laid  to  her,  “  Pr.iy,  good  woman,  what  has  be-  i  done  by  enchantment.  Physicians  were  sent 
come  of  your  mistress “  Fir,”  she  replied,  “I  for,  who  with  a  great  deal  of  pain  and  trouble  to 
do  not  know:  I  thought  to  have  found  her  in  bed  I  her,  and  not  without  the  loss  of  her  whole  skin 
this  morning,  where  I  saw  her  last  night,  hut  she  j  several  times  over,  cured  her  of  a  violent  fever, 
is  neither  to  be  found  there,  nor  any  where  else,  and  other  dangers  attending  it;  and  they  also 
nor  do  I  know  what  is  become  of  her.  But  can  I  set  the  girl’s  broken  thigh.  F rom  that  time  she 
you  give  me  any  tidings  of  her.’”  “  I  wish  on-  |  forgot  her  lover,  and  was  more  careful  for  the 
ly,”  quoth  he,  **  that  thou  hadst  been  along  with  '  future,  both  in  choosing  a  spark,  and  in  making 
her,  that  I  might  have  taken  the  same  revenge  ;  her  sport.  The  scholar,  also,  hearing  what  had 
oftheethatl  have  of  her.  But  depend  upon  it  {  happened  to  the  girl,  thought  he  had  full  re> 
thou  shalt  never  csca|)e ;  I  will  so  pay  thee  for  >  venge,  and  so  no  more  was  said  about  it.  Thus 
what  thou  hast  done,  that  thou  shalt  remember  i  the  foolish  lady  was  served  for  her  wit  and 
me  every  time  thou  shalt  offer  to  put  a  trick  ,  mockery,  thinking  to  make  a  jest  of  a  scholar, 
upon  any  one.”  lie  then  said  to  the  servant,  j  as  if  he  had  been  a  common  person,  never  consi- 
“Go,  carry  her  clothes,  and  tell  her  she  may  go  ;  dering  that  the  great  part  of  tliem  have  the  d— 1, 
for  her  mistress  if  she  has  a  mind,”  The  ser-  I  as  they  say,  in  a  string.  Then  take  care,  ladies, 
vsnt,  accordingly,  delivered  them  with  that  mes-  |  how  you  make  your  jest,  but  especially  with 
■ge,  and  the  girl  knowing  them  again,  and  i  scholars, 
baring  what  he  said,  was  afraid  she  was  miir-  \  — 

dered,  and  could  scarcely  help  making  an  ufv  j  -wexav  Paxticular.”— “  John.go  up  to  Deaeoo 
rottr  about  it;  »o  fcbe  run  thither  f*ill  of  ^rnef.  laenox*«  store,  and  tell  him  to  send  me  a  pound  of  hia 
Now  it  happened  that  a  labourer  of  hers  had  lost  |  best  raitina— do  you  hear,  ray  darlini!”  “Yeth'iu! 
two  of  his  hogs  that  day,  and  coming  near  to  the  yeih'rar  John  p^ol  ofl.  sod  was  gone  nearly  half  an 
tower,  to  look  for  them,  just  as  the  scholar  was  ;  hour.  “Why  yow  little  rascal,  you’ve  heengrae  near- 
departed,  be  heard  the  complaints  that  the  poor  I  >y  Inof  enough  lo  make  the  rtiiin#  Why  did’nt  you 
creature  was  making,  so  he  cried  oiit,“  Who  "'P  quicker— ihe  deacon  haint  heen  all  thia  lisa* 
makea  that  noise  ’”  Slie  immediately  knew  his  '  J*eighing  pound  of  raiaina.  Im  beP  “  Yeih  ha 

TOKie,  and  called  him  by  his  name,  saying,  “Go. '  ‘r’i7k!l*  "*  w  ^ 

'  •  y  1  ,  _  7 ’ _ 11  :  he  kept  me  waiting  till  b*  could  gel  jeth  on#  poond.o 

l^y  now  and  deaire  my  maid  to  c^e  to  rne.  you^a" 

The  man  then  knew  her,  and  said,  j  ••  Why  je*h  m  he  wath  fom’  lo  empty  the  raithina  oat 

dam,  who  has  brought  you  hMher .  *0“^  maw  qJ-  acaica  into  a  paper — he  Mopped  a  good  while  and 

hu  been  looking  for  you  all  day  long.  But  wlw  j  woked  at  it,  and  then  ba  thaid  he  Rucihed  he’d  got  a 
could  have  tlwught  of  fimling  vou  in  thia  place.’”  aery  leaila  loo  nway  (or  a  pound — and  ha  msi  ba  war- 
Aod  be  took  Ihe  aides  of  the  ladder,  and  placed  .  ry  pariicktar— ao  be  took  out  one  raitban,— and  pat  in  a 
them  as  they  should  be,  binding  them  about  with  *  ttam.  jeth  to  make  weight  righu** 
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it  tue<mirm  nf  TmiAiii,  vhirit,  smuur  or  later,  end  in  a  roimcmo!*  of  enr  mm  mmorikmeM- 


PUy  np  the  Rogues’  March,  my  Old  Boy' — a  few 
Of  thy  dearly  beloved  are  here; 

What  a  pity  it  ia  that  ao  worthy  a  crew 
Should  be  atopped  in  their  honetl  career' 

Oh.  why,  when  pull'd  up  by  the  law's  fatal  trap". 

Did  you  keep  front  your  darlings  aloof. 

And  not  interfere  on  tehalfof  the  chapa? 

Thou  lad  of  the  horns  and  the  hoof' 


No.  1  — TFACFTINT.  TUF.  VOI  NO  IDF. A  HOW  TO  SHOOT. 


YVetit  up  a  ekild  in  the  way  he  thovld  go,  and  when  he  ig  old  he  will  not  d^xtrt  from  it.' 


The  Old  Boy  of  late  has  been  stirring  his  shanks, 
•And  making  extensive  ex<-tirsions; 

Now  we  purpose  to  notice  a  few  of  his  pranks. 
And  see  what  are  Satan's  diversions. 

At  some  of  those  scenes  let  us  now  take  a  (leep. 
In  which  'tis  his  glory  to  revel; 

And  note  his  regard  fur  his  favourite  sheep— 
The  children  beloved  by  the  Devil! 


No.  2— TRANSPORTS  OF  OLD  NICK, 


No.  3— «EC(X;NmON;  OR.  PADDY’S  LAST  STEP. 

Tht  kumiU  shall  be  exalted,  but  he  who  climbs  the  ladder  of  vanity  is  in  dangmr  of  falling. 

Alack!  what  illi  in  life  await 

The  lofiy  spirit  ami  the  humble — 

For,  soaring  lu  ambiiion's  height. 

The  ladvier  breaks,  and  down  they  tumble! 

Some,  who  once  ruled  with  despot  rod, 

Have  by  the  noddle  been  made  shorter; 

And  here,  poor  paddy  of  the  hod 

Cornea  headlong  down,  like  bricks  and  mortar' 


No.  4^A  SCENE  AT  A  FANCY  BALL. 


Fancy  Balls  are  the  go— all  over  the  lawa 
This  folly  holds  constant  dominion— 

’Mong  foolish  and  witty,  no  distioctioo  is  shown. 

Or  respect  fer  public  opinion. 

A  Mirror  would  show  how  weak  Mis,  and  vain. 

To  throw  away  time,  and  to  mingle 
In  scenes  where  the  dunce  has  all  things  to  gain — 
When  miiing  with  married  and  single 

Old  Nick  acts  his  port  with  an  ease  and  a  grace 
Suiting  a  much  better  station— 

He  smiles  on  his  friends,  artd  to  ea'ry  ane'n  lace 
Gives  a  token  of  appiabatiMi. 
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No.  6.— OLD  NICK  AT  HIS  GAMBOLS. 


From  realme  of  woe  and  dungeone  dark, 
Wafted  abroad  on  sable  pinions. 

Why  should  not  Satan  have  a  lark. 

As  well  as  hit  devoted  mininnsT 
Snap-dragon,  with  its  ruin  blue. 

It  pleaseth  him  to  have  a  snap  at; 
And  here  we  have  a  worthy  crew 
For  his  black  Majesty  to  slap  at. 
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THE  PERSEVERANCE  HOSE  COMPANY. 


Owing  to  the  great  deatructioii  of  property  by  fire 
a  the  City  and  adjoining  Districta  of  Philadelphia,  in 
cooMqnenee  of  the  want  of  a  sufficient  quantity  of  hose 
toeoDvey  the  water  to  the  engines,  a  number  ofspirited 
raing  men,  residing  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Fifth  and 
Wood  streets,  who  were  learning  the  occnpaiion  of 
boasa  carpenleni,  with  Philip  Justus,  Nathan  Smith, 
md  Frederick  Forepaugh,  consisting  of  Ralph  Smith, 
JoMph  Smith,  (now  one  of  the  Canal  Commissioners 
rfthis  State,)  Peter  Weyont,  (now  Assessor  of  the  Se- 
teath  Ward,  N.  L,)  William  W.  Way,  Samuel  Burr, 
Hndson  Burr,  John  Bender,  Jr.,  Joseph  Robbins,  W. 
C.  Hsncock,  (now  Assessor  of  S.  M.  Ward,)  H.  L 
Mtichor,  John  Fllick,  John  B.  Prentis,  (now  principal 
oficsr  of  the  State  Prison,  in  Richmond,  Va.)  Joseph 
Srrross,  Peter  Deal,  George  Bower,  Henry  NKJee, 
Gsorfe  Wilson,  and  Jacob  I.«snn,  neither  of  whom 
bal  yet  attained  the  age  of  twenty-one,  became  impress- 
tdwith  a  conviction  of  the  disadvantages  which  the  en- 
pMs  siiflered  from  not  being  eorwiantiy  supplied  with 
*»ter  at  fires.  Early  in  1805,  after  communicating 
tbwr  views  on  this  subject  to  each  other,  they 
Movened  together  at  the  carpenter  shop  of  Philip  Jus- 
tta,  where  they  came  to  the  conclusion  to  raise  ano- 
tbet  Hose  Company,  (there  being  but  four,)  to  assist 
ntinguishing  the  destructive  element,  and  deter- 
tuned  on  its  formation,  held  regular  meetings  there- 
•ller  at  Myer’s  Tavern,  comer  of  Fifth  and  Race 
•heels ;  became  perfectly  organizeil ;  contracts  enter¬ 
ed  into,  and  expenses  incurred  on  the  27tii  Day  of 
Mat,  1805.  Their  progress  was  slow,  as  they  were 
■tot  in  possession  of  that  kind  of  influence  that  would 
tepidly  command  the  means  necessary  for  such  an 
■tdertaking,  and  no  one  among  them  could  say  that 
^  WM  more  than  the  son  of  a  carpenter.  Yet  in  their 
•roigle  for  existence,  there  was  a  magic  in  the  word 
^eatviSANCE,  as  (Perreveranlia  Omnia  Vinril)  a 
•*Be  suggested  by  one  of  the  memliers  as  applicable 
t*  their  case ;  a  charm  that  excited  them  to  press  for- 
*vd  through  almost  insurmountable  difficulties,  and 
^Uy  to  succeed  in  accomplishing  their  laudable  de- 
•ign,  and  carry  it  into  full  arid  successful  operalion. 

At  the  time  of  the  fire  which  destroyeil  Mr.  Bas- 
•wi’s  soap  and  candle  manufactory,  in  Vine  street, 
Ihe  asm^rs  were  engaged  in  collecting  subscriptions 
e2 


to  procure  hose,  materials-  for  a  carriage,  and  the  ne¬ 
cessary  apparatus,  some  of  which  had  been  previously 
contracted  for;  this  duty  to  their  citizens  was  in  a 
great  measure  performed,  after  their  usual  day's  la¬ 
bour,  and  devoting  such  time  as  could  be  spared. 

At  every  meeting  after  their  formation,  they  were 
adding  others  to  their  number,  among  whom  were 
Samuel  J.  Robbins,  John  A.  Woodside,  (the  celebrated 
painter,)  Joseph  Trueman,  George  Dannacker,  (now 
Inspector  of  the  Customs,)  Peter  Wagner,  (now  Col¬ 
lector  of  the  Port  of  New  Orleans,)  Daniel  Smith,  (now 
one  of  the  County  Commissioners,)  Frederick  Vogel, 
(now  one  of  the  Supervisers  of  the  Columbia  Rail 
Road,)  and  Mordecai  L  Gordon. 

When  Pennington’s  sugar  house,  in  Vine  below 
Third  street,  was  destroyed  by  fire  on  the  21sl  Sep¬ 
tember,  1804,  the  Company  had  no  house,  but  about 
four  or  five  sections  of  hose,  which  was  dragged  to  the 
fire  by  the  members,  on  their  hacks,  and  they  succeed¬ 
ed  in  supplying  the  Philadelphia  Fire  Company  with 
the  water.  At  this  period,  the  members  were  en¬ 
gaged  in  the  construction  of  a  carriage  ;  the  materials 
were  the  voluntary  contributions  of  their  friends,  and 
the  workmanship  was  executed  by  the  labour  of  their 
own  hands,  at  the  shop  of  Philip  Justus.  After  this 
fire,  a  spirit  prevailed  to  redouble  their  exertions  in 
promoting  the  public  good:  collections  were  made, 
and  liberal  contributions  in  money  and  materials  were 
bestowed,  which  enabled  the  members,  by  their  own 
labour,  to  erect  a  frame  hose  house,  on  a  lot  of  ground 
taken  of  Catharine  Lowry,  back  of  Vine  street,  be¬ 
tween  Fifth  and  Sixth  streets,  accessable  only  by 
Branner's  Court,  fnim  which  they  obtained  the  privi¬ 
lege  of  egress  and  regress. 

In  the  year  1809,  in  December,  the  Company  re¬ 
moved  to  a  location  in  Race  street  below  Fifth,  on  a 
site  given  them  by  the  Trustees  of  St.  John’s  Church, , 
for  a  term  of  twenty-one  years,  whereon  they  erected 
a  brick  hose  house.  At  the  expiration  of  their  lease, 
in  1830,  they  purchased  a  two-story  brick  house  in 
(Quarry  street  below  Third  street,  on  which  they  paid 
8500  in  cash.  In  1832.  after  expending  8250  more, 
in  erecting  a  two-story  brick  kitchen  in  the  rear,  for 
the  purpose  of  pniducing  an  income  to  pay  the  interest 
on  the  incumbrance  on  their  house,  8900,  and  alter- 


110 


EVERY  BODY'S  ALBUM. 


ing  the  loveer  fhMt  rooms  for  their  own  accoinnKNla- 
tion,  they  removed  to,  and  at  present  occupy  it,  as  their 
permanent  loraiion. 

In  1812,  their  original  carriage  then  being  in  ser¬ 
vice  seven  years,  and  during  that  period  performing 
all  the  requisitions  required  with  alacnty,  in  convey¬ 
ing  the  hose  and  apparatus  to  the  many  distressing 
fires,  which  the  citizens  were  too  frequently  aroused 
from  their  slumlter  to  witness,  they  permitted  it  to  rest 
in  peace,  with  the  pleasing  reflectnin  of  “  well  done, 
thou  good  and  faithful  servant.”  They  contracted  for 
another,  which  was  the  first  Hose  Carriage  built  to 
run  on  springs,  and  the  second  made  in  this  city  with 
a  cylinder  wheel. 

Although  upwards  of  30  years  have  expired  since 
they  first  went  into  operation,  they  have  not,  at  any 
time  been  more  than  two  weeks  in  a  state  unprepared 
for  duty. 

Among  the  many  and  serious  fires  where  the  appa¬ 
ratus  was  in,  and  rendered  great  service,  the  following 
may  be  mentioned  particularly  as  a  part,  vie  the  great 
fire  in  Duck  street,  in  1806,  which  required  indefati¬ 
gable  exertions,  and  produced  merited  approbation,  and 
for  which  liberal  coalribuiiosiB  were  mode. 

The  Company  not  being  in  possession  of  the  Direc¬ 
tors’  records  of  Ores  previo<js  to  1810,  must  be  omitted; 
subsequent  to  which,  all  are  preserved. 

1810,  June  12.— Corner  of  Chesnut  and  Broad. 
Octolier. — Vine  street,  between  Front  and  Second. 
October. — Comer  of  Vine  and  Eighth  streets.  No¬ 
vember. — Filbert  between  Eighth  and  Ninth  streets. 

1811,  June  15. — Gray’s  alley.  October  19.— Drink¬ 
er's  alley.  October  24. — In  P'ront  street  above  Arch, 
Allen’s  stores.  November  18. — Penny  Row,  Third 
street  below  South;  plug,  Lombard  street  above  Third. 

1812,  April  lO.-^ibson’s  Distillery,  Fifth  street 
and  Pamyunk  Road — rain  fell  in  torrents — plug,  cor¬ 
ner  of  Fifth  and  Gaskill,  wras  aided  by  the  Hose  of 
Neptune  and  Humane.  June  1. — Branner's  Court. 

1813,  January  31. — South-west  corner  of  Lombard 
and  Third  ;  plug  in  Second  near  Lombard,  and  led  out 
the  Rcaolution,  cold  intense  in  the  extreme. 

1814,  January  28. — In  Seventh  below  Market,  P>- 
win’t  stables;  ^ug  Eighth  below  Market.  April  24. 
— Bush  Hill  Tavern,  water  obtained  from  a  pond. 

1817,  January  15. — Hoakin’s  Stores,  in  Dock  below 
Second,  (oold.) 

1819,  March  8. — Masonic  Hall, Chesnut  street,  plug 
comer  of  Seventh  and  Walnut  streets. 

1820,  April  2. — New  Theatre,  Chesnut  street,  ping 
Fifth  nearCliesnuL 

1821,  May  9. — Old  Theatre,  in  South  street,  plug 
No.  4  Pine  street. 

1822,  January  23. — Orphans’  Asylum,  plug  Na  15 
Race  street,  iiearest  to  the  lire;  22  children  fell  vic¬ 
tims  to  the  flaipes  ;  the  cold  was  intense.  The  Wi¬ 
dows’  Asylmrf  was  saved  by  the  Diligent  Hydraulic, 
and  Perseverance  and  Columbia  Huse  Companies, 
which  were  the  only  Companies  in  service. 

1823,  Janaary  19. — Kelly’s  Stores  in  Bank  street; 

No.  1  north  and  No.  1  south  Third  street ;  supplied 
the  United  States  and  Philadelphia  Engines  with  wa¬ 
ter  ;  the  servii-es  of  this  Company  were  one  day  and 
night.  January  21. — Pasamore’s  auction  store,  north¬ 
east  comer  of  Third  and  Chesnut  streets ;  plugs  in 
Market  street  and  Greenleaf  Court.  March  17. — 
Washington  Hall,  in  Third  near  Spruce ;  plug  No.  5 
Walnut  street  above  Fourth ;  supplied  the  Pennsylva 
nia  t-ngine  ;  the  members  of  the  Company  were  hand- 
aomely  entertained  at  the  residence  of  John  Ser' 
geant,  July  16. — Great  fire,  comer  of  Third 

and  Colfowhill,  N.  L.;  no  plugs  north  of  Vine  street, 
plugs  No.  1  and  3  New  street,  and  to  sislem  in  Pe¬ 
rot’s  brewery;  the  Uibeniia,  Reliance  and  Phoenix 
were  suppli^  with  the  water ;  upwards  of  30  houses 
were  destroyed. 


1824,  March  12. — J.  Ridgway’s  hoasea,  in  Els- 
venth  near  Callow  hill  street;  plug  No.  3  north  Ek- 
veiiih,  between  Race  and  Vine ;  supplied  the  Cola*, 
bia  Engine ;  the  destmciion  of  these  houses  was  tks 
first  loss  the  Fire  Arsociation  snslaiiird,  being  MOOoa 
each  bouse.  December  24  —D.  Murphy’s  soap  stois, 
in  South  below  Fourth  ;  plug  Na  5  Pine  street ;  np 
plied  the  Diligent  at  this  fire;  Edwin  F'ord,  a  msB- 
ber,  in  penetrating  into  the  fire  with  the  pipe,  becaait 
alimatt  suflbi  ated  with  the  smoke,  that  his  life  wu  in 
dancer  fur  several  days. 

1825,  April  13. — South-west  comer  of  Cherry  and 
Schuylkill  Seventh  streets  ;  plug  eorncr  of  Broad  usi 
Cherry ;  supfilied  the  Diligent ;  Ibis  was  the  first  6r 
that  occurred  after  laying  tlie  iron  pifies,  the  head  wn 
sufficient  to  throw  water  over  the  two-slory  bnilditgi 
on  fire,  although  two  squares  from  the  plug.  May  7. 
In  Third,  nesr  Poplar  Lane,  which  destroyed  sW 
twenty  buildings,  print  ipally  comb  makers’  shois; 
water  was  fort^  through  t^  hose  by  Vigilant  hy- 
draullic  and  Waahingioa  Engines  to  the  Diligsm. 
from  which  the  water  was  forced  through  the  compa¬ 
ny's  huse  to  the  dwellings  on  fire  in  Third  street,  to 
great  effect.  Deceimber  13. — Three  frames,  in  Appb 
street  near  George's  street ;  water  was  forced  throi^ 
the  hose  by  the  Fair  Mount  Engine,  which  wsssis- 
tfoned  >>n  the  ice  in  Cohoc-ksink  creek,  from  which 
water  was  obtained  throngh  a  hole,  and  from  a  punp 
adjoining,  in  a  starch  factory;  supplied  the  Friendihi; 
with  water  to  a<l  vantage. 

And  at  nearly  all  the  fires  which  have  sulisequsnth 
occurred,  and  which  are  fresh  in  the  recollectioa  if 
every  individual. 

PRESENT  OFFICERS 

Prrnd^t — Pfttr  Fritz. 

rice  Presiden/— WiM.lAM  Doitncrt 

Secretary — A.vdrrw  Mii.i.er. 

Treasurer — Andrew  Bcti-ER. 

Dehsates  In  the  Fire  Assoriatinn — Andrew  But 
LER,  Peter  Fritz. 


THE  RIGHT  OF  SUFFRAGE. 


By  the  right  of  sslf-defenre,  we  cannot 
away  tlie  life  of  another  ajter  he  has  tried  to  kfl 
us.  At  the  time  we  may,  and  that  right  we  may 
delegate.  hence  therefore  the  right  of  th* 
hangman,  who  takes  life,  not  in  defence,  W 
after  the  act  committed  ?  Is  it  precantioof— 
then  why  may  not  any  man  shoot  another^ 
has  killed  a  man,  lest  he  himself  may  saf* 
next 
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Ill 


TO  A  NEWLY  OPENED  OYSTER. 


With  reeling#  itrange  and  undefined  I  gaze  upon  thy  face, 
Thau  choice  and  Juicy  epecimcn  of  an  ill  fated  race ! 

Raw  aalnly,  yea,  bow  meekly  thou  reclineet  in  thy  shell ' 
T(t  what  thy  wuea  and  auSeringa  are,  may  man  cunjec- 
ture  well. 

Pw  thou  hast  life  aa  well  aa  he  who  reckleaaly  seeks  thina. 
Aad  couldat  thou  apeak,  might’at  draw  forth  tears  aa  brihy 
aa  thy  brine ; 

rwthou  wert  torn  from  fricnda  and  home,  and  all  tby 
heart  could  wish, 

Thaa  bapleaa,  helpleaa,  innocent,  mute,  persecuted  ftahl 
ftchapa  tbou  wert  but  newly  joined  to  aoine  aofl,  plump, 
young  bride. 

Who  ope'd  her  mouth  for  food  for  thee  when  flowed  the 
flowing  tiiie ; 

Mapa  tbou  bast  a  family,  from  whom  thou  haat  been 
lorn. 

Who  aadly  wail  for  him,  alaa '  who  never  will  return  I 
Ihaa  wert  happy  on  thy  native  bed,  where  blithesome  bil. 
lows  play, 

the  cruel  lisber  wrenched  thee  from  thy  “  home,  sweet 
home,"  away: 

Be  flowed  thee  in  hia  coble,  and  he  rowed  thee  to  the 
strand, 

Thau  wert  bmighl  and  aold,  and  opened,  and  placed  in  this 
right  hand. 

Ikaow  that  while  I  moralize,  thy  flavour  fades  away, 
Ikaow  tbou  shouldst  be  me  alive,  before  Ihv  sweets  decay ; 
Ikaow  that  it  is  foolishness,  this  weak  delay  of  mine. 

And  epicures  may  laugh  at  it  as  sentimental  whine — 

Well,  let  them  laugh,  1  still  will  drop  a  tear  o'er  thy  sad 
fate, 

Thaa  wretched  and  ill-fated  one  I  thou  sad  and  desolate  I 
Vm  thee  and  o'er  tby  kindred  bangs  one  all  conauniing 
doom, 

Thdie  a  slow  and  lingering  death,  nr  living  find  a  tomb. 
Lika  Ibe  Indian  from  the  forest,  like  the  roebuck  from  the 
glen. 

Thy  race  is  dwindling  silently  before  the  arts  of  men  . 
Tiare  passing  from  the  river,  from  t.'ie  sea  bank  and  the 
almre, 

Aad  Ibe  haunts  that  long  have  known  ye,  shall  know  ye 
soon  no  more. 

TV  Blue  Point  and  Shrewsbury*  are  vanishing  away, 
Asdelamlesa  soon  will  be  our  streams,  and  oysterleas  our 
bay; 

Sagacious  man,  before  your  prime,  ordains  that  ye  shall 
die, 

Theydrag  you  from  your  cold  retreats  to  boil,  and  stew,  and 
fry. 

Why  were  ye  made  so  racy,  rich,  and  luscious  to  the  taste  7 
Til  that  has  stripped  your  thickest  banks,  and  made  your 
beds  a  waste. 

"Tour  virtues  have  proved  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to 
ye," 

.Aid  that  which  was  your  proudest  boast  has  served  to 
undo  ye 

Khal,  the  friend  of  all  your  kind,  when  I  think  of  what 
tbou  art, 

Whii  I  ponder  o'er  the  melting  thy  swallowing  will  im 
part. 

Oh  delay  thy  fate  no  longer :  one  look— it  is  my  last. 

A  gulp — one  mure— a  silent  pause — a  sigh— and  all  is  past. 


*Twe  famous  spe<-iet,  now  nearly  eztinct. 


What  a  saTajfe  creature  it  is!  Hoir  full  of 
fight — how  desperately  beat  on  bloodshed!  If 
he  does  not 

Move  the  monarch  of  the  peopled  deck, 

it  is  DO  fault  of  his,  for  he  has  attitudes  eoough  for 
a  showmao,  aod  he  is  not  diffident  of  using  them. 


FbCRDOM  OF  TOT  I’resr. — At  •  piiblic  meetiag  in 
England,  the  weather  was  warm,  and  there  stood  nenr 
me  a  little  fat  gentlrnian,  who  seemed  much  incom¬ 
moded  by  the  crowd.  There  mine  behind 

him  a  tall,  raw-boned  man,  holding  a  memorandiun  in 
hia  hand. 

"  What  do  you  mean,  sir,”  said  the  fat  gentleman, 
“  by  crowding  and  joaihng  in  this  manner?  Who  at* 
you,  sir?” 

"  Sir.  I’m  one  of  the  gentletnen  connactad  wilh  ihn 
praaa.”  1 

“  I  thought  ao.  by  Jove,”  was  lha  ready  reply,  **  te 
you  have  nearly  aqueeaed  my  riba  uk” 


there  are  three  distinct  species  of  worm  found  in 
oysters,  half  an  inch  in  lenoih,  which  shine  like 
the  plow-worms.  The  sta-slur,  the  cockle,  and 
Ihe  muscle, are  the  preat  enemies  of  the  oyslers. 
The  first  pets  within  the  shell  when  they  pape, 
and  sucks  them  out. 

W  lien  ihe  tide  is  flowinp,  oysters  lie  with  the 
hollow  side  downward,  but  when  it  ebbs,  they 
turn  on  the  otlier  side.  Query  —  How  do  llmee 
manape  that  are  attached  to  rocks?  Do  tlicy, 
tike  the  cunniop  ptditician.  po  with  Ihe  tide? 
VN  hat  a  moral  inuhl  be  draw  n  from  the  economy 
of  the  oyster !  The  loose  ones,  U  seems,  am  ai- 
ways  “  on  the  fence.” 


“Life”  in  .an  Oyster. —The  liquor  in  an 
•ytter  contains  incredible  multitudes  of  small 
embryos,  covered  with  little  shells,  perfectly 
transparent,  swimminp  nimbly  about.  One  hun- 
Ired  and  twenty  of  these,  in  a  row,  would  estend 
one  inch.  Besides  these  young  oysters,  the  liquor 
coQtains  a  prcTt  variety  of  animaicnise,  five  hun¬ 
dred  times  less  in  size,  which  emit  phosphoric 
liflht.  The  liit  of  inhabitants,  however,  does  not 
conclude  here,  for,  besides  the  last  mentioned, 


Gemelli  Carreri,  who  made  a  voyage  round 
the  world,  relates  a  ciicumstance  concerning 
the  ourang-outanp,  in 'its  wild  slate,  which  is  in- 
Hioative  ot  very  considerable  powers  both  of  re¬ 
flection  and  inveniion.  When  the  fruits  on  the 
mountain  are  exhausted,  tliey  will  frequently 
descend  to  the  sea-co:tAU  where  tliey  feed  oa 
various  species  of  shell-fish,  but  in  particular  on 
a  large  sort  of  oyster,  which  commonly  lies  open 
on  the  shore.  “  Eearful.”  he  says,**  of  putting  in 
their  paws,  lest  the  oyster  shotrM  clone  and  crush 
them,  they  insert  a  stone  as  a  wedpe  within  the 
shell;  this  prevents  it  from  sliuttinp,  and  they 
then  drag  out  theii  prey  and  devour  it  at  their 
leisure.”  Milo  of  old  might  have  saved  his  life 
had  be  been  only  half  as  wise. 
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OR.  1  HE  MERRY  V 

In  th«  capital  of  Spain  lived  three  young,  handitime, 
▼irtiXMia,  and  aenaible  women, about  whom,  when  the 
pheat  pronounced  the  nuptial  benediction,  no  taint 
aeema  to  have  troubled  himself. 

The  first  was  married  to  a  man  who  held  the  office 
of  principal  book-keeper  and  cashier  in  the  counting- 
house  of  a  rich  merchant.  By  his  eitensivc  know¬ 
ledge  in  every  branch  of  trade,  his  experience,  his 
unremitted  diligence,  and  the  success  which  always 
attended  his  speculations,  he  gained  the  unixiunded 
confidence  of  his  employer,  who  relied  on  him  as  an 
oracle,  and  entrusted  to  him  the  entire  management 
of  his  afiairs.  These  affairs  of  his  master  (we  lieg 
that  this  point  may  not  be  overlooked)  so  entirely  oc¬ 
cupied  the  head  and  heart  of  our  good  buuk-kee(>er, 
that  to  the  great  mortification  of  his  young  wife,  he 
quite  forgot  his  own.  For,  although  he  had  amassed 
a  considerable  fortune,  on  which  he  might  have  lived 
comfortably  and  without  any  assistance  from  business, 
yet  were  the  advantages  derived  from  his  siluaiion  so 
pleasant  and  tempting,  that  day  and  night  he  thought 
of  nothing  but  his  master’s  affairs.  At  day-break,  he 
went  to  the  counting-house — dined  there — and  never 
returned  home  but  to  sup,  and  that,  too,  in  general,  at  a 
very  late  hour.  On  Sundays  and  holidays  (which  eve¬ 
ry  good  Christian  employs  in  devotion  and  recreation) 
he  examined  accounts,  collected  bed  debts,  Ac.;  but 
on  little  accounts,  which  an  honest  wife  likes  best  to 
settle  with  her  husband,  he  scarcely  bestowed  consi¬ 
deration  once  in  a  quarter  of  a  year.  Poor  Leonora 
was,  therefore,  married  almost  but  by  name. 

Fate  had  united  the  second  lady  to  a  painter,  and 
fate  could  not  have  disposed  of  her  in  a  worse  way. 
This  painter  was  very  eminent  in  his  art.  His  works 
aeem^  to  live  and  breathe,  and  he  made  a  conscien¬ 
tious  rule  (ill  our  opinion  very  much  to  his  honour)  of 
remaining  faithful  to  nature.  When  he,  for  instance, 
delineated  a  Francis,  a  Bernhard,  or  any  other  saint, 
you  might  take  your  oath,  as  solemnly  as  if  you  had 
seen  the  picture,  that  he  had  not  bedaubed  the  canvas 
with  a  lean  broom-staff,  folded  within  the  venerable 
mantle  of  the  order.  No.  He  was  firmly  of  opinion 
that  saints  should  be  drawm  with  a  good  round  share 
of  flesh  upon  them,  a  sort  of  commixfious  Eihbon-poinl. 
He  principally  excelled  in  the  representation  of  sacred 
and  scriptural  history ;  for  which  reason  he  was  em¬ 
ployed  by  all  the  cloisters  and  churches  in  and  round 
Madrid!  As  he  was  very  diligent  and  extremely  de¬ 
voted  to  his  profession,  he,  like  the  liook-keeper,  was 
from  home  throughout  the  day.  To  this  we  must  add 
that,  though  a  good  painter,  he  was  n  had  husband,  fur 
so  fond  was  be  of  wine  and  other  deviations  from 
propriety,  that  he  spent  the  holidays  and  all  the  time 
not  occupied  by  his  art,  in  taverns,  Ac.  where  the  large 
sums  which  he  earned  were  squandered  without  re¬ 
flection.  Poor  Theresa,  therefore,  with  such  a  hus¬ 
band  was  still  more  to  be  pitied  tlian  Leonora,  the  wife 
of  the  cashier.  * 

It  is,  doubtless,  every  mournful  situation  fora  young 
and  virtuous  wife  to  be  neglected  by  her  husband,  and 
made  subservient  to  the  revels  of  a  tavern,  or  of  a  still 
worse  place.  We  must,  nevertheless,  allow  that  the 
consequent  solitude  by  day,  and  uninterrupted  peace 
by  night,  were  real  happiness  when  compared  to  the 
unfortunate  situation  in  which  Francisca,  the  youngest 
and  moat  beautiful  of  our  three  heroines,  was  placed. 
Heaven  in  its  wrath  had  doomed  her  to  be  the  warm¬ 
ing-pan  of  an  old  gouty  fellow,  who  was  already  on 
the  wrong  side  of  sixty.  So  great  was  this  roan's  jea¬ 
lousy,  that  he  made  it  his  only  business  by  day  and 
Bight  to  guard  the  best  and  roost  amiable  of  wives. 
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and  by  his  unwarrantable  suspicions  to  inflict  on  her 
as  severe  torments  as  he  experienced  from  the  gouL 
For  this  his  favourite  pursuit  he  had  the  more  leisure, 
as  he  lived  without  any  business  or  profession  on  a 
very  considerable  income. 

Leonora,  Theresa,  and  Francisca  had  been  play-fel¬ 
lows,  and  confidential  friends  from  their  earliest  yean. 
They  had  even  found  means  to  extend  their  iniimary 
to  their  husbands.  Luckily,  too,  they  were  nearneig^ 
hours,  and  could  the  more  easily  meet  each  other,  es- 
pecially  the  wives  of  the  (vainter  and  book-keeper, In 
as  to  Francisca,  she  dared  noi,  unless  permitted  by  her 
husband,  look  through  the  window,  still  less  durst  ihs 
attempt  is  step  over  the  threshold-  Heiice,  she  wu 
unable  to  return  the  visits  of  her  friends  so  ofieo  is 
she  wished. 

Reader,  thou  probably  art  ignorant  of  the  fact,  un¬ 
less  thou  hast  been  at  Madrid,  that  beside  St  Anna's 
day  there  are  four  others,  which  are  at  that  place  ce¬ 
lebrated  with  still  greater  solemnity  and  festivity  than 
Easter.  These  are  Saint  Blasius's  day.  Saint  Jacob 
the  Green’s  day,  Saint  John's  Eve,  and  Nuesfro  Sense- 
ra  de  lot  Angtkt  day.  Of  these  four  festivals,  which 
no  one  will  learn  from  any  almanack,  St.  Blasius’s,  neit 
to  St.  John’s,  IS  the  most  splendid.  It  is  on  the  ihinl 
of  February,  and  therefore  just  at  that  season  of  iIm 
year  when,  in  our  warmer  climates,  ihe  sun  begins  to 
let  us  feel  his  influence.  On  this  occasion  the  ladiw 
for  the  first  time  walk  abroad.  They  assemble  on  a 
plain  near  the  Prado  to  lomar  tol,  that  is,  to  enjoy  Ihs 
sunshine.  The  plain  is  at  that  time  filled  with  an  innu¬ 
merable  concourse  of  people  of  all  descriptions,  who 
there  celebrate  St-  Blasius’s  day,  by  various  kinds  of 
amusement. 

Some  days  previous  to  this  festival,  the  three  friends 
met  at  the  house  of  the  old  jealous  wretch,  whose  wilit 
described  to  the  others  her  disagreeable  situation.  She 
related  the  innumerable  perseciiiions  which  she  was 
obliged  to  endure  from  her  husband,  and  could  not  fiiid 
words  to  express  his  ceaseless  jealousy  and  absurd 
whims.  Not  a  fly,  she  assured  them,  could  settle  oo 
her  nose,  without  incurring  his  suspicion — nay  he  dis¬ 
liked  the  edge  of  her  head-dress,  because  it  touched 
her  face.  If  she  wished  to  attend  mass,  he  alwsyssc- 
compnnied  her,  (as  indeed  he  did  on  every  ocrasHW.) 
and  nejer  allowed  her  to  go  but  at  day-break,  beesute 
the  churches  were  then  less  frequented.  If  at  the 
time  even  a  buy  or  an  old  man  cast  but  a  transient 
glance  towards  her,  it  was  a  sufficient  excuse  fur  af¬ 
flicting  upon  her  unremitted  torment  for  many  days— 
Nay,  even — here  the  tears  trickled  down  her  loveljr 
checks— even  at  night,  though  in  a  room  doubly  lock¬ 
ed  and  bolted,  in  bed,  and  in  his  arms,  he  would  not 
trust  her.  but — here  her  tears  increased — •'  Oh.  The¬ 
resa!  Oh.  Leonora  !  It  will  choke  me.  I  am  so  much 
ashamed  that  I  cannot  describe  it.  Only  think — every 
night  I  am  obliged  to  creep  into  a  sort  of  wide  sack 
which  reaches  from  my  feel  to  my  chin.  This  he  hiis- 
self  binds  round  my  neck  w  iih  a  silver  chain,  fastened 
by  a  padlock,  the  key  of  which  he  always  keeps  is 
one  of  the  pockets  of  his  drawers.  In  this  shamerul 
situation  I  am  obliged  to  pass  the  night,  and  am  never 
released  till  he  has  risen  and  is  entirely  dressed.” 

I.eonora  and  Theresa  heard  the  complaint  of  ih* 
unfortunate  Francisca  with  sincere  compassion,  sod 
exhorted  her  to  be  patient. 

During  this  con versai ion  their  husbands  arrived,  sid 
it  was  now  high  lime  to  change  the  subject.  They 
lixik  a  liitle  refreshment,  and  agreed  to  celebrate  bt- 
Blasius’s  day  together  at  the  place  already  meiinooed, 
in  order  to  see  his  Majesty  p>ass,  who  intended  to  visil 
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oar  Lady  of  Atocha.  It  wraa  reaolvod  that  they  ahould 
have  a  little  entertainment  in  a  garden  near  the  plain, 
and  pane  the  real  of  the  day  there.  It  followia,of  courae, 
that  many  interceoaione  were  uaed  before  leave  wiaa 
obtained  from  her  jealoua  huaband  that  Franciaca  might 
accompany  her  friendo. 

The  aniioualy  expected  day  arrived,  and  our  party 
betook  themaelvea  to  the  appointetl  garden,  wihere  they 
had  ordered  refieahmenta.  The  ladiea,  having  parta¬ 
ken  of  the  collation,  retired.*  The  men  then  took 
their  aeata,  and  afterwarda  amuaed  themaelvea  in  the 
garden,  wrhde  their  wivea  had  thrown  themaelvea  upon 
the  ground  in  the  pleaaanteat  part  of  the  meadow  to 
lomar  $ol.  While  they  were  lying  here,  and,  like  the 
innumerable  crowd  assembled  rouml  them,  were  re¬ 
joicing  at  the  return  of  spring,  Fraiiciaca  espied  some¬ 
thing  uneommonly  brilliant  in  a  heap  of  dirt.  She 
pointed  it  out  to  her  friends,  and  scarcely  had  they 
filed  their  eyes  upon  it,  when  Leonora  said  .that  it 
might  perha[«  be  a  diamond,  lust  by  some  lady  walk¬ 
ing  in  the  meadows.  “  It  certainly  is  a  precious  atone,” 
continued  she,  “  or  I  am  very  much  mistaken.  Did 
you  ever  see  any  thing  sporkle  like  it?” 

No  sooner  did  Theresa  hear  this  than  she  arose,  and, 
unrestrained  by  female  nicety,  took  it  out  of  the  dirt 
It  was  a  diamond-ring,  of  which  the  stone  was  so 
tranacendaritly  brilliant  that  it  rivalled  the  beams  of 
the  sun,  and  made  all  our  three  friends  feel  an  evident 
desire  to  be  its  puasessor.  This,  of  course,  gave  rise 
to  a  little  contention.  Each  endeavoured  to  advance 
reasons  by  which  she  had  a  right  to  claim  it  as  her 
property.  Francisca  asserted  that  the  jewel  belonged 
to  her,  because  she  first  discovered  it.  Leonora  ground¬ 
ed  her  claim  on  having  first  declared  its  value.  The¬ 
resa,  however,  maintained  she  had  the  greatest  right 
to  it,  because  she  had  scratched  it  out  of  the  mire,  and 
thereby  convinced  the  others  that  it  was  a  diamond, 
whereas  they  could  not  before  be  certain  whetlier  it 
was  any  thing  more  than  a  piece  of  glass. 

The  painter's  wife  (who  perhaps  in  sound  senseex- 
ceeded  the  other  two)  collected  her  faculties,  and  made 
this  proposition  to  her  friends:  “  Ladies,”  said  she,  “the 
Slone  about  which  we  are  at  variance,  is  of  no  value 
unless  whole.  It  is,  therefore,  impossible  to  divide  it, 
were  I  even  to  allow  that  your  pretensions  to  it  are  as 
just  as  mine.  My  advice  is  that  we  sell  the  ring,  and 
divide  the  money.  It  is  necessary,  however,  that  we 
adopt  some  plan  before  we  are  interrupted  by  our  hus¬ 
bands.  Do  you  agree  to  my  proposal  ?” 

“  We  do!”  cried  Franciaca  and  Leonora. 

“  Enough  !”  said  Theresa ;  “  but  now  aiMther  ques¬ 
tion  arises.  Who  shall,  in  the  meantime,  have  the 
boiKiur  of  keeping  the  ring  in  possession  ?”  This  ques¬ 
tion  caused  a  further  discussion,  which  was  again  end¬ 
ed  by  a  proposition  from  the  painter’s  wife. 

“  I  see  yonder,”  said  she,  “  thn  Manjuis  de  Caatra- 
roonte.  How,  if  we  were  to  refer  the  matter  to  him? 
He  is  our  neighbour,  and  his  integrity  well  known  to 
us.” 

“  With  all  my  heart,”  answered  both. 

A  report  now  suddenly  spread  on  every  side  that 
Ihe  king  was  coming.  All  hastened  to  see  him  pass, 
and  our  jealous  husband,  whose  eye  had  been  fixed  on 
his  wife  from  the  garden,  though  at  too  great  a  distance 
to  hear  what  was  Ihe  nature  of  her  conversation  with 
her  friends,  was  dragged  away  by  his  two  companions 
in  the  crowd.  The  three  disputants  instantly  seized 
the  lucky  opportunity  of  calling  to  the  Marquis.  They 
made  a  brief  relation  of  the  cirt-iimstances,  and  be¬ 
sought  him  to  give  a  speedy  decision,  that  Francisca's 
husband  might  not,  by  discovering  him  in  conversation 
with  her,  be  furnish^  with  an  excuse  for  inflicting 

*  In  Spain,  the  ladies  on  such  occasions  are  waited 
upon  by  the  men,  who  do  not  take  seats  at  table  till 
the  former  have  finished  and  retired. 


additional  torment  At  the  same  time  they  delivered 
to  him  the  diamond. 

Don  Ferdinand  Monrique,  Marquis  de  Caatramonte, 
a  grandee  of  the  first  clam,  was  a  very  upright  man. 

He  possessed  a  penetrating  understanding,  and  was 
proverbially  polite  towards  the  fair  sex.  He  listened 
with  attention  to  the  claims  advanced  by  each,  and 
then  spoke  as  follows  : 

“  I  must  confem,  ladies,  you  have  each  so  much  in 
your  favour,  that  far  greater  penetration  than  mine  is 
necessary  to  make  a  decisinn  on  your  rights.  Your 
claims  to  the  dianioiMl  are  as  equal  as  your  beauty  and 
accomplishments,  and  1  find  it  impomible  to  be  just  to 
one  angel  unless  by  being  unjust  to  two.  The  inten¬ 
tion  of  dividing  Ihe  value  of  the  ring  dues  not  suit  my 
ideas,  and  yet  were  I  to  attempt  to  decide  Ihe  dispute 
by  lots,  should  I  rwit  depreciate  the  merits  of  all  three 
by  suffering  chance  to  decide  in  favor  of  one  ?  Allow 
me  then,  ladies,  to  found  this  decision  on  your  own 
understandings,  in  every  respect  far  above  my  own. — 

I  know  your  fate.  I  know  that  you  all,  though  in  dif¬ 
ferent  ways,  are  vit  tims  to  the  strange  dispositions  of 
your  husbands.  Enough,  then  I  As  you  have  thought 
proper  to  elect  me  your  judge,  my  sentence  is  that  this 
ring  be  the  property  of  her  who  shall  execute  the 
greatest  imposition  on  her  husband,  tending  to  his  re¬ 
formation.  1  have  loo  great  a  reliance  on  your  honour 
to  suppose  that  the  honour  of  your  husbands  can  be  at 
all  endangered  by  my  proposal.  The  ring  1  will,  with 
your  permission,  keep  in  my  hands  till  the  event  shall 
decide  to  whom  it  belongs. 

The  Marquis  de  Castramonte  could  not  easily  have 
made  a  proposition  more  agreeable  to  the  three  friends 
— for  each  so  firmly  relied  on  her  subtlety  that  she  al¬ 
ready  fancied  herself  the  owner  of  the  diamond.  They 
cheerfully  consented  to  the  proposal,  and  left  the  ring 
in  the  Marquis's  hands.  sDon  Manrique  then  took  his 
leave,  and  continued  his  walk.  The  three  husbands 
soon  after  returned,  and  the  day  was  concluded  on  the 
part  of  the  females  by  tomar  $ol,  and  of  the  men,  by 
play. 

The  book-keeper's  wife  was  somewhat  covetous. — 
The  hope  of  gaining  so  valuable  a  jewel  increased 
her  avarice,  to  which  may  be  added  the  reputation 
which  she  expected  from  the  conquest,  and  the  idea 
that  her  rivals  would  be  galled  at  being  excelled.  All 
this  worked  so  strongly  on  her  mind  that  she  summon¬ 
ed  the  whole  force  of  her  female  cunning,  and  project¬ 
ed  the  trick  which  we  will  now  impart  to  our 
readers. 

But  a  few  houses  from  hers,  lived  a  surgeon  whose 
greatest  pleasure  consuted  in  the  study  of  astrology. 
He  had  formerly  been  an  admirer  of  the  fair  Leonora, 
and  in  his  heart  was  so  still,  but  perceiving  that  he 
sighe<<  in  vain,  and  that  his  Latin  was  thrown  away 
upon  her,  he  had  renounced  all  hopes.  Leonora  was 
far  too  quick-sighted  to  be  deceived  by  her  swain’s  af¬ 
fected  indiflference,  aiid  though  nothing  could  induce 
her  to  trespass  in  the  least  on  the  bounds  of  nuptial 
fidelity,  yet  she  determined  to  avail  herselfof  this  man’s 
assistance  in  forwarding  her  project  To  this  end  she 
treated  him  with  greater  kindness,  and  assumed  to¬ 
wards  him  by  degrees  a  conduct  so  obliging  and  insin¬ 
uating,  that  he  began  to  flatter  himself  with  the  sweet 
idea  of  having  at  length  made  some  impression  on  her 
heart  As  soon  as  I^nora  perceived  that  his  hopes 
were  re-kindled,  she  asked  him  if  she  might  rely  on 
his  assistance  in  a  little  carnival  frolic.  Our  astrologer 
was  transported  in  having  such  an  opportunity  of  show¬ 
ing  his  ardor  in  her  service,  and  promised  to  do  every 
thing  which  she  might  require. 

“  I  wish  you,  then,”  said  Leonora,  "  to  inform  my 
huaband  very  solemnly  that  you  have  seaiched  into  his 
nativity,  and  by  virtue  of  your  art  have  discovered  that 
he  must  infallibly  die  within  four-ond-twenty  hours. 
Use  all  your  eloquence,  and  every  endeavour  to  con- 
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Tince  him.  The  more  firmly  yoa  impose  upon  him,  the 
more  shall  I  eonsidcr  mysell  ohligc^d  to  yon.” 

^The  plfinet-render  was  heartily  plc-ased  that  his  god- 
dess  would  eorwider  such  a  trifle  as  a  favour,  artd  pro¬ 
mised  to  rommenee  his  attack  that  very  evening.  He 
then  took  the  liberty  of  aipreasing  some  curiosity  as 
to  her  intentions,  and  she  promised,  if  he  succeeded  in 
his  first  endeavours,  to  acquaint  him  with  the  whole 
scheme  on  the  succeeding  day,  when  she  perhaps  might 
want  his  assistance  in  another  trifle.  The  surgeon  re¬ 
peated  his  assurances  that  nothing  would  give  him 
greater  pleasure  than  to  obey  her  commands,  and  went 
to  his  post,  as  the  time  approached  when  thw  book-keep¬ 
er  usually  came  from  the  counting-house. 

No  sooner  did  he  espy  his  man  at  a  distance,  than 
he  went  towards  him,  as  if  he  met  him  quite  by  acci¬ 
dent  They  greeted  each  other,  when  our  astrologer 
began  the  farce  by  saying,  “  Are  you  not  well,  neigh¬ 
bour  1  Methinks  you  look  roost  miserably." 

**  I  am  very  well,  I  thank  you  ;  except  that  my  head 
is  rather  confused  by  some  intricate  accounts  which  1 
have  been  this  afternoon  examining.  In  other  respects 
1  never  was  better.” 

“  Your  colour,  my  dear  Guzman,  (which  was  the 
book-keeper's  name,)  tells  ms  just  the  reverse.  Believe 
me,  death  is  often  very  near  us,  when  we  fancy  that 
we  feel  well — let  me  feel  your  pulse,  friend.” 

Guzman  presented  his  hand  in  evident  uneasiness. 
The  surgeon  carefully  examined  his  pulse,  stared  di¬ 
rectly  in  his  face,  and  then  stood  fur  a  minute  or  two 
in  deep  meditation,  and  with  a  countenance  expressive 
of  increasing  anxiety  and  friendly  sorrow.  At  length 
he  thus  broke  the  solemn  silence  :  “  I  assure  you,  dear 
neighbour,  that  I  should  not  repent  all  the  time,  pains, 
and  expense,  which  I  have  Itestowed  upon  my  two  fa¬ 
vourite  studies,  astrology  and  medicine,  if  they  were 
even  of  no  further  advrntage  to  me  than  enabling  me 
to  warn  you  of  a  rapidly  approaching  danger.  I  should 
not  be  your  friend,  if  1  concealed  from  you  what  most 
nearly  concerns  you,  and  what  you  doubtless  little  sus¬ 
pect.  My  dear  friend,  arrange  all  your  spiritual  and 
worldly  affairs  without  delay,  fur  1  solemnly  assure 
you  that  you  have  not  four-and-twenty  hours  to  live. 
It  grieves  me  to  the  soul  that  I  am  doomed  to  be  the 
harbinger  of  such  mournful  tidings — but  alas,  it  is  cer¬ 
tain.  To-morrow,  at  this  time,  you  will  have  been 
long  convinced  that  this  afternoon  would  have  been 
much  better  employed  in  adjusting  the  aflitirs  of  your 
conscience,  than  in  settling  the  confused  accounts  of 
your  principal.” 

This  address,  delivered  with  the  greatest  solemnity 
and  with  every  appearance  of  sincerity,  had  certainly, 
aome  effect  upon  the  spirits  of  our  book-keeper.  “Yes,” 
he  replied  with  a  smile,  “  all  I  can  say,  neighbour,  is 
that  I  feel,  in  my  own  opinion,  very  well,  and  place  as 
much  reliance  on  your  pntphecy  as  the  circumstances 
relative  to  Alonzo  Sanchez's  wife  justify  me  in  so  do¬ 
ing.  You.  no  doubt,  remember,  that  you  foretold  she 
would  bring  male-twins  into  the  world,  and  die  in 
child-bed,  whereas  she  was  delivered  of  a  dead  daugh¬ 
ter,  and  is  now  alive." 

The  surgeon  surveyed  him  with  eyes  full  of  com¬ 
passion.  and  said  in  the  lone  of  a  man  who  is  certain 
of  his  fact :  “  Well,  my  dear  Guzman,  scoff  as  you 
please.  I  have  done  my  duty  as  a  Christian,  and,” 
added  he,  in  a  warning  voice,  “  you  will  at  least  have 
no  cause  to  complain  in  another  world,  that  I  neglect¬ 
ed  to  apprise  you  of  your  fate.” 

With  these  words  he  embraced  him  and  exhibited 
all  the  heartfelt  sorrow  of  a  man  who  is  taking  an 
eternal  leave  of  an  intimate  friend.  He  then  walked 
a  few  steps — turned  suddenly  round,  as  if  overpowered 
by  an  inward  impulse — silently  clasped  him  once  more 
in  his  arms — pressed  his  hand — and  went  on. 

The  book-keeper  was  in  reality  startled  by  the  un¬ 
expected  intelligence,  and  the  last  address,  the  mien 


and  decisive  tone  ef  his  friend,  completed  hie  alana. 
He  pursueil  his  way  towards  home,  buried  in  thought, 
and  although  he  placed  little  reliance  on  his  neigh* 
boor's  prophecies,  yet  could  he  not  forbear  to  feel  h« 
pulse  at  intervals,  and  once  or  twice  to  lay  his  hand 
upon  his  heart.  Although  every  thing  there  seemed 
in  perfect  order,  and  he  had  long  been  accustomed  to 
ridicule  his  friend's  skill  in  astmlogy,  yet  he  had,  ne¬ 
vertheless,  a  high  respect  fur  him  as  a  medical  man, 
having  often  experienced  the  good  efliKt  of  his  advice 
and  assistance  in  the  family.  Thus  did  his  doubtful 
and  uneasy  mind  poise  between  one  side  and  the  other, 
but  anxiety  at  last  held  the  sway. 

In  this  disposition  he  entered  his  house,  resolved  not 
to  mention  to  his  wife  what  had  (Hissed,  but  unable  to 
conceal  his  uneasiness,  which  appeared  in  every  look 
and  action.  Leonora,  who  observed  him  attentively 
MKtn  discovered  how  well  her  ambassador  had  played 
his  (lurt,  and  inwardly  enjoyed  poor  Guzman's  disas¬ 
trous  ap[>earance.  He  ordered  sup(>er  to  be  brought, 
eat  very  little,  showed  signs  of  great  disorder,  rose 
from  the  table  in  deep  meditation,  and  said  he  would 
go  to  bed.  His  wife  inquired  very  affectionately  if 
he  was  nut  well,  to  which  he  replied  that  he  was  per¬ 
fectly  so.  She  then  asked  if  any  thing  disagreeabls 
had  hap()ened  to  him,  fur  she  never  before  saw  him  look 
so  oddly.  Here  a  tear  or  two  (which  women,  as  every 
one  has  heard,  always  have  at  command)  stole  down 
her  cheeks.  He,  however,  maintained  that  nothing 
had  occurred  to  make  him  uneasy,  and  they  went  to 
bed.  Guzman  slept  as  little  as  he  had  eat,  and  if  hit 
eyes  chanced  to  close,  he  saw  nothing  hut  graves  and 
funeral  processions.  His  wife  suflered  him  to  toss  from 
side  to  side,  and  affected  to  be  asleep,  while  the  was, 
in  reality,  enjoying  the  success  of  her  deception. 

Guzman  rose  earlier  than  usual,  and  went  to  the 
counting-house.  Hit  delight  at  having  again  beheld 
daylight  made  him  hope  that  he  might  survive  ths 
evening,  and  he  began  to  treat  the  surgeon's  profihecy 
w  ith  contempt.  Nay  more,  he  enjoyed  the  idea  of  de¬ 
riding  his  neighbour's  boasted  skill  in  astrology.  Let 
us  leave  him  to  his  enjoyment,  and  while  he  is  occu¬ 
pied  with  drafts,  invoices,  balances  and  accounts  of 
sales,  we  will  take  a  survey  of  his  frulicktoma  wife's 
proceedings. 

As  soon  as  Guzman  had  leA  the  house,  she  summon¬ 
ed  her  privy  council,  whic  h  consisted  of  the  astrologer, 
the  jealous  Antonio,  Gonsalvo  the  (lainter,  and  Zam- 
bulo  the  vicar,  a  merry  wag,  who  liked  better  to  look 
at  the  eyes  of  a  pretty  sinner  than  his  breviary.  To 
them  she  disclosed  her  (dan  (but  without  the  minutest 
reference  to  the  ring)  and  appointed  to  each  his  office, 
which  they  all  very  readily  undertook. 

Towards  evening,  as  the  book-keeper  was  returning 
home,  he  saw,  at  the  turn  of  a  corner,  the  vicar  walk¬ 
ing  before  him  with  another  priest  and  several  (leople. 

“  But  is  it  not  a  pity,”  he  heard  one  of  them  say,  ' 
“  that  poor  Guzman  should  die  so  suddenly  t" 

“  It  is  indeed,"  answered  another,  “  es()ecially  as  he 
thereby  had  no  time  to  confess  his  sins  before  he  leA 
the  world.” 

“  Ay,  (xxir  fellow !”  said  the  vicar.  “  He  was  found 
dead  in  bed,  this  rooming.” 

"  The  worst  of  the  business  is.”  rejoined  the  other 
(iriest,  “  that  his  neighbour  the  siirgcMtn,  who,  it  is  said, 
reads  in  the  stars  as  in  a  hook,  positively  asserts,  that 
he  last  night  foretold  to  him  his  ap(>roaching  end  al¬ 
most  to  a  minute,  hut  that  he  ridiculed  the  pro(>he- 
cy.” 

“  Heaven  have  mercy  on  hia  soul !  What  are  we 
(nor  mortals  r*  cried  the  vicar.  “  Here  yesterday,  and 
in  the  earth  today,” 

“True,  true,”  said  the  other  pnest.  “As  to  his 
wife,  she  could  be  rxingratulated,  for  Guzman  has  leA 
her  money  enough  to  procure  a  better  husband  than 
he  ever  was.  lie  never  cared  much  for  her.  But. 
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w*  ■hould  alwaya  apaak  well  of  the  dead,  and  ae,  I 
have  done.” 

Guzinan  liatened  to  all  thia,  and  knew  not  whether 
to  trust  his  ears.  He  resolved  to  address  them,  and  to 
ask  whether  they  im.'igined  they  were  ruiaiug  froan  his 
funeral,  or  another  Gucinan  had  been  just  buried.  But 
they,  observing  his  intention,  and  having  nothing  more 
to  say,  doubled  their  pare,  turned  into  another  street, 
and  escaped  him.  He  then  continued  his  way  in  a 
dispusition  nut  yet  described  by  any  philosopher  of 
our  acquaintance.  Near  the  street  in  which  he  lived 
there  was  a  narrow  lane.  Through  this  he  liad  to 
pass,  and  here  the  surgeon  and  the  painter  were  sia- 
tinned.  As  soon  as  they  espied  him,  the  surgeon  be¬ 
gan  :  “  Yes,  1  assure  you,  Gonsalvo,  he  laughed  when 
I  told  him  that  he  would  nut  outlive  to-day,  but  I  am 
sure  be  will  not  laugh  at  roe  now.” 

“  Poor  Guzman!”  said  the  painter.  *'  He  was  thick, 
and  plethoric,  and  had  a  short  neck.  He  was  fond  of 
the  bottle,  too.  Well !  God  comibrt  his  poor  wife,  and 
as  likewise,  for  we  have  lost  a  good  frieml  in  him.” 

”  Would  to  heaven  he  had  believed  ms !”  repealed 
the  surgeon. 

Guzman,  who  was  standing  behind  them,  and  lis¬ 
tening  to  their  conversation,  could  no  longer  restrain 
huBself. 

”  What  the  devil  do  you  mean  I”  cried  he.  “  Are 
you  mad?  Have  they  been  burying  me,  when  1  am” — 
"The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us!”  cried  the  two 
wags.  “  It  is  Guzman  himself."  They  retreated  afew 
steps.  “In  the  name  of  all  the  Saints,”  cried  the  point¬ 
er,  “  I  conjure  thee,  oh  departed  spirit,  not  to  follow  tis, 
but  tell  us  from  the  place  where  thou  art  now  stand¬ 
ing,  what  is  thy  will.” 

The  surgeon  shrieked  and  fled,  when  Guzman,  re¬ 
gardless  of  the  painter's  conjurations,  ran  towaids  him. 
He  thought  it  better  to  avoid  a  conflict,  and  follow  the 
astrologer  with  all  possible  speed. 

“  Are  the  people  insane,  or  am  I  ?”  exclaimed  the 
book-keeper,  who  no  longer  knew  what  to  think.  If 
he  did  not  resemble  a  dead  man,  he  might  have  been 
suspected  to  be  dying,  so  feebly  did  he  reel  to  the  end 
of  the  street.  He  was  now  within  fifteen  or  twenty 
steps  of  his  house,  when  he  saw  Antonio  come  out  of 
it,  and  walk  directly  towards  him,  to  rub  him  of  the 
little  understanding  which  the  rest  had  leA  him.  An¬ 
tonio  seemed  not  to  see  him,  but  walked  with  mourn¬ 
ful  solemnity,  riveted  his  eyes  on  the  earth,  and  at 
iaiervals  wiped  a  tear  from  them.  When  he  was  close 
to  the  book-keeper,  he  raised  his  eyes  and  suddenly 
started  back,  as  if  his  foot  had  touched  a  viper.  “Holy 
Virgin,”  cried  he,  “  lend  me  thy  aul !  Is  that  the  ghost 
of  Guzman  ?” 

"  To  be  sure  it  is  Guzman,”  aiMwered  he,  “  but  not 
his  ghost.  I  am  alive.  Why  do  you  cross  and  bless 
yourself?  1  am  Guzman,  1  tell  you  ;  Guzman  in  soul 
sad  body.” 

Thinking  the  old  roan  like  the  others  might  escape 
kirn,  he  seized  his  cloak.  Antonio,  however,  cried — 
“  Depart  from  roe,  Satan  !  AbrenutUio!  Abrtnunlio.’” — 
With  these  words  he  released  himself  from  the  cloak, 
laA  It  behind  him,  and  ran  away  with  all  his  speed. 

Little  was  now  wanting  fully  to  deprive  poor  Gui- 
■an  of  his  senses.  “  I  must  be  dead.”  said  be  to  him¬ 
self  “Yes,  it  IS  beyond  a  doubt  that  I  asn  dead — I 
should  ba  a  fool  if  I  were  any  longer  to  disbelieve  il- 
Bui  if  I  ha  dead,  what  am  I  doing  here  T  And  I  did 
■el  see  the  Devil  in  ray  last  moinenis,  as  my  Ciwifessor 
■aed  to  tell  me  that  I  should.  Am  I  dead, or  not?  God 
knows  best  what  I  am.  But  if  I  were  a  soul,  a  mere 
*oul,  and  my  body  in  the  earth,  what  could  I  have  to 
do  with  rluthea— -and  my  own  common  clothes,  loo  ? 
I  can  hear  and  see ;  and  I  feel  that  it  is  cold,  and  that 
it  ia  beginning  to  rain.  1  know  nothing  of  any  other 
■arid  than  this.  All  I  know  is  that  my  best  friends 
tad  oompanioaa  run  away  irooi  me,  and  say  I  am  desul. 


Are  they  playing  me  a  ramival  trick  T  That  is  poasi* 
ble ;  fiir  why  do  my  friends  run  awsy  and  rtobody  eiaat 
What  a  liiol  1  am  !  How  can  |teople  be  afimid  of  me, 
wlio  do  not  know  me  f  Uh !  i  certainly  am  dead ;  but 
merry  on  me,  how  could  1  leave  the  world  wiihoat 
knowing  any  thing  of  the  matter  ?” 

While  he  thus  argued  with  himself  pro  and  con.,  a 
young  man  happened  to  ha  passing.  Guzman  seized 
his  arm,  and  saui — “Tell  me,  fnend,  am  I  deed  or 
alive  ?” 

“  You  are  a  Ibol,”  replied  the  man,  and  lore  hiamelf 
louse. 

“  God  knows  1  am,”  said  the  book-keeper. 

He  at  last  resolved  to  go  to  his  house.  It  was,  in¬ 
deed,  time  he  sliuuld,  fur  it  was  already  dark,  and  the 
rain  increasing.  He  knocked  violently  at  the  door.  A 
maid  asked  in  a  whining  voice  who  was  there- 
“  Open  the  dour,  Laura,”  cried  he. 

“  Go,  you  impudent  fellow,”  answered  she.  "  An 
you  not  ashamed  to  make  such  a  noise,  when  my  man- 
ter  is  but  just  buried?” 

“  What,  you  slut!  open  the  door,  I  aay.  I  am  year 
master,  and  I  am  wet  to  the  skin.” 

“  You,  my  master !  I  wish  you  were — but  ha,  poor 
man,  is  in  Heaven,  1  trust,  unless  the  devil  was  just 
then  in  want  of  a  book-keeper.  Then,  mercy  on  him, 
fiir  he  was  so  fond  of  his  books  that  lie  never  allowed 
himself  time  even  to  think  of  his  wife — still  less  of  hia 
soul.” 

Guzman  was  naturally  violent.  He  kicked  at  lh« 
door  till  it  flew  open.  As  soon  as  Laura  saw  him,  sha 
ran  up  stairs,  shrieking  with  all  her  might.  Leonora, 
clothed  from  head  to  foot  in  the  deepest  mourning, 
came  from  her  chamber,  as  if  to  inquire  the  cause  of 
the  alarm. 

“  Oh,  madam,  1  shall  die,”  cried  Laura.  "I’ve  seen 
my  master's  ghost.” 

Meanwhile,  Guzman  walked  up  stain.  “Jean  Ma¬ 
ria  !”  cried  Leonora,  as  soon  as  she  espied  him,  and 
sunk  to  the  earth  in  a  swoon.  The  maid  ran  into  ■ 
room  and  locked  the  door. 

The  poor  fiiul  was  now  convinced  that  he  certainly 
was  dead.  He,  however,  endeavoured  to  compose 
himself  and  to  assist  his  w  ife.  He  look  her  in  his  arms 
and  carried  her  into  her  chamber.  Here  fresh  reasons 
for  conviction  awaited  him.  The  room  was  hung  with 
black  cloth,  and  the  curtains  were  down.  Tho  sight 
had  such  an  eflfeci  upon  him  that  he  almost  let  his  wife 
fall.  “  I  am  dead,”  cried  he.  “  By  my  poor  soul — God 
forgive  me — I  certainly  am  dead.” 

His  wife  had  the  greatest  trouble  in  the  world  to  re¬ 
frain  from  laughing.  He  laid  her  on  the  bed,  look  ■ 
lamp  from  the  table,  ran  into  her  dressing  room,  brought 
a  bottle,  rubbed  her  temples,  shook  her,  and  held  tho 
spirits  to  her  nose.  At  length  she  opened  her  eyr% 
but  on  seeing  her  husfiontl,  uttered  a  loud  cry  and 
again  swooned.  He  renewed  his  assuiance,  but  ia 
vain,  and  after  every  endeavour,  was  obliged  to  leave 
her  to  herself.  An  hour  had  now  elapsed  beyond  hia 
usual  time  of  supping,  and  he  felt  hungry.  He  rung 
fur  his  servant,  but  Pedro  did  not  rome.  Leonora,  who 
could  not  confide  in  him,  had  sent  him,  under  aomo 
pretence,  to  a  country-house  belonging  to  Guinian.— 
Laura.  Aona.  Margaretta,  were  called,  but  did  not  ap¬ 
pear.  Hia  hunger  increased.  He  went  to  the  aervaato’ 
room,  but  the  maids  were  well  instructed  in  their  parla, 
and  were  singing  a  hymn  fur  the  repuee  of  the  detul. 
The  more  he  knocked,  the  louder  he  demanded  sooie- 
ihing  to  eat.  the  louder  they  sang  their  requiem. 

“  If  it  were  true,”  cried  he,  “that  a  spirit  ran  fly 
through  a  key  hole,  I  would  liiantu  you  with  a  ven¬ 
geance,  you  aqualling  sluts.” 

He  bad  no  other  resource,  but  to  go  hiMolf  to  tha 
larder,  where  he  found  some  veal,  of  which  ha  dm- 
tincily  recollected  to  have  sts allowed  a  good  share  oa 
the  pracadirig  evening.  He  deecanded  into  tha  caUar 
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tnd  filM  a  bottle  of  wine.-  He  then  returned  to  hii  ry  mark  of  aaioniahment  and  dietrem.  “Thia  ia  inoro 
chamber,  and  eat  hie  aupper  with  a  hearty  appetite,  titan  a  joke.  Laura  !  I.aura!  Run  directly  toour  neigh- 
now  and  then  addmaing  himaelf  to  the  bottle.  hour  the  aurgemi,  and  tell  him  to  come  hither  without 

“  I  muat  Gonfeaa,”  aaid  he  to  himaelf,  **  death  ia  TiOt  delay.  Poor,  dear  man !  Muat  I  have  lived  to  aee  him 
ao  bad  a  huatneaa  aa  people  think.  I  can  eat — I  cat.  lose  his  reason!" 

drink — I  ran  suppose  I  fill  my  bottle  again.  The  only  “God  knows  which  of  us  has  lost  it,"  answered 
hardship  ia  that  a  dead  man  must  wait  upon  himseli,  Guzman. 

but  my  venerable  confesaur.  Father  Alvarez,  always  Laura  had  scarcely  left  the  house  to  fetch  the  sur- 
used  to  say  that  there  was  to  be  no  disttoction  of  per-  geon,  when  the  painter  and  old  Antonio  arrived.  Both 
sons  in  the  next  world."  were  very  curious  to  know  how  the  farce  proceeded. 

He  fetched  the  second  bottle,  and  drank  glass  aOer  I>><inora,  with  great  sorrow,  related  to  them  the  strange 
glass,  exclaiming  repeatedly  that  the  wine  never  wan  chimeras  of  her  hiishand,  who  not  only  fancied  himaelf 
half  so  palatable  while  he  was  alive.  At  length,  he  dead,  but  insisted  upon  her  being  so  loo. 
began  to  feel  its  effects.  “  I  am  glad  you  are  come,”  aaid  the  book-keeper, 

“  1  declare,”  said  he,  “  every  thing  is  as  natumi  as  “  for  you  know  I  am  dead.” 
if  1  was  not  dead.  I  never  for  the  life  of  me,  could  ilis  friends  assured  him  that,  on  the  contrary,  he 
weather  it  as  far  as  the  third  bottle.”  looked  very  healthy,  was  at  his  own  house  in  Madrid, 

He  staggered  once  or  twice  up  and  down  the  room,  and  to  all  apiiearance  not  about  to  leave  it  fur  a  habi- 
"  Ay,”  said  he,  “  my  legs  won't  bear  me  ;  it  is  the  same  taiion  in  another  world. 

in  one  world  aa  another.  I  see.  Well,  I  ran  eat  and  “  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  they,  “  banish  these  ideas, 
drink — I'll  try  whether  1  ran  sleep,  tixi.”  The  wine  lest,  if  they  become  public,  you  be  seized  and  confined 
had  now  merely  left  In'm  sulficient  power  over  him-  aa  a  madman.” 

aelf  to  cast  off  his  clothes.  He  had  some  Inuihle  lie-  “  Who  the  devil  ever  heard  the  like  f”  cried  Guz- 
fore  he  reached  the  bed,  because  he  was  feeling  (iir  man.  “  I  tell  you  nothing  ia  more  certain  than  that  I 
it  (see  he  could  no  lunger)  at  the  wrong  side  of  the  am  dead.  Neighbour,”  continued  he  to  the  surgeon, 
room.  At  length  he  found  it.  stretched  himself  at  the  who  just  entered  the  mom,  “  come  nearer,  and  tell 
side  of  his  wife,  and  was  almost  imme<liaiely  fast  these  olwtinaie  people  whether  I  am  alive  or  dead.” 
asleep.  Leonora  was  no  sooner  convinced  ol  this,  than  “  Alive,  without  doubt,  aa  far  as  I  can  see,”  replied 
she  arose,  and,  assisted  by  her  servants,  removed  the  the  surgeon.  "  But  why  did  you  urge  me  to  come  im- 
black  tapestry,  laid  aside  her  weeds,  and  indeed  dis-  mediately,  madam  ?" 

posed  of  every  thing  w  hich  hore  any  resemblance  to  “  You  hear  that  my  husband  has  lost  his  senses,”  an- 
mourning.  She  then  retired  again  to  bed,  and  slept  swered  she.  “  I  have  the  fullest  confidence  in  your 
oompbsedly  till  morning.  skill  and  abilities.  Try  every  means  to  restore  him. 

Day  broke,  and  Guzman  seemed  not  at  all  disposeil  Uh,  that  I  knew  what  had  rubbed  my  dear  Guzman  of 
to  awake.  Leonora  dressed  herself,  and  let  him  rest  his  reason  !” 

till  the  time  was  past  at  which  he  usually  went  to  the  “  Nothing  is  more  easily  accounted  for,”  rejoined  the 
aounting  bouse.  She  then  shook  him  until  he  opened  surgeon.  “  Could  it  well  he  otherwise  f  Consider, 
his  heavy  eyelids.  He  stretched  himself,  yawned  once  madam,  were  you  to  chain  yourself  for  life  to  a  desk, 
or  twice,  and  had  some  tnnible  in  coming  to  himself,  lu  be  for  ever  buried  among  drafts,  letters,  invoices, 
for  his  wife  had  just  disturbed  hitn  in  a  dream  about  journals,  ledgers,  speculations,  Ac.  Ac.,  thinking  of  no- 
purgatory.  But  as  soon  as  he  saw  his  chamber  in  its  thing  but  (ler  cenis,  profits  and  usury — were  you  so 
usual  state,  and  Leonora  in  her  usual  drew,  he  rubbeii  thoroughly  to  devote  your  mind  to  these  pursuits  as  so 
his  eyes Hem,”  spluttered  he,  “  surely  I  am  awake!"  liirget  your  God,  your  husband,  and  yourself — were 
Uo  rubbed  them  again,  and  all  appear^  the  same.  you  to  weaken  your  nerves  by  stning  liquors,  and  cob- 
“Tell  me,  my  love.”  said  he  “  w  hat  this  means  7 —  sianily  deprive  yourself  of  that  grand  requisite  to 
Are  you  dead,  too?  Were  you  with  me  when  I  died  I  health,  exercise — consider,  madam,  1  say,  whether  it 
How  did  I  die  f  For  I  swear  to  you,  my  dear  Leonora,  can  be  surprising  that  your  faculties  should  be  thereby 
that  I  am  completely  ignorant  how  I  left  the  world,  injuretl.  Vt/a  t^entaria  tt  laboriota ;  diaeta  vinota ; 
how  1  was  buried,  or  how  my  room  and  bed  were  curae  anxiae,  aliaque  animi  pathemata;  v^t— oh — I  re¬ 
conveyed  hither.”  collect,  madam,  you  do  not  undersiand  Latin,  but  I 

“I  must  confess,”  replied  Leonora,  “the  Carnival  have  sufficiently  explained  Signor  Guzman's  disorders, 
makes  you  full  of  jokes  this  year.  But  come,  you  must  and  I  must  add  that  there  can  be  no  chance  of  raco- 
rise.  Your  master  will  not  know  where  you  are.”  very  without  a  radical  change  in  his  mode  of  life  ;  for, 
»  What,  Leonora,  am  I  then  not  dead  f  Was  I  not  in  a  word,  his  complaint  is  of  the  hypoconJriac  kind, 
buried  yestenlay  ?”  The  infernal  love  of  gain  has  disordered  his  intellects. 

“  1  see,”  answered  she,  “  that  you  have  not  slept  off  I  will,  however,  exert  my  utmost  skill  towards  his  cure, 
your  druakenness  of  yesterday.”  but  I  must  repeat,  that  without  a  chaiige  in  his  mode 

“  Wife,"  cried  Guzman,  incensed  at  being  contra-  of  life,  every  exertion  on  my  port  mutt  be  fruitless.” 
dieted  in  what  he  was  so  thoroughly  conviticed  of,  “  I  This  pathological  atid  therapeutic  discourse  from  a 
am  dead  — I  iiuistupon  it  I  was  buried  yesterday.  Ask  manon  whose  medical  abilities  our  book-keeper  always 
our  neighbour  the  surgeon — ask  I>auni— Zarohiila —  placed  a  great  reliance,  had  a  very  great  effect  upon 
Antonio— Gonsalvo— -ask  any  body — nay,  yourself;  for  him.  He  was  no  lunger  so  thoroughly  convinced  of 
you  will  scarcely  deny  that  I  beheld  you  last  night,  in  his  death,  though  much  galled  at  being  coiwidered  and 
deep  mourning,  that  you  swooned  as  soon  as  you  saw  treated  aa  a  lunatic.  But  recollecting  his  reasons  for 
me,  that  I  carried  you  to  bed  in  my  arms,  and  that  I  supposing  himself  dead,  he  was  again  very  much  in¬ 
still  smell  the  spirit  which  I  |H>ured  on  your  face.”  dined  to  disbelieve  every  thing  which  was  passing 

“  I  never  heard  any  thing  like  thia  in  my  days.”  said  around  him. 

Leonora.  “  Did  not  wo  last  night  sup  comfortably  to-  “  If  I  he,  then,”  cried  he,  “  as  you  all  assert,  really 

gather  7”  alive,  I  should  like  to  know  why  every  one  of  you  yes- 

“  The  night  before  last,  wife  !”  cried  he,  “  but  I  am  tenlay,  as  soon  as  he  saw  me,  crossed  himself,  and  ran 
to  blame  to  be  angry  about  it,  for  I  see  you  are  dead  as  if  the  devil  had  been  at  his  heels  t" 
like  myself,  and  you  can  no  more  believe  it  to-day,  “  How  !”  crir-t!  the  painter.  “  These  gentlemen  must 
than  1  could  yesterday.  Believe  me.  my  dear  Leonora,  answer  for  themselves,  but  for  my  part,  I  must  declare 
you  are  dead — you  are  as  dead  as  I  am — you  are  in-  I  have  never  seen  you  since  St.  Blasius's  day.  1  have 
deed.”  j  been,  during  the  whole  time,  employed  on  a  large  paint- 

“  Mercifil  heavens!”  exclaimed  Leonora,  with  eve- 1  ing  in  the  church  Villaverde,  and  the  vicar  of  that 
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p|«c«  can  teatify  that  till  thia  morning  1  have  not  been  Zambulo  aolennly  amred  him  that  ha  had  buried 
tt  Madrid.”  nobody  yeaterday,  or  the  day  before.  The  whole  farce 

«  And  I,”  aaid  Antonio,  “  waa  engaged  all  yeaterday  waa  now  acted  agaia  The  other  prieat,  whom  Gui- 
aod  till  midnight,  in  writing  lettera  to  Alcala  and  Sa-  man  declared  to  have  aeen  with  the  Licentiate,  waa 
rtcoata,  which  my  good  friend,  the  Licentiate  Don  tummoned,  who  maintained  the  tale  agreed  upon. — 
Chniloval  de  Torriga,  whom  you  know,  this  morning  Thua  waa  Guzman  convinced  that  hia  health  had  been 
took  with  him.  Therefore,  aa  I  did  not  aee  you  yea-  injured  by  too  cloae  an  application  to  buaineaa.  He, 
lerday,  I  could  not  run  away  from  you."  therefore,  promiaed  hia  wife  and  frienda  (who  wera 

“  And  you  did  not  leave  your  cloak  in  my  hand  !”  very  importunate  on  the  aubject)  that  he  would  reaign 
«My  cluak!”  exclaimed  Antonio.  '*  Economy  forbid!”  hia  employment,  and  devote  the  remainder  of  hia  day# 
«  Well,”  aaid  Guzman,  “  Heaven  knowa  how  it  ia.  to  doroectic  eaae.  Thia  waa  the  grand  object  of  L^ 


And  you,  Leonora,  were  not  in  widow'a  weeda  ?”  nora'a  wiahea,  and  ahe  already  aaw  the  ring  upon  her 
•  God  forbid  I  ever  ahould  be,”  anawered  ahe.  finger, 

•*  And  you  did  not  awoon  at  aight  of  me  ?”  demand-  We  know  not  what  may  be  the  opinion  of  our  read- 

td  he.  era  on  the  conduct  of  Leonora.  For  our  part,  though 

"  Never  in  my  life,  that  I  recollect,”  replied  Leo-  it  would  be  eaay  to  declare  our  aentimenta,  we  rather 
Dora.  decline  it  at  preaeiit,  or  perhapa  entirely,  in  order  that 

*■  It  would  provoke  a  aaint,”  cried  Giuman.  “  Now,  we  may  not  influence  the  opiniona  of  our  good-natured 
neighbour,  tell  me  the  truth.  Did  not  you  the  night  frienda,  or  give  our  enemiea  (whom,  humble  aa  ia  our 
before  laat  aaaiire  me  that  1  looked  moat  wretchedly,  opinion  of  ouraelvea,  we  ihall  aa  little  fail  to  have  aa 
lod  had  not  more  than  four-uiid-twenty  lioura  to  live  f  the  great  Don  .Miguel  Cervantea,  whose  name  ought 
Were  you  nut  ofleiided  becau^e  I  reminded  you  of  alwaya  to  be  paiiiieit  in  gulden  letters)  an  opportunity 
Akmzu  Sanchez's  w  ife,  and  did  not  you  run  away  from  of  contradicting  uh.  Should  the  aibreroentioned  gen- 
me  quicker  than  Genaalvo?”  try,  however,  consider  what  we  have  said  from  the 

“  You  will  nut  believe  any  one,”  returned  the  astro-  words  “  We  knoic  not”  to  be  a  digreaaion,  we  beg  leave 

leger,  “  what,  therefore,  will  it  avail  if  1  assure  you  humbly  to  state  limt  it  is  not  a  digression,  but  an  intro- 
ihal  during  a  whole  week  I  have  not  been  out  of  my  durtiun  to  the  second  pert  of  our  narrative,  and  that 
audy.  Ask  any  one  in  my  house,  and  you  will  find  we  mean  the  present  sentence  to  be  considered  aa  a 
that  1  have  been  so  much  conlined  and  engaged  by  a  note. 

particular  process  for  several  days,  as  scarcely  to  find  Proud  as  Leonora  might  be  of  her  invention.  The* 
time  fur  a  meal.  Come,  roy  dear  friend,  recollect  your-  resa  was  not  in  the  leut  at  a  loss.  The  only  point  in 
isif.  Your  complaint  has  clouded  your  faculties,  and  which  she  envieil  her  friend,  was  her  success;  for 
ill  the  strange  tales  which  yon  have  related  to  us,  though  sbs  placed  a  firm  reliance  on  her  cunning,  yet 
■ust  have  happened  to  you  in  a  dream,  which  is  oflen  couldshenot  be  positive  that  it  would  effect  the  wished- 
■ore  lively  and  impressive  in  your  complaint  than  in  for  alteration  in  Gonsalvo’s  mode  of  life.  It  was,  like- 
iny  other.”  wise,  a  very  unpleasant  circumstance,  both  to  her  and 

“  Would  to  Heaven  it  were  but  a  dream,”  said  Guz-  Antonio's  wife,  that  Leonora,  to  efl'ect  the  reform  in 
■an,  with  a  sigh.  “  Call  that  liaggage,  Laura  ”  her  husband's  conduct,  had  availed  herself  of  their 

Leonora  rung,  and  Laura  came.  husband's  aid,  for  it  was  to  be  feared  that  they  would 

‘Cume  hither,”  cried  he,  and  raised  himself  in  bed  on  that  account  mure  easily  detect  an  imposition.  Per- 
— “come  nearer.  Tell  me,  you  Neapolitan  hussy — and  haps  this,  too,  was  Leonora's  intention,  but  she  did  not 
(jod  forgive  you  if  you  lie — toll  mo,  I  nay.  what  passed  reflect  that  it  would  be  still  more  to  their  credit  if,  not* 
between  you  and  me  last  night  t”  withstanding  this  hindrance,  they  .effected  their  purpose. 

“Lord,  sir,”  answered  Laura,  “  how  you  frighten  While  the  book-keeper  wa.s  repenting  his  sins,  awf 
om!  You  know.  Signor,  I  was  standing  in  the  hall  endeavouring  to  drive  from  hia  remembrance  the 
when  you  came  home,  wiih  n  pair  of  stockings  in  my  dreams  which  he  tancied  to  have  haunted  hia  imagi* 
band — and  so  you  told  me  to  tell  Pedro  that  he  must  nation,  Theresa,  by  means  of  her  brother,  had  a  new 
bring  supper  directly — and  so  I  called  Pedro,  and  so” —  front-door  made  by  a  joiner  who  lived  in  a  remote  part 
“  And  so,”  cried  Guzman,  “  I'll  twist  your  head  off  of  the  town,  which  was  exactly  of  the  same  size  as 
joar  shoulders,  if  you  don’t  confess  the  truth,  you  Ita-  that  belonging  to  the  painter's  house.  The  lock  and 
ban  slut  Did  not  I  wait  like  a  fool  in  the  rain  till  you  hinges  were  procured  of  a  smith  equally  unknown.— 
bad  finished  your  abuse  ?”  These  were  privately  brought  one  evening,  while 

“  Why,  Lord.  Signor,”  answered  she,  “  we  never  ex-  Gonsalvo  was  at  a  tavern,  and  secreted  in  the  house, 
changed  a  word  till  you  met  me  in  the  hall,  and  said  On  the  day  appointed  for  the  execution  of  the  scheme 
you  wanted  supper,  and  so  I  called  :  *  Pedro,  come  came  Theresa's  brother,  a  complete  wag,  (who  was 
hilber !  My  master  wants’  ” —  never  more  at  home  than  when  engaged  in  a  frolic  of 

“  Out  of  my  sight,  you  baggage,  or  I'll  make  you  this  kind,)  with  a  few  friends,  at  least  as  wild  as  him* 
Uig  a  hymn  not  much  like  that  of  last  night”  self,  and  they  concealed  themselves  till  their  assistance 

Laura  did  not  wait  a  second  hint  was  necessary.  Towards  evening,  Gonsalvo  arrived 

“(!ome.”  said  the  surgeon,  “  dress  yourself,  and  let  from  a  convent,  where  he  had  been  delineating  a  few 
■  take  a  walk.  You  will  then  find  that  your  death  is  of  the  innumerable  miracles  of  St  Francis,  and  a 
the  most  laughable  whim  which  ever  entered  into  the  whole  length  figiiro  of  St  Anthony,  and  was  received 
■ind  of  an  hypocondrlac.”  by  his  wife  with  her  usual  good-humour.  They  eat 

Guzman  dressed  himself,  drank  a  cup  of  chocolate,  their  supper  ss  usual  in  company  with  ok!  Sanwganil* 
tod  went  wiih  them.  He  met  various  frienda  and  ac-  la,  and  retired,  as  usual,  to  bed. 

qatintarice,  who  bowed  to  him  as  usual,  which  con-  A  word,eit  passant.  This  said  Sarsaganilla  was  a 
Tioced  him  that  his  death  was  merely  a  dream.  relation  of  Gonsalvo,  and  a  kind  of  duenna  to  his  wife. 

”  For,”  argued  he  with  himself,  “  were  I  dead  and  In  other  respects  ahe  was,  like  most  other  old  women, 
haried,  my  nearest  neighbours  would  surely  know  it  crafly,  deceitful,  fond  of  mischief,  and  ever  ready  to 
But  no  one,  certainly,  ever  had  so  natural  and  lively  a  promote  discord,  unless  she  found  her  account  in  doing 
diearo.  It  still  seems  as  if  it  were  all  before  me.”  the  contrary.  The  honest  painter,  quite  uiMuspicious 
The  most  powerful  conviction  to  his  mind  was  the  of  the  misfortunes  which  awaited  him,  was  scarcely 
tsatmiony  of  the  vicar  Zambulo,  whom  they  met  du-  in  bed  ere  be  snored  till  the  walls  echoed  the  hoggish 
nng  their  walk.  sound.  Theresa,  on  the  contrary,  big  with  her  project, 

”  Signor  Licenciado,”  cried  he,  as  soon  as  ha  aaw  remained  awake  till  midnight.  She  then  began  to 
kiffl,  •*  whom  did  you  bury  yesterday  T’  groan  most  piteously,  and  tossed  from  one  side  to  ano- 
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lill  CoMalvo.  milkAUfhuexcrllwMsleeper.OMld 
Mt  bulawaka. 

“Oh!  1  caD  baar  il  na  longer!  1  shall  die!  I  shall 
die!” 

“  What  is  the  natter  V’  deiMDde<j  her  husband. — 

“  What  IS  the  maUer,  dear  Theresa  !” 

No  other  answer  could  beot>tained  but  a  repetition 
of  “I  shall  die!  Oli!  1  shall  die!”  accoin|iaiiied  b]r 
ahneka  and  gruaiu  which  would  have  moved  a  stone 
to  coiapassioa. 

We  know  not  whether  the  painter  did  not  in  reality 
eoBceivo  his  wife’s  case  to  be  so  dangerous  as  she  de¬ 
clared,  or  whether,  like  many  other  husbands,  he  was 
accualoroed  to  the  over  acted  complaints  made  by  most 
wives,  if  a  finger  chance  to  ache  a  little.  Suffice  it 
to  say,  that  he  listened  to  Theresa's  groans  and  cries 
with  great  composure,  and  contented  himself  with  ad¬ 
vising  her  to  be  patient,  with  assuriiig  her  that  the 
pain  would  soon  subside,  and  with  administering  other  I 
flimsy  consolations  of  the  same  nature,  which  how¬ 
ever,  on  most  sudden  attacks  aiiUHig  married  women, 
are  more  eflectual  than  a  wliole  shopful  of  salves, 
plawters,  essences,  elixirs,  tinctures,  electuaries,  Ac.  Ac. 
With  Theresa,  neverilielesa,  the  coolness  of  her  hus¬ 
band  had  not  at  that  tims  the  desired  elfert,  although 
it  is  so  excellent  a  specific  that  I  myself,  who  am  en- 
ghged  IQ  wtituig  this  work,  once  thereby  recovered 
my  wifis  trura  a  very  violent  swoon,  and  have  happily 
cured  her  of  all  such  swoons  for  ever. 

Theresa,  as  we  have  alreedy  hinted,  cried  louder 
than  before,  demanded  a  confeaaor,  and  at  lest  made 
auch  a  Dome  that  Sarseganilla  ran  half  naked  into  the 
leom,  exclaiming — 

"  Help,  Santo  Honofrio !  What  now  f’ 

“  Oh,  I  am  lust !”  rned  Theresa,  still  louder — “  this 
oelic  will  tear  me  in  pieces.” 

“  Ay,”  said  Saraaganilla,  “  I  told  yon  what  would  be 
Use  cousequenoe  of  ealing  that  sahiil.” 

She  now  ran  to  prepare  warm  cloths,  and  gave  the 
patient  some  hot  wine,  mixed  with  ginger  and  rarda- 
muins.  But  all  applirations,  external  or  internal,  seemed 
only  to  mske  the  iMtient  wor^<e,  wiih  whuae  moans 
and  groans  Sarsaganilla  cxmtinually  intermixed  her 
sage  ahaervatlOIM,  euch  as;  “  I  told  you  8i>— I  said  how^ 
it  would  be — thus  it  is  when  people  won’t  attend  to 
what  one  says — I’d  advise  you  to  cat  salad  again — 
those  who  won't  hear,  must  feel.”  With  other  learned 
remarks,  which  ainouiited  to  this — tliat  Theresa  would 
have  acted  more  pnidenllv,  if  she  h-id  noteat  vinegar, 
because  she  had  before  very  ulteii  exiierienced  that 
acids  disagreed  with  her. 

“  Why,  you  know,”  said  Theresa,  “  I  only  eat  that 
little  morsel  of  salad,  because  my  husband  obliged  me 
to  do  It.  You  know  I  can  never  refuse  him  any  thing.” 

“  You  feel  the  conoequences,”  muttered  she.  between 
her — teeth  we  had  almost  said,  which  would  have 
been  as  great  a  falsehood  as  was  ever  uttered,  for  Sar- 
Mganilla  fiad  not  a  tooth  left,  unless  we  acknowledge 
as  teeth  liwo  coal-black  routs,  wbirh  just  peeped  out  of 
her  gums. 

Meanwhile  the  complaint  increased,  and  the  paint¬ 
er,  who  fill  now  bad  listened  very  calmly,  at  last  arose, 
though  evidently  against  his  ineluistion,  fur  he  was  at 
least  ss  food  of  his  bed  as  of  his  wine. 

“  What  a  noise.”  cried  he,  “  does  she  make  about  a 
little  oolic !  Give  her  a  draught  of  brandy.” 

With  ibeae  words  he  opened  a  cloaet,  took  out  a 
boule,  filled  a  cap  from  it,  and  held  it  under  his  wufe’s 
aeee. 

“  Drink,  Theresa — this  will  do  you  good.” 

Theresa  put  her  lips  to  the  cup,  but  immediately 
withdrew  them  again,  uid  mads  nut  a  few  ugly  gri¬ 
maces. 

“  Coew,  come,”  said  Gonsalvo,  “  take  it  at  one  stvah 
Ww.” 

She  then  just  wetted  her  lipa  with  it. 


“Ah!  It  taales  like  death,"  cried  she. 

“  Pshaw!”  said  the  painter,  “  it  tastea  like  biandy. 
Sarsaganilla,  make  her  drink  it** 

“  I'd  rather  die  than  drink  any  thing  ee  nasty,” 
claimed  Theresa. 

“  Well,  then,  let  it  alone,”  said  her  husband.  “WW 
must  I  do  with  it?  Such  liquor  ought  not  to  be  wasted.* 
He  then  drank  the  brandy,  and  locked  the  rknet. 

“  Who  ever  heard  the  like?”  cried  Samganilla..^ 
“To  get  drunk  when  hit  wife  is  dying!  St.  Peter  pre¬ 
serve  me  from  such  a  husband,  if  I  should  ever  many." 

“  Don’t  be  afraid,”  said  Gonsalvo,  laying  his  handia 
the  old  virgin's  shoulder. 

The  disorder,  meanwhile,  did  not  abate,  and  toeie 
further  applications,  recommended  by  the  duenna,  wen 
rejected. 

Oh,  that  Riachuela  was  here  I”  cried  Therettn 
"  She  could  restore  me,  if  any  body  can.” 

“That’a  a  lucky  thought,”  returned  the  duenna— . 

“  She  has  always  been  of  use  to  yqu.” 

“  If  I  but  live  till  she  comes,  I — oh !  it  feels  as  if  i 
thousand  knives  were  plunged  into  ray  vitals.” 

“  One  would  be  enough,”  said  the  painter,  in  a  Iso 
voice. 

“  We  mmt  eend  for  her  directly,*'  rejoined  Seissgs- 
nille 

We  ought  long  ego  to  have  informed  our  readsn 
that  Gonsalvo  had  but  one  maid,  who,  at  Theresa’sio 
quest,  and  by  his  permission,  was  gone  a  day  or  tot 
tefere  the  present  perKsI,  to ses  her  friends  st  a  villas 
not  far  from  Madrid.  There  was  no  one,  thsrslbrs,fi 
fetch  Riactioela  but  the  iminter  himself,  on  which  very 
circumstance  our  sick  heroine  had  branded  her  ploa 
“Oh.  my  dear  huabaixl,  if  you  would  bqtdonisAi 
fiivour” — 

“  He  w  ill,  of  course,  with  pleasure,”  said  Ssusifo 
nilla. 

“  But  hs  won't,”  rejoined  Gonsalvo. 

“  Heaven  have  mercy  onua!”  cried  the  pioiis  dosw 
na.  “  He  can  see  his  wife  at  the  last  gasp,  and  won't 
go  a  few  steps  to  save  her !” 

“  1  don't  ki¥»w  «sh«t  ynn  call  a  few  stej»,”  aniwse 
cd  the  painter.  “  Riachuela  lives  in  Ihs  CalUdtkm 
Carreku." 

“  No,  she  has  removed  to  the  CalU  dc  Furnerd," 
returned  Theresa. 

“  Why  that  is  still  further,”  ssud  Gonsalva,  “and  ■ 
besides  a  street  without  an  end.  a«  one  nuiy  say.  How 
ran  you  expert  me,  when  every  house  is  shut  up,  M 
find  an  old  woman  in  such  a  street  as  ihatT' 

“  Well,”  rried  the  poiient,  “I  must  die,  then.  R» 
chucla  knows  my  consliiiilion,  and  could — oh— oh— * 
“  Go.  for  Heaven's  and  St.  Peter's  sake,”  cried  9ic 
saganilla. 

“  Be  quiet,  I  tell  you,  and  don't  ask  me  to  go  lolhl 
other  end  of  the  city  at  euch  an  hmir  and  in  sack 
weather.  It  rains  so  fast  that  i  would  not  turn  a  dog 
out  of  my  doors,  and  il  would  lake  me  above  half  to 
hour  to  walk  from  this  street  to  the  Calie  de  Fuema'd-’ 
“What  a  husband  !”  rried  Theresa.  “He  woaM 
rather  ses  me  die  than  walk  an  hour  to  save  me.  M 
I  know  what  it  means.  You  are  tired  of  me,  and  wiA 
to  be  rid  of  me.  Come  then,  monster,  lie  down,  si^ 
sleep.  But  mark  this,  if  I  die.  I  believe  I  die  by  ytor 
hands.  Who  knows  what  yon  had  nixed  in  the  aalM. 
which  you  so  often  asked  me  to  ealt  You  ara  nolil 
other  limes  so  nighty  rivil.” 

The  painter,  who  by  no  means  thought  his  wife  M 
ill  as  she  declared,  was  incensed  beyond  all  bowndk 
when  she  advanced  such  an  accusaiioa. 

“  Wife,”  cried  he.  “1  adviae  yon  to  beware  whfl 
you  say,  or  I” — 

“  I  say  it  again,”  inlermpied  she,  “  and  will  tof  h 
to  all  the  world.  You  have  poisoned  me.” 

I  “  1  warn  you,  wife.”  cried  Gonsalvo.  “  to  hold  ye* 
I  tongue,  lest  I  chaalsae  you.” 
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••  Whit !"  keUowcd  SatMgMiilM,  Uirema  lo  beat 
•  U  lh«  poiot  of  deotb!  Your  own  wife,  too, 

— God  kootvo  bf  wbooe  maoM — I  ny  no  nore.” 

The  pointer'!  poiieiioe  wo*  now  eihouii^.  He  look- 
id  round  for  on  lOMrument,  ond  hod  he  found  one  (lit- 
tl*  M  be  WO!  in  generol  diopooed  to  violence)  be  cer¬ 
tainly  would  hove  given  the  duenno  o  few  lukena  of 
itaembrance.  She,  however,  Htwfied  in  having couae 
far  alarm,  ran  away  ond  bawled  aa  loud  aa  ahe  waa 
able.  The  patient  bawled  still  louder,  talked  of  potaon, 
tad  called  for  Riachuela.  Thia  terrible  noiae,  aa  the 
awraen  had  auppoeed,  confused  the  painter.  He  was 
afaaid  that  the  neighbourhood  might  be  alarmed,  and 
that  her  constant  cries  of  “  1  am  dying — I  am  poison- 
ad,”  might,  if  her  complaint  were  really  more  serious 
faan  he  imagined,  bring  him  (especially  in  case  of  her 
foaili)  into  on  awkward  predicament. 

“Fur  Heaven’s  sake,  Theresa,”  said  he,  “  be  qoiet, 
and  I  will  go  for  Riachuela." 

“Yes,  now  you  see— oh — that  1  am  dying— oh — if 
it  bad  been  to  a  tavern — you  would  have  gone  sooner.” 

Ha  look  hw  clunk  and  a  lantern,  and  went,  wishing 
Bachuela  and  all  other  old  women  at  ttie  devil.  Ha 
had  heard  that  she  lived  in  the  Callede  Fuencral,  but 
IS  what  part  of  it  he  did  not  know.  He  had  to  walk 
ilmasl  the  whole  length  of  the  city,  and  then  to  tra- 
1MSS  the  aforesaid  long  Calle  de  Fuencrol.  The  rain 
fed  aiode  the  streets  (which  are  always  dirtier  at  Ma- 
dad  than  at  any  other  place  in  the  world)  kiiee-deep, 
lad  be  was  wet  through  his  shirt  Ix'fore  be  had  wan¬ 
dered  through  two-thirdsof  his  pilgrimage.  We  will 
have  him  for  a  momeKl  to  his  walk,  while  we  see 
few  Theresa  gues  on. 

Ths  painter  had  scarcely  turned  his  hock,  when  ahe 
ess  perfectly  restored  to  health,  aud  Sersaganilla  col- 
heled  the  asM.slants  ut  her  prujecL  The  <4d  frout-door 
«ts  taken  down,  and  the  new  one  substituted.  The 
•hale  house  was  illuminated,  and  a  large  sign,  painted 
M|asmly  for  the  occasion  was  hung  out.  The  neigh- 
feiMB.  with  whom  the  plan  had  lieen  concerted,  as- 
Mwhlad  to  a  splendid  supper.  Music  was  introduced, 
tsd  as  SOUQ  as  the  company  ruse  Irom  table,  Theresa 
tyened  the  ball  with  her  brother,  and  Sarsagamlla,  who 
fed  ant  been  so  merry  iiir  laany  a  day,  hobUsd  through 
Asdsnce  with  the  rest. 

Meanwhile,  poor  Gonsalvo  wamh'red  up  one  side  of 
ife  Calle  de  Fuencral  and  down  the  other,  knot  ked  at 
every  house,  waked  every  txaly,  anJ  inquireil  where 
Sisrbuela  lived.  iSurae  cursed  him  tor  disiurbiiig  them 
-others  laughed  at  him— and  the  civilest  did  nul  know 
isy  thing  of  such  a  person.  At  last,  weary  of  fruitless 
aguines,  and  very  much  out  of  humour,  he  again  lieni 
fes  way  towards  liome.  Tired,  wet  to  the  skin,  shiv¬ 
ering  with  cold,  and  covered  with  dirt,  he  at  length 
issrhed  the  street  in  which  he  lived,  but  how  he  look- 
fa,  when  be  saw  every  room  in  his  house  illuminated 
ife  heard  the  music  and  dancing,  we  shsdl  not  alieropi 
b  dsscnbe.  As  ha  was  about  to  knock,  he  espied  a 
fasrqaile  unknown  to  him,  beautifully  painted,  and 
omsmented  with  elegant  carved  work. 

‘What  the  devil  is  this r’  cried  he,  and  held  his 
Imiera,  so  aa  to  have  a  full  survey  of  the  door  from 
bottom  to  the  lop.  Aa  he  raised  his  eyes,  he  could 
W  but  observe  the  sign,  which  denoted  that  the  house 
■■a  tavern.  It  was  purposely  bung  ia  such  a  way 
^  lha  light  fell  upon  it  from  the  windows,  and  the 
femier  vary  directly  read — “The  Prince  of  Asturia.” 

now  thought  ihm  he  mwst  have  been  deceived  by 
■ksdarknma  of  the  night,  and  that  he  waa  in  a  wrong 
faML  He  relumed  to  the  end  of  it,  but  all  he  saw 
novinced  him  that,  as  to  the  streal,  there  conld  be  no 
■■tike.  He  counted  every  houee,  from  the  corner  lo 
faiown,  in  order  to  be  thoroughly  convinced. 

”  Here  lives  Don  Gsrcios,”  said  be,  “  here  Riqne- 
the  merchant,  here  Gulielmo  RsqueJo,  here 
Afaaos  Rfonda,**  and  so  forth,  tiU  he  raachad  his  own 


honoe.  “  Here  my  hmiae  ought  to  stsmA,  between  itso 
secretary’s  and  the  apoihecary'a,  eiactly  appoaite  Dan 
Gomes  de  Quadu’s,  tind  here  stMida  a  tavam.  1  don’t 
nodersiand  it.” 

Ha  once  more  surveyed  the  house  from  top  tn  bot¬ 
tom.  and  understood  as  little  m  liefove. 

“  There  never  was  a  tavern  in  thie  street  einoa  I 
waa  bom,”  said  he.  “how  the  devil  happens  my  hoiM 
to  have  that  honour  conferred  upon  it  in  iho  course  ef 
two  hours  f  I  left  my  wife  at  the  poiat  of  death,  with 
nobody  in  the  houae  but  ifersaganillo,  and  on  my  re¬ 
turn  find  an  lUumuaatioR  and  a  bell.  I  don’t  feel  as  if 
I  were  either  drunk  or  asleep.  Whether  I  am  bo- 
wiicbed,  is  another  question.  Well,  I'll  see  who  givua 
thie  ball  at  my  house,  however.” 

He  knocked  at  the  door,  but  the  irisiniments  were 
so  loud  that  he  wes  not  beard.  He  knocked  more  vi^ 
lenlly — no  one  would  hear  him.  At  last,  ha  so  (tnu- 
plelely  stormed  the  house  with  the  knocker  and  his 
feet,  that  a  waiter  peeped  out  of  a  window  above.awd 
sakt — 

“  Signor  Cstrangeni,  we  have  no  room  for  you.  Eve¬ 
ry  chamber  is  occupied.  You  will  please  to  look  fer 
other  quarters.” 

“  What  the  davil  are  you  talking  about?”  cned  llw 
painter.  “  This  house  is  uune— open  the  door,  or  I’ll 
break  your  neck.” 

“  You  ere  dmek,”  answered  the  waiter,  “  and  ifyee 
(km'l  mean  us  lo  quarrel,  I  would  advne  you  to  he 
gone;  lor  if  yoe  asake  any  further  nuwe  at  this  doer, 
you  shall  leel  the  eonsequeiices.” 

With  these  w<ut)s  he  clueed  the  window  violentiy, 
while  the  painter  uttered  cursee  and  ezccraiMoa.  'Tlia 
light  in  Ins  Isoiern  was  nearly  esiinguishcd— the  rate, 
and  the  water  wtuch  poured  in  torrents  from  the  raedi, 
lompleiely  drenched  hue — the  w  ishI  waa  so  boisisrean 
that  he  could  scarcely  keep  hia  feet.  AU  theaa  cir- 
nirnatances  prompted  him  to  knock  again  with  tha  at- 
must  violenca. 

“  Marlin,”  criad  a  voice  within,  “  lake  a  stick  and 
break  that  raacal’s  bones,  who  makes  such  e  noise  oh 
the  door.” 

“  Directly,”  aasweied  anoiher  voice! 

'I'he  front  dour  then  opened,  and  a  wailar  appeared 
with  a  bruoas-slatr  in  his  hand. 

“  What  de  you  mean,”  criad  he,  “  you  drunken 
scoundrel?  We  have  no  room  for  you.  Begone,  or 
i'll  thresh  you  till  you  are  black  and  blue.” 

"  Sir.”  returned  the  painter,"  I  do  not  wish  to  he  a 
lodger  here.  This  is  my  own  house.  It  was  left  by 
my  grandfather  Chrisioval  Chico,  lo  my  father  Miguol 
CliK-o— end  by  him  to  me.  I  went  from  it  but  twe 
hours  ago  to  letch  one  Riachuela,  and,  at  my  return, 
find  it  converted  into  a  tavern.  Pray  air,  eiplain  to 
me  how  thta  comet  lo  (naa.” 

“  What  does  the  fellow  mean,”  cried  the  pretended 
waiter,  “by  his  house, and  hisChrisiovalaand  Miguels? 
Go.  go,  before  1  apply  this  stick  lo  your  shoulders.’' 

“  Sir,”  replietJ  the  pointer,  who  felt  disposed  to  be 
very  submissive  at  the  tight  of  lo  sturdy  a  weapon  in 
ibe  hand  of  to  sturdy  an  antagoniat,  “  Sir.  I  con  swear 
that  thia  house  was  mine  only  two  hours  since.  My 
name  is  Gonsalvo  Chico,  and  I  at  that  lime  left  my  wife 
very  ill  in  it.  My  w  ife  is  called  Thereea  Piedio— -un¬ 
less  she  has  changed  it  within  twro  houn,ar  is  herself 
me  is  morph  seed  into  a  taveru,  and  eicept  the  doer  and 
sign,  whieh  probably  belong  lo  Belaebub,  thw  fe  my 
house,  as  all  the  world  knows.” 

“  Thou  varlel.”  returned  the  waiter,  “  ibis  honoe  has 
been  a  tavern  as  long  as  I  can  re'  ollect,  and  one  of  the 
first  in  the  city.  too.  My  s^icr'e  name  m  Hernando 
Taja,  hia  wife's,  Bfe'u.-a  Mgjans,  and  mine,  Ma/iia 
Hierros.  I  served  my  present  master's  faiber-in-lew 
several  years  in  this  same  house.  I  therefore  know 
the  house,  and  know  that  yen  are  a  blockhead.  Goto 
the  gallesvs.  Signor  Gonsalvo  Chicev  orGonaelve  Die- 
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bolo.  If  I  didn’t  pity  your  folly,  1  would  break  this 
■tick  acroM  your  ■honldera.” 

He  then  went  into  the  house,  and  barred  the  door. 
The  poor  painter  was  thunderstruck,  and  dared  not 
knock  again.  He  at  last  resolved  to  go  to  hit  friend 
Antonio,  who  lived  not  far  otf.  He  groped  through  the 
dark,  for  hit  light  was  extinguished.  In  the  middle  of 
the  street  the  water  was  almost  deep  enough  to  drown 
him,  and  at  the  sides  it  poured  in  torrents  from  the 
roofs.  At  last,  afler  having  once  or  twice  bathed  his 
face  in  the  dirt,  he  reached  hit  friend's  house.  It  was 
three  hours  ailer  midnight,  and  he  knocked  some  lime 
before  he  awoke  his  friend.  Antonio,  who  never  had 
any  thing  but  horns  before  his  eyes  at  night,  concluded 
that  this  visit,  at  so  unusual  an  hour,  must  have  some 
reference  to  hit  wife.  He  therefore  suffered  him  fur 
some  time  to  knock  unheeded,  but  as  poor  Gonsalvo's 
blows  at  the  door  increased  with  hit  impatience,  An¬ 
tonio  at  last  arose,  and  put  his  note  out  of  the  window 
with  great  caution. 

“  For  Heaven’s  take,  Antonio,”  cried  the  poor  paint 
er,  “open  the  door.  1  am  your  half-iKrished  friend, 
Gonsalvo.” 

Antonio  was  astonished,  instantly  released  his  wife 
from  the  sack  which  we  have  heiure  mentioned,  and 
hastened  to  admit  his  friend.  Francises  soon  divined 
a  part  of  the  story,  but  aflected  total  ignorance,  and 
asked,  as  eagerly  as  her  husband,  bow  he  happened  to 
appear  in  such  a  wet  and  dirty  state  at  such  an  hour, 

“  You  shall  know  all,”  said  the  painter,  “  if  you  will 
but  first  give  me  some  dry  clothes.” 

A  good  fire  was  now  made,  and  Gor.salvo,  having 
changed  hisdreas,  and  drank  a  cup  of  chocolate,  relat¬ 
ed  his  adventures.  Antonio,  who  thought  he  was  in¬ 
ebriated,  and  Francisca,  who  pretended  to  think  the 
same,  began  to  mock  the  pour  painter,  and  the  more 
energetically  he  avowed  the  truth  of  his  narrative,  the 
louder  were  their  taunts. 

“  Were  it  not  such  a  stormy  night,”  said  the  old 
man,  “  i  would  myself  accompany  you  home,  and  you 
would  soon  discover  that  all  these  miraculous  altera¬ 
tions  exist  but  in  your  own  intoxicated  brain.  Alicani 
wine  IS  a  bewitching  liquor,  my  Gonsalvo.  You  seem 
to  have  had  loo  much  of  it  in  your  head,  good  friend, 
and  therefore  naturally  enough  mistook  your  house  for 
a  tavern.  Go  to  bed  for  a  few  hours,  and  when  your 
head  is  quite  clear,  we  will  try  how  a  breakfusl  tastes 
at  the  Prince  of  Astoria's  hotel.” 

The  old  man  now  took  a  light,  and  conducted  his 
friend  to  his  beil-room,  wished  him  good  night,  and 
hoped  that  Marlin  Hierros  and  the  hroom-siaff  would 
not  appear  to  him  in  his  dreams.  He  then  returned 
to  his  wife,  fastened  her  in  the  sack,  and  lay  down,  not 
without  many  a  burst  of  laughter  at  the  diverting  fully 
of  Gonsalvo,  which  he  still  ascribed  entirely  to  intoxi 
cation. 

Full  of  his  adventures  as  was  the  painter's  imagi¬ 
nation,  he,  nevertheless,  was  scarcely  in  bed  before  he 
sunk,  overpowered  by  the  difficulties  which  he  had 
encountered,  into  a  deep  sleep,  and  wo>ild  probably 
have  snored  till  mid-day.  bad  not  Antonio  roused  him 
at  nine  o'clock. 

“  Rise,  and  dress  yourself,”  cried  he.  “Have  you 
forgotten  that  we  are  to  breakfast  at  your  new  i.avern? 
Oh,  what  a  delightful  entertainment  we  shall  have 
No  better  chocolate  con  be  found  in  Christendom  than 
at  Signor  Hernando  Taja’s;  and  his  wife,  Blanca  Ma 
jans,  is  the  nicest  little  woman  in  the  world.  They 
have  the  best  waiter  under  the  sun,  too — one  Martin 
Hierros.  You'll  like  Martin  vastly,  1  assure  you.” 

'The  painter  rose,  and  was  not  much  belter  receiveil 
by  his  friend's  wife.  He,  however,  submitted  to  all 
their  derision,  maintaining  that  every  part  of  his  nar¬ 
rative  was  strictly  as  he  had  before  described  it.  Am 
tonio,  who  expected  that  these  chimeras  would  have 
evaporated  with  the  wine,  was  astonished  that  Gon- 1 


salvo,  after  five  hour’s  repose,  should  still  declare  eve¬ 
ry  circumstance  to  be  true,  and  determined  to  satisiy 
his  curiosity  by  accompanying  him  home  immediately, 
Francisca,  who  certainly  saw  furthest  into  this  myv 
tery,  pretended  the  greatest  disbelief,  and  request^, 
at  their  departure,  that  they  would  present  her  re¬ 
spects  to  Signora  Blanca  Majnns.  “And  don’t  forget, 
landlord,”  continued  she,  as  they  descended  the  steps, 

“  to  tell  Martin  Hierros  that  he  treated  the  Signor  £s 
trangero  very  properly.” 

Theresa,  on  her  part,  was  no  sooner  convinced  thst 
Martin's  eloquence  and  weapon  had  produced  the  de¬ 
sired  effect  of  driving  the  painter  away,  than,  by  the 
assistance  of  her  brother,  she  replaced  the  old  door, 
took  the  sign  down,  put  every  thing  in  order,  and  dis¬ 
missed  the  musicians,  as  well  as  her  guests,  who  til 
promised  the  most  inviolable  secrecy.  She  then  re¬ 
tired  with  Sarsaganilla  to  bed,  and  slept  till  it  wu 
broad  day. 

.As  soon  as  the  painter,  in  company  with  Antonio, 
arrived  at  his  house,  and  found  the  usual  door,  with¬ 
out  the  slightest  apiiearance  of  a  tavern,  he  was  again 
obliged  to  undergo  the  raillery  of  his  friend.  They 
knocked,  and  Sars.'igaiiilla  opened  the  door. 

What !”  cried  she,  “  St.  Honorio  help  us!  Why, 
surely  yon  wont  have  the  audacity  to  appear  before 
your  wile!  After  leaving  her  at  twelve,  almost  dead, 
not  to  return  till  ten  in  the  morning!  I  thought  the 
would  have  died  twenty  times.  Heaven  defend  every 
woman  from  such  a  rake  of  a  husband  !  But  yoa'U 
have  it,  I  promise  you.  I  say  no  more.” 

“  It  will  be  better  for  you,  if  you  do  say  no  mors,'’ 
answered  Gonsalvo,  “  and  if  you  opien  your  month 
again  within  foiir-and-iwenty  hours,  1  advise  yon  U 
have  your  will  made  before-hand.” 

He  went  up  stairs  with  Antonio,  but  scarcely  had 
he  entered  his  chamber,  when  his  wife  sprung  out  of 
bed,  and  |K>iired  forth  such  a  volley  of  reproaches  that 
we  should  find  it  as  difficult  to  recite  one-third  of 
them,  as  her  hearer  found  it  to  understand  one-half— 
The  (Niinter,  who,  fnim  Sorsaganilla's  prelude,  expect¬ 
ed  such  a  storm,  put  his  left  hand  in  his  pocket,  and 
leaned  with  his  right  upon  Antonio's  shoulder.  In  tha 
careless  attitude,  he  listened  very  composedly  to  his 
wife,  perceiving  that  any  attempt  to  silence  her  would 
be  ineffectual.  At  length  the  current  of  her  eloquencs 
began  to  ebb  a  little,  and  the  following  words  were 
dislinclly  heanl:— 

Tell  me,  sir,  tell  me,  I  say,  in  what  infamous  place 
you  have  ptassed  the  night.  But  no,  I  don't  wish  M 
know,  for  a  pretty  tale  it  would  be,  no  doubt.  Of  eouise 
you  were  in  good  company,  where  the  time  did  not 
pass  so  tediously,  as  with  your  pxxir,  tick  wife.  Yet, 
sir — 1  know  your  ways.” 

The  piainter  still  listened  to  her,  or  rather  did  not 
listen,  fur  he  was  racking  his  brains  to  discover  how 
his  house  could  in  the  night  have  been  metamorphosed 
into  a  tavern,  without  hit  wife,  whom  he  left  In  it, 
having  been  at  all  aware  of  the  change.  Theresa, 
however,  proceeded — 

“  I  should  like  to  know,  Signor  Antonio,  what  can 
have  brought  you  hither  with  this  abandoned  man.— 
But  no  doubt  he  wanted  you  to  intercede  in  his  behalf 
If  so,  I  tell  yon  at  once  that  you  are  come  in  vain,  for 
as  true  as  I  am  alive,  I  will  not  live  under  the  same 
roof  with  him.  I'll  do  something  of  which  the  whole 
lown  shall  talk.  I'll  go  directly  and  apply  for  a  sepa¬ 
ration.  1  shall  not  wait  for  the  consequences  of  ano¬ 
ther  such  salad.  Thank  God,  I  have  escapied  once— 
Give  me  my  clothes,  Sarsaganilla.  Not  another  hour 
will  1  live  in  the  same  house  with  such  a  man.” 

“  Wife,”  said  Gonsalvo,  “  it  may  apipear  to  you  that 
you  have  reason  to  complain,  but  I  tell  you  that  yoo 
have  none,  and  I  am  not  disposed  any  longer  to  listen 
to  your  abuse.” 

“  I  beseech  you,  Signora,”  said  Antonio,  “corapo** 
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jounelf.  I  pledge  to  you  my  honour  that  he  is  not  to  ther  man — not  for  her  take,  although  her  conduct  lo- 
blame.  lam  not  luperatitious,  but  I  am  convinced  wards  him  deserved  it,  but  for  the  take  of  htroaelf.hia 
that  there  is  something  supernatural  in  this  affair.”  reputation,  and  his  soul.  No  wife,  she  said,  could  love 
“  Yea,  yes,"  said  Theresa,  “  of  course  he  knows  how  a  husband  more  sincerely.  What,  then,  must  she  feel 
to  tell  his  own  tale,  and  you  may  believe  it,  if  you  when  the  saw  him  sacrificing  hit  health,  his  honour, 
like.”  and  his  property  in  to  thoughtless  a  way  f  This  was 

Antonio  was,  however,  so  urgent,  that  at  last  she  her  preface.  She  pniceeded  with  that  tofl,  persuasive 
consented  to  hear  an  account  of  the  miraculous  cir-  eloquence,  which  makes  a  woman  so  irresistible  that 
rumstances  which  had  occurred,  of  which  her  husband  it  seems  as  if  Heaven  had  endowed  the  otherwise  da- 


gsve  an  exact  description. 


fenceless  sex  with  it,  as  a  substitute  for  all  arms.  And, 


“  What !”  cried  she.  “  Am  I  to  be  imposed  upon  by  by  the  way,  it  is  nut  a  little  astonishing  that  most  mar- 
sQch  abominable  inventions  as  these  ?  Music  and  ried  ladies  should  so  seldom  make  use  of  these  con- 
dancing !  Yes,  forsooth,  the  only  music  to  be  heard  quering  weapons,  but  that  what  we  should  be  unable 
bare,  was  the  groans  of  a  woman  on  her  death-bed,  to  deny,  if  supported  by  persuasive  gentleness,  they 
u  I  may  say.”  should  endeavour  to  wrench  from  us  by  violence  and 

“  Ay,”  added  Sarsaganilla,  “  she  might  have  been  defiance — and  often  endeavour  in  vain.  Is  it  not  a 
heard  to  the  end  of  the  street.”  (lerverted  kind  of  ambition,  to  try  to  enforce  obedience 

"Sarsaganilla,”  said  the  painter  in  a  warning  tone,  by  overbearing  authority  rather  than — but  let  us  not 
remember  the  advice  I  gave  you.”  digress  too  far. 

Antonio  now  corroborated  his  friend’s  declaration,  Theresa,  as  we  have  said,  proceeded  with  mild, 
by  informing  Theresa  that  he  had  given  him  the  very  convincing  argument.  She  depicted  in  the  most  lively 
Mine  description,  when  he  admitted  him,  half  dead,  colours  that  domestic  felicity  which  she  had  never 
ink)  his  house,  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning.  known,  but  which  Gonsalvo  might  so  easily  confer  and 

"You  see,  now,  Theresa,”  said  the  painter,  “  what  enjoy.  She  contrasted  the  consequences  of  a  dissipa- 
t  night  1  have  passed,  and  I  declare,  unaccountable  ted  life  and  respectable  conduct  so  forcibly,  that  he 
M  it  may  seem  to  you,  the  whole  account  is  literally  was  quite  overpowered.  She  now  had  recourse  to 
true.  The  devil,  I  am  sure,  is  concerned  in  this  house,  the  most  tender  endearments  and  to  tears — not  to  tears 
tod  I  am  thoroughly  resolved  without  delay  to  leave  of  powerless  fury,  frustrated  defiance,  and  unheeded 
tnd  let  it.”  obstinacy,  but  those  irresistible  tcarsofsorrowfulcom- 

"  Good  Heavens !”  exclaimed  Sarsaganilla.  “How  passion,  which  are  the  certain  marks  of  an  exalted 
coold  you  expect  any  thing  else  in  a  house  that  has  mind.  With  these,  which  really  proceeded  from  her 
been  haunted  so  long  ?”  heart,  she  conjured  him  no  longer  to  oppose  the  oppor- 

"  Haunted  !”  cried  Theresa.  “  Why  did  you  never  tunity  of  securing  his  own  temporal  and  eternal  hap- 
tell  me  that  liefore  T”  piness;  for  her  happiness  was  also  gone  for  ever,  if  by 

"  Because  I  was  afraid  you  would  laugh  at  me,”  an-  proceeding  os  hitherto,  he  drove  her  to  despair.  “  Youra 
laered  she.  will  bo  the  blame,  and  you  must  answer  for  it,”  added 

"That  is  like  most  of  your  actions,”  retorted  Gon-  the  amiable  woman,  and  clasped  his  knees.  “Gon- 
«lvo,  “  absurd  and  ridiculous.  You  might  have  spared  salvo,  dear,  dear  (ionsalvo,  resolve  to  lie  happy,  resolve 
01  all  our  present  dispute  by  speaking  sooner.”  tu  make  a  wife  happy,  who  would  willingly  lay  down 

"  Why  should  I,  Signor,”  said  Sarsaganilla,  “  abuse  her  life  for  you.” 

•  bouse  in  which  I  have  always  experienced  so  much  In  this  last  scene  we  sec  Theresa  in  her  real  form, 
kindness,  except  last  night  ?  But  that  was  probably  She  loved  her  husband  sincerely  and  ardently.  Her 
die  devil's  fault;  for  you  are  not  generally  so  ill-na-  heart  had  bled  while  she  was  engaged  in  the  frolic, 
toted.  Or,  why  should  I  subject  myself  to  be  called  and  she  would  not  perhaps  (great  as  was  her  desire  to 
u  old  witch  again,  which  was  the  name  you  once  possess  the  ring)  have  executed  it,  had  she  net  at  the 
give  me,  because  I  said  that  a  ^>d  Christian  ought  same  time  aimed  at  his  reformation.  This,  she  knew, 
•lasys  to  step  out  of  bed  with  the  right  foot  foremost.”  could  never  be  effected  by  remonstrances — she,  there- 
"To  be  sure,”  rejoined  Theresa,  in  a  calmer  tone  fore,  determined  to  make  a  forcible  appeal  to  bis  con- 
dun  before,  “  there  can  be  no  great  wonder  at  the  devil  science. 

choosing  this  house  as  a  place  of  revelling,  when  I  Theresa  had  spoken  from  her  heart,  and  tremblingly 
cooiider  iu  owner's  way  of  living.  You,  Signor  An-  awaited  the  result  of  her  plan,  for  this  was  the  deci- 
tooio,  know  that  he  is  always  wandering  from  one  ta-  sive  moment 

r«m  to  another,  and  afterwards  to  houses  worse  than  “  Take  my  life,  Theresa,”  cried  Gonsalvo,  and  raised 
tivems.  Where  is  the  wonder  that  the  devil  should  her  from  the  earth.  “  Lovely,  noble  creature,  how 
lake  possession  of  the  house,  if  the  master  never  trou-  little  have  I  known  thee  !  Who  could  resist  that  sweet 
Um  his  head  about  it  f”  eloquence  and  those  tears  ?” 

Antonio,  who  (setting  aside  his  jealousy)  was  a  very  |  He  pressed  her  to  his  heart,  Mssed  the  tears  from 
Worthy  man,  and  whose  mind,  as  is  the  case  with  most '  her  cheeks,  (which  now  flowed  for  joy,)  begged  her 
of  his  countrymen,  was  tolerably  tinctured  with  su-  ’  forgiveness,  and  promised  in  future  to  live  for  her 
peritiiion,  had  ever  observed  the  irregular  life  of  his  I  alone. 

Ihend  with  displeasure,  and  had  many  times  talked  to  “God  and  St.  Honorio  grant  it,”  cried  .Sarsaganilla, 
bun  on  the  subject,  both  seriously  and  jocosely.  This,  ••  St.  Peter,  and  all  the  Saints  of  Heaven  !” 
therefore,  was  a  happy  opportunity  to  preach  the  doc-  “  Amen,”  said  Antonio,  who  ascribed  to  his  solemn 
trine  of  repentance.  Theresa  was  extremely  glad  to  discourse  not  a  small  share  of  credit  in  effecting  the 
find  that  chance  had  procured  her  such  powerful  aid  ;  reformation.  The  painter  requested  him  to  fetch  his 
u  the  harsh  truths  which  the  painter  was  now  obliged  wife  to  celebrate  it,  and  the  day  was  spent  in  festivity, 
to  hear,  had  far  greater  effect  than  if  they  had  pro-  On  the  part  of  Theresa,  it  was  far  pleasanter  than  the 
cseded  from  a  wife,  mortified  by  his  irregularities,  and  day  of  her  marriage,  and  she  doubted  not  but  that  the 
fcr  whom  he  had  perhaps  not  much  regard.  Marquis  de  Castromonte  would  adjudge  to  her  the 

Antonio,  having  now  finished  his  harangue,  and  prize.  Gonsalvo,  of  whom  we  here  take  leave,  be- 
l^eresa  perceiving  that  her  husband  was  a  little  agi-  came  in  reality  a  regular,  virtuous,  affectionate  hus- 
toted,  she  began  to  address  him  in  a  way  not  much  band,  and  devoted  to  his  wife  all  the  time  which  he 
like  that  with  which  she  had  received  him.  She  af-  could  spare  from  his  employments  as  an  artist 
Iheted  to  believe  all  he  related,  and  ascribed  it  to  the  And  now,  welcome,  thou  careful  keeper  and  un- 
toterference  of  Heaven,  for  the  purpose  of  reclaiming  wearied  sentinel  of  the  beautiful  Francisea,  vigilant 
l>uit  She  besought  and  conjured  him  to  become aoo-  Antonio  Cerro,  inventor  of  the  famous  sack!  Or  ra- 


122 


EVERT  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


iker,  ««k«ne  iImm,  with  all  thy  iavantiTe  faesttie*, 
fereiy,  aaiiling  aweet  Kranewca  Ortei,  who  couM'at 
haUiy  andertaka  to  boat  a  jealoua  haart,  to  fre«  thy- 
aair  firom  tha  ignomiiiioai  sack,  aial  to  make  tbjnelf 
worthy  of  the  diamond  ring. 

FraoriKca  bad  a  brother  called  Philip.  This  wor- 

pioua,  senajble,  and  exemplary  man  waa  a  Fran- 
ciacan  fnar,  and  an  honour  to  hia  order.  He  had 
hitherto  lived  in  a  remote  cloiater,  and  waa  but  lately 
eome  to  Madrid,  in  older  to  be  the  Superior  there. — 
Before  hia  amval,  Francmca  had,  by  meani  of  Leono¬ 
ra,  alwaya  corresponded  with  him,  and  since  be  had 
koen  at  Madrid,  had  twice  seen  him  privately. 

Antonio  hated  his  brother-in-law,  as  well  as  the 
whrde  order  to  which  he  belonged. 

Ills  hatred  towards  the  Rmner  had  its  origin  as  fol¬ 
lows: — Father  Philip,  when  cotMulied  by  letter, 
ttrenuously  opposed  the  marriage  of  hia  sister  to  An¬ 
tonio,  on  the  score  of  the  great  disparity  in  their 
ages.  In  hia  opinion  (to  which  we  very  readily  sub- 
acnbe)  a  marriage,  which  waa  to  be  productive  of 
happineas,  bore  this  resemblance  to  a  play,  that  as 
three  wstlarf  were  neceaaary  to  the  one,  so  were  three 
mmJmrtlitt  to  the  other,  via :  similarity  of  age,  aenti- 
■ents,  and  fortune.  Of  these  three,  the  similarity  of 
age  M  oartainly  the  most  saaential.  If  that  were  want¬ 
ing,  although  the  other  two  were  not,  dhuatiaractran 
and  numberless  bad  oanseqoenrcs  would,  iMverthe- 
leaa,  enaue.  It  was,  therefoie,  an  unpardonable  week- 
oaaa,  if  imM  a  folly,  in  an  old  man  to  marry  a  yoang 
girf.  and  a  alill  greater,  if  not  a  acandaloas  weakness 
in  a  wuaaan,  to  marry  a  beardlem  boy,  when  old 
enough  to  be  hw  grarMlmother.  This  letter,  addramed 
by  Philip  to  his  parents,  (on  whom  it  had  no  great  ef 
foc4)  foil  into  Antonio's  hands,  soma  time  after  his 
marriage,  and  svaa  the  first  liiondation  of  animosity  to¬ 
wards  the  reverend  friar. 

The  conaeq lienees  of  this  marriage  haring  proved 
aa  be  hod  Ibretold,  and  Fmncwca,  after  the  death  of 
her  parents,  having  complained  to  her  brother  of  the 
gnavancea  which,  even  then,  she  was  obliged  to  en¬ 
dure,  (yet,  at  that  time,  the  sack  wras  not  invented) 
Father  Philip  took  the  liberty  of  writing  a  letter  to 
Antonio,  in  which  he  strenuously  explained  the  injus¬ 
tice  of  his  conduct,  and  exhorted  h:m  to  banish  his 
jealous  suspicions.  By  this  letter,  .kntonio  Ihooght 
himself  doubly  insulted,  and  solemnly  prohibited  all 
intercourse  between  his  wife  and  her  brother.  She 
however,  continued  her  correspondence  with  him  by 
the  amistance  of  her  friend,  as  we  have  already  ob- 
aerved. 

Antonio  hated  the  Franciscan  order  altogether,  be¬ 
cause,  in  his  youth,  his  father  wanted  to  force  him 
into  it,  at  the  instance  of  an  old  cousin,  who  belonged 
to  it  He  was  obliged  to  enter  on  hia  negotiate  in  a 
cloister  at  Toledo,  his  native  place,  and  must  infallibly 
have  accustomed  himself  to  the  dreadful  vow,  had  not 
hw  father  died  during  the  probationary  year.  He  had. 
thereby,  acquired  such  an  antipathy  against  the  sons 
of  Su  Francis,  that  as  soon  as  he  was  out  of  the  clois¬ 
ter,  he  took  a  solemn  oath,  never,  as  long  as  he  lived, 
to  set  foot  again  in  a  Franciscan  church  or  cloister, 
and  never  to  suffer  one  of  the  order,  with  his  know¬ 
ledge  and  consent,  to  enter  his  house. 

Father  Philip  had  been  at  Madrid  during  sixteen 
yours.  His  brother-in-law  had  never  seen  him,  and 
wae  ignorant  that  he  now  resided  in  the  city,  for  in 
hw  presence,  his  wife  durst  not  mention  either  her 
brother  or  the  Franciscan  order.  This  ignorance  was 
of  use  to  onr  heroine:  she  found  an  opportunity  of 
aeeing  her  brother,  stated  all  the  hardships  imposed 
upon  her  by  her  jealous  husband,  and  took  care  not 
to  omit  the  sack.  The  Father  Superior  tenderly  loved 
hw  titter,  whom  he  had  not  seen  since  her  sixth  or 
seventh  yeur.  Her  complaints  pierced  him  to  his  sonl. 
lie  exerted  all  hw  eloquence  in  raeemmeudatioB  ef 


patience,  but  eight  years  of  tortnre  had  exhansted  it 
She  declared  that  she  found  it  irapomible  any  longir 
to  live  with  such  a  tyrant, — that  sho  knew  only  am 
plan  whereby  he  could  he  reclaimed,  but  without  the 
Superior's  sssisiance,  it  could  not  be  executed,  aid 
was  attended  with  many  difficulties.  Antonio,  ih« 
added,  did  not  deserve  that  so  worthy  a  brother  shooU 
at  all  concern  himself  in  his  welfare,  and  her  final 
resolution,  therefore,  was  to  release  herself  by  har 
own  hand.  By  this  artful  manoeuvre,  Franciica 
warded  the  argument  which  the  holy  friar  was  about 
to  advance,  on  the  sacred  nuptial  vow,  for  he  now 
began  to  arm  her  conscience  against  that  most  itnpi- 
oos  of  crimes — suicide,  besought  her  to  unfold  bar 
project,  and  offered  hii  utmost  aid.  She  suffered  hia 
to  petition  fur  some  time,  before  the  disclosed  it,  and 
he  instantly  perceived  that  it  was  attended  with  maiiy 
dtffirulties,  which,  however,  were  at  length  overpoised 
by  the  lamentable  situation  of  hia  much-loved  aiatar, 
and  the  fear  lest  she  should  execute  her  designs  opsa 
her  osm  existence.  They,  therefore,  diocuased  tha 
subject,  and  he  took  leave  of  her.  with  the  proouw 
that  he  would,  on  the  aaine  day,  crminll  his  brethrm 
on  the  orrusion.  without  wboae  coasentand 
he  could  do  nothing. 

He  kept  hia  word,  and  immediately  on  his  letm 
to  the  eloisier,  convened  the  chapter.  He  wm  i 
learned,  gentle,  kind,  obliging  roan,  and,  of  eoutw^ 
much  loved  by  the  monks,  ilia  propoml,  Iherefbii, 
met  with  little  or  no  resistance,  l^e  elder  and  man 
pious  monks  were  appeased  with  the  prospect  of  eaa- 
verting  an  old  tinner,  while  the  younger  and  lem  a^ 
rioas  enjoved,  by  anticipation,  the  frolic  that  awailaf 
them.  All  offer^  their  amitiance,  and  endeavoaiaf, 
in  aome  degree,  to  remove  the  arrnple,  which  the  Fa¬ 
ther  Superior  himself  could  not  suppress.  He  giw 
immediate  mformation  of  their  content  to  hit  thtar, 
and,  at  the  sante  time,  sent  her  a  doae  of  strong  mr- 
coiic  powder. 

Fraiicisca  was  oveijoyed.  She  foiled  not  at  tba 
appointed  hour  to  mix  the  powder  in  Antonio't  eiaa, 
and  prevailed  on  him,  by  a  thousand  friendly  acts,  la 
lake  a  few  more  glasses  than  usual.  The  drugs  teak 
effect,  before  she  rose  to  leave  the  table.  Antonioyawa- 
ed  once  or  twice,  muttered  a  few  unintelligible  wonh, 
and  fell  so  fiut  a.«leep  that  he  might  have  been  sap- 
posed  to  be  dead.  She  undressed  him,  with  tha  as- 
sitlance  of  her  maid,  and  having  put  him  to  bed, 
sent  an  acconnt  of  every  thing  to  her  brother.  Ha 
immediately  came,  with  another  friar  and  several  lay- 
brethren,  cut  off  Antonio's  hair  in  imitation  of  t 
monk’s  tonsure,  and  clothed  him  in  a  Franciscan  habit 
Aa  anon  aa  hia  wife  beheld  him,  she  could  not  refnia 
from  laughing,  but  the  Father  Superior  advised  bar 
rather  to  pray  that  so  good  a  beginning  might  ba 
crowned  with  success.  He  then  bid  her  good  night, 
and  having  placed  the  newly  initiated  Franciacao  in 
the  carriage  which  had  brought  him,  he  returned  to 
the  cloiater. 

As  soon  as  they  arrived,  poor  Antonio  was  undrew 
ed,  and  laid  in  the  bed  prepared  for  him.  His  frisrf 
dress  was  placed  near  him  on  a  chair;  the  door  was 
shut,  and  he  was  left  to  his  repose,  for  the  effects  rf 
the  powder  were  to  continue  two  hours  longer.  At 
the  usual  time,  the  bell  run^  for  matins,  and  wu  fol¬ 
lowed  by  the  Matraca.*  The  horrible  sound  ronisd 
Antonio. 

“Oh!  what  was  Aal?  Francisea!  Francisca!  ds 
you  hear  ? — What  was  that? — God  have  mercy  on  •! 
I  believe  the  roof  of  the  house  is  falling  in.” 

•  The  Matraca  m  made  of  four  thin  boards.  Wilhi* 
them  are  fastened  variotM  pieces  of  steel,  on  whkk 
several  hammers  fall.  This  instrument  raakss  ■ 
dreadful  noise,  and  is  ased  in  the  cloistait  la  awshi 
those  who  nay  not  bavs  hsard  tha  ball. 
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H*  ftncMd  binaelf  in  bk  owa  bed,  and  at  tba  aide  brotber,  wboae  office  il  waa  i«  bring  Ibe  lampa  fcr  the 
ff  bia  wife,  but  receiving  no  anawer,  began  !•  cro|ie  friara  in  the  morning,  eMered  the  eelL 
around  him.  He  found  no  F'ranciaca,  and  ibe  denaon  "  Mercy  on  ua,  FaiherGeronimo!” cried  he.  “Who 
kjaaiouay  inatantly  took  puaaeaaion  oi  bia  imagination,  could  have  thought  to  aee  you,  ihia  cok]  morning,  « 
Ha  fanci^  hia  wife  faithleea — he  taw  her  in  the  arnu  naked  aa  you  were  born?— Pray  pul  on  your  clotbea, 
ct  a  lover — he  believed  that  the  roof  had  given  way  Father  Ueruiiimo,  for  it  la  time  to  attend  roatina.” 
nbde  he  waa  endeavouring  to  aaake  a  paaaage  through  “  To  whom  are  you  talking,  fnend  ?’’  replied  Anl»- 
it_in  abort,  he  believed  any  thing  Tbcae  ideaa  nio.  "  Who  ia  your  Father  Gcronino,  anid  what  do 
letbed  ao  rapidly  through  hia  brain,  that  they  drove  3100  mean  by  your  raaiina?  If  you  be  a  lunatic  (aa  I 
buB  alaioat  road.  probably  waa,  w  hen  I  waa  brought  hither)  and  chooan 

Where  art  thou,  alutt”  cried  he,  and  aprung  out  to  lancy  every  one  a  friar,  lal  me  tell  you  that  God 
of  bed.  “  Where  art  tbou,  adultroua  wretrh  f*  haa  reatored  me  to  my  tentea,  and  that  I  am  not  pieaa- 

Ue  ran  towarda  the  door,  but  fouud,  whore  he  ex-  ed  with  your  juken.  Tell  roe.  in  return,  where  I  can 
ptetrd  to  find  it,  nothing  but  a  bore  wall,  becaiiae  it  find  the  superiniendant  of  thia  hospital,  and  then  go 
nu  here  not  in  the  aame  part  of  the  room  aa  at  hia  about  your  buaineas.” 

baase.  He  curved,  and  stormed,  and  called  to  the  “  You  are  in  a  mighty  anappiah  humonr  thia  mom- 
■ud.  He  ordered  her  to  bring  his  sword — he  groped  ing.  Father  Gerunimo,”  answered  tba  lay-hrothar.— 
n  search  of  the  door,  but  aa  he  once  more  wandered  “  Your  reverence  will  calch  a  pretty  coM.  unleae  yon 
Isa  wrong  quarter,  he  again  found  the  bed.  and  now.  think  proper  to  dress  younelf  Beaidao,  maliaa  mual 
bt  iha  first  tuna,  dwcovarad  that  be  certainly  was  not  bo  almost  begun,  and  you  know,  uor  Father  ilopenar 
■  bis  own  room,  ibr  the  bed  waa  not  at  all  like  hw. —  ia  apt  iw  be  ngomiis  on  these  ocreaiofm” 

Wbile  be  was  streichuig  out  bw  orma  before  him,  be  “  Dreaa  myself!”  rejoined  Antonio.  “  If  yms  moaa 
Ut  the  chair  with  tbs  cloilioa  upon  it.  Hem  bis  me  to  do  Ibat,  friend,  bring  me  my  elolbee  and  wig.” 
noeb  at  once  discovered  a  difliirance.  “  Your  clothea  lie  there  on  the  chair,  as  for  an  I 

‘  Where  am  I T*  rnad  be,  “  and  who,  in  the  devil’a  'can  aee,”  said  the  lay-brother,  “  but  how  long  it  baa 
aM,baa  brought  ma  hitbarr'  beon  Ibo  rasMm  for  Francwcun  fnaw  to  waar  wigat 

Ua  contuwod  bis  pursuit,  sliding  b«  fingers  along  you  bast  know.  Meibinks  your  levareuea  migkl 
bawall,  until  bo  at  length  found  the  door.  Ho  open-  cbsisi  a  more  proper  tune  for  jrating.” 

•d  It,  went  out.  and  perooieed  be  waa  in  a  long,  wide  Tha  lay  brother  bow  went,  and  left  a  lamp  upon 
pUrry.aa  each  Side  of  which  wm  a  row  of  daofB,dis-  |  tbo  table.  Antonio  wm  m  a  staio  af  mind,  which 
taguishable  by  a  gliiamanng  lampsuapandcd  at  Iho  balHes  deacriptino.  Ho  examined  hie  abode,  and 
emtie  ef  it.  Ho  attompied  to  open  eome  of  the  doom,  fouud  il  to  be  a  cell,  with  o  little  fomiiuro/-m  m  uaaM 
kat  they  were  all  locked.  Ha  attempted  to  take  ibo  ia  a  cloiaier.  On  the  table  waa  a  doath's  bond  with 
leap,  in  order  to  oxareine  the  chamber,  from  which  I  two  or  ihreo  books. 

ks  wm  coBio,  but  it  wm  faaiwnod  to  tba  roof  by  a  |  “  Uoaven  kave  mercy  on  me !”  be  repeated  soveral 


I  wm  COBIO,  but  It  wm  foaiwned  to  the  roof  by  a  “  Heaven  kave  mercy  on  me !”  be  repeated  several 
ftaia.  limes.  “  How  can  I  be  a  monk  I  If  I  am  aaleop,  oh! 

*  Morciful  Heavooa  T’  oxrlaiiaod  ho.  “where  am  I  f  that  i  could  but  wake !” 
b  laoks  like  an  hospital.  Ona  door  close  to  another.  The  cold  wm  eery  ialenm,  but  he.  ne^eitbolem, 
■d  all  locked  !  Oh!  mercy  on  me  !  It  mual  be  the  abided  by  his  detorminalion.  pot  to  pot  on  the  habit  ef 
tropiial  <U  Lueot,*  But  how  came  I  here? — ^Tbat  an  order  be  ao  aideruly  detested,  lie  took  the  coeer- 
God  knows. — I  am  not,  to  lay  knowladge,  eilhar  a  let  from  the  bed,  wrapped  it  round  hw  body,  and  aaut- 
ksl  w  mad,  unlem  1  have  lost  my  seaaes  since  yet-  ed  himaelf  at  the  table,  on  which  he  propped  hia  el- 
asday,  for  1  remember  very  dwtinctiy  that  1— yes,  I  bow,  and  rested  hie  head  upon  bis  hand, 
unamly  eat  my  supper  in  my  perfect  lenaeo— bnt  1  “  Jesus  Mana  have  mercy  on  me  f’  cned  he,  trano- 

drn’l  recollect  to  have  gone  to  bed.”  ported  by  freah  niarm.  He  fell  once  more  nt  hia 

Ue  found  il  waa  cold,  and  returned  to  the  cell,  in  shaven  crown.  He  was  now  nearly  inmne.  Hu 
ular  to  search  (or  the  clothes,  which  be  had  buldre  sighed — laughed — wrong  hia  hands — wept.  He  wes 
(toad,  lie  look  them  to  tbu  lamp,  but  wbst  wsa  his  disturbed  in  these  employments  by  the  entrarMU  of  a 
hrior,  when  he  discuveied  them  to  be  n  complete  friar,  who  thus  addressed  him  .- 
fanciscao  habit!  “  What  are  you  about.  Father  Geronimot  You 

“  Jmus  Maria !”  cried  be,  “  what  doea  this  mean  T  ought  to  be  in  the  choir,  and  are  sitting  here.  The 

Wkat  hm  happened  to  mer’  Father  Maestro  de  Coro  has  aant  me  to  inquire  why 

Uis  whole  frame  shivered,  and  bis  teeth  chattered,  you  do  not  appear  at  matins,  when  you  know  that 
It  aavertheless  exclaimed  : — “No!  I'll  not  put  on  you  are  Sewnattro.”* 


1  cloibes.  if  I  be  froaen  to  death.” 


“  The  devil  lake  you,  and  your  choir,  and  your 


Us  placed  tham  where  be  bad  (bund  tlmm,  and  I  Maestro  de  Coro,”  cried  ibe  enraged  old  man.  “  My 


•at  lost  in  turmises  aa  to  his  tilualion. 


name  ia  Antonio  Cerro,  Father  Franciscan,  or  Father 


“  No  doubt,”  said  he,  “  the  devil  is  playing  ma  a  Beixebub,  for  both  are  aliku.” 

Hick,  like  poor  Gonmivo,  who  mwiook  his  house  for  “  Pretty  discourse  tbit.  Father  Guronimo,”  inlerrapt- 
t  tavern.  Who  knows  but  I  may  be  in  my  uwro  house  ed  the  friar.  “  You  probably  do  not  wiah  me  to  re- 
•ukout  being  aware  ef  it  1  Yet — 1  am  not  a  drunk-  peat  it  to  the  Father  Maestro  ?”  “  As  you  like,”  ru- 
■1. 1  am  not  a  gamester,  as  ha  waa,  and  1  have  al-  lorted  Antonio. — “  But  before  jrou  go,  Father,  if  you 

wtys  been  faithful  10  my  wife.”  really  be  ane,or  a  (bol,  aa  appears  to  roe  more  peobablu. 

He  ransacked  his  memory  to  discover  by  what  ain  if  we  are  (as  1  do  not  doulM)  in  the  bospiiai  de  Locos, 
ke  had  deserved  to  be  thus  exposed  In  the  mnehina-  leU  me  how  I  was  brought  hither,  arid  why.  Tell 
tntn  of  the  devil,  but  could  discover  no  cause  ibr  il  me  by  what  right  I  am  deprived  of  bouse,  wife, 
•katsver,  unless  be  bad  treated  his  wife  rather  too  clothes,  and  wig.” 

kaifoly.  I  “  Gracious  heavens !”  exclaimed  the  friar,  clasping 

*  it  most  ba  that,”  said  he.  “  My  suspiciona  ami  his  bands  together,  “  Father  Geroniaw,  is  Ibis  the  din 

Jtokuay  have  led  Bto  too  far,  fat  which  1  am  either,  ooutse  of  a  rational  being  V’ 

like  Gonaalvo,  blinded  by  Satan,  or  even  conveyed  as  “  Once  Ibr  all,”  roared  Antonio,  spnnging  fnaa  his 
*  ktoetic  to  the  hospital  de  Locee.”  seat,  and  casting  away  the  covorUt,  “  ones  (or  aB,  I 

While  he  waa  thus  engagsd  m  asiifofaias,  lha  lay- _ 


*  The  friar  ie  called  Bran 
'  is  to  ling,  aad  eaeeute  hula  < 


iwhaaa  vseaUyletil 


/ 
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would  not  adviae  you  to  befather  me,  unlew  you  be 
diapoaed  to  abide  by  the  ronaequencea.” 

“  Fy !  fy !”  returned  the  friar.  “  You  aeem  to  have 
made  too  free  with  the  wine  in  the  refectory  yeaterday, 
and  ita  eflecta  are  not  yet  evaporated.  Come,  come. 
Father  Geronimo,  dreaa  youraelf ;  or  if  (at  I  may  judge 
fioro  your  preaent  appearance)  you  are  unable  to  do 
it  without  help,  I  will  readily  aaaiat  you.” 

With  theae  worda,  he  took  the  habit  of  the  order, 
and  threw  it  auddenly  over  him.  Antonio  (who 
would  aa  auon  have  touched  a  toad  aa  a  Franciaran 
dreaa,  ao  inveterate  waa  hia  hatred  of  the  order,)  bel¬ 
lowed  aa  though  he  had  been  apitled,  and  made  every 
poaaible  reaiatance  with  hia  handa  and  feet.  He  call¬ 
ed  on  all  the  aainta,  male  and  female,  whom  he  knew, 
and  probably  in  hia  great  diatreaa.on  nearly  a  hundred 
more  than  were  ever  mentioned  in  a  calendar,  or  ca¬ 
nonized  by  the  Pope.  He  alau  indulged  the  officioua 
friar  with  a  few  hearty  thwarka  on  the  riba,  and  at 
laat  compelled  him  to  abandon  hia  prey,  and  retire 
with  a  face  in  which  blue  and  red  were  atrongly  in- 
termiied. 

Aa  aoon  aa  Antonio  found  himaelf  releaaed  from 
the  devil,  or  a  lunatic,  (for  one  or  the  other,  he  con¬ 
ceived  the  friar  certainly  waa)  he  ruahed  from  the 
room,  and  ran  without  looking  round  him.  But  thia 
waa  (aa  the  old  adage  aaya)  leaping  fnim  the  frying-pan 
into  the  fire,  for  he  waa  met  by  the  Father  Superior, 
and  other  friara,  bearing  wax  tapera  in  their  handa. 

"  What  meana  thia  conduct  t”  aaid  the  Father  Supe¬ 
rior,  with  the  moat  rigid  countenance,  which  hia  ami¬ 
able  diapoeition  would  allow  him  to  asaume.  Hitherto, 
peace  and  good  order  have  prevailed  in  my  houte, 
and  muat  you  be  the  Unit  to  break  it  i — What  I  dare 
you  attack  a  monk,  aent  by  the  Maeairo  de  Coro  and 
myself,  to  remind  you  of  your  duty  ? — Dare  you  lay 
handa  upon  a  consecrated  person,  a  Padre  Preaentado,* 
an  upright  man  who  edifiea  ua  all  by  hia  good  exam¬ 
ple  1  Do  you  consider  that  you  have  committed  aacri- 
lege,  and  drawn  upon  you  the  horrors  of  excommuni¬ 
cation?  But  we  will  see  whether  we  cannot  teach 
you  what  it  is  to  remain  from  church  on  a  holy  day, 
to  neglect  your  duty,  and  to  assault  a  consecrated  fa¬ 
ther.  A  couple  mtarre  mtea  will  probably  bring  you 
to  your  senses.  Prepare,  Father  Geronimo.  Quick! 
make  yourself  ready.” 

“  Who  is  to  make  himself  ready  ?”  cried  Antonio, 
foaming  with  fury.  “  Do  you  suppose,  cursed  spirits 
as  you  are,  that  you  have  dominion  over  me  ? — 
Avaunt !” 

The  Father  Superior,  however,  was  not  so  easily 
deterred  from  his  purpose.  He  gave  a  signal  to  two 
lay-brethren,  and  in  a  moment  was  poor  Antonio's 
back  exposed.  Two  others  now  approached  with 
scourges  in  their  hands,  and  began  to  flog  him  ao  un¬ 
mercifully,  that  the  blood  ran  down  hia  fa«ck. 

“  Mercy  !”  cried  he,  “  for  Heaven's  sake,  mercy  ! — 
What  have  I  done,  that  you  treat  me  thus?  If  you  be 
men,  have  compassion  on  a  fellow-creature,  who  ne¬ 
ver  injured  any  one.  If  you  be  really  friars,  be  satis¬ 
fied  with  the  discipline  which  I  have  already  under¬ 
gone,  without,  to  my  knowledge,  deserving  it.  If  you 
be  demons,  as  I  believe,  be  kind  enough  to  tell  me  for 
what  sin  God  has  delivered  me  into  your  hands.  My 
conscience  is  pure,  and  I  cannot  accuse  myself  of  any 
crime,  unless  I  have  treated  my  wife  more  harshly 
than  she  deserved.” 

“  Your  wife!”  retorted  the  Father  Superior.  “Your 
wife.  Father  Geronimo!  You  are  not  tired  of  theae 
abeurditiea,  then  ?  Well,  let  ua  see  whether  you  or 
I  shall  be  first  weary.” 

He  ^ve  a  signal,  and  the  two  lay-brethren  renew¬ 
ed  their  exercise. 

*  A  Pre$enUtdo  is  a  friar,  who  is  a  graduate  of  an 
tiniveisity,  and  recommended  by  his  superiors. 


I  “lam  already,”  cried  Antonio,  “lam  weary  alias, 
dy,  my  dear  Father.  Mercy!  mercy!  mercy!  gog^^ 
dear  Father!” 

“  Will  you,  then,  be  more  rational  in  future,  Fathir 
Geronimo?”  demanded  the  Superior.  “  Do  you  pro. 
mise  to  amend  f" 

“Good  Heavens!  Yea,  I  will  amend — although  I 
don’t  know  in  what  particular  I  ought  to  do  ao.” 

“Whatr'  cried  Philip.  “  1  must  own.  Father  Gs- 
roniroo,  you  have  a  peculiar  mode  of  acknowledgiiy 
your  faults.  We  must,  however,  try  whether  yos 
cannot  be  brought  to  confession.” 

The  discipline  waa  now  renewed,  and  in  such  i 
way,  that  in  a  few  minutes  poor  Antonio  had  scam- 
ly  a  whole  spot  on  his  back.  It  waa  impossible  uy 
longer  to  endure  such  torture.  He  collected  all  hk 
strength,  tore  himself  from  the  hands  of  the  lay-bia. 
ther  who  held  him,  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  tlw 
Superior,  and  cried  : 

“  I  confess,  revcreml  father,  I  confess  that  I  am  tks 
most  wicked  wretch  on  earth.  I  will  amend,  1  will, 
indeed.  Have  compassion  on  me,  I  beseech  you.” 

“  Will  you,  then,  be  rational.  Father  Geronimor 
demanded  the  Superior. 

“Oh  Heavens!  Yes,”  replied  Antonio. 

“  Do  you  know.  Father  Geronimo,  that  a  ptecabm 
wniofe  committeil  by  one  of  the  estahlishad  order,  s 
far  more  scandalous  than  a  deadly  sin  in  a  secular  T 

“  I  know  It,  holy  father,”  answered  Antonio. 

“  Do  you  know,”  prtM'eeded  the  Superior,  "that  yoa 
are  one  of  the  established  order  ?” 

“  1 !"  cried  Antonio.  *■  Yes,  reverend  father,  I  ao, 
although  very  unworthy  of  the  honour.” 

“  And  by  what  rule?" 

“  Oh  !  By  any  most  agreeable  to  your  reverence." 

“Tell  me.  Father  Geronimo,  will  you  in  future  bs 
bumble,  and  attentive  to  the  duties  of  your  statioor 

“  I  w  ill !  I  will !” 

“  Rise,  then.  Father  fJeronimo,”  concluded  the  Su¬ 
perior.  “  Go  and  kiss  the  feet  of  the  Father  Presenta 
do,  against  whom  you  have  so  grievously  sinned." 

Antonio  obeyed  with  tears,  not  so  much  occasioned 
by  repentance  aa  his  smarting  back.  The  Superiw 
then  commanded  him  to  kiss  the  hands  of  the  lay-biw 
thren,  who  had  lieen  at  so  much  trouble  on  his  ac¬ 
count,  and  he  obeyed.  Some  of  the  younger  frtaii 
were  now  almost  unable  any  longer  to  refrain  fna 
laughing,  but  were  checketl  by  the  Superior,  whew 
real  goodness  of  heart  would  never  have  allowed  b;a 
to  treat  his  brother-in-law  in  this  way,  had  he  not 
thereby,  hoped  to  alleviate  the  cruelty  exercised 
wards  his  sister.  He  turned  to  the  assembly,  aad 
cried  in  an  angry  tone : 

“  At  what  are  you  laughing,  fathers  ?  Methinlis,it 
would  be  mure  liecoming  if  you  were  to  weep,  wh«o 
you  see  the  understanding  of  the  best  and  roost  pitns 
man  in  our  whole  house  thus  disordered  ;  a  man,  who 
during  a  residence  of  twenty  years  has  never  given 
you  cause  of  complaint.  Shame  on  you !” 

“  Twenty  years!”  thought  Antonio,  “  twenty  yean  ' 
— Why,  I  could  swear  I  was  last  night  at  ray  own 
house.  But  it  must  be  true,  for  what  reasoti  can  these 
reverend  men  have  for  asserting  a  falsehood  of  such 
a  nature  ?” 

“  Put  on  your  clothes.  Father  Geronimo,”  said  the 
Superior,  “  and  come  with  us  to  the  choir.” 

"The  poor  wreten  obeyed,  but  as  he  was  not  skilful 
in  his  management  of  the  Franciscan  dress.  Father 
Philip  gave  a  signal  to  a  brother  who  assisted  him. 

When  they  had  reached  the  choir,  the  Superior  thus 
addressee  him : 

“  What  now.  Father  Geronimo?  Have  you  forgot¬ 
ten  that  you  a.*e  Semanero  V’ 

He  then  ordered  him  to  sound  the  anti^hona.  Aa- 
tonio,  who  knew  aa  much  of  music  as  a  crow  knows 
of  Sunday,  waa  in  great  distress.  Uis  smarting  back 


EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


1!25 


126 


EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


We  ought,  •eme  time  since,  to  have  told  our  read-  For  initance,  he  had  once  juat  received  his  portion  if 
era,  that  the  Superior  had  appointed  several  persons,  lashes,  on  which  occasion  two  monks  were  alwt^ 
(some  well,  and  others  ill  dressed,  that  they  might  present,  when  he  observed  the  two  reverend  Fatban 
kx>k  more  like  persons  by  chance,)  to  follow  Antonio  in  conversation  at  the  other  end  of  his  prison.  Thsj 
and  his  conductor  at  a  distance,  and  to  be  ready,  in  spoke  in  a  low  tone,  but  loud  enough  to  be  heard, 
case  their  assistance  should  be  wanted.  As  soon  as  “What  a  pity  it  is,"  said  the  one,  “  that  poor  Fath* 
they  entered  the  room,  Franciscu  called  to  them —  Geronimo  will  not  recover  bis  reason !  I  cannot  iaa- 
“  For  Heaven’s  sake,”  gentlemen,  rescue  me  from  the  gine  bow  it  entered  his  mind  to  fancy  he  is  marned, 
hands  of  this  monster,  who  wants  to  commit  violence  and  to  call  himself  Antonio." 
upon  me  in  my  own  house."  “  It  is  a  most  ridiculous  fancy,  truly,”  answered  tht 

His  companion  and  the  assistants  lore  him  from  her  other,  “  to  call  himself  Antonio  Cerro,  of  all  men  m 
arms,  and  secured  him.  the  world.  You  prolmbly  know  that  there  is  reall; 

“Are  you  devils!”  cried  be.  “Villains,  unliand  an  Antonio  Cerro  ?" 
me  !  She  is  my  wife,  you  scoundrels  !  I  am  master  “To  be  sure  I  do,”  replied  the  first  “  I  know  kin 
of  my  own  house,  and  she  is  my  wife,  I  tell  you.”  by  sight.  He  is  a  must  despicable  wretch,  who  a 
"  Have  you  quite  lost  your  reason.  Father  Geroni-  notorious  for  the  jealous  cruelties  which  he  inflicts  os 
mo!”  said  Vicente.  “  I  don't  envy  you  the  discipline  a  must  amiable  wife.” 

which  awaits  you  at  the  cloister.”  “  The  very  same,”  said  the  other  monk.  “  I  hart 

"  The  Devil  take  you,”  cried  Antonio,  “  and  your  heard  the  most  abominable  accounts  of  his  eicemt 
discipline  and  your  infernal  cloister!  I  am  in  roy  own  jealousy.  It  is  unaccountable  how  our  poor  GsniU' 
house,  and  no  one  shall  turn  me  out  of  it.*'  mo  could  think  of  personating  so  worthless  a  cbsnc- 

“  Pardon  this  circumstance.  Signora,”  said  Vicente,  ter.” 

“  This  gooil  Father’s  intellects  have  been  some  time  Antonio  lost  not  a  syllable  of  this  conversation.  “  ii 
disordered,  and  he  is  apt  to  fancy  every  house  his  own,  it  ixMsible,”  said  he,  when  they  were  gone,  “that  I 
and  every  woman  his  wife.  1  am  sorry  he  has  so  am  in  such  hod  repute !  Oh,  Francises  !  roy  dev 
much  alarmed  you,  but  he  is  really  to  be  pitied,  fur,  Francises,  were  it  but  in  my  power  to  see  thee  oae 
till  of  late,  he  has  always  lieen  an  exemplary  man  moment,  I  would  kneel  to  thee,  and  entreat  thy  ibt. 
since  I  have  known  him.  He  has  been  an  honour  to  giveness.  1  would  oiien  roy  whole  heart  tothee,tbag 
our  order  above  twenty  years."  injured  angel.  Surely,  surely,  thou  wouldst  fbrgin 

“  Tis  false,  you  old  villain!"  cried  Antonio.  “I  am  roe.” 
not  mad,  and  never  was  a  monk  ’till  within  a  few  This  soliloquy  was  exactly  accordant  to  the  Supe 
days,  when  God,  fur  my  sins,  delivered  me  into  the  rior’s  w  ishes.  From  this  hour,  he  onlered  the  disciplint 
hands  of  the  devil.  I  am  married,  and  there  stands  to  l>e  diminished.  Antonio’s  table  was  gradusUt 
my  wife.”  served  with  better  fare,  and  now  and  then  he  was  » 

“  You  ought  nut  to  let  such  a  man  come  out,”  said  dulgeil  w  ith  a  little  w  ine.  His  contrition  appeared  to 
Fraiicisca.  “  The  alarm  has  almost  killed  me.”  be  sincere,  and  his  hair  was  grown  to  its  usual  length 

“  Why,  Signora,”  returned  the  Father,  “  we  should  lie  was,  one  night,  lying  on  his  hard  bed,  and  h«! 
not,  had  he  not  appeared  quite  rational  this  morning,  'scarcely  fallen  asleep,  when  he  was  suddenly  anokr 
He  hat,  indeed,  been  tolerably  composed  ’till  we  ,  by  a  noise,  which  seemed  to  shake  the  wholt 
reached  this  street,  where  the  paroxysm  suddenly  at- >  prison.  It  was  succeeded  by  a  voice  from  shove 
tacked  him.”  {  which  he  conceived  to  be  su|iertMtural,  and  well  ht 

Antmiio,  meanwhile.  cuntin'ie<l  to  be  violent  and  ,  might,  lor  it  (iroceetleil  through  a  large  speaking-troa- 
ofastinaie,  but  Father  Vicente  liegged  one  of  the  by-  i  pot,  an  instrument  he  knew  nothing  of. 
stamlers  to  procure  a  coach,  which,  lietween ourselves,  I  “  .\ntonH>  Cerro !”  cried  the  voice.  “  Heaven  hat 
was  already  waiting.  To  this  he  was  forcibly  carrieil.  j  punishetl  thee  fur  thy  unfounded,  weak  suspiciona— 
Two  of  the  amistanis  politely  made  an  offer  of  their  i  The  tears  of  thy  guiltless  wife  has  reached  it  ’Thy 
services  to  Father  Vicente,  and  he  was  thus  re-rtnH  ;  tears  of  penitence  have  also  reached  it. — Let  thn 
ducted  to  the  cloister.  On  his  arrival,  the  chapter  >  chastisement  pniduce  a  reformation,  and  be  a  warning 
was  immediately  convened,  and  he  was  condemned  to  j  to  thee,  throughout  thy  life.” 

undergo  double  disciidine  and  severe  imprisonment,  |  The  poor  prisoner  raised  himself  from  his  hrd.  sad 
with  no  food  and  drink  but  bread  and  water,  ’till  he  ,  fell  upon  hn  knees.  Hr  clasped  his  hands, simI  rtasd 
evinced  unquestionable  proofs  of  amendment  Some  i  them  as  high  as  his  chains  would  allow,  exclaiming— 
lay-brethren  were  sumiiKmed,  who  stripped  him.  and  j  “  Whoever  thou  art,  whom  I  do  hear,  but  cannot  ms. 
commenced  their  oAice,  while  at  evcA-  third  or  fourth  release  me  from  this  cave  of  horror,  and  my  whole  lifi 
lash  the  Superior  demanded — “  Who  are  you  !”  shall  prove  the  sincenly  of  my  repentance.” 

“  Antonio  Cerro,”  cried  he,  “  if  you  bMt  me  to  a  The  voice  had,  probably,  no  order  to  return  sn  Sfr 
mummy.”  swer,  for  he  obtained  none,  though  be  prayed  throogh 

Whether  his  bark  had,  by  a  week's  practice,  he-  out  the  night  The  next  day  posaed  like  the  rest.  Ai 
come  more  accustomed  to  the  discipline,  or  whether  ^  night  a  larger  ixirtionuf  wine  than  usual  was  lirotigh' 
he  'thought  to  ovcrinwer  his  tormentors  by  resolu-  I  with  hissupiier,  and  (as  the  reader  may  have  suiiaissil 
tion.  we  cannot  say.  He,  however,  bore  twenty  I  in  the  wine  was  a  strung  dose  of  the  narcotic  pa* 
lathes,  bcfiire  he  altered  his  language,  but  now  he  I  der.  As  soon  as  this  look  efli^'t,  he  was  relesiK 
could  no  longer  bear  the  pain,  and  on  the  Superior’s  from  Ins  cliains  and  Franciscan  habit  The  venersbk 
repealing  the  question— “  Are  you  Antonio  still  V'  Father  Philip  then  accompanied  him  in  a  coach  to  hs 
“  I  am  Geronimo,”  cried  he,  “  the  |sjur,  unfortunate  liouse.  and  resinreii  the  sleeping  penitent  to  bis  wdi 
(Jeronimo.”  As  su<>n  as  she  was  akme,  she  crept,  by  the  oMMr 

*  “I  thought  I  should  bring  you  to  your  senses,”  said  ance  of  a  confidential  servant,  into  her  mck,  and  fa.' 
the  Supenor.  |  ed  not  to  |iut  the  key  into  the  pocket  of  his  drawca 

He  was  now  chained,  and  lodged  in  a  hole,  where  |  where,  as  we  have  before  said,  he  usually  kepi  it 
neither  sun  nor  moon  ever  shone.  A  dim  lamp,  hang-  i  The  powder  having  fully  dune  its  duty,  the  Isle  ve 
ing  above  his  head,  was  the  melancholy  sulistiiiiie  fur  nerable  Father  Geronimo,  imw  .\niuniu  Cerro,  awokt 
day-light.  His  companions  were  mice,  and  wholesome  and  perceived  that  it  was  quite  dark,  a  circumstaix* 
discipline  his  daily  lot. — In  this  prison  he  was  doomed  which  had  never  before  happened  during  his  impf' 
to  remain,  till  his  hair  was  grown  to  its  former  length,  sonment,  as  the  lamp  was  every  morning  and  eventot 
His  soliloquies  were  again  carefully  attended  to,  arid  supplied  with  oil.  To  bis  astonishment  he  also  F* 
other  opportunities  of  confession  were  allowed  him —  ceived  that  bis  hands  and  feet  were  freed  from  chaiv 
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aad,  oo  minute  examination  that  he  waa  laying  on  a  if  the  Devil  he  not  again  deceiving  roe ;  but  how  I 

nft  bed.  He  was,  however,  not  a  little  alarmed,  on  came  hither.  Heaven  knows.” 

^Uog  some  person  at  his  side,  nor  is  it  to  be  wonder-  His  late  situation  was  to  strongly  impressed  upon 
sd  at,  after  all  his  adventures,  if  he  fancied  his  bed-  his  mind,  that  it  was  some  time  before  be  could  re- 

itUow  a  hobgoblin,  and  the  soft  bed,  as  well  at  the  ;  solve  to  rise  and  dress  himself  Every  moment  he 

ssaishing  of  the  chains,  some  new  enchantment.  He  i  fancied  he  heard  the  approach  of  the  Superior  atxl  his 
ifflinediately  began  to  pray,  but  was  interrupted  by  I  disciplinarians.  As  soon,  however,  as  he  left  the  bed, 
his  wife,  who  kindly  inquired  if  any  thing  was  the  j  he  threw  that  surest  saleguard  of  (hastily,  the  sack, 
lastter,  to  which  he  replied  :  “  In  the  name  of  all  the  into  the  fire.  With  the  same  solemn  silence  that  ac- 


sainis,  I  conjure  thee  to  declare  who  thou  art !” 


companied  this  ceremony,  he  dressed  himself  but 


“  Who  should  I  be  r*  answered  F  rancisca.  **  Can  |  when  he  went  to  the  glatts,  in  order  to  pul  wi  his  wig, 
you  expect  to  find  any  one  in  bed  with  you  but  your  i  and  saw  his  hair  in  its  usual  state,  and  withoiii  any 
wifol”  j  vestige  of  the  tonsure,  he  began  to  crust  himaelf  Hia 

“Heaven  defend  us!"  cried  he.  “  Francisca,  if  |  wife  inquired  the  cause,  U(x>n  which  he  commenced  a 
you  be  not  an  agent  of  the  devil,  how  have  you  gairi-  j  circumstantial  account  of  his  adventures  in  the  rlois- 
ed  admittance  into  this  cloister  ?  Don’t  you  know  ^  ter.  She  listened  with  becoming  gravity,  occasionally 
that  you  are  liable  to  be  excommunicated,  and  Hea-  |  breaking  the  thread  of  his  narrative,  with  expressions 
Ten  knows  what?  Run,  run,  iny  dear  wile,  for  if  |  of  sympathy  for  his  suflerings,  until  he  came  to  that 
you  fall  into  the  father  Superior’s  clutches, your  back  ;  part  where  he  made  a  solemn  vow  never  again  to  re¬ 
will  smart  for  it,  I  promise  you.”  I  proach  or  misuse  his  w  ife. 

"Are  you  dreaming,  Antonio?  Wliat  have  we  to  ••  Rut  will  you  keep  your  vow,  now  you  are  at  li¬ 
do  with  cluisten  and  Superiors  ?  Awake,  dear  An-  berly  >”  demanded  Francisca. 

“  I  will  buni  the  sack,”  replied  Antonio,  “and  thou 
“  For  Heaven’s  sake,”  interrupted  he,  “  don’t  men-  ghalt  have  all  the-  liberty  and  confidence  that  a  pru- 
tionthatnamehere,unlessyou  wish  to  be  Hayed  alive.  I  dent  and  laiihful  wife' could  desire.  I  repeal  my 
TTie  Superior  assures  me  that  1  am  Father  Geroiiimo,  .  vow  freely,  and  should  I  ever  break  it,  1  hope  I  may 
and  that  1  have  been  a  Franciscan  monk  in  ibis  clois-  |  again  undergo  Ihe  torments  1  have  already  snlfered.” 
ter,  for  more  than  twenty  years.  When  1  disputed  |  The  reader,  of  course,  is  sufficiently  made  ac- 
this.  insitting  that  I  was  Antonio,  (as  1  thought  1  was.)  I  quainied  with  what  led  to  these  ludicrous  imixisiiiont 
hs  convinced  me  that  he  was  right,  by  more  argil-  ofthe  three  witty  ladies  ui«iii  ihetr  husbands.  It  is 
Bents  than  there  are  quarters  of  an  hour  in  twenty  i  merely  necessary  to  state  in  conclusion,  that  at  the  ex- 
years.  ‘  Double  the  discipline,’  is  his  muriiiiig  and  !  piratioii  of  the  appointed  lime,  the  parlies  again  met 
srening  blessing.  Fly,  fly,  ray  dear  wife, or  you’ll  lie  '  in  ihe  garden.  The  Marquis  de  Casiramonie  was 
tasked  into  a  monk  iu  no  time.’  there,  and  the  emulous  laciics  approached  him  with 

“  I  do  not  comprehend  you,  my  dear  hueinnd,”  said  ;  iheir  claims;  when  he  learned  the  diflerent  feats 

Francisca.  “  If  this  be  a  dream,  nip  your  arm.  and  ;  each  luid  (lerfiumed,  he  w.'Wiiglily  aniuse<l  with  iheir 
you  will  awake.  You  were  in  your  sc-iises  when  you  |  wit  and  ingenuity,  and  observed  that  they  had  all  ob- 
esnte  to  bed  last  night.  Surely,  you  cant  Lave  I'wt  '  lained  their  truls,  which,  ihoiigh  it  had  coot  them 


them  so  scxmi  !” 


i  much  trial  and  irihulalion,  would  hea  conslani sourco 


WhaJ !  Did  I  go  to  bed  with  you,  last  mglit  V’  \  of  enjoyment  to  them  the  remainder  of  their  days.— - 
•  Yes.  Have  you  forgotten  it  f  ’  j  The  ruig,  he  said,  was  Uwt  by  hin.8elf ;  it  was  t^lami- 

‘  In  this  bed  ?”  !  |y  jewel,  for  which  he  had  a  great  regard.  “Allow  me, 

‘To  be  surer  you  did,  and  it  would  be  as  well  if  •  however,  ladies.”  sa)s  he,  “  lo  redeem  il  by  present- 
I  were  to  leave  it  now,  for  I  believe  it  is  brood  ^  ing  each  of  you  wiih  one  of  equal  Lrillian<  y  ar.d 
h  I  worth.” 

‘Wife,  if  either  of  us  be  mad,  it  is  you.  But,  pray,  '  With  these  words  he  placed  a  sparkling  dianamd 
lero  IS  tkis  bed  T’  on  the  hand  ol  each  lady. 

"Joke  away,  Antonio.  Where  should  it  be  but  id  !  in  my  decree  now,”  he  continued,  “that  you 


you  were  to  leave  it  now,  for  I  believe  it  is  brood 
day." 

“Wife,  if  either  of  us  be  mad,  it  is  you.  But,  pray, 
where  is  tkis  bed  T* 

*  Joke  away,  Antonio.  W’here  should  it  be  but  id 


oerown  chamber,  as  you  will  perceive,  when  Ihe  ,  return  to  your  liomes,  and  make  them  the  asylums  of 


window-shuiters  are  opened.” 


i  comiiirt  and  peace.  Having  succeeded  iii  ronvineing 


“Open  them,  then,  my  dear  Francisca,  if  you  can.  ,  your  husbands  of  the  folly  of  their  tomierconduri.  you 
far  Im  night,  and  sjnee  I  have  been  here,  I  never  saw  ■  may  so  order  your  lives,  as  lo  render  ihem  iierfci  ily 

...  .u..  ...r _ I  _i _ ••  \  .  .  ..  .  .  . 


my  windowr  in  this  infernal  place.” 


satisfied  with  the  penalties  they  have  endured  in 


That  I  will,  with  pleasure,"  answered  she,  “  if  <  bringing  so  great  an  iiirres»e  to  their  roiit>nhial  hap- 


ym  will  but  open  my  sack.” 


I.— Submit  to  my  sentence  wilttoui  op^wsiiion.  lo 


“Your  sack!"  exclaimed  he,  in  the  utmost  ashmish-  |  which  I  beg  leave  to  add.  that  I  shall  be  at  all  lime# 
*****'.,  "  yo«  been  twenty  years  in  the  ;  happy  in  promising  your  welfare,  by  every  mean#  in 


.  niy  power. 

Francisea  could  seareely  refrain  from  laughter,  at  '  xhe  three  frieisla  muriesied.  ami  lisjk  their  leavo 
ha  urange  medley  of  rational  atsl  irrational  kJ.  us.  _ ,,  jo  „f  readers. 

After  some  further  eonversaiion,  .AiiUmuo  uiilocktJ 
mek,  and  hia  tieauirous  wife  stepfie  1  out  of  ii,  j 

like \enus  Anailiumene  out  of  the  tea,  we  would  say,  j  Ctf.Rir.vL  RvesriTV  Finished — The  immense 

We  should  not,  thereby,  subject  ourselves  lo  ll»e  |  weal'h  of  Mr.  Bowes,  father  ol  ihe  laie  (  oui  l«-»s  of 
•■k  of  writing  a  mite  for  llie  benefit  of  our  female  Sirathns>re,  an»e  in  great  jart  from  Ins  mines  in  Dcr- 
•mders,  and  we  are  not  fond  of  notes.  We  w  ill,  there-  j  bom.  He  paid  in  tiilies.  to  ilie  rector  of  one  parish  in 
fara,  let  her  step  out  of  bed  without  comment,  ami  an  equitable  mttlut,  X700  pe-r  annii.n.  The  rector 
■ieiiily  obaerve  how  the  trips  aerou  the  room,  and  '  became  covetous  of  a  lurg*  r  incWus.  ami  deniamltd 
the  shutters  to  atlmil  Ihe  light  of  day  ;  although  j  X'l.OCO  per  annum.  Mr.  Bowes  disired  a  few  days 
ae  have  the  finest  oppoituniiy  in  the  world  of  eoiii-  >  to  consider  the  matter.  In  the  inierim  he  sent  lor  his 
Pm>ng  he/  to  (he  ready  Houris,  who  opens  the  stable  j  head  miner,  and  gave  him  orders  to  shut  up  Ihe  shaft 


Cleric.vl  RvfAriTV  Fi  nisiied — The  immense 


fax*  for  the  beautiful  Aurora. 


then  in  iiae, and  loopen  one  m  the  next  parish,  where 


Nothing  can  equal  the  astonishment  of  our  Ei-F'an-  there  wa.*  a  very  poor  living.  He  then  sent  word  to 
*i**an,  when  be  perceived  that  he  was  actually  in  ihe  covetous  man  that  the  shaft  was  shut  up,  snd 


kB  own  bed,  and  in  hia  own  room. 


,“  In  tmih,”  cried  he,  “  this  seems  to  be  ray  room,  |  him. 


should  never  be  opened  while  the  living  was  held  by 
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Tk«  Lomdon  Satikiit  nerer  lc(t  an  opportunity  escape  to  point  the  renom  of  its  sting  at  tlte 
follies  and  sices  of  the  aristocracy.  The  king  and  queen  come  in  for  a  large  share,  and  it  is  lBa^ 
sdloiM  io  see  with  what  iBdiffereoce  tbe  numerous  hnim;  sarcasms  which  are  circniated  abott 
tbeae  royal  personages,  are  siifTered  to  spread  over  (England.  In  a  late  number  of  tbe  joamtl 
just  named,  tlie  engraving  whicli  we  have  copied,  and  the  hnes  uiuierneath,  are  paraded  in  a  sMst 
ooospicuous  manner,  as  ••  lLLUSTRATIOi\S  OF  OKANGEISM,  No.  1.” 


Smothering  will  make  ao  noise,  sir. 

Let  it  be  done  i'  th'  dark  — Richard  III. 

8^.  who  is  he  that  comes  with  stealthy  tread, 
Lika  a  foul  fiend  to  revel  o'er  the  dead  I 
In  foar  and  joy  hit  fiery  eyeballs  start. 

To  drain  the  life-blood  from  his  victim’s  heart : 
Tet  where  the  innocent  is  wrapt  in  sleep. 
Some  guardian  angels  then  their  vigils  keep ; 
Guilt  stands  abash’d,  and  pauses  there  awhile. 
Awed  by  the  gentle  beaming  of  a  smile. 

A  small,  still  voice  awakens  then  within. 
Howe’er  the  burning  soul  is  stained  with  sin  ; 
Yet  no  remorse  restrains  the  murd'rer’s  hand. 
Ho  pity  o’er  him  bolds  her  still  command, 

The  dread  alone,  lest  unpropitioiia  foie 
Shpuld  check  him  vaunting  in  his  high  estate, 


Scare  his  ambition  in  its  buoyant  hour. 

And  fling  him  as  the  prey  to  rightful  pow’r. 
Freezes  his  blood,  unnerves  him  for  the  blow, 

A  statued  monster  both  of  crime  and  wa 
It  may  be  that  some  spectres  might  arise — 

(For  of  the  guilty  ne’er  the  mern’ry  dies) — 

To  scare  his  heart  with  their  disastrous  tale. 

And  make  tbe  wretch  who  trades  in  murder  pale. 
Yet  ’tis  not  conscience  feels  the  veiiom’d  sting. 
Both  loud  and  long  their  mournful  knell  may  riogi 
The  public  infamy,  and  hate  of  men. 

He  never  cared  for,  and  he  fears  not  then  ; 

'Tis  that  his  soul  no  longer  has  the  scope. 

But  seems  to  wither,  and  destroys  all  hope. 

Can  such  men  live  to  crush  the  nation’s  choice. 
Which  after  years  of  blood  would  now  rejoice  f 


“  I  thought  my  nose 
'niii  morning,  September  the  firat,  I  arose, 
marh  what  dilehimai  ray  nunblet  diurloae: 

N  my  prime  ihooting  jacket,  vich  fitted  ao  veil. 

'Aatoar  thoproen  all  called  roc  a  regular  swell ; 

My  fluk  filled  with  powder,  my  belt  filled  with  ohot. 
And  two  precious  greet  dogs  vot  I  borrowed  from  Scott.  I 
kttersea  Fields,  then  I  made  my  best  speed.  i 
Mhere  a  chap,  in  a  smock-frock,  I  presently  teed,  j 

Ms  eyed  my  new  jacket,  then  stared  at  my  gun,  I 

And  ax’d  if  I  ever  before  let  off  one.  1 

Ms  was  worry  partite — so  says  I,  “  I  suppose 

is  plenty  of  game  ?**  Soys  he.  “Follow  your  nose.” 
M>  I  did,  and  I  come  to  a  worry  high  bank. 

And  np  it  I  scrambled  through  grass  wet  and  lank  ; 

palii^  there  were  at  the  top  of  the  steep. 

^  I  Mood  up  on  tiptoe  to  get  a  go^  peep 
A  covey  of  Urds  at  that  moment  arose, 

^  you  see  that  I  vos  not  deceived  by  ray  nose; 
^•wuWered  my  gun,  and  made  ready  to  fire, 

*  I  thought  'twould  be  best  to  let  ’em  get  nigher; 

~  straw  they  alighted — I  quickly  let  fly; 

^  *7  **>*  were  assailed  by  a  terrible  cry. 


didn't  deceive  me.” 

Both  the  triggers  at  once  I’d  pull’d  by  mishap. 

And  head  over  eels,  in  the  ditch,  I  vent  slap— 

Two  cha|«  came  up  running — fast  bold  of  me  took. 
And  ray  breath  from  my  body  they  very  nigh  skoabt 
Dragged  me  over  the  stile,  to  my  horror,  I  sear 
All  the  litter  of  pigs  I  had  shot  in  the  shaw ! 

The  damage  I  paid,  and  vos  glad  to  escap% 

But  shortly  fell  into  another  sad  scraps  : 

I  saw  a  fine  bird  wot  looked  stalely  aad  tail, 

A  sitting  a  top  of  a  genileman’s  amll ; 

I  knew  ’twas  a  pheaeant — so  took  a  goad  aioa. 

Shut  him  dead  on  the  Spot,  and  was  bag giag  my 
When  the  masteeand  servants  that  aKNaenl  rnah’d  aat 
And  sans  care,  or  mercy,  they  knocaad  me  abaat}  , 
I  thought  I  should  never  recover  the  stwefc. 

For  1  found,  for  a  pheaMM,  I’d  shat  aa  aid  caefcf 
My  money  was  gone— snd  no  teats  soald  psasmil, 

I  was  locked  in  a  call  till  1  sent  homa  for  balL 
My  money  all  loat — and  my  bonsa  aching  vmm, 

I  vow  tb^  a  abooting  I’ll  never  go  more; 

So  DOW,  my  good  fnendt,  yoa  may  iaiilF  nippMfo 
'That  I  never  agaia  vill  ba  led  by  Iha  mm! 


Will  •  proud  people  yield  their  mighty  throne 
qV)  that  base,  heartless  prince,  whom  all  disown  f 
Blest  day  !  when  their  loud  voices  sliall  decree 
This  land  from  such  a  monster  shall  be  free  ; 
When  rank  like  bis  no  more  shall  shelter  guilt. 
And  blood  no  more  shall  unreveng'd  be  spilt — 


j  The  day  is  dawning, — ere  its  radiant  noon — 

I  Who  deems  our  sun  would  reach  its  height  to  soon?— 
The  scowling  fiend,  the  vampire  of  the  night 

II  VVtio,  like  the  Upas,  spreads  around  his  blight 
Shall  wing  his  way  to  some  congenial  shore. 

Curst  with  the  mark  that  Cain,  the  first-born,  bore. 


I 


130 


EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


S  I  G  H  xM  O  N  D  U  M  P  S . 


Anthony  Dumpi,  the  father  of  my  hero,  (the  lulyect  I 
matter  of  a  itory,  being  always  railed  the  hero,  how¬ 
ever  little  heroic  he  may  personally  have  been,)  mar¬ 
ried  Dora  Coffin  on  Sl  Swithin's  day,  in  the  first  year 
of  the  last  reign. 

Anthony  was  then  comfortably  off,  but,  through  a 
rorgbination  of  adverse  circumstances,  he  went  rapidly 
down  in  the  world,  became  a  bankrupt,  and  ^ing 
obliged  to  vacate  his  residence  in  St.  Paul's  Church¬ 
yard,  he  removed  to  No.  3,  Burying  Ground  Buildings, 
Paddington  Road,  where  Mrs.  Dumps  was  delivered 
of  a  son. 

The  depressed  pair  agreed  to  christen  their  babe 
Simon,  but  the  name  was  registered  in  the  parish 
book  with  the  first  syllable  spelt  "  S— I— G — H 
whether  the  trembling  hand  of  the  afflicted  parent  or- 
thographically  erred,  or  whether  a  bungling  clerk 
caused  the  error,  I  know  nut ,  but  certain  it  is  that  the 
infant  Dumps  was  registered  Siuiimo.v. 

Sighmon  sighed  away  his  infancy  like  other  babes 
and  sucklings;  and  when  he  grew  to  be  a  hobedy- 
hoy,  there  was  a  seriousness  in  his  visage,  and  a  much- 
ado-about-nothing-ness  in  his  eye,  which  were  pro¬ 
claimed  by  good-natured  people  to  be  indications  of 
deep  thought  and  profundity  ;  while  others,  less  **  flat¬ 
tering  sweet,”  declared  they  indicated  naught  but 
want  of  comprehension,  and  the  dullness  of  stupidity. 

As  he  grew  older,  he  grew  graver ;  sad  was  his 
look,  sombre  the  tone  of  his  voice,  and  half  an 
hour's  conversation  with  him  was  a  very  serious  af¬ 
fair  indeed. 

Burying  Ground  Buildings,  Paddington  Road,  was 
the  scene  of  his  infant  sports.  Since  his  failure,  his 
father  bad  earned  his  fioc/yhood,  by  letting  himself 
out  as  a  mute  or  a  mourner  to  a  furnisher  of  funerals. 

“  Afute”  and  “voluntary  teo"  were  his  stock  in  trade. 
Often  did  Mrs.  Dumps  ink  the  seams  of  his  small¬ 
clothes,  and  darken  his  elbows  with  a  blacking-brush, 
ere  he  sallied  forth  to  follow  borrowed  plumes;  and 
when  he  returned  from  hit  public  performance  (oft  re- 
kearntd)  Master  Sighmon  did  innocentiy  crumble  his 
crapes,  and  sport  with  his  weepers. 

His  melancholy  outgoings  at  length  were  rewarded 
by  some  pecuniary  incomings.  The  demise  of  others 
secured  a  living  for  him.  and  after  a  few  universally 
propituous  sickly  seasons,  he  grimly  smiled  as  he 
counted  his  gains ;  the  mourner  exulted,  and  in  praise 
of  his  profession,  the  mute  became  eloquent. 

Another  event  occurred  ;  after  burying  so  many 
people  professionally,  he  at  length  buried  Mrs.  Dumps; 
that,  of  course,  was  by  no  means  a  matter  of  business. 

1  have  before  remarked  that  she  was  descended  from 
the  Coffins,— ^he  is  now  gathered  to  her  ancestors. 

It  was  not  surprising  tliat  Dumps  had  risen  in  his 
piofeasion :  he  was  a  perfect  master  of  melancholy 
ceremonies,  and,  as  a  mute  proclaimer  of  the  mutabi¬ 
lity  of  human  afibirs,  none  could  equal  him.  Never 
did  the  summer-sunshine  of  nankeen  lie  hid  beneath 
the  shadows  of  his  “inky  cloak;”  never,  while  his 
counteiuuice  betokened  “  the  winter  of  discontent,” 
was  he  known  to  simper — even  in  his  sleeve ! 

Dumps  had  long  bMn  proud  of  gentility  of  appear- 
smce ;  a  suit  of  black  had  been  his  working-day  cos¬ 
tume  ;  nothing,  therefore,  could  be  more  easy  than  for  i 
,  Dumps  to  turn  gentleman.  He  did  so;  took  a  villa  | 
at  Gravesend  ;  chose  for  his  own  sitting  room  a  cham¬ 
ber  that  looked  against  a  dead  wall ;  and  whilst  he 
was  lying  in  state  upon  the  squabs  of  his  sofa,  he 
thought  seriously  of  the  education  of  his  son.  and  re¬ 
solved  that  he  should  instantly  be  taught  the  dead 
languages. 

Sighmon  was  superstitious ;  though  his  temper  and 
disposition  had  neither  been  tpirited  nor  eprightly,  his 
dreams  and  fears  had  been  both;  from  the  windows  of 


the  Bur^'ing  Ground  Buildings  he  had  daily  witnewsd 
grave  proceedings;  in  the  dusk  of  evening  he  had  of 
ten  been  startled  by  groans  and  moans,  and  sometimes 
he  thought  he  beheld  the  new  comers  in  the  grounds 
beneath  his  chamber,  (by  no  means  pleasure  grounds,) 
frisking  in  the  congenial  paleness  of  the  moonlighi 
He  felt  convinced  that  he  had  witnessed  unearthly 
sports  on  the  turf,  among  beings  who  ought  by  righa 
to  have  been  under  it. 

All  this  made  an  impression  on  him,  and  Sighmoa 
Dumps  was  decidedly  a  young  man  of  a  serious  tiun 
of  mind.  The  metropolis  had  few  attractions  forhin, 
— he  loved  to  linger  near  the  monument ;  and  if  evsr 
he  thought  of  a  continental  excursion,  the  Catacombs 
and  Pere  la  Chaise  were  his  seducers. 

His  father  died ;  his  old  employer  furnished  him 
w  ith  a  funeral ; — the  mute  was  silenced,  the  mouner 
was  mourned. 

Sighmon  Dumps  became  more  serious  than  evsr; 
he  had  a  decided  nervous  malady,  an  abhorrence  of 
.wciety,  and  a  sensitive  shrinking  when  he  felt  that 
any  bcidy  was  looking  at  him.  He  had  beard  of  the 
invisible  girl :  he  would  have  given  worlds  to  hsvs 
been  an  invisible  young  geatleman,  and  to  have  glidod 
ill  and  out  of  rooms,  unheeded  and  unseen,  like  a  drift 
through  a  key-hole.  This,  however,  was  not  to  be  hii 
lot ;  like  a  nmn  cursed  with  creaking  shoes,  steppisg 
lightly  and  tiptoeing  availed  not;  a  creak  always  be¬ 
trayed  him  when  he  was  most  anxious  to  creep  into  t 
corner. 

At  his  father’s  death  he  found  himself  possessed  of  i 
ctirapeiency  and  a  villa:  but  he  was  unhappy;  he 
was  known  in  the  neighbourhood,  people  c^led  oa 
him,  and  he  was  expected  to  call  on  them,  and  these 
calls  and  recalls  bored  him.  He  never,  in  his  lift, 
could  abide  looking  any  one  straight  in  the  ftce;  s 
pair  of  human  eyes  meeting  his  own  w-as  actually 
painful  to  him.  It  was  not  to  be  endured.  He  sold 
his  villa,  and  determined  to  go  to  some  place  where, 
being  a  total  stranger,  he  might  poM  unnoticed  sad 
unknown,  attracting  no  attention,  no  remarks. 

He  went  to  Cheltenham,  and  consulted  Boisragoa 
about  his  nerves;  was  recommended  a  course  of  the 
waters,  and  horse  exercise. 

I'be  son  of  the  weeper  very  naturally  thought  he 
had  already  “too  much  of  the  water;”  he,  howevsr, 
hired  a  nag.  look  a  small  suburban  lodging,  and  m 
nobody  spoke  to  him,  nor  seemed  to  care  about  hin, 
he  grew  belter,  and  felt  sedately  happy.  This  btew 
seclusion,  “  the  world  forgetting,  by  the  world  forgat,* 
was  not  the  predestined  fate  of  Sighmon ;  odd  dh 
cumstances  always  brought  him  into  notice.  'His 
horse  he  had  hired  was  a  piebald,  a  sweet,  quiet  sui- 
mal,  warranted  a  safe  support  for  a  timid  invalid.  Os 
this  piebald  did  Dumps  jog  through  the  green  lanes  ia 
brown  studies. 

One  day  as  he  passed  a  cottage,  a  face  peered  it 
him  through  an  open  window  :  he  heard  an  exclaffls- 
tion  of  delight;  the  door  opened  and  an  elderly  femil* 
ran  after  him,  entreating  him  to  stop ;  much  agsiuM 
the  grain,  he  complied. 

“  Twas  Heaven  sent  you,  sir,”  said  his  pursuer,  oat 
of  breath ;  “  give  me,  for  the  love  of  mercy,  the  cuie 
for  the  rheiimatiz.” 

“  The  what  ?”  said  Dumps. 

“  The  rheumatix,  sir ;  I’ve  the  pains  aiW  the  scbii 
in  niy  beck  and  my  bones  give  me  the  dA  that  will 
cure  me.” 

In  vain  Dumps  declared  his  ignorance  of  the  virtuss 
of  “  medicinal  gums.”  The  more  he  protested,  tks 
more  the  old  woman  sued :  when,  to  his  horror,  s  it- 
inforcemcnt  joined  her  from  the  cottage,  and  meo. 
women,  and  children  implored  him  to  cure  the  gotd 
dame's  malady.  At  length,  watching  a  favourable  of’ 
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^•ftunity,  he  iminuaied  hii  heel  into  the  aide  of  the 
piebald,  and  trotted  oA^  while  entreatiea,  mingle^l 
with  words  of  anger,  were  borne  to  him  on  the 
wind.  * 

He  next  determined  io  avoid  that  green  lane  in  fu- 
ttne,  and  rode  out  the  next  day  in  an  opposite  direc- 
tkm ;  as  he  trotted  through  a  village,  a  girl  ran  after 
hits,  shouting  fur  a  cure  fur  the  whooping  cough,  a 
dame,  with  a  low  courtesy,  solicited  a  remedy  for  the 
colic,  and  an  old  man  ask^  him  what  was  good  fur 
the  palsy.  These  unforeseen,  these  unaccountable 
attacks,  were  fearful  annoyances  to  so  retiring  a  per- 
nnage  as  Dumps.  Day  after  day,  go  where  he  would, 
the  same  things  happene<l.  He  was  solicited  to  cure 
‘all  the  ills  that  flesh  is  heir  to.”  He  was  not  aware 
(any  more  than  the  reader  very  possildy  may  be)  that 
in  mne  parts  of  England  the  country  people  have  an 
idea  that  a  quack  doctor  rides  a  piebald  hone ;  teky, 

I  cannot  explain,  but  it  is  so,  and  that  poor  Dumps 
felt  to  his  c<wt.  Life  became  a  burthen  to  him;  he 
wu  a  marked  roan ;  he,  whose  only  wish  was  to  pass  | 
unnoticed,  unheard,  unseen ;  he,  who  of  all  the  creep¬ 
ing  things  on  the  earth,  pitied  the  glow-worm  most, 
because  the  spark  in  its  tail  attracted  observation. — 
He  gave  up  his  lodgings  and  his  piebald,  an<l  went, 
•in  his  angry  mood  to  Tewksbury.” 

I  ought  ere  this  to  have  described  ray  hero.  He 
was  rather  enhmtpoint ;  but  fat  was  not  with  him,  as 
it  nmetimes  is,  twin  brother  to  fun ;  his  fat  was 
weighty;  he  was  inclined  to  blubber.  He  wore  a  wig, 
end  carried  in  his  countenance  an  expression  indica¬ 
tive  of  the  seriousness  of  his  turn  of  mind. 

He  alighted  from  the  coach  at  the  principal  inn  at 
Tewksbury;  the  landlady  met  him  in  the  hall,  started, 
tmiled,  and  escorted  him  into  a  room  with  much  ci¬ 
vility. 

He  took  her  aside,  and  briefly  ex;ilaine<l  that 
letirement,  quiet,  and  a  back  room  to  himself,  were 
the  accommodations  he  sought. 

•I  understand  you,  sir,”  replied  the  landlady,  with 
»  knowing  wink  ;  “  a  little  quiet  will  be  agreeable  by 
way  of  ^ange  ;  I  hope  you’ll  find  every  thing  here  lr» 
ywir  liking.”  She  then  coart«?sied  and  withdrew. 

“Frank,”  said  the  hostess  to  the  head  waiter,  “  who 
do  yon  think  we've  got  in  the  blue  parlour  I  yooH  ne¬ 
ver  !  I  knew  him  the  minute  I  clapped  eyes 
«t  him  ;  dressed  just  as  I  saw  him  at  the  Hsymarket 
'^’^•eetre,  the  only  night  I  ever  was  at  a  London  stage 


play.  The  grey  coat,  and  the  striped  trowsers,  and 
the  hessian  boots  over  them,  and  the  straw  hat  out  of 
all  shape,  and  the  gingham  umbrella!” 

“  Who  is  he,  ma'am  V'  said  Frank. 

**  Why,  the  great  comedy  actor,  Mr.  Liston,"  replied 
the  landlady,  ”  come  down  fur  a  holiday ;  he  wants  to 
he  quiet,  so  we  must  not  blab,  or  the  whole  town  will 
be  after  him.” 

This  brief  dialogue  will  account  for  much  disquiet 
which  subsequently  befell  our  ill-fated  Dumps.  Peo¬ 
ple  met  him,  he  could  not  imagine  why,  with  a  broad 
grin  on  their  features.  As  they  passed  they  whispered 
to  each  other,  and  the  words  “  inimitable,”  **  clever 
creature,"  “  irresistibly  comic,”  evidently  applied  to 
himself,  reached  his  ears. 

Dumps  looked  more  serious  than  ever;  but  the 
greater  his  gravity,  the  more  the  people  smiled,  and 
one  young  la<ly  actually  laughed  in  his  face,  as  she 
said  aloud.  “Oh,  that  mock  herotc  tragedy  look  is  so 
like  him  f 

Sighmon  sighed  for  the  seclusion  of  Number  'I'hree 
Burying-ground  Buildings,  Paddington  Road. 

One  morning  his  landlady  aiuiounced,  with  a  broad¬ 
er  grin  than  usual,  that  a  gentleman  desired  to  speak 
with  him ;  he  grumbled,  biit  submitted,  and  the  gen¬ 
tleman  was  announced. — See  Engraving. 

"  My  name,  sir,  is  Opie,”  said  the  stranger ;  •  1  am 
quite  delighted  to  see  you  here.  You  intend  gratify¬ 
ing  the  good  people  of  Tewksbury,  of  course  T’ 

“  Gratifying !  what  oia  you  mean  f” 

“  If  jmu’re  name  is  announced,  there’ll  not  be  a  box 
to  he  had.” 

“  I  always  look  after  my  own  boxes,  F  can  tellyeu,” 
replied  Dumps. 

“  By  all  means;  you  wiU  come  out  here,  of  coursel” 

“  Come  out  ?  to  be  sure.  I  shan’t  stay  within 
doors  always.” 

“  What  do  yoti  mean  to  come  ont  in  T’ 

“  Why,  wl»t  I’ve  got  on  will  do  very  well." 

•Oh.  that’s  so  like  you,”  said  Opie,  shaking  hie 
sides  with  laughter;  "you  really  art  inimitable! — 
What  character  do  you  select  here  P 

•  Character !”  said  Dnraps,  •  the  stranger.” 

•  ITte  Stranger !  you 

“  Yes,  /.” 

•  And  do  you  really  mean  to  come  out  here  as  the 
Stranger  f’  said  Opie. 

“  Why,  yes,  to  be  sure, — I’m  but  just  come.” 


“  Then  I  iball  put  your  name  in  large  letters  im¬ 
mediately  ;  we  will  open  this  evening ;  and  at  to 
terma,  you  ihall  have  bait  the  receipts  ot  the  house.” 

Off  ran  Mr.  Opie,  who  was  no  less  a  personage  than 
lha  manager  of  the  theatre,  leaving  Dumps  fully  per¬ 
suaded  that  ha  had  been  closeted  with  a  lunatic. 

Shortly  afterwards,  he  saw  a  man  very  busy  pasting 
bilb  against  a  wall  opposite  his  window,  and  so  large 
ware  tha  letters,  that  he  easily  deciphered — “Tut: 
cmuuiuTED  Ma.  Luton  in  Traiieoy.  This  even- 
ii^,  Tu  Steansu  ;  the  part  of  tuc  Stea.noer  bv 
Mr.  Livton.” 

Dumps  had  never  seen  the  inimitable  Liston,  in¬ 
deed  comedy  was  quite  out  of  his  way.  But  now  that 
tbs  star  was  to  shine  forth  in  tragedy,  the  announce- 
meat  was  congenial  to  the  serious  turn  of  his  mind, 
and  ha  resolved  to  go. 

Ua  ate  an  early  dinner,  went  betimes  to  the  theatre, 
and  established  himself  in  a  snug  comer  of  the  stage 
boi.  Tha  house  filled,  the  hour  ^  commencement  ar¬ 
rived,  the  fiddlers  paused  and  lookei*.  towards  the  cur¬ 
tain,  but  hearing  no  signal,  they  liddled  another  strain. 
The  audience  became  impauent:  they  hiseed,  they 
hooted,  and  they  called  for  the  manager:  another 
pause,  another  yril  of  disapprobation;  and  the  ma- 
imger,  pab  and  trembling,  appeared,  and  walked  hat  in 
hand,  to  tha  front  of  tha  sUge.  To  Dunapa's  great  sur¬ 
prise,  it  was  the  very  man  who  visited  him  in  the 
morning.  Mr.  Opie  eleuod  his  throat!  bowed  repeat¬ 
edly,  moved  hb  lips,  but  was  inaudible  amid  the 
shoots  of  “  hear  him.”  At  length  silence  was  obtained, 
and  he  spoke  as  follows  : — 

“  L^ies  and  Gentlemen,  I 

**  1  appear  before  you  to  entreat  your  kind  and  con-  { 
sidamte  forbearanee ;  I  lament  as  much,  nay,  more 
than  you,  the  abtence  of  Mr.  Liston ;  but,  in  the  an- 
gubfa  of  the  moment,  one  thought  supports  me — the 
conscioosDMs  of haviag  done  my  duty!  (Affiaiue.)  1  had 
Hi  inlervMW  with  year  dvMrvedly  favourite  perform- 
es  ikb  moniing,  and  evary  necemary  arrangement 
was  made  between  us.  I  have  sent  to  hb  hotel,  and 
he  b  not  to  be  fimnd.  {Diaapprtibation.)  1  have  been 
informed  that  he  dined  early,  and  bft  tha  houae,  say¬ 
ing  that  he  was  going  to  the  theatre  ;  what  accidant 
ean  have  prevented  hb  arrival,  1  am  utterly  unable 

Mr.  Opfo  now  happened  to  glance  towards  the 


stage  box;  surprise!  doubt!  anger!  certainty!  were 
the  alternate  eiprcw.ons  of  hb  pole  face,  and  widely- 
ogened  eyes ;  and,  at  length,  pointing  to  Dumps,  be 
exclaimed — 

“  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  it  is  my  painful  duty  to  ia- 
form  you  that  Mr.  Liston  is  now  before  you ;  there 
he  sits  at  the  front  of  the  stage  box.  and  1  trust  I  may 
be  permitted  to  call  upon  him  for  an  explanation  of 
hb  very  singular  conduct" — See  Engraving. 

Lvery  eye  turned  towards  Dumps,  evhry  voiM 
was  raised  against  him ;  the  man  who  could  not  en¬ 
dure  the  scrutiny  of  one  |iair  of  eyes,  now  beheld  a 
house  full  of  them  glaring  at  him  with  angry  indigna¬ 
tion.  His  head  became  confused :  he  bad  a  slight 
consciousness  of  being  elbowed  through  the  lobby,  of 
a  riot  in  the  crowded  streets,  and  of  being  protected 
by  the  civil  authorities  against  the  uncivil  attacks  of 
the  populace.  He  was  runveyed  to  bed,  and  awoke 
the  next  rooming  with  a  considerable  ^accemion  of 
nervous  malady. 

He  soon  he^  that  the  whole  town  vowed  ven¬ 
geance  against  the  infomous  and  unprincipled  imposter 
w  ho  bad  so  impudently  played  off  a  practical  joke  on 
the  public,  and  at  dead  of  night  did  he  escape  from 
the  town  of  Tewksbury,  in  a  return  mourning  coach, 
with  wliich  he  was  accommodated  by  hb  tender¬ 
hearted  landlady. 

Our  persecuted  hero  next  occupied  private  aparW 
roents  at  a  boarding  house  at  Malvern.  Privacy  was 
refreehiiig,  but  alas !  its  duration  was  doomed  to  ba 
short  A  young  officer  who  had  witnemed  the  embar- 
ramnent  of  ”  the  Stranger”  at  Tewksbury,  Kcugnbed 
the  sufferer  at  Malvern ;  and  knowing  hb  nervoua  ate 
tipeihy  to  being  noticed,  he  wickedly  reeolved  to  maka 
him  the  lion  of  the  place. 

He  dined  at  the  public  'table,  epoke  of  the  gentle¬ 
man  who  occupied  the  private  apartments,  wandered 
that  no  one  appeared  to  be  aware  who  he  waa,  and  * 
then  in  confdence  informed  the  assembled  party  that 
the  recluse  was  the  celebrated  author  ef  the  ”  Plea¬ 
sures  of  Memory,”  now  engaged  in  illuatrdRng  **  hb 
Italy,”  dec.  with  splendid  embeliishmeiMs  from  tha 
pencils  of  Sintkard  and  Turner. 

Diimpa  again  found  himself  an  olyect  of  imiveoal 
curkieiiy ;  every  body  became  officionaly  attentive  la 
him ;  be  was  waylaid  in  hb  walks,  and  talwirisuaHy 
intruded  upon  fiy  accident  in  hb  private  apartineab; 
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There  it  no  rtronger  feeling  in  haman  nature  than  rurioeity.  From  the  day  of  the  first  (atl  down  to  the 
present,  it  haa  had  uncontrolled  authority  over  all  the  world,  and  will  have,  we  suppose,  at  least  till  the  mille- 
nium.  The  other  day  an  old  hunks  stepped  into  the  menagerie,  and  not  content  with  viewing  things  at  a  dis¬ 
tance,  he  must  be  thrusting  his  nose  into  every  thing.  Unfortunately  for  himself  he  got  too  near  the  Lion,  and 
but  for  the  timely  interference  of  some  of  the  keepers  he  would,  in  all  probability  have  been  cut  to  pieces. — 
As  it  was,  he  lost  his  best  coat  and  received  a  fright  from  which  he  will  not  recover  for  months.  We  hope  this 
ntay  prove  a  salutary  warning  to  the  over-inquisitive, 
r  2 


a  travelling  artist  requested  to  be  permitted  to  take 
his  portrait  for  the  exhibition ;  a  lady  requested  him 
to  peruse  her  manuscript  romance,  and  to  give  his 
unbiassed  opinion ;  and  the  roaster  of  the  boarding¬ 
house  wait^  upon  him  by  desire  of  his  '>guestt  to 
request  that  he  would  honour  the  public  table  with 
his  company.  Several  ladies  solicited  his  autograph 
for  their  albums,  and  several  gentlemen  called  a 
meeting  of  the  inhabitants,  and  resolved  to  give  him 
a  public  dinner ;  a  craniologist  requested  to  lie  per¬ 
mitted  to  take  a  cast  of  his  head  ;  and,  as  a  climax  to 
his  misery,  when  he  was  sitting  in  his  bed-chamber, 
thinking  himself  at  least  secure  for  the  present,  the 
door  being  bolted,  he  looked  towards  the  Malvern 
Hills,  which  rise  abruptly,  immediately  at  the  back  of 
the  boarding-house,  and  there  he  discovered  a  party  of 
ladies  eagerly  gazing  at  him  with  long  telesco'ies  j 
through  the  open  windows ! 

He  left  Malvern  the  next  rooming,  and  went  to  a 
secluded  village  on  the  Welsh  coast,  imt  far  from 
Swansea. 

The  events  of  the  last  few  weeks  had  rendered 
poor  Sighmon  Dumps  more  sensitively  nervous  than 
ever.  His  seclusion  became  perpetual;  his  blind  was 
always  dowrn,  and  he  took  his  solitary  walks  in  the 
dusk  of  the  evening.  He  had  been  told  that  sea  sick¬ 
ness  was  sometimes  beneficial  in  cases  resembling  his 
own;  he,  therefore,  bargained  with  some  boatmen, 
who  engaged  to  take  him  «ut  into  the  channel,  on  a 
Lttle  experimental  medicinal  trip.  At  a  very  early 
hour  in  the  rooming  he  went  down  to  the  beach,  and 
prepiued  to  embark.  He  had  observed  two  persons, 
who  appeared  to  be  watching  him ;  he  felt  oartain 
that  they  were  dogging  him ;  and  just  as  he  was 
stepping  into  the  boat,  they  seized  him,  saying,  “  Sir, 
we  know  you  to  be  the  great  defaulter  who  has  been 


so  long  concealed  on  this  coast ;  we  know  you  are 
trying  to  escape  to  America,  but  you  must  come  with 
us.” 

Sighmon's  heart  wss  broken.  He  felt  it  would  be 
useless  to  endeavour  to  explain  or  to  expostulate  ;  ha 
spake  not,  but  was  passively  hurried  to  a  carriage,  in 
which  he  was  bSroe  to  the  metropolis  as  fast  as  horses 
could  carry  him,*  without  rest  or  refreshment.  Of 
course,  after  a  minute  examination,  he  was  declared 
innocent,  and  was  released ;  bat  justice  smiled  too 
late — the  bloom  of  Sighmon's  happiness  had  been  pre¬ 
maturely  nipped. 

He  called  in  the  aid  of  the  first  medical  advice, 
grew  a  little  better ;  and  when  the  diK-tor  left  him,  he 
prescribed  a  medicine  which  he  said  he  had  no  doubt 
would  restore  the  patient  to  health.  The  iMdicine 
came,  the  bottle  was  shaken,  tlie  contents  Vken — 
Sighmon  died ! 

It  was  afterwards  discovered  that  a  mistake  had  oo 
casioned  his  premature  departure ;  a  healing  liquid 
had  been  prescribed  for  him,  but  the  careless  dis¬ 
penser  of  the  medicine  had  dispensed  with  caution  on 
the  occasion,  and  Dumps  died  of  a  severe  oxalic  acid¬ 
ity  of  the  stomach !  By  his  own  desire,  he  wras  in¬ 
terred  in  the  church-yard  opposite  to  Burying-groand 
Buildings,  Paddington  Rood.  His  funeral  was  con¬ 
ducted  with  alwuiM  as  much  decorum  as  if  hit  late  fa¬ 
ther,  the  mule,  had  been  present,  and  he  was  left 
with 

“  At  his  head  a  green  grass  turf. 

And  at  his  heels  a  stone.” 

But  even  there  he  could  not  rest!  The  next  morning 
it  was  discovered  that  the  body  of  Sighmon  Dumps 
had  been  stolen  by  resurrection  men ! 
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All  ihrM  •!¥  beauties;  but  the  old  fellow  with  his  ears  swathe<l.  has  it,  in  our  minds,  a^inst  all  odds.  The 
other  two  have  strong  claims  to  distinction,  but  they  must  yield  the  palm  of  superiority  to  their  comrade,  who 
is  as  pretty  a  specimen  of  an  antiquated  African  as  one  might  meet  in  a  summer's  day. 


There  they  are,  of  all  sorts,  sizes,  aral  descriptions,  from  le  petit  net  Tttruuue  to  the  huge  elephantine  prth 
buscis,  which  almost  bends  its  owner  beneath  the  weight  of  its  wrinkled  honours.  What  a  study  for  the  physi- 
tgiiomist !  What  infinite  variety  of  character— what  a  wide  diflerence  of  propensities.  The  nose  is  not  only 
the  index  to  a  man’s  features :  it  is  also  the  index  to  his  mind.  From  the  nato  adunco  of  Horace  dowsi  to  the 
swelling,  carbuncled,  rubicund  member  of  our  respectable  fellow.citizeii  Mr. - .  it  has  always  been  con¬ 

sidered  a  safe  guide  to  a  man's  dispositions.  Your  thin,  lung,  sharp  nose  is  a  sign  of  ill-temper— your  thick, 
broad,  chunky  nose  denotes  sensuality — your  Roman  nose  betokens  pride — your  Grecian  nose  vanity,  and  the 
vegetable  nose,  so  called  from  its  sprouting  upward,  is  only  worn  by  your  pert,  flippant,  forward  Jackanapes. 

The  most  admired  of  all  Philadelphia  noses  is  that  of  the  worthy  Mr. - .  It  is  a  brilliant,  but  not  of 

the  first  water.  It  is  the  flesh  mad*  spiritual.  It  is  gross  to  the  perception,  but  its  essence  is  ethereal.  It  is 
round,  plump,  fat,  and  rosy,  but  its  only  aliment  is  vapour.  It  was  formerly  the  subject  of  a  song,  the  first  verse 
whereof  ran  thus — 

“Sammy  Swipes  has  got  a  red  nose. 

Like  a  coal  of  fire  the  end  of  it  glows, 

Sam  intends  wearing  a  section  of  hose. 

If  his  face  takes  fire,  to  play  on  his  nose, 

Ob  nose,  Sam's  rad  nose !" 
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THE  WIFE’S  WAGER. 

A  MODERN  WHIMSICALITY  IN  THE  HISTORY'  OF  WEDDED  LIFE. 


“  Done!” — “  Done  !*’  imraortal  glory  (besides  a  considerable  sum  of  money, 

"And  have  I  actually  said  ‘doncT  What  have  I  but  then  who  cares  about  that  I)  would  be  lost  fur 
done  I  Well,  no  matter;  the  wager  is  laid,  and  now  I  ever. 

have  nothing  to  do  but  to  win  it.  And  win  it  I  wdl ;  “  Done!  done  !”  And  how  is  the  •'Itnowing  one” 

or  say  there  is  no  wit  in  a  wife,  and  that  a  husband  is  to  lie  done  I  By  what  silken  thread,  or  invisible  hair, 
the  very  wisest  of  all  the  beasts  of  the  field.  ’  is  he  to  be  gently  and  imperceptibly  drawn  out  of  his 

A  lady  who  thus  etpressed  her  confidence  in  the  married  bachelorship,  and  persuaded  that  there  is 
superior  craftiness  of  wedded  woman,  did  not.  it  must  still  a  heart,  all  his  own,  by  the  laws  of  love  and  of 
be  owiieil,  hazard  a  false  rslunate  of  her  own  powers,  the  land,  heating  fur  him  with  unexpressed,  becauso 
True,  she  had  ventureil  upon  a  daring  wager — she  had  inexpressible  affection  t  By  a  thousand  ways;  among 
a  difficult  path  before  her,  a  cunning  species  of  prti/  to  others,  by  letters  insinuatingly  written  and  dexter- 
emnare  ;  but,  as  she  said,  there  is  always  a  turning  in  oiuly  des|iatched,  by  well-timed  whispers  from  disinte- 
the  longest  “  lane,"  and  the  slyest  “  fox”  is  sure  to  be  resteil  li(is,  by  halfsuppreased  words  uttered  by  mutual 
captured  at  last.  friends,  and  deep-drawn  sighs  of  sincere  regret  that 

Besides,  she  had  experience  in  her  favour,  and  the  people  formed  for  each  other  in  every  respect 
advantage  of  a  perfect  knowledge  of  the  habits  and  should  persist  in  living  apart,  and  embittering  the 
disposition  of  the  prey  she  had  to  catch.  This  sounds  otherwise  "  nectared  sweets"  of  their  existence.— 
oddly  too,  for  the  prey  happened  to  lie  her  lawful  lord  These  to  be  craflily  followed  by  a  hint  that  this  per- 
Slid  master  ;  and,  as  in  the  case  of  child  and  father,  it  severance  is  all  on  one  side,  on  the  side  of  him  from 
may  be  truly  said  it  is  a  wise  wife  who  knows  her  whom  explanation  ought  to  come;  that  the  fair  sufferer 
own  husband.  But  having  once  been  taken  in  the  is  restrained  only  by  the  natural  delicacy  of  her  sex, 
matrimonial  wires,  he  might  be  re-captured.  "Who  and  the  peculiar  sensitiveness  of  her  individual  charac- 
listens  once  will  listen  twice."  ter,  from  driving  close  up  to  his  park  gates,  and  pray- 

They  had  been  married  in  the  usual  form,  and  se-  ing  for  admiittance,  as  one  whose  all  of  earthly  hope 
parated  with  the  usual  ceremony.  She  was  a  beauty,  and  worldly  happiness  was  enclosed  within  them, 
he  was  born  with  eyes.  She  was  the  grace  of  a  gay 

circle,  he  wa.s  inspired  with  the  ambition  of  transfer-  "  All  thoughts,  all  passions,  all  delights, 

ring  her  to  a  domestic  one.  She  was  admired  by  Whatever  stirs  this  mortal  frame, 

every  body,  he  was  resolved  upon  possessing  what  All  are  but  ministers  of  love, 

eveiy  body  admireil.  They  committed  mainmony.  And  feed  his  sacred  flame.” 

and  found  themselves  mistaken.  The  clergyman's 

duUes  (lerformed,  the  attorney's  commenced  ;  the  This  was  the  great  philosophical  truth  which  (so  he 
bonds  of  Wedlock  were  virtually  broken  by  the  bonds  was  insensibly  won  to  think)  had  taken  possession  of 
of  coroniBn-Inw  ;  they  parted  quite  as  joyfully  ns  they  her  mind.  Flirtations  only  increased  the  fervor  of 
had  met,  and  each  entered  once  again  upon  a  course  this  sacred  (lame — a  giddy  round  of  pleasures  the 
of  single  blessedness.  year  through  only  addeii  Aid  to  it — the  heat  of  the 

The  separation  had  been  of  some  continuance  ;  the  Opera  made  it  bum  yet  brighter,  the  airs  of  a  race- 
wife  was  rather  gay,  the  husband  a  little  graver ;  her  course  fanned  it  into  fury.  Every  thing  she  did  de- 
hesrt  was  evidently  very  far  from  being  broken,  his  noted  the  consuming  passion  that  raged  within.  She 
mind  was  not  very  likely  to  fall  a  prey  to  insanity,  sought  gayety  and  dissifmtion  as  a  relief.  She  only 
sustained  as  it  was  by  a  proper  pride  and  conscien-  consented  to  be  happy,  to  hide  her  se<-rct  sorrow — 
tKMis  self-approval.  In  general,  the  elegant  retire-  nothing  mure  ;  she  was  the  idol  of  a  score  of  laughing 
ment  and  dcligluful  composure  of  his  splendid  park  young  men,  who  formed  a  guard  of  honour  as  she 
was  enough  tor  him— the  irresistible  fascinations  of  moved  through  the  maze  of  fashion;  but  she  only  con- 
the  most  brill i^tt  circle  of  London  society  were  always  descerHied  to  gossip  and  be  glad  in  the  presence  of 
sufficient  for  her.  Women  are  always  contented,  aisl  a  h<*t  of  worshippers,  to  conceal  her  boundless  re- 
10  are  men,  w  hon  they  can  gratify  their  tastes,  and  verence  and  unfathomable  aflectioii  for  oae  ;  and  then 
obtain  what  licst  pleases  them.  Moderation  is  the  that  one  was  her  husband,  whose  duty  it  was  to  guard 
ruling  principle  in  human  nature.  Nolmly  desires  such  an  impersonatiiHi  of  grace  from  peril,  and  to 
more  than  just  the  accomplishment  of  his  wishes.  Is  snatch  her  (Vom  the  whirl  of  fully  ere  yet  she  was 
it  not  unreasonable  to  expq(;t  him  to  be  satisfied  with  drawn  into  its  innermost  depths.  When  he  reflected 
less?  upon  this,  Itow  injured  and  how  innocent  did  she  ap- 

So  they  lived  “thus  disunited,"  hut  fot  exactly  pear  in  his  eyes. 

“seared  in  heart.”  Of  all  things  within  the  limits  oi  Another  volley  of  whispers,  a  few  more  hints — a 
wedlock-wonders,  it  seemed  most  absurd  ta  siip(io8«  letter  or  two,  with  a  particularly  expressive  postscript, 
that  the  Two  would  ever  again  become  One.  The  setting  forth  the  principle  of  woman's  pride,  and  the 
mountain  was  as  likely  to  march  towards  Mahomet  iralelicacy  attach^  to  her  going  down  into  the  coun- 
u  the  Separated  to  rejoin.  The  movement  never  try  to  ask  her  husband  to  consent  to  a  reunion — had 
woald  take  place  on  her  part,  it  never  could  on  his.  the  desired  effect,  in  determining  him  to  drive  up  to 
When  It  is  quite  impossible  fur  a  thing  to  liappen,  town  and  propose  the  identical  remedy  for  all  their 
there  is  an  excellent  opiiortiinity  of  wagering  that  it  grievances  to  his  changed  and  laiw  unchangeable  wife. 

Will.  The  wager  was  laid;  the  lady  engaged  to  "Yes,”  be  whispered  in  his  own  ear,  “she  loves 

“lure  her  gentle  tassel  hack  again” — to  recall  her  me.  I  can  no  longer  doubt  it.  Why  loiter  then  in 
retired  partner— to  fetter  the  child  of  freedom  once  these  lonely  and  desolate  shades  ?  The  sun  shines 

more — to  bring  her  former  suitor  to  her  feet  as  of  old  only  in  London.” 

— in  short,  to  prevail  upm  her  stem  and  stubborn  Perhaps  the  most  rapid  journey  that  has  been  ac- 
knight  to  re-enter  the  matrimonial  lists,  anil  sue  to  be  complished  since  the  day  of  Turpin’s  trip  to  York,  was 
allowed  to  try  another  passage  at  arms.  Tlie  thing  performed  by  the  gentleman,  who  has  just  expressed 
seemed  impracticable;  but  to  London  he  must  be  lured;  his  conviction  that  Felicity  had  taken  a  town  residence, 
and  an  overture  he  must  be  prevailed  upon  to  make  and  was  anxiously  awaiting  his  arrival.  Rail-roed 
ere  a  certain  day  arrived,  or  an  opportunity  gaining  rapidity  fell  far  behind  his  rate  of  progress — in  fact  he 
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WM  in  town  in  no  time ;  and  among  the  most  musical 
and  heart-atirring  aoundi  he  had  ever  heard,  was  the 
loud,  long  knock  which  his  servant  performed  at  the 
door  of  Na  —  but  we  need  not  quote  the  “Court 
Guide”  on  the  occasion. 

The  knock  sounded  not  less  harmoniously  upon  the 
ears  of  a  lady  within — she  had  anticipated  it,  she  al¬ 
most  heard  in  its  quick,  eager  notes  the  announcement 
which  immediately  succeeded — the  arrival  of  the  per¬ 
son  she  most  longed  for.  The  card  was  given  in — 
the  messenger  who  bore  it  to  his  mistress  up  stairs  was 
more  than  usually  flurried  in  his  looks  and  harried  in 
his  flight  But  we  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  the 
fore  with  which  in  a  few  minutes  he  made  his  reap¬ 
pearance,  and  delivered  his  mistress's  answer  to  the 
ex;iectant  and  anxious  visiter — “  Very  ranch  obliged 
— very  sorry — very  particularly  engaged  with  Mr. 
Thomas  Finsbury — very  happy  to  see  him  another 
day,”  &c. 

Rapid  as  the  trip  to  town  had  been,  it  was  remarked 
that  the  wheels  of  the  carriage  rolled  still  foster  on 
their  return  to  the  Park. 


THE  STATTY  FAIR 
Sung  by  Mr.  Burton,  witk  great  applause. 

When  we’re  young  we  should  be  gay. 

What’s  the  use  o'  sighing  ? 

Life  is  but  a  summer  day. 

Soon  we  may  be  dying. 

Hey  for  frolic,  fun  and  glee. 

Devil  take  old  Care,  O! 

Won’t  I  have  a  jolly  spree. 

At  the  Statty  Fair,  O ! 

Spoken. — Let  me  see — how  shall  I  begin  ?  First, 
I’ll  have  half  a  pint  to  wash  down  the  dust — then  I’ll 
walk  round  and  look  at  the  people — then  I’ll  have 
another  half  pint — then  I’ll  try  my  luck  at  the  thimble 
ng.  I  wonder  bow  they  does  it  ?  (Imitating.)  Then 
I’ll  have  a  shy  at  the  oranges  and  snuff  boxes.  {Imita¬ 
ting.)  Then  if  I  meets  a  friend  I’ll  have  half  a  gallon 
—then  may  be  I’ll  have  a  row,  floor  two  or  three  yo¬ 
kels — then  I’ll  have  half  a  pint  to  cool  roe — then — 
Hey  for  frolic,  fun,  Ac. 

Then  I’ll  see  the  shows  and  sights. 

Then  I’ll  ge  to  Woxhall, 

Where  they  dances,  sings,  and  fights, 

And  drinks  like^'oUy  cocks  all. 

Then  when  morning  ’gins  to  break. 

Home  I’ll  reel  to  bed,  O ! 

Go  to  sleep  when  I  should  wake. 

And  rise  with  aching  head,  O! 

When  we’re  young,  dec. 

A^Mikca.— The  gals  say  I'm  quite  unresistaUe.  I’ve 
got  such  a  very  sinitating  way  with  me.  They’re  al¬ 
ways  on  the  giggle  when  I  speaks  to  them — I  don’t 
know  why,  but  I  ’spose  they  does.  It’s  my  liellegant 
figure,  or  the  interesting  gentiUUy  of  my  manners,  or 
something ;  at  all  events  they  falls  in  love  with  me — 
I  can’t  pantent  them,  so  I  takes  my  chance.  Won’t  I 
go  it  a  good  ’un  when  I  gels  to  the  fair !  Won’t  I 
have  a  try  at  all  sorts  of  things !  The  dancing  in  per- 
ticlar.  I  flatters  myself  I  can  come  it  above  a  hit — 
toe  and  heel— double  shuffle.  {Music — Imitation  of 
Dusty  Boh  and  African  Sal.).  Then  I’m  an  out  and 
outer  at  a  country  dance — hands  across,  down  the  mid¬ 
dle,  up  again,  turn  your  partner,  and  pussrt.  {Music — 
Iwulation  cf  a  Country  Dance.)  Then  only  let  ’em  give 
me  a  chance  for  a  liompipe — I’ll  lip  it  ’em  like  tippy 
Cooke.  {MkS¥>— Hornpipe  in  imitation  of  T.  P.  Cooke.) 
Then —  Hey  for  frolic,  fun,  Ac. 


THE  FI  RST  BORN. 


Child  of  beauty— child  of  grace  : 

In  thy  features  we  may  trace 
Promise  of  much  future  joy. 

To  thy  happy  parents,  boy  : 

On  that  forehead,  broad  and  round. 
Sits  a  gravity  profound  ; 

In  that  brightly  sparkling  eye. 
Intellectual  treasures  lie: 

Sportive  wit,  and  humour  gay, 

Still  about  thy  mouth  do  play  ; 

And  thy  cheek,  that  freshly  glows, 
Like  a  peach  or  damask-rose. 

Tells  that  health  will  ever  be. 
Gentle  comrade  unto  thee  : 

And  thy  voice,  ah  .'  soft  its  tone. 
As  the  sinking  vesper’s  moan. 
Heard  upon  the  distant  hills. 
Warbled  to  the  gushing  rills. 
When  the  gorgeous  clouds  that  lie 
Piled  upon  the  summer  sky. 

One  by  one  dissolve  away. 

In  the  moon’s  serener  ray. 

Child  of  beauty— child  of  grace— 
Biassed  be  thy  dwelling  place. 


THE  PA’HENT  AND  THE  IM  PATIENT. 


Wc  are  not  certain  whether  the  respectable 
physician  feelino  the  pulse  of  tl>e  gentlemaa  with 
tlie  lono  face,  is  or  is  not  Dr.  Brandrctb,  but  we 
suppose  not.  as  that  great  Medicine’s  ‘’universal 
pill”  would  w  urk  a  cure  that  would  make  the 
question  touching  the  will  seem  strangely  un¬ 
pertinent. 

If  the  Doctor  would  spare  us  a  box  of  bis  pills 
we  sbouTd  be  gnti6ed,as  a  favourite  cat  bas  just 
presented  us  with  a  litter  of  elegant  kittens,  and 
some  of  the  interesting  young  creatures  are  not 
doing  quite  so  well  as  was  expected.  The  uni¬ 
versal  pill  we  have  no  djubt  would  prove  effec¬ 
tual. 


"A  h^ne,  >  hofM,  my  kingdom  ibr  a  hone!” 

A  “  roan  ahall  be  my  throne  ”  a  ”  gallant  gray,” 

Like  Nero's,  my  prime  minister;  small  force 
I  ever  use,  but  give  them  their  own  way. 

Tho'  a  cheval-rous  student’s  ill-equipped 
Without,  for  form's  eake,  leaihen,  hoots,  aitd  spur; 
Tho',  I  confesB,  I  ought  to  be  well  whipped. 

Yet,  my  mare  knows  I  never  can  whip  her. 

Let  Venice  boast  her  only  steeds  of  brass. 

Mine  ne'er  is  brazen  in  her  whinnying  ways ; 

And,  for  Troy's  timber  palfrey — a  live  asa 
Had  better  pleased  e’en  mv  most  childiah  daya 
The  while  I  read,  or  muse,  w^t  I  shall  write, 
Thiitking  on  Quixote's  nag — or  Yorick,  thine. 

My  Pegasus  assists  me  to  indite. 

Truly — “  that  horse,  he  is  a  friend  of  mine  T’ 

But  ooce,  “  'twas  on  white  Surrey,”  and  ia  too, 

I  rode  along  a  road-side's  verdant  green. 

Looking,  as  Death  on  the  Pale  Horse  might. 

Very  majestical,  inspired,  and  lean. 

Now  seemed  young  Ammon,  brave  Bureph'lous 
guiding. 

Now  poor  Mazeppa,  on  a  wild  and  worse  hack. 
Such  high  philosophy  is  taught  by  riding — 

Sure!  Shakspeare  wrote  llaialct’s  best  speech  on 
borse-back- 


Forwaid  we  bounded,  heedless  where  or  whaaee, 

My  soul  sublime  'gainat  reverie  ne’er  strives. 

When,  whack!  the  beast  came  'gainst  a  woods* 
fence. 

And  pitched  me  over  on  a  stqnd  of  hives ! 

Fled  were  all  memories  of  thy  friend,  Heplusstioo ! 

Of  Byron,  Shakspeare,  every  dream  bereft ; 

“To  be— or  not  to  bo”  was  not  “the  question” — 

I  had  iw  choice,  ice-devill’d  right  and  left. 

My  hat  was  gone,  and  in  its  place,  oh,  slaughter ! 

Fell  o'er  mine  eyes  a  ttraw  one,  dreadful  doom ! 

My  hair,  late  plastered  up  with  honey-water. 

Was  siiflened  now  with  fear  and  hooey-coaii. 

I  dashed  this  warm — this  swarming  crest  away. 

My  “  poet's  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling,” 

And  beard  my  pad's  too  sympathizing  neigh. 

While  our  swoet  foea  our  mutual  knell  scsmsd 
tolling. 

Over  the  paling  looked  my  paling  horse, 

(I  was  more  red  than  e’er  may  be  this  ditty) 

But  stung  e'en  less  by  bees  than  by  remorse. 

His  (ace  expressed  apologetic  pity. 

I  loved  him  more  than  Dymoke  co^  love  Cato, 
Who  barked  him  out  of  Championship  and  shows. 
So  sighed,  from  my  “  mellifluous  mouth”  like  Platoi 
“  Woes  cluster,  rare  are  solitary  wocaT 
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Gentlemen  who  will  indulge  in  wine  and  women  must  cxpeet  to  pay  for  their  sport*.  Drinking  is  charge¬ 
able,  and,  sooner  or  later,  brings  its  votaries  to  begirnry;  while  lechery  is  ceriairi  damnation.  It  happens  so 
oAen  in  large  cities  that  it  is  a  subject  which  etciies  hut  litilc  notice,  ihai  men  who  are  silly  enough  to  obfus¬ 
cate  their  brains  by  useless  potations,  and  then  stray  into  forbidden  hannis.  tiiid  themselves,  when  too  late,  the 
victims  of  their  own  follies.  Moihing  is  more  nsunl  than  complaints  at  the  Police  Office  of  watches  stolen, 
pockets  picked,  die.  in  the  course  of  nocturnal  rambles,  and  nuthing  is  less  usual  than  the  restoration  of  proper¬ 
ty  thus  abstracted.  A  word  to  the  wise,  Ac. 


Ah !  who  can  with  the  painter  vie. 

Or  hu|«  his  skill  to  share. 

Who  ran  blacker  make  the  blackest  eye, 
AimI  change  to  dark  the  fair? 

Look  on  the  picture  he  has  wrought, 
Kxamine  it,  and  say. 

Has  he  not  her  expression  caught  ? 
Lead-coloured,  alia*  gray. 


She's  all  my  fancy  painted  her. 

She's  lovely — she's  divine  : 

And  mingled  streaks  of  black  and  blue. 
Upon  her  dress  do  shine. 

Oh,  her  face,  that  not  an  hour  ago. 

Was  white  as  new-made  whey, 
Isapotted  o'er  from  brow  to  chin — 
Lead  coloured,  alias  gray. 


r 
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PM  JUST  EIGHTEEN,  AND  QUITE  A  MAN 


just  eighteen,  and  quite  a  roan,  I  m  no 


ver  will  al  -  low.  One’s  own 


wish  roy  roother  would  not  say,  **  John,  don  t  take  too  much  wine 


wish  my  mother  would  not  say,  “John,  don't  take  too  much  wine 

My  face  U  smooth,  but  bear’s  greMe  btlnfs 
Mustachlos.  and  a  tnft} 

I  know  my  figure’s  rather  slight. 

But  then,  my  coat  Is  stuff’da.. 

Bat  then,  my  coat  is  stnlf’d. 

My  legs  are  long,  and  if  they  are. 

As  straight  as  my  father’s  staflTI 
In  black  cloth  trowsers,  what’s  the  use. 

Of  having  any  calfl 
In  hlMk  cloth  trowsers.  what’s  the  nse 
Of  having  any  calfl 

Said  fjady  Trippct.  when  she  ask’d 
My  mother  to  her  ball) 

’’If  yonr  yonng  people  are  at  home. 

I  beg  yon’ll  bring  them  all» 

I  beg  you’ll  bring  them  aU.” 

The  odious  term  Included  me  1 
I’U  stay  at  home.  I  vow) 

’’Young  people”  means  the  boys  andlglrls. 

I’m  no  yonng  person  now« 

’’Young  people”  means  the  boys  and  girls, 

I’m  ^.o  young  person  now. 

My  sister  Kate,  in  confidence. 

Has  told  me  that  Miss  King 
Has  rav’d  about  me.  ever  since 
She  saw  me  In  the  springs 
She  saw  me  in  the  spring. 

Poor  girl  t  I  must  contrive  to  be 
I.ess  pleasant.  If  I  can. 

And  Kate  must  tell  her.  candidly, 

I’m  not  a  marrying  men— 

And  Kate  must  tcU  her.  eandldly, 

I’m  not  a  marrying  man. 
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BOSWELL. 


To  the  “  JohnKOniana”  are  aubjoined  “  Extrarta 
from  BaaweU'a  Unpubliahed  Lettera  to  hia  friend 
Malone.”  They  were  written  while  the  firat  edition 
of  hia  Life  of  Johnson  was  passing  through  the  )>rei>a, 
and  afford  an  interesting  view  of  the  worthy  biogra¬ 
pher's  situation  and  state  of  mind  at  that  period 

“  Dec.  4,  1790. — Let  me  begin  with  myself.  On 
the  day  after  your  departure,  that  most  friendly  fellow. 
Courtenay  (l>egging  the  pardon  of  an  M.  P.  for  so  free 
an  epithet)  called  on  me,  and  took  my  word  and  honor 
that,  till  the  1st  of  March,  my  alloivance  of  w ine  fier 
diem  should  not  exceed  four  good  glasses  at  dinner, 
and  spirit  aOerit;  and  this  I  have  kept,  though  I 
have  dined  with  Jack  Wilkes,  at  the  London  Tavern, 
after  the  launch  of  a.i  Indiainan;  with  dear  Edwards; 
Dilly  ;  at  home  with  Courtenay ;  Dr.  Barrow;  at  the 
mess  of  the  Coldstream ;  at  the  Club ;  at  Warren 
Hastings's ;  at  Hawkins,  the  Cornish  member's;  and  at 
home  with  a  Colonel  of  the  Guards,  Ac.  This  regu¬ 
lation,  I  assure  you,  is  of  essential  advantage  in  many 
respects.  The  magnu$  oput  advances.  1  have  revis¬ 
ed  p.  216.  'I'he  editions  which  1  have  received  are  a 
Spanish  quotation  from  Mr.  Cambridge ;  an  account 
of  Johnson,  at  Warley  Camp,  from  Mr.  Langton  ;  and 
Johnson's  letters  to  Mr.  Hastings — three  in  all — one 
of  them  long  and  admirable  ;  but  what  seta  the  dia¬ 
monds  in  pure  gold  of  ophir  is  a  letter  from  Mr 
Hastings  to  me,  illustrating  them  and  their  writer  — 

I  had  this  day  the  honor  of  a  long  visit  from  the  late 
Governor-General  of  India.  There  is  to  be  no  nv're 
impeachment.  But  you  will  see  his  character  nobly 
Tuidicated.  Depend  upon  this. 

“  Jan.  18,  1791. — I  have  been  so  disturbed  about 
sad  money  matters,  that  my  mind  has  been  quite  fret¬ 
ful;  JC500  which  I  borrowed  and  lent  to  a  first  cousin, 
an  unlucky  captain  of  an  Indiaman,  was  due  on  the 
15th  to  a  merchant  in  the  city.  I  could  not  possibly 
raise  the  sum,  and  was  apprehensive  of  being  hardly 
used.  He,  however,  indulged  me  with  an  allowance  ' 
to  make  partial  payments ;  1501.  in  two  months,  1501. 
in  eight  months,  and  the  remainder,  with  the  interest, 
in  18  months.  How  I  am  to  manage  lam  at  a  loss, 
and  1  know  you  cannot  help  me.  So  this,  upon  my 
honor,  is  no  hint.  I  am  really  tempted  to  accept  of 
the  1,0001.  for  my  Life  of  Johnson,  yet  it  would  go 
to  my  heart  to  sell  it  at  a  price  which  I  think  much 
too  low.  Let  me  struggle  and  hope. 

“Jan.  29. — You  will  find  this  a  most  desponding 
and  disagreeable  letter,  for  which  I  ask  your  pardon. 
But  your  vigour  of  mind  and  warmth  of  heart  make 
your  friendship  of  such  consequence,  that  it  is  drawn 
upon  like  a  hank.  1  have,  for  some  weeks,  had  the 
most  woful  return  of  melancholy,  insomuch  that  I 
have  not  only  had  no  relish  of  any  thing,  but  a  con¬ 
tinual  uneasiness,  and  all  the  prospect  before  me,  for 
the  rest  of  life  has  seemed  gloomy  and  hopeless.  The  , 
state  of  my  affairs  is  exceedingly  embarrassing.  What 
can  I  do?  My  grave  brother  urges  me  to  quit  London, 
and  live  at  my  seat  in  the  country,  where  he  thinks  1 
might  be  able  to  save  so  as  gradually  to  relieve  myself 
But  alas!  I  should  be  absolutely  inferable.  In  the 
mean  time  such  are  my  projects  and  sanguine  expec¬ 
tations,  that  you  know  I  purchased  an  estate  which 
was  given  long  ago  to  a  younger  son  of  our  family, 
and  came  to  he  sold  last  autumn,  and  (mid  for  X2.500  ; 
:Cl,000of  which  1  borrow  upon  itself  by  a  mortgage; 
but  the  remaining  XI  ,500  I  cannot  conceive  a  puni- 
bility  of  raising,  but  by  the  mode  of  annuity,  which 
is,  1  believe,  a  very  heavy  disadvantage.  I  own  it 
was  imprudent  in  me  to  make  a  clear  purchase  at  a 
time  when  I  was  sadly  straitened;  but  if  1  had  missed 
the  opportunity,  it  never  again  would  have  occurred, 
ud  1  should  have  been  vexed  to  see  an  ancient  ap¬ 


panage,  a  piece  of,  as  it  were,  the  flesh  and  blood  of 
the  family,  in  the  hands  of  a  stranger.  And  now 
that  1  have  made  the  purchase,  I  should  feel  myself 
quite  despicable  should  I  give  it  up. 

”  In  this  situation,  then,  my  dear  Sir,  would  it  not 
be  wise  in  me  to  accept  of  1000  guineas  for  my  Life 
of  Johnson,  sup{iosing  the  person  who  made  the  ofisr 
should  now-  stand  to  it,  which  I  fear  may  not  be  the 
case,  for  two  volumes  may  be  considered  as  a  disad¬ 
vantageous  circumstance?  Could  I  indeed  raise  XIOOO 
upon  the  cre-dit  of  the  work,  1  should  incline  to  game, 
as  Sir  Joshua  says,  because  it  may  produce  double  the 
money,  though  Stevens  kindly  tells  me  that  1  have 
over-printed,  and  that  the  curiosity  aliout  Johnson  a 
now  only  in  our  own  circle.  Pray  decide  for  me.— 
In  my  present  state  or  spirits  I  am  all  timidity.  You 
absence  has  been  a  severe  stroke  to  me.  I  am  quite 
at  a  loss  w  hat  to  da  As  I  pass  your  door  1  cast  many 
a  longing  look  !  We  Imd  a  numerous  club  on  Tues¬ 
day,  Fox  in  the  chair,  quoting  Homer  and  Fieldmg, 
Ac.,  to  the  astonishment  of  Joe  Warton,  who  wiA 
Langton  and  Langion  Steward  ate  a  plain  bit  witl 
me,  in  my  new  house,  last  Saturday. 

“  Feb.  10. — Yours  of  the  5th  reached  me  yesterday 
I  instantly  went  to  the  Don,  who  purchased  for  yos 
at  the  Office  of  Hazard  and  Co.  a  half  stamped  by 
Government,  and  warranted  undrawn,  of  No.  43,153. 
in  the  Kngli.ah  State  Lottery.  I  have  marked  on  the 
t)arkofit“Umond.  Henrietta,  and  Catherine  Malone.' 
and  if  Fortune  will  nut  J'avour  those  three  united,! 
shall  blame  her.  This  half  shall  lie  in  my  burets, 
with  my  whole  one,  till  you  desire  it  to  be  placed 
elsewhere. 

The  cost  with  registration  is  Xd  12s.  6d.  A  hili 
is  always  proportionally  dearer  than  a  whole.  I 
bought  my  ticket  at  Nicholson’s  the  day  before,  ud 
paid  XI 6  8s  for  it.  I  did  not  look  at  the  number,  bat. 
sealed  it  up.  In  the  evening  a  handbill  was  circula¬ 
ted  by  Nicholson,  that  a  ticket  the  day  before  sold  a 
his  office  for  8t.  was  drawn  a  prize  of  X5,000.— 
The  number  was  mentioned  in  the  handbill.  I  had 
resolved  not  to  know  what  mine  was  till  after  tlw 
draw  ing  of  the  lottery  was  finished,  that  I  might  tM 
receive  a  sudden  shock  of  blank  ;  but  this  unexpected 
circumstance,  which  elating  me  by  calculating  that 
mine  must  certainly  be  one  of  100,  or  at  most  300. 
sold  by  Nicholson  the  day  before,  made  me  look  atiha 
lost  two  figures  of  it ;  which  alas  I  were  48,  whereat 
those  of  the  fortunate  one  were  33.  I  have  remanded 
my  ticket  to  its  secrecy.  O !  could  I  but  get  a  few 
thousands,  what  a  difference  would  it  make  upon  my 
state  of  mind,  which  is  harassed  by  thinking  of  my 
debts. 

“  Feb.  25. — I  have  not  seen  Sir  Joshua,  I  think,  fcr 
a  fortnight.  I  have  been  worse  than  you  can  possibly 
imagine,  or  I  hope  ever  shall  be  able  to  imagint. 
which  no  man  can  do  without  experiencing  the  mala¬ 
dy.  It  has  been  for  some  time  painful  to  me  to  bam 
company.  I,  however,  am  a  little  better,  and  am  to  tisft 
Sir  Joshua  to-day  at  dinner  at  Mrs.  Dance's,  and  ihall 
tell  him  that  he  is  to  have  good  Irish  claret. 

“I  am  in  a  distressing  perplexity  how  to  decide  m 
to  the  property  of  my  book.  You  must  kix)W,  that  I 
am  certainly  informed  that  a  certain  yterson  who  de¬ 
lights  in  mischief  has  been  depreciating  it,  so  that  I 
fear  the  sale  of  it  may  be  very  dubious.  Two  quit- 
tos  and  two  guineas  sound  in  an  alarming  manner.  I 
believe,  in  my  present  frame,  I  should  accept  even  <d 
X500;  for  I  suspect  that,  were  I  now  to  talk  to  Robin¬ 
son,  1  should  find  him  not  disposed  to  give  Xl.OOO- 

“  March  8. — Dilly  proposes  that  he  and  Baldwin 
should  each  advance  X200  on  the  credit  of  ray  book, 
and  if  they  do  so,  I  shall  manage  w  ell  enough,  ibt  1 
now  find  that  I  can  have  X600  in  Scotland  on  the 
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oedit  of  my  reata ;  and  thaa  I  ahall  get  the  £1,000 
paid  in  May.  In  the  night  between  the  laat  of  Febru¬ 
ary  and  first  of  this  month  I  had  sudden  relief  from 
the  inexplicable  disorder,  which  oacaaionally  clouds 
iny  mind  and  makes  ma  naiaarabla,  and  it  is  amazing 
how  well  I  have  been  since.  Toor  friendly  admoni¬ 
tion  as  to  excess  in  wine  has  baan  aAen  too  applicable; 
but  upon  this  late  occaaioa  1  arrad  on  the  other  side. 

I  However,  w  I  am  new  free  ham  my  restriction  to 
Courtenay,  I  shall  be  saueb  upon  my  guard;  for,  to  tell 
the  truth,  I  did  go  too  deep  tlm  dagr  before  yesterday, 
having  dined  with  Michael  Angela  Taylor,  and  then 
supped  at  the  Laadon  Tavank  with  the  stewards  of 
Humane  Soeiaiy,  and  cnatiiMiail  tiU  1  know  not 
what  hour  in  the  mnntiag. 


A  PuoNaaona  Baro.n— The  present "  upright”  and 
venerable  Baron  Graham,  in  his  younger  days,  could, 
like  the  great  and  good  of  the  old  school,  take  his  own 
part  at  a  pinch,  and  handle  his  fiaes  in  prime  style. — 
Happening  to  dine  at  the  house  of  a  host  who  had  l<een 
at  Cambridge  in  his  youth,  and  was  at  that  period 
ealsbrated  as  an  adept  with  hii  fists,  the  Learned 
Baron,  on  his  bringing  in  the  first  dish,  asked  him  if 
be  had  ever  been  at  Cambridge  ?  The  answer  was 
ia  the  affirmative  of  course.  “  Could  you  fighta  little 
St  that  time f*  “I  could,”  was  the  answer.  “  Were 
you  ever  beaten  r’  “Yes,  once.”  “By  whom?” — 
•By  your  Lordship,”  was  the  reply.  “I  offered  to 
fight  you  again  next  morning,  but  your  Lordship  would 
not  have  it”  It  is  needless  tossy  these  reminiscences 
produced  a  hearty  laugh,  and  the  worthy  Baron  was 
aol  ashamed  to  adroit  that  he  was  *'  a  good  Judge”  in 
■ore  ways  than  on*. 


Oeioinal  Anecbotk. — A  man  who  was  noted  for 
his  parsimonious  habits  was  peculiar  among  other  things 
for  tsking  the  skin  off  all  animals  that  fell  in  his  way, 
meh  as  cats,  dogs,  rats,  dtc. 

His  children  were  acquainted  with  this  practice  uf 
theu-  father's,  and  skinning  of  all  dead  anlnials  was  as 
fiunilisr  to  them  as  household  vvords. 

His  mother  residing  in  the  family,  happened  to  die. 
and  while  the  lifeless  corpse  lay  unmolested  and  un- 
ikinned,  the  children  with  one  burst  of  astonishment 
ud  surprise,  exclaimed  “  Mother,  when  is  father  going 
to  skin  granny  T’  _ 

Mcrclt  a  DirrERENce  or  Opinion. — The  Empress 
Eliabeth  of  Russia,  during  the  war  with  Sweden, 
mamanded  the  hetman,  or  chief  of  the  Cosucks,  to 
come  to  court  on  his  way  to  the  army  in  Finland. — 
*If  the  Emperor,  your  father,”  said  the  hetman,  “  had 
liken  my  advice,  your  Majesty  would  not  now  have 
bsen  annoyed  by  the  Swedes.”  “  What  was  your 
tdvicer’  asked  the  Empress.  “To  put  the  nobility  to 
desth.  and  transplant  the  people  into  Russia,  calmly  re¬ 
plied  the  Cosaack.  “But  that,”  the  Empreaa  ofaaerved, 
‘would  be  rather  barlmrous.”  “Ido  not  see  that,” 
nplied  he ;  “  they  are  all  dead  now,  and  they  would 
tolly  have  been  dead  if  my  advice  had  been  taken.” 


Dincing. — A  young  man,  who  had  attended  more 
hthe  cultivation  of  hM  heels  than  of  his  mind,  fiat- 
lend  himself  that  he  could  better  his  condition  by 
taking  his  feet  rather  than  an  empty  akull,  and  iasuod 
tbs  following  proposals : — 

Ala  Sing  SknlL — mis  ster  lightfoot  proposes  toe 
t  pen  a  dan  sing  skull  in  witch  that  helligunt  hart 
will  be  tort  in  the  new  west  faahun.  lad  dea  and  gen¬ 
ial  men  boo  may  sea  fight  to  patron  eyae  him  in  his 
mder  take  in,  will  pleax  to  sin  thaer  names  to  this  ear 
paper. 

note  a  Bean  a.  Skull  to  be  o  pin  as  sune  at  twaon 
ha  sinners  do  silk 


A  Saiuie’s  Classicautt.— “  Ak i  thought  wo 
should  come  to  it  at  last,”  said  Ben.  “  Young  eyes  are 
soon  dazzled  by  female  beauty,  and  then  away  their 
hearts  are  soon  whirled  into  the  etldios  and  races  be¬ 
tween  the  Silly  and  Cribdish  of  love ;  and  thou  they 
founder  amongst  the  Syringes,  who  will  not  so  much 
as  throw  them  a  coil  of  their  long  hair  to  hold  on  by  to 
keep  them  from  sinking.”  “Well  done,  Ben!”  ex¬ 
claimed  the  lieutenant,  after  indulging  in  a  hearty 
laugh ;  “  why  you  are  quite  poetical  Pray,  where  did 
you  learn  any  thing  ofScylla  and  Charybdisf  “  Why, 
Mr.  Hamilton,”  answered  the  veteran,  with  solemnity, 
“  the  counsel  of  gray  hain  ia  not  to  be  despised ;  arid 
respecting  them  there  pUces,  our  ponoiv— it  was 
when  I  was  a  boy  in  the  ouU  BiUy-roughua,  up  the 
Mediterranean— our  parson  used  to  coaiparo  the 
temptations  of  the  world  to  the  whirlpeets  of  Meesina 
and  that  way ;  and  he  told  us  the  rocks  on  each  side 
were  the  Silly  and  Cribdish  of  the  ancients.  And 
then  he  used  to  spin  a  long  yam  about  loose  women, 
whom  he  declared  were  like  the  beautiful  Syringes 
that  floated  on  the  green  sea  like  a  cork,  but  which 
I  takes  to  he  inairmaids;  and  they  sung  ‘  Tom  Tough,’ 
and  *  Poor  Turn  Bowline,’  anti  other  such  like  songs, 
with  so  much  sweetness  that  they  ticed  meti  to  des¬ 
truction.” — Land  and  Sea  TaUt. 


A  Plba  or  “Nolo  Conte.sdb*i.” — A  native  of 
the  Emerald  Isle,  being  brought  before  a  court  in 
Massachuselts,  for  assault  and  battery,  was  asked  if  he 
was  guilty  or  not  guilty  ?  “Guilty,  by  the  powers T’ 
exclaimed  he,  making  demonstrations  of  more  fight, 
“  haint  a  man  a  right  in  a  frtt  country  to  knock  down 
any  body  he  pleases,  w  idout  bein  gtiilty  of  salt  and 
liatthers.  I’d  axe  ye  T’  The  court  answer^  this  ia  the 
negative,  and  Pat  was  a  little  at  a  loss  what  to  say. 
He  did  not  like  the  word  guilty  ;  and  yet  he  glorM 
too  much  in  his  character  of  a  bozer,  to  wish  to  deny 
the  charge.  While  he  was  hesitating  whirf  to  say.  a 
gentleman  of  the  liar  whupered  to  him  to  put  ia  a  ^aa 
of  “  AVdo  Conlendert."  “  NoHengea  tenter  ye !”  said 
the  Irishman,  who  was  beUer  acquainted  with  the 
shelalah  than  with  law  Latin,  “  what's  the  manin  iv 
that  ?”  “  The  meaning  is,  that  you'll  not  contend  with 
the  coun,ry,”  said  the  lawyer.  "  Notlegen  tenter  ye,” 
said  the  accused,  turning  to  the  bench — that  is  to  say. 
I'll  not  contend  wid  the  whok  rountkry ;  but,  by  ^ 
Patrick !”  spitting  on  hu  hands,  “  /  ran  whip  any  three 
iv  ye  at  the  name  time!” 


The  Monstes  Dead. — A  lady,  while  riding  through 
a  town  near  Portland,  Maine,  sn.ne  time  aiiioe.  lost 
from  her  neck  that  comfonahle  appendage  called  a 
boa ;  she  had  not  gone  &r,  however,  without  raisaing 
it,  whereupon  she  returned  in  pursuit,  and  found  it  a 
few  rods  back,  undergoing  a  severe  beating  with  snow 
balls  and  dabs,  by  a  woman  and  some  children.  On 
being  asked  what  they  were  doing,  they  replied  in 
terror  that  they  had  fennd  a  monster,  and  were  trying 
to  kill  it!  At  the  urgent  request  of  the  lady,  they 
desisted,  when  she  shook  the  snow  from  the  boa  and 
placed  it  around  her  neck,  much  to  the  honor  of  the 
spectators!  _ 

A  well-known  toper  fell  into  a  fever,  which  greatly 
increased  his  Ukirsl ;  when  the  physicians  weia  deli¬ 
berating  on  the  means  of  removing  both,  the  patient 
gravely  begged  that  they  1‘NMild  confine  themselves 
to  the  oflSce  and  task  of  ret  ving  the  fever,  leaving 
to  himself  the  care  of  thirsL 


A  Gentleman  Mixi.no  in  SociErr,— Who  is  that 
gentleman  who  has  just  ordered  his  seventh  tumbler 
of  punch  ?  He  seems  to  be  a  member  of  every  Club 
in  London.”  “  I  believe  he  is,  but  I  fiwget  his  name; 
be  is  evidently  e  person  who  anxss  e  food  deal  tm 
society.” 


EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM 


Many  •  tmile  it  iweetly  beaming, 

On  this  dark  yet  lovely  day ; 

Many  an  eye  with  joy  ii  gleaming. 

Many  a  heart  ia  ibndly  dreaming 
That  the  month  U  May. 

Many  a  step  is  tripping  featly. 

To  the  maiden’s  chamber  door; 

Many  a  voice  is  wishing  sweetly 
Years  of  bliss  in  store. 

Tis  the  mom  when  light  first  blessed  her 
With  its  orient  beam; 

When  her  mother's  lip  first  pressed  her. 

And  her  father's  arms  caressed  her. 

In  life's  opening  dream. 

Had  the  skies  been  scanned  that  morning. 
Heaven's  air*  painted  bow 
Had  been  seen  (hose  skies  adorning 
With  its  varied  glow! 

And  die  stars,  tho’  waning  pale. 

As  the  sun  gave  daylight  birth. 

Sorely  lingered  late,  to  hail 
A  sister  star  on  earth! 

Not  a  wild  roes  decked  the  plain. 

Yet  it  Uoaaomed  on  her  cheek; 

Winter  held  his  fifwerleas  reign— 

Winter  cold  and  bleak: 

But  a  aummer’a  warmth  was  glowing 
O'er  her  infant  doom ; 

Floweis  that  in  her  heart  were  blowing, 
Fsssioo.flowers,  in  sunshine  growing, — 

There  ev'n  now  they  bloom. 

And  many  smiles  be  often  beaming 
On  her  natal  day. 

Eyes  with  joy  be  often  gleaming. 

Hearts  sincere  be  often  dreaming. 

That  the  mom  ia  May ; 

Voices  sweetly  at  her  door. 

Wishing  years  of  Mias  in  store. 

THOUGHTS  ON  THE  NEW  YEAR. 

•T  THOMAS  CAMraCLL. 

The  more  we  live,  more  brief  appear 
Oar  life’s  ancceeding  stages; 

A  day  to  childhood  seems  a  year, 

A^  years  like  paming  ages. 

The  gladsome  current  of  our  youth. 

Ere  passion  yet  disorders. 

Steals  ling’ring,  like  a  river  smooth. 

Along  its  grassy  borders. 

But,  as  the  care-worn  cheek  grows  wan. 

And  sorrow's  shafts  fly  thicker. 

Ye  stars  that  measure  life  to  mart ! 

Why  seem  your  courses  quicker? 

When  joys  have  lost  their  bloom  and  breath. 
And  life  itself  is  vapid,  ,  , 

Why,  as  we  reach  the  Falls  of  Death, 

Feel  we  its  tide  more  rapid  ? 

It  may  be  strange — yet  who  would  change 
Time’s  course  toslower  speeding  ? 

When  one  by  one  our  friands  hdve  gone, 

A  And  left  our  bosoms  bleeding. 

Heaven  gives  our  yearn  of  fading  strength 
Indemnifying  fleetneas; 

A^  those  of  youth,  a  teeming  lengti, 
Proportion^  to  their  sweeuiess. 


1 1  met  him  on  tho  Frankford  road — 

A  child  of  the  singing  crew, 

With  habits  so  loose,  that  a  single  I 
Could  look  him  through  and  through. 

Tho'  '(was  Spring,  on  his  head  was  a  lea/-lem  hat. 
With  a  nxMt  flagitious  flaw; 

But,  tho’  many  a  straw  was  in  the  hat. 

The  hat  was  not  worth  a  straw. 

His  voice  was  strained,  and  his  bursting  eyes. 

Like  his  voice,  were  on  a  strain  likewise. 

His  coat,  which  you  see  could  no  toil  unfold. 

Was  too  short  from  being  worn  too  long. 

And  his  voice  through  (he  weary  welkin  toll'd. 
Till  the  air  became  a  song. 

And  as  his  mouth  o'er  the  five  bar  went, 
Eipanding  in  its  bound. 

The  hearers  said — arai  it  sung  assent — 

Twas  a  circus  of  sweet  sound : 

An  ivory  gulph,  that  look  no  fun  ill. 

With  a  tun  of  sound  that  would  fill  a  tunnel, 
r 

He  was  no  sra-man  as  yon  may  see. 

The  bar  having  been  his  choice ; 

But  yet.  whenever  he  went  to  C, 

He  produced  a  large  ia-voice. 

He  gave  his  notes  for  cents;  and,  though 
To  harmony  he’d  rehearse  us, 

Ee,  somehow — for  I  found  it  so— 

Would  still  incline  to  verse  ut; 

And,  however  it  finish’d,  the  chap  would  be 
An  advocate  still  for  hard-money. 

A  charge  at  every  effort  stole 
Athwart  his  lyric  aim. 

For  his  nndertktnding  had  no  sole,  * 

And  his  feet  went  always  lame. 

I  soon  perceived  that  he  was  a  swell. 

Though  he  looked  it  not  at  all. 

And  he  must  have  been  liked  prodigiously  well. 
For  he  moved  at  every  bani. 

And  though  he  was  rather  short  of  rigkt. 

He  looks  too  long  in  the  ladies'  eyes. 

1  went  his  bollads  one  day  to  see. 

With  a  friend  who  would  boy  a  score: 

And  though  we  were  at  a  stand  by  three. 

They  were  all  bought  up  be-fan; 

And  he  started  off  to  the  towns  to  sell. 

For  he  hated  a  city  bier. 

And  there  his  song  notes  passed  so  waU, 

That  a  better  none  need  in  choir;  W 
I  And  there,  no  doubt,  he’ll  be  a  star. 

For  already  you  see  his  “voice  goet  far." 


EVERY  BODY'S  ALBUM. 
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A  “  D.  I.  O.” 

“  Ok.  for  •  tff*  of  parting.”— Hooix. 

Adieu  to  the  maeiftrom  of  Fashion ! 

Adieu  to  the  *  world’  and  the  *  set;’ 

Adieu  to  all  fiitures !— eave  atation- 
ery — i.  e.:  pen,  ink.  et  cet 
Adieu  to  the  *  fip'  and  the  *  levy,' — 

(Sad  change  'tie,  this  pyting  with  yon  .*) 

To  dear  Mr-  Head,  and  hia  bevy 
Of  snipe  and  ‘  long-bills,’  hmg  adieu ! 

■  Enchanting  ’  art  thou — it  is  written 
’Thine  art  may  enchant  one  a  *  spell ;’ 

But  my  puree  and  peiaoa  thou  hast  bitten 
If  thee  cannot  fart  better — fiuewefi  ! 

Adieu !  thou  still  home  of  the  Quakeie 
Adieu  to  thy  *  water-works  ’ — grand  I — 

Wet  streets— (that  might  give  a  duck  agues  !> 

Cold,  watery  society— and 

Adieu  to  thy  firt-work$,  alarming — 

To  firemen,  fire-ealeis,  and  ■  hells ;’ 

’Tb  ‘asure-boae’  companies— charming  !— 

And  fisr-auunding,  braaen-ioogued  bellea. 

Adieu  to  thy  *  monsters.’  astounding : — 

’The  Bank,  the  big  Ship— mammoths  strange! 

To  the  big '  lions’  where  they're  abounding ; 

And  the  little  onee  on  ike  Exekange. 

Adieu  to  High  street,  and  its  glories ; 

Its  miles  of  firii  market — where  flock 
Fair  caterers  to  stuff  us  ! — to  cute  us. 

Four  drug-shops  flank  every  block ! 

Adieu  to  each  square,  without  tailing  ; — 

‘  Squire  Biddle,’  and  Wsshington  Square : 

Must  thy  glory  all  end  in  a  railing  f 
’Thy  *  monument’  end  in  the — air! 

Adieu !  then,  thou  chequer-board  city 
Of  *  Brotherly  Love,'  (who  is't  laughs  f) 

Where,  ’twiit  read  and  sa-read  men,  as  yet  I 
Find  liie  but  a  stale  game  ot  drafte. 

Adieu  to  thy  mys  unenlighien’d, — * 
ny  clos^hutteied  windows,  that  tell 
Of  the  aelfish,  the  distant,  the  frighten’d/— 

Of  the  torioiae  encased  in  its  shell. 

Do  ye  boast  that  the  frost  of  December 
Will  dissolve  into  fragrance  in  spring  ? 

Tie  the  pa  wage-bird  icaiiders,  remember ; 

The  bear  to  an  iceberg  may  cling. 

The  gentle,  the  gifted,  ye  banish ; 

Tha  artful  at  lengtk  ye  embrace ; 

And  ye  find,  when  the  first-love  shall  vanish. 

But  a  sanctified  Rake  in  his  place. 

Do  ye  boast  ye’re  to  '  letters’  attentive. 

Yet  to  *  take  in  a  stranger’  abhor  f 
My  friend  had  ten  letters  presentive. 

And  ten  *  friends’  took  kirn  molten  ilores.' 

Mad  people !  ’tis  thus  that  ye  cherish 
The  vampires  who  feast  ’mid  your  pain : 

The  timid  desert  ye  or  perish— 

The  vultures  will  prey  and  remain ! 

‘  Nous  verrons  T  ’tis  uselew  to  scold  ye, 

Athenians !  cold,  caotious,  sedate. 

Your  ‘  schoolman’s  abroad’— as  ye’ve  told  me — 
Abroad — ia  a  neigkbomring  mate 
Fairmount  is  thy  true  hill  of  science, — 

A  hydgant  thy  Helicon-rill, — 

A  prison's  ^  moral  reliance, — 

And  th^fily  good  school  iB*8chayl-il<Q  ! 

Ways  unenlightened  .’—-that  line  could  not  have 
been  written  by  Gaa  light 


But  that’s  glorious ! — Dash  out  from  the  town. 
O'er  that  *  bridge  like  a  breeae-rounded  acari^’ 
On  some  bright,  balmy  mom — and  you’ll  own 
Tis  the  best  scene  you’ve  seen  yet,  by  half 
There  you’ll  see  nature’s  charms !— ‘  O.D. V.' 

You’ll  sip  at  *  the  Cottage ;  (don’t  name  it !) 
You’ll  see  Fairmount’s  water ; — and  see,  too. 
They’ve  done  all  they  could  do  to  dam  it! 

You  will  see  Manajrunk ; — Wiaaahiccon  t— 

You  will  see  Laurel  Hill  ^-you  will  heas 
That  *  sweet  gleeful  echo,’  and  sicken 
That  she  who  jCrst  ‘  spoke  it*  ’s  not  near. 

That  voice !— it  would  bid  ye  be  free  .'— 

Make  nature’s  pure  worship  thine  own  ; 

It  would  make  ye  wkat  Woman  rbimld  he— 

Ye  butterfly  buglets  of  Mon  T 

No  doubt  'twas  quite  wrrong  in  thee,  Fanny/— 
Quite  naughty,  like, — not  to  admire 
The  *  bragging  big  babes’  of  that  granny. 

The  *  American  Gentleman  Esquire !’ 

But  adieu !  may  bright  skies  smile  above  thee. 
Where’er  thou  dost  linger  or  wander! 

They  all  love  thee  still,  who  tkould  love  thee— 
All  praise  thee  whose  praise  is  not  slander. 


To  return — pray  accept  my  frrewella— 

Nice  people !— the  quietest — proudest  ^ 
Nice  city  of  wasp-waisted  bellea— 

The  bollowest  still  ringing  tha  loudest! 
Farewell !  ye  adored  Mrs.  Wood  ! 

And  there  ye've  done  well  anee,  at  least ; 
And  I’d  praise— but '  a  teink  is  as  good 
As  a  nod  — and  ■  E.xoDaa  as  a  rnAST.' 

p.  a 


THE  EXILE’S  LAMENT. 

‘  Ones  ssore  upon  the  waters,  yet  oaee  more.”- Byteu. 

Away !  away !  to  my  native  Land, 

But  not  to  my  native  hearth. 

For.  dead  and  gone  is  the  social  band. 

And.  silent  the  house  of  mirth ! 

Memory  is  o’er  each  lonely  spot — 

The  root  is  there,  though  the  flower  is  not. 

The  sea,  to  me,  was  a  glad,  free  thing 
In  my  days  of  youth  and  pride; 

My  heart,  it  now  bears  withering. 

Yet  o’er  it  I  will  ride ! 

There  are  colder  depths  than  the  depths  below, 
Where  the  heart  is  struck  by  treachery’s  wo. 

I  feel  as  one  who  placed  above 
On  some  barren  peak,  &r,  &r  away. 

Surveys  his  scenes  of  youth  and  1ot»— 

His  hopes  of  yearn  turned  to  decay ! 

The  mind  runs  o'er  the  distant  view. 

And  Heaven  is  on  each  feding  hue! 

The  mother’s  voice— the  friends’  bliihe  toon— 
The  laugh  of  other  days— ate  o’er. 

And  bleasings  we  scarce  felt  to  own. 

Come  bock,  like  treasurea  on  the  shore 
Cast,  when  the  owners  all  are  post — 

Like  the  good  ship  sunk  by  the  blast ! 

One  bleating  now,  the  Exile  cravee— 

A  blessing  far  the  «>il  he  leaves ! 

Where  Eagle’s  wing,  his  standard  waves,  , 

The  free !  the  bright !  awhile  he  grievoi^- 
He  could  have  loved  that  land,  farewell  f 
The  sail  is  up !  tha  braese !  the  swell ! 


ReeoUectiiig  that  hit  fritod.  the  dealer,  had  enjoined  him  to  um  the  boaet  tenderly,  Sunay  alighted  and 
kindly  aaiated  the  to  get  np  the  ^iH,  a  anch  aore  difficult  task  than  he  had  unagined,  though  ha,  by 

BO  aeana,  oauideiad  it  m  any  defect  in  hie  purchaae.  Once  at  the  top,  he  eg^  mounted,  and  fkmi  proeaad 
ad  oaBiML  At  vaneoe  ttaga  of  hit  journey,  Sanaty  found  hk  huae  tripping,  but  m  he  tanHeKcideali 
would  —  ha  pTO  thae  iw  heed.  He  care,  hnwayer,  upon  ooaing  a  a  tlaep  hill,  to  gM  out  ad  Wa 
addle,  aad  walk  dowa>— 


THE  BAD  BARGAIN; 

OR,  EXPERIENCE  DEARLY  BOUGHT. 

Jockey-Clube  haTe  done  great  good  in  thit  country.  By  the  competition  they  have  intioduced,  they  have 
contributed  largely  to  increase  the  speed,  and  in  all  other  respects,  improve 'the  breed  of  horses.  In  the 
neighbourhood  of  Philadelphia,  the  change  within  a  few  years,  is  most  striking  and  obvious.  F'ormerly  a  nag  who 
could  travel  eight  or  ten  mila  within  the  hour,  was  regarded  as  a  goer;  now,  unless  he  can  do  his  mile  in* 
aide  of  three  minutes,  he  is  considered  no  rarity.  But  if  the  clubs  have  done  good,  they  have  ala6  involved 
evU.  They  have  encouraged  a  taste  for  horse-flesh,  which  has  spread  itself  beyond  the  proper  boundaries. 
Every  body  now-a*days  must  keep  his  fast  trotter,  and  this  ambition  has  brought  ruin  to  many,  and  sulyected 
more  to  ridicule.  Wa  will  give  an  instance. 

Sammy  Slick  is  a  clerk  in  a  wholesale  wareiiouse  on  Broad  street.  He  is  tall,  pwky,  and  awkward  in 
his  person :  meagre,  contracted,  and  mean  in  his  mind.  For  many  years  his  only  passion  was  smoking  tobao 
CO:  to  him  a  cigar  was  meat,  drink  and.  physic.  During  the  last  fall  season,  some  one  took  Sammy  to  the  Hunt¬ 
ing  Park  Course,  and  the  sights  which  ho  there  saw,  developed  a  new  feeling.  He  was  smitten  with  a  horse- 
mania,  and  he  resolved  on  becoming  a  patron  of  the  turf  Accordingly,  be  applied  to  a  noted  dealer,  and  ex¬ 
pressed  his  readiness  to  pay  any  price  for  a  suitable  horse.  The  dealer  perceiving  what  sort  of  a  customer 
he  had,  promised  every  thing,  and  finally  procured  him  a  horse,,which  according  to  his  representations  could 
do  every  thing  that  a  reasonable  man  could  ask.  He  could  trot,  canter,  amble,  or  gallop;  and  was  equally 
kind  in  harness  or  under  the  saddle.  Delighted  with  his  acquisition,  Sammy  resolved  to  try  him  at  once,  and 
having  made  the  necessary  preparation,  he  mounted  and  started.  Whiffing  his  cigar,  he  proceeded  leisurely 
akmg,  until  be  reached  the  foot  of  a  h<li ;  but  he  had  not  made  many  paces  of  the  atcent,  before  he  fancied 
he  heard  his  horse  wheeze. 


not,  as  he  said  to  himself,  because  there  was  any  danger,  but  it  was  always  best  to  be  on  the  sale  aide.  TTie 
whole  distance  compiweed  in  Sammy's  ride,  was  short  of  ten  miles,  but  when  be  returned  to  the  stable,  ha 
found  hw  horse  worn,  wearied,  and  exhausted,  and  the  boetler  oaelly  inibnned  him,  that  he  was  incnrably 
spavined.  This,  of  course,  he  did  not  relish,  and  he  determined  on  redress.  To  this  end,  be  waited  on  the 
dealer,  and  stated  his  complaint ;  to  which  the  latter  listened  with  much  gravity  and  composure : 

“  Well,  Sir,”  said  he,  when  Sammy  had  concluded,  “  what  have  I  to  do  with  this  T’ 

“  To  do  with  it !”  echoed  the  indignant  purchaser.  “  every  thing  to  do  with  if.  Did  1  not  buy  him,  expect* 
ing  he  was  every  thing  he  ought  to  be,  and  is  he  not  spavined  beyond  recovery  V' 

“  Young  gentleman,”  gravely  replied  the  horse-dealer,  **  I  dare  my  if,  as  yon  leU  me,  I  have  warranted  this 
animal,  you  have  some  evidence  el  the  Act” 

”  Evidence  T  rejoined  Sammy,  “  the  only  evidence  I  have,  is  yonr  own  word ;  dtongh,  I  supfnee,  that  k  not 
worth  much.” 

"  lir.  Slick,”  added  the  other,  ”  notwithatanding  your  passion,  I  leel  disposed  to  give  yon  a  word  of  advice. 
Yon  are  evidently  a  green-hom,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  you  have  been  taken  in.  You  may  be  a  good  elerit, 
but  depend  on  it,  you  will  never  be  a  bonemaa.  Relinqaiah  all  thoughti  in  this  vny :  packet  the  lorn  yon 
have  sutuined  I  attend  to  yon r  baainess  :  avoid  rece^coataea  :  attaaapt  no  traffc  in  bones;  and  it  will  be 
greatly  to  your  advanta^.  Send  the  beast  yon  complain  of,  to  the  uarket,  soil  him  for  what  ha  will  fatiiig, 
and  my  no  mon  about  it” 

We  are  glad  to  my,  that  simple  as  Sammy  Slick  was,  he  had  tba  good  aense  to  foUaav  tfaia  advice.  Bat 
there  are  very  many  Sammy  Slicks  who  will  not  be  so  easily  cared  of  their  foUiaa. 


HOPiLosti  «T aBOLliil 


“  I  my,  Miator  Sliimhanka,  if  yen  hit  me  with  that  there  umbrella  of  yonrs.  Mow  me  if  I  don't  knock  Bat 
kmg  nooa  efl  ngly  foce  with  this  here  stick  of  mine.  Yon  are  always  jealous  of  my  bettor  lock  in  gettins 
leak,  and  n^Bbu  want  to  spit  yonr  spHe  at  raa,  but  hang  roe  if  yon  Imid’nt  better  look  sharp” 

”  Vy,  yoJQl  Catamaran,  vet  de  yea  mean  by  this  hoprear.  Vere's  them  6ve  diilliiigs  I  lent  yon  SAeaD 
jw*  ago,  van  you  vos  as  leu  as  I  am.  You  hungrateihl  wretch,  you  ought  to  be  aahamed  of  youiself  «>  yon 


What  an  indescribable  affection  it  love !  Every 
body  has  felt  it,  but  who  can  tell  what  it  is?  Il  baf¬ 
fles  conjecture;  it  defeats  investigation.  It  is  inspired 
by  difiereiit  causes;  it  subsists  on  various  aliments. 
The  same  object  which  excites  the  feeling  in  one,  may 
subdue  it  in  another.  This  man  loves  fur  beauty,  that 
for  intellect,  a  third  for  accomplishments,  and  a  fourth 
for  no  reasoti  at  all.  With  one,  it  is  a  smoke  raised 
with  the  fume  of  sighs;  with  another,  it  exhibits  itself 
in“&ir  round  belly,  with  fat  capon-lined.”  To  this,  it  is 
whip^llabub;  to  diat,  roast  beef  and  plum  pudding. 

Love  shows  itscAf  in  an  infinite  variety  of  phases. 
Its  votaries  are  of  all  classes :  their  offerings  are  of  all 
kinds.  One  lover  feels  himself  so  etherialized  that  be 
bestridea  the  gossamer, 

"  That  wantons  in  the  idle  summer  air," 

another  forthwith  fancies  himself  a  tun  of  a  man, 
and  he  feeds  with  the  rapacity  and  constancy  of  an 
Alderman. 

Our  old  friend  Triptolemus  Tinnicnm  is  the  most 
inveterate  lover  of  our  acquaintance.  He  has  been 
from  his  very  boyhood  a  devoted  admirer  of  the  fair. 

“  From  his  youth  upwards 

His  spirit  walked  nut  in  the  wajrs  of  men,” 


their  fans  and  run  upon  their  errands — and  gal¬ 
lanted  them  when  none  others  could  be  found  !  the 
thing  was  ridiculous,  and  so  our  poor  friend  found  his 
lady-loves  slipping  their  necks  into  the  matrimonial 
'  noose,  one  after  another,  leaving  him  to  his  own 
I  thoughts  upon  the  subject.  But  though  often  disap- 
I  pointed,  he  never  despaired,  and  he  went  on  year  after 
I  year,  courting  first  the  mammas,  and  as  these  passed 
I  through  his  fingers,  next  betaking  himself  to  the 
'  daughters,  until  he  had  gene  through  three  genera¬ 
tions,  and  found  himself  on  the  verge  of  three-score. 

The  last  essay  of  Triptolemus  Tinnicum  in  love- 
making  deservM  to  be  recorded.  Finding  that  the 
younger  women  looked  cold  tipon  him,  be  determined 
to  try  those  of  more  mature  age.  Accordingly  he  se¬ 
lect^  a  well  known  widow,  ”  fat,  fair,  and  forty,” 
who,  though  well  to  do  in  the  world,  had  no  great 
abundance  of  admirers,  as  her  temper  was  known  iwt 
to  be  of  the  sweetest.  To  this  dame  he  procured  an 
introduction,  and  for  a  time  contrived  to  make  himself 
particularly  agreeable.  He  read  the  newspapers  to 
her — he  escorted  her  to  church — he  waited  upon  her 
at  home — in  short  he  was  generally  believed  to  have 
succeeded  in  carrying  the  prize,  and  bis  friends  traiUed 
him  on  his  approaching  happiness.  But  alas ! 


for  he  was  perpetually  among  the  women.  In  his  days 
of  juvenility  he  scoriiMi  the  amusements  of  Trap  a^ 
Ball,  and  mingled  in  the  feminine  sports  of  his  female 
compeers;  and  when  be  was  reaching  into  man’s  es¬ 
tate  he  preferred  the  boudoir  and  the  drawing  room  to 
the  race  course  and  the  gymnasium.  Of  course.  Trip 
was  a  favorite  with  the  l^ies.  They  found  him  so 
attentive — so  obliging— «uch  a  dear,  good-natured, 
willing  creature,  that  they  were  unanimous  in  bis 
praisea,  and  admitted  him  to  all  their  linie  confidential 
coteries.  But  here,  unfortunately  for  Trip,  their  likings 
stopped.  Their  very  fiuniliarity  was  bis  bane,  for  while 
they  coaxed,  and  caressed,  and  flattered  him,  they 
could  not  feel  the  love  with  which  be  endeavoured  to 
inqure  them.  What,  marry  little  Trip,  who  carried 


“Tlie  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth,” 

and  there  wa^to  be  no  exception  in  fevour  of  poor  Trip 
One  night,  as  himself  and  his  Dulcinea  were  cozily 
seated  togetlier,  he  thought  a  suitable  opportunity  had 
come  to  pop  the  important  question;  and  drawing  his 
chair  close  to  hers,  he  gradually  put  out  his  feelers  on 
t  he  subject.  He  spoke  pathetically  on  the  loneliness 
of  his  condition,  and  expressed  a  fervent  anxiety  to 
change  it,  and  then  finding  that  she  lutened  favorably, 
he  boldly  avowed  his  affection.  His  life — his  for¬ 
tune — bis  all,  he  said,  were  at  her  dispisal,  and  he 
begged  her  to  accept  him  and  them,  and  in  return 
give  him  her  precious  self.  The  dame,  simpering  and 
gratified,  signified  her  assent,  and^s  Trip  rightly 
thought  there  was  not  much  tiuie  to  l^k|,  they  forth¬ 
with  began  to  ditcuat  the  prehmina^Hbf  the  mar- 


would  not  part  with  her  dof  for  fifty  tueh  old  fiun- 
blen  M  her  late  accepted  lover.  Trip,  finding  hit 
miatake,  and  alanned  far  the  oonaequencaa,  aueapled 
to  allay  the  teapeet  of  paaaion  he  had  raiaed,  bat  in 
vain.  The  more  he  entreated  the  more  ineionhle  aht 
became,  and  finally  ahe  gave  him  a  hint  to  go,  wbidi 
there  waa  no  miataking.  Since  then  our  poor  old  friend 
haa  been  aodly  chagrined,  and  it  it  doubtful  whether 
he  will  ever  rally  hia  apirita  aufliciently  to  attempt 
another  conqueat 


ri^.  Now,  it  ao  happened  that  our  friend  Tinnicum 
had  alwaya  felt  an  unaccountable  averaion  to  doga,  and 
aa  he  bad  aeen  a  large  Newfoundlander  occaakmally 
stretch  himaelfon  the  widuw’a  hearth-rug,  he  took  the 
Uberty  of  auggeating  that  ahe  ahould  baniah  her  brute 
fovorite  from  her  houachold.  If  he  had  aaked  her 
for  all  her  remaining  teeth,  it  could  not  more  have 
aurpriaed  and  arouaed  her.  The  aerenity  of  her  tem¬ 
per  vaniahed  in  a  moment;  her  neck  bridled  with  an¬ 
ger  and  turning  diadainfully  away,  ahe  vowed  that  ahe 
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The  Quakera  of  thia  generation  have  fallen  off  aadly  from  the  good  old  faahiona  of  George  Fox  and  Wil¬ 
liam  Penn.  They  have  grown  worldly-minded  and  vain,  and  inatead  of  the  demure  primneaa  which  onoa 
characterized  their  aect,  they  are  now  aa  gay  and  volatile  aa  any  of  the  children  of  Adam.  Their  yeoilg  men 
flaunt  in  broadclothe— their  young  women  flatter  in  aatina,  and  even  their  eldera  are  net  unwilling  to  partake 
of  the  “  profane  mince-piea,"  which  were  once  their  abominatiua.  Their  houaea  are  fumiabed  with  rich 
carpeta,  and  maaaive  cabinet-ware,  and  their  tablea  bend  with  the  weight  of  ailver.  Formerly  they  abhorred 
the  aounda  of  ainging,  and  they  turned  with  honor  from  the  tonea  of  every  inatrument;  now  they  melt  into 
raptures  under  the  rich  raelodiea  of  Mrs.  Wood,  or  warm  into  enthuaiaam  at  the  overturea  of  Auber.  At  the 
concert,  in  the  ball-room,  or  the  theatre,  it  ia  no  uncommon  occurrence  to  find  the  younger  members  of  the 
fraternity  ;  and  in  the  street,  they  can  no  lunger  be  diatinguiabed  by  the  augar^coop  l»nnet,  or  the  aled-ranner 
coat  'l^ey  court  aociety,  and  follow  the  faahiona,  and  the  only  diatinctive  mark  which  they  retain,  beyond 
their  clanahip,  ia  a  peculiarity  of  dialect ;  and  even  that  ia  uaed  or  laid  aaide,  according  to  circumatancea. 

Of  courae  there  are  ezeeptinna.  Even  in  these  times,  may  be  found  here  and  there  true  followers  of  the 
pristine  faith — staunch  adherers  to  the  ancient  discipline— acrupuloua  observers  of  lbs  rigid  tenets  of  the  early 
founders.  Ebeneser  Evenly  and  Tabitha  Smooth,  are  of  this  description.  The  former  would  rather  lay  down 
his  life  than  pay  a  militia  toe ;  the  latter  would  as  soon  enter  into  a  fiery  furnace,  as  crass  the  threshold  of 
a  concert-room.  Their  persona  need  tw  description,  as  the  picture  prefiied  contains  strictly  fitilhfiil  likeneaaeo. 
Their  lives  futmiah  no  material  for  commentary,  aa  they  have  flow^  in  an  even  channel  fraon  their  intoiey  to 
maturity.  The  only  event  that  occurred  to  mark  either  of  their  histories,  was  their  oourtahip ;  and  that  was 
conducted  with  an  undeviating  modesty.  The  loving  Ebeneser  never  aspired  to  taste  the  lips  of  hw  chaste 
Tabitha,  until  they  had  “  paaaed  meeting  and  their  passion  waa  revealed  through  the  mutual  moving  of  the 
•piriL  TheCupid  that  governed  their  loves,  was  as  prim  as  one  of  their  own  "  speakers  f  and  he  pennitlad 
no  fondna^^Myond  a  twirling  of  the  thnmfaa 

It  wou^Hr  well  if  Ebeneser  and  Tabitha  were  mors  generally  regarded  aa  models,  and  we  reooamead 
fltoffl  as  pRems  to  all  the  young  men  and  women  of  our  acquaintance. 
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EVERT  BODY'S  ALBUM 


REBUSSE& 

1. 

TV)  Afe»feiiTtl»  of  «  eroH,  odd  «  cmle  oomplolo ; 
Then,  let  two  Mmi-circlei  a  peipeodicolar  meet ; 
Hen,  add  a  triangle  that  atandt  on  two  ieet ; 

Then,  two  aemi-circlee,  and  a  circle  complete. 

3. 

A  hnndred  and  flAy,  if  rightly  applied. 

To  a  place  where  the  living  did  once  aH  reaide. 

Or  a  conaonant  joined  to  a  aweet  ainging  bird, 

Will  give  you  a  name  that  you’ve  oAentimea  heard ; 
Which  'mmg  your  frienda  at  leaat  one  peiaon  owna, 
It'a  the  rival  Smith,  and  aa  common  aa  Jonea. 

3. 

A  numeral,  a  pronoun,  and  a  ayllable  that,  in 
aound,  reaemblea  the  neighing  of  a  horae,  will  com¬ 
pound  that,  without  which  even  a  palace  would  prove 
an  tmcomibrtable  habitation. 

4. 

Take  a  word  that’a  compoaed  of  three  lettera  alone. 
The  initial  then  change  thirteen  timea,  all  but  one ; 
Thirteen  worda  will  appear,  though  all  ending  the  aame, 
Aa  varioua  in  aenee,  aa  diey  can  be  in  name. 

Fiiat  a  place  muat  be  found  wbere  brave  tara  oft  retreat. 
When  the  wind  in  a  atorm  makea  the  wavea  o’er  them 
beat; 

The  firat  letter  otchange,  aa  a  aong  ’twill  appear  ; 
Then  eiehange  it  again,  ’tia  a  part  of  the  year; 

How  h’a  lively  and  briak,  the  next  place  to  ppaacan ; 
Then  givea  naaae  to  a  pole,  in  ita  holiday  diM ; 

Hext  the  prodnce  of  earth,  when  for  food  ’tia  prepared 
Then  a  chattering  thing,  to  a  magpie  compared ;  . 

For  brightneaa  and  glory,  now  see  it  for  famed ; 
W’hataoe’er  I  allege,  the  rtext  word  will  be  named ; 

A  denial,  alaa!  too,  it  aometimea  mnat  be ; 

May  it  never  be  ao,  when  the  next’a  due  to  me; 

A  foined  Scottish  river,  ita  aaaistanoe  mutt  lend ; 

Lnat,  a  load'a  to  be  found,  bringing  m  to  the  and. 


AN'SWEM. 

1.  Tobacco. — 2.  C-L«rk,  or  C-lark(Clark). — 3.  C-him- 
ney  (cihaincy.)— 4.  Bay,  lay,  day,  gay,  May,  hay,  jay, 
ray,  my,  nay,  pay,  Tay,  way. 

ENIGMAS. 

1. 

’Twaa  whiapered  in  heaven,  ’twaa  ■ntlaa’d  in  heD, 
And  echo  canght  foiatly  the  aoand  aa  it  figU; 

On  the  eonhnea  ef  earth  ’twaa  peimittad  to  reat. 

And  the  deptha  of  the  ocean  Ha  preaence  canfiem’d ; 
’Twill  be  fouitd  in  the  ephere,  when  ’tia  riven  asunder; 
’Tia  seen  in  the  lightning,  and  heard  in  the  thunder; 
’Twaa  allotted  to  men  from  his  earliest  breath. 

It  assists  at  hia  birth,  and  atteadi  him  in  death ; 
Pwaidea  o’er  his  happineaa,  honor,  and  health, 
b  the  prop  ef  his  house,  and  the  end  of  his  wealth; 
la  the  ne^  of  the  miser  'tis  hoarded  with  cam. 

Bat  ■  sure  to  be  lost  in  his  prodigal  heir ; 
b  begins  every  hope,  every  wish  it  rnnat  boand ; 

It  prays  with  the  hermit,  with  monarchs  is  crown’d; 
Withrat  it  the  soldier  and  seaman  may  roam. 

Bat  we  to  the  wretch  that  expels  it  frm  home; 
b  the  whispers  of  oonacienoe  ’tie  sure  to  be  fotmd, 
Hor  e’ea  ia  the  whirlwind  of  passion  ki  drown’d ; 
IVill  aoAea  the  heart,  though  deaf  to  dm  ear, 

’Twin  make  it  aentely  and  oanstanUy  hear ; 

Bat,  ia  abort,  bt  it  reat;  like  a  beautiful  flower, 

(Oh !  braathe  on  it  softly  J  it  dim  in  an  hour. 

a. 

In  a  garden  there  strayed 
A  baantifal  maid. 

As  fair  as  tbs  flowera  in  the  amm ; 

Tbs  first  boor  of  her  life 
She  was  mada  a  wifo, 

And  the  died  before  she  was  bom. 

y  Ambwxu. — 1.  The  letter  H. — 2.  Eve. 


miOTED  CRITICISMS  FROM  8HAE8PEARC. 

MKS.  SANNT  KXMBLX  BUTLSa.  ' 

**  My  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded  the  history  of 
all  her  secret  tboughta."  Riclkard  IIJ. 

“Was  ever  book  containing  such  vib  matterl” 

Ramtotmd  JuUtL 
“  What  though  you  have  beauty, 

(As  by  niy  faith,  I  ace  no  more  in  you 
Than,  without  candle,  may  go  dark  to  bad.) 

Must  you  be.  thereforo,  proud  and  pitilem  T’ 

As  You  likt  It. 

“  Fathers,  from  hance  trust  not  your  daughters'  minds 
by  what  you  sec  them  act”  Othello. 


joaxrH  WOOD. 

“  Sweet  fortune’s  minion  and  her  pride.” 

lit  Henry  IV. 

**  How  angel-like  he  sings !”  Cymhaline. 

**  If  you  did  but  bear  him,  you  would  never  dance 
again  after  a  labor  and  ;  no,  the  bagpipe  could 
not  move  you.  He  sings  several  tunes,  foster 
than  you’ll  tell  money ;  be  nttara  them  as  he  had 
ealesi  ballads,  and  ^  men’s  ears  grow  to  his 
tunaa'*  Twelfth  Night. 

"  Tou  aia  not  Hood,  you  are  not  atone,  but  man !” 

Julius  Ceesar, 

t 

.  MS.  WOOB. 

**  Fall  ef  noisec, 

Sonnds  and  ewaet  airs,  that  give  delight  and  hurt  not" 

Tempest. 

"  She  win  aiag  the  eevagenem  oat  of  a  bear.”  Othello. 

*  The  all  seeing  sun 

He  ’er  saw  her  match  since  first  the  world  begun.” 

Romeo  and  Juliet. 

**  I’ll  toQ  her  phin,  rite  sin^  as  sweetly  as  a  nightin¬ 
gale.’*  Tmssmgof  the  Shrew. 


UOOSB. 

"Thoa  arts  tanfolbwsf  thy  banda.”  Winter’s 
“  Than  told’n  bm  they  were  stobn  into  tbe  Wood, 
And  kase  am  I,  and  Wood,  within  this  Wood.** 

■Ifidsiwsmfi  Nigilfs  Dream. 
"  Tm  not  abne  year  inky  ban,  your  bbek  sik  Aair, 
Your  bugle  eye-baOs,  nor  your  cheek  of  caaeo^ 

That  can  entaaw  my  spirits  to  yoor  noiship  ’ 

As  You  like  It. 

“  I  will  roar  yon  as  ’twere  any  nightirigale.” 

Midssmmer  NigUs  Dream. 

WILLIAM  B.  WOO». 

”  Thy  life  hath  had  some  smack  of  bononr  in  H.” 

Juiiue  Cmmr. 

“  Change  command  hHe  obedience ; 

Fear  and  nieenem  into  a  waggish  coange ; 

Ready  in  jibm,  quick-answered,  mney,  and 
As  qaarreUoas  m  the  weasel."  CyaiMme. 

"  Age  cannot  wither  him,  nor  enstom  stab  fam  infinite 
variety."  Antony  and  Cleopatra. 

"Frienda  i^n  hast, and  their adoptkm  tried."  Hamkt. 


JOHN  UBTX. 


"  A  gram  fiu  man.  m  fot  m  batter."  1st  Hessry  IT. 
"  Jack,  bow  agrees  the  devil  and  thee  about  thy  aoal 
that  thou  aoldest  him,  on  Good  Friday  last,  for  a 
cup  of  Madeira,  and  a  cold  capon’s  Isg  ?*’ 

let  Henry  IV. 

“  Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon,  wall  drink  a  meaeure  foe 


table  round.” 

"  He  that  will  coper  with  me  for  a 
him  lend  me  the  money,  and 


tbo^^i 

thei^Pe 
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Mecbelh. 
marks,  bt 
at  him.” 
Htttry  J¥. 


EVERY  BODY’S 

C0MPRI6I.NG 

TJUmES.  QUMFS,  Q9  MRMS,  ^.YECDOTES  »  TACETMJE 


HE! 

11 

11 

ill 

11 

11 

nan  an  lana  charitabla  paopie  in  tka  world,  notwithotaBding  ita  genanl  wickadnan.  Of  ttia  daaaiff 
tiOB  ia  ika  Viafafalk  Maker  hi  Samad  atnat,  who  haa  niapeQdad  over  hit  door,  a  large  canopy  fiir  lha  aoeon- 
of  meh  paanfigara  aa  are  nnprovidad  with  the  meam  of  ahelier  from  the  atom.  Long  Jai^ 
Thaapaoa  haa  fcvnd  thia  an  iavalnabla  comfort.  It  ao  bappena.  that  whenever  it  imina,  Jack’a  hnainam  liea 
in  that  neighbourhood,  and  he  takea  hia  siatioa  as  regularly  aa  the  old  pie-woman  who  aila  oppoaita.  Hia  fre- 
qaem  appeaiaace  has  attracted  general  observation,  but  it  makes  no  dififerenca  to  Jack  who  looks  at  him.— 
owner  of  the  shop  was  at  first  annoyed  by  hia  constant  resort  to  the  stand,  and  would  invite  him 
doors,  bnMack  civilly  declined,  saying  that  he  found  the  public  urobralla  anasingly  coovanimit 
He  has  now  ac^Bed  a  kind  of  prsacriptive  right  to  it,  and  but  few  ever  think  of  diatur^iog  him  in  its  an- 
jwineot 
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THE  ALIBI; 


•  OR,  TRIAL  OF  A 

A  country  town  in  Ireland  during  the  assizes, 
is  a  scene  of  “most  admired  disorder.”  It  would 
seem  as  if  the  personified  presence  of  Justice,  in 
the  figures  of  tlie  two  crmined  and  white-wigged 
individuals,  who  sit  in  either  court,  was  the  vir¬ 
tual  breach  of  the  law ;  while  the  gyrations  of  the 
sheriff  (and  the  satellites  who  revolve  in  his  or¬ 
bit)  in  hopes  of  catching  a  culprit  or  two,  resem¬ 
ble  very  much  the  merry-go-round  of  a  dog 
coursing  his  own  tail. 

J  usticc  is  (really)  lame  as  well  as  blind  among  uc. 
She  has  not  the  least  chance  in  the  game  of  hide- 
and-seek,  at  which  she  is  constantly  playing 
with  crime,  in  my  “unhappy,”  “unfortunate,” 
“mis-governed,”  and  otherwise  over-epitheted 
country. 

In  the  very  teeth  of  the  judges,  and  in  the  ve¬ 
ry  precincts  of  the  Court,  the  most  flagrant  out- 
rages  may,  or  at  least  used  to  be,  seen.  Murder 
was  sometimes,  riots,  robberies,  assaults  and  bat¬ 
tery,  and  every  minor  offence  in  the  calendar 
were  at  all  times  rife,  on  those  half-yearly  Satur¬ 
nalia  of  idleness,  litigiousness,  and  debauchery. 

About  half  a  century  ago,  when  there  was  no 
armed  police,  and  a  very  scanty  provision  of  pub¬ 
lic  conveyances  from  town  to  town — when  five- 
sixths  of  toe  population  laboured  under  the  yoke 
of  political  degradation,— when  a  judge  cracked 
jokes  on  the  bench,  and  made  puns  on  the  prison¬ 
er  he  was  condemning  to  death — when  deeds 
commonly  called  “of  night,”  were  as  frequently 
done  in  open  day,  the  state  of  things  was  no 
doubt  much  worse  than  it  is  even  now ;  and  it  was 
as  far  back  as  forty  or  fifty  years  ago,  that  a  cir¬ 
cumstance  very  much  in  unison  with  such  social 
disorganization  took  place,  and  which  1  am  now 
about  to  narrate. 

About  noon  on  a  fine  day  in  July,  in  the 
ear  1791,  the  chief  town  of  a  southern  county  of 
reland  was  just  beginning  to  warm  into  the  va¬ 
rious  excitements  which  are  self-generated  by  the 
beer- and- whiskey  beats  of  the  assize  season. 
The  judges  had  gone  in  solemn  state  to  the  court¬ 
house,  attended  by  the  high  sheriff  with  his  white 
wand,  the  sub  with  his  horse-whip,  the  mounted 
constables,  halberds  in  hand,  and  scarfs  over 
shoulder,  and  the  bailiffs  on  foot,  with  staves 
and  sticks  of  varieties  of  bead-breaking  capabili¬ 
ty.  The  two  cracked  trumpets  of  the  volunteer 
cavalry  corps  had  sounded  their  discordant  fan- 
farrt,  and  some  almost  as  harmonious  shouts 
from  the  mob,  gave  the  final  salute  to  their  “riv* 
erences  the  joMges,”  and  bis  honour  ’^uire 
Flaherty  the  sheriff,  a  fine  man  an’  a  rale  jintle- 
man,  long  life  and  good  luck  to  him,  hurra!” 

The  solemn  business  of  pleading  and  prosecu¬ 
ting,  the  battle  for  life  and  death,  the  tricks  of 
chicanery,  over-reaching  and  false  swear¬ 
ing,  were  soon  in  full  play  within  the  courts; 
while  the  whiskey  shops  and  tap-rooms  had  al¬ 
ready  begun  to  reap  the  early  harvest  of  intem¬ 
perance. 

The  host  of  “  The  Flaherty  Arms”  was  up  to 
his  eyes  in  business,  serving  customers  at  the  bar, 
superintending  the  dinner-dressing  in  the  kitch¬ 
en,  running  up  stairs  after  llie  chambermaid,  and 
down  stairs  aher  the  cook,  seeing  that  the  hustler  | 
*‘whisped  down  ”  the  horses,  that  the  waiter 
rubbed  up”  the  spoons,  and  knives  and  forks, 
and  glasses;  that  “  the  boy”  was  cleaning  the 
boots;  “the  girl”  plucking  the  poultry;  thus 
duly  keeping  himself  in  practice  for  his  own  su- 
pereminent  vocation  of  plucking  the  customers. 
In  the  midst  of  this  bustle — but  I  cannot  vouch 
for  the  landlord’s  particular  locality  at  the  mo¬ 
ment,  whether  kitchen,  pantry,  or  scullery,  he 
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was  attracted  by  a  loud  ringing  at  the  outer  bell, 
and  vuciferot’s  bawls  for  the  hostler,  passed 
through  a  straggling  crowd  of  servants  and  re¬ 
tainers  in  his  various  titles  of  “Tim !”  “Car¬ 
ney!!”  “Tim  Carney !!!”— and  by  such  soft  in¬ 
ducements  as  “why  then,  bad  luck  to  you,  Tim, 
why  don’t  ye  run  to  the  bell “  To  the  devil 
wid  you,  Carney,  can’t  you  come  whin  they’re  a 
callin’  you  f  ”  “Tim  Carney,  you  brute,  why  do 
you  keep  the  gentleman  and  his  sarvint  and  the 
other  bastes  waitin  ?” 

“Pray,  thin,  mister  Timothy  Carney,”  at  last 
said  the  landlord,  seeking  in  his  own  person  the 
dilatory  functionary  in  the  darkest  recess  of  the 
stables,  “by  what  manes  do  you  daar  to  keep  the 
qwallity  stannin’  in  the  street  while  you  are  sno¬ 
rin'  under  the  mangef?  It’s  a  nate  patthern  of  an 
hostler  you  are,  is’nt  it  ?  Why,  then  the  curse  of 
o’  Cromwell  on  you,  Tim  Carney,  this  blissed 
day.  but  it’s  a  brqth  of  a  boy  you  are,  an’  mighty 
fit  for  an  hostler  at  the  head  inn  of  a  county  town 
in  the  ’sizes !  Bad  scratch  to  ye,  Tim,  an'  the 
likes  o'  ye  for  a  lazy,  limpin’,  ould,  good-for- 
nowtbin’  thief  o’  the  world !” 

To  all  this  abuse,  and  the  loud  shouts  of  laugh* 
ter  that  accompanied  it  from  all  the“b’ys”  and 
girls,  old  and  young,  who  lounged  in  the  yard 
and  under  the  gateway,  old  Tim  muttered,  as  he 
hobbled  along,  that  some  one  out  of  all  those  who 
took  such  pains  to  call  him  might  themselves 
have  taken  hold  of  the  horses  and  led  them  into 
the  stable.  To  the  justice  of  this  opinion  my 
readers  will  no  doubt  give  their  assent.  But  the 
division  of  idleness  is  a  too  well  established  prin¬ 
ciple  of  political  economy  in  Ireland  to  run  any 
risk  of  being  violated,  by  any  one  individual  do¬ 
ing  any  thing  that  is'nt  his  “place.” 

“Why  thin,  my  gracious!  Dinnis  Murphy,” 
exclaimed  mine  host,  reproachfully  but  patheti¬ 
cally,  as  he  encountered  the  waiter  with  an  arm 
full  of  plates  and  dishes,  and  flirting  with  the 
kitchen  maid  in  the  passage,  “could’nt  you  have 
thrun  down  thim  crockery,  smd  helped  the  jintle- 
man  to  get  off  his  horse,  while  he  was  waitin’  in 
the  sthreet  for  that  draamin’,  ould  hop-an’-go 
constant  of  an  hostler  of  ours  ?” 

“Indeed,  Mister  Mulligan,  1  dont  think  that’s 
the  business  of  a  head  waither  entirely.  Any 
how  it’s  not  my  place.” 

“An’  you,  you  sthreelavally,  that  stands  there 
grinnin’  and  laughin’  wid  your  course  arms 
a-kimbo,  could’nt  you  have  caught  hold  of  the 
bridle  an’  led  a  customer  into  the  house  ?” 

“The  Lord  save  us,  how  cross  you  are  this 
mornin'.  Mister  Mulligan.  By  my  fecks,  it 
wasn’t  to  hould  horses  that  I  hired  myself  to  your 
sarvice,  an’  Pd  have  you  to  know  that  it  is’nt  my 
place.  ” 

“Go  'long  thin,  and  feed  the  pigs,  you  imp’rent 
hussv !” 

“Oh !  that’s  another  thing  entirely—  I’m  never 
above  my  business,”  replied  the  bare-legged 
slattern,  striding  off  to  her  elegant  occupation. 

The  landlord  found  no  greater  satisfaction 
from  the  boot-boy,  or  the  cow-boy,  or  the  cook, 
in  arguing  and  disputing  with  whom  be  lost  a 
good  quarter  of  an  hour  of  bis  own  and  their 
time,  while  the  gentleman  in  the  tile-floored  and 
sand-covered  parlour  was  waiting  with  great 
seeming  patience,  first  for  the  waiter  and  then  for 
the  host,  who  were  respectfully  roared  after  and 
hallooed  for,  in  modifications  of  the  same  kind  of 
summonses  as  were  addressed  |Kwlule  to  the 
hostler.  Sk 

When  Mr.  Mulligan  at  last  b<n^  himself  in¬ 
to  the  parlour,  be  was  not  a  Uttle  struck  with  re- 
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ipect,  and  somewhat  with  admiration,  at  the 
presence  of  his  now  customer.  He  was  a  fine- 
looking  young  man,  that  is  to  say,  about  thirty, 
tali  and  well-built,  his  athletic  shape  shown  lo 
great  advantage  by  the  skin-tight  leather  breech¬ 
es  reaching  half  way-down  the  calves  of  his  legs, 
where  they  were  met  by  a  pair  of  brown-topped 
bKwts,  and  they  were  joined  at  the  waistband  by 
a  double-breasted  and  broad-flapped  scarlet  ker¬ 
seymere  waistcoat;  a  blue  coat  with  fancy-gilt 
buttons,  a  profuse  white  muslin  cravat  and  a  frill¬ 
ed  and  rutfled  shirt  completing  his  costume,  the 
whole  style  of  which  showing  that  he  could  not 
have  ridden  more  than  a  very  few  miles  that 
morning,  and  that  he  had  taken  his  journey  very 
easy  indeed.  The  powder,  to  be  sure,  was  a 
good  deal  shaken  out  of  his  hair,  and  scattered 
over  the  low  collar  and  wide  lappels  of  his  coat ; 
but  this  added  to  the  careless  grace  of  his  whole 
appearance. 

I  am  your  honour’s  most  humble  sarvint  to 
command^  and  will  be  proud  to  resave  ver  hon¬ 
our’s  orders” — for  dinner,  would  have  added  Mr. 
Mulligan,  in  bis  usual  style  of  anticipating  the 
wishes  of  his  customers ;  but  there  was  a  military 
air  and  a  sternness  of  brow  about  the  stranger 
which  rejielled  a  too  great  familiarity. 

“Pray  sit  down,  Mr.  Mulligan,  said  the  lat¬ 
ter,  with  a  most  relaxing  smile,  which  at  once  pul 
the  landlord  more  at  his  ease ;  but  he  only  just 
sat  on  the  mahogany-painted  deal-bottomed 
chair,  bolding  it  at  each  side  as  if  he  was  as  much 
afraid  of  falling  forward  as  he  seemed  to  be  of 
reclining  backwards. 

“I  want  to  ask  you  a  few  questions,”  continu¬ 
ed  the  stranger,  “about  the  road  to  Ballymagar- 
ry.  ” 

“Is  it  to  Ballymagarry,  your  honour?  1  sup¬ 
pose,  thin,  Sir,  you’r  goin'  to  dine  and  sleep  with 
bis  lordship  the  Marquis  ?”  said  poor  Mr.  Mulli¬ 
gan,  rather  annoyed  at  the  prospect  of  losing  his 
customer  so  soon. 

“Don’t  be  in  a  hurry,  my  good  landlord ;  I  may 
Tkle  over  to  see  his  Lordship  to-morrow  or  next 
day,  perhaps ;  but  for  this  day  and  night,  at  any 
rate,  1  promise  you  1  am  your  gnest.” 

“And  proud  I’ll  be  of  the  honour  of  entertain¬ 
ing  sich  a  jintleman,  an’  it’s  the  first  of  thrate- 
ment  that’s  to  be  found  at  “Flaherty  Arms,”  for 
man  and  baste.  An’  what  ’ud  your  honour 
choose  to  be  after  orderin’  for  dinner.  Sir?  An’ 
for  supper  in  the  evenin’  ?  or  by  way  of  a  snack 
now.  Sir  ?  we  have  ivery  thing  quite  convanient, 
your  honour.” 

“That  ’ll  do,  that  ’ll  do,  ”  said  the  stranger. to  his 
groom,  who  now  came  in,  in  a  fine,  lace-colour¬ 
ed  livery,  and  was  busily  placing  saddle-bags, 
riding  cloak,  and  two  brace  of  pistols  on  a  side 
table;  “but  stay,  Robert,  for  fear  of  accidents, 
you  had  better  shake  the  powder  out  of  the  pans, 
and  draw  the  bullets,  as  we  shall  remain  in  this 
comfortable  inn  for  a  day  or  two.” 

“Thin,  perhaps,  Kurnel,  1  had  better  ride 
across  the  country  and  warn  the  Marquis  that 
you’re  not  coming  to  day?”  said  the  groom, 
awkwardly  saluting  his  master  like  an  undnlled 
recruit. 

“N(^  no,  his  Lordship  does  not  quite  expect 
me  to  day ;  but  if  necessary  you  can  provide  me  a 
messenger,  Mr.  Mulligan.” 

“Is  it  a  messenger,  your  Honour?  By  my 
soul — savin’  your  honour's  presence,  an’  it’s  my¬ 
self  that  can  do  the  same;  for  I'll  back  my  b’y. 
Mat  Quinlan,  to  trot  from  here  to  Ballymagarry 
Pgrk  and  back  again,  before  your  honour’s  sar- 
vint  that's  here  to  t!ie  fore  could  well  find  his 
way  to  the  crow  roads  at  the  fut  of  Kil-goblin 
mountain.”  , 

that  would  greatly  depend  on  the  horse 
Mat  Quinlan  was  mounted  on,  ”  said  the  stran¬ 


ger,  smiling ;  “  but  never  mind,  we  can  talk  of 
that  by  and  by.” 

“  The  horse?  what  horse,  Knrnel,  is  it  you're 
talking  about?  why  it’s  on  his  own  legs,  an’ 
the  feet  that’s  hanging  to  them,  that  iny  b’y  Mat 
goes  his  messages;  an’  it’s  tbrue  enough  for  me.” 

“Well,  well,  no  more  about  that  now,”  said 
the  stranger  sharply,  and  his  original  expression 
of  countenance  returned. 

“Yis,  your  honour — no,  your  honour!”  ex¬ 
claimed  tlie  host,  rising  from  his  seat  abruptly, 
confused  by  bis  customer’s  look ;  and  his  eyes 
were  in  the  meantime  fixed  on  the  groom,  who 
coolly  extracted  three  bullets  each  from  the  two 
brace  of  pistols,  and  placed  the  dozen  missiles 
on  the  mantel-piece. 

“Upon  my  word,  Kurnel  an’  it’s  well  provided 
your  honour  was.  Sir,  in  case  you  met  any  bad 
company  along  the  road ;  but  there  is’nt  much 
fear  o’  that  in  ’size  time,”  said  Mulligan  sneak- 
ingly,  being  quite  browbeat  by  the  stranger’s 
military  frown. 

“1  don’t  know  that,  landlord;  I’ve  known  da¬ 
ring  fellows  take  the  very  presence  of  the  judges 
as  the  time  for  their  exploits,  and  I  am  sure  I 
rode  through  as  ill-looking  a  set  of  fellows  com¬ 
ing  up  to  your  house  as  ever  infested  the  high¬ 
ways.  ” 

“Indeed,  Kurnel,  its  thrue  enough  for  your 
honour,  we  have  plenty  of  bad  ones  an’  to  spare 
in  town  this  fine  day,  an’  that’s  the  rasoo  t^t 
think  the  road  so  safe.” 

“The  assizes  have  brought  all  the  country  to 
gether,  it  seems  ?” 

“Why,  yis,  indeed  your  honour,  there’s  a 
great  throng  o’  the  qwallity  as  well  as  plinty  o’ 
blackguards  to  the  lore.  An'  it’s  the  greatest 
luck  in  the  world  that  I’ve  a  dacent  bed  to  spare 
for  your  honour,  an’  that’s  only  bekase  of  Squire 
Flaherty  Cavin,  afther  the  ball  to  night,  to  go 
liome  and  sleep  at  Castle  Flaherty,  an’  it’s  very 
proud  I  am  intirely  to  have  the  b^  for  ” — 

“How  far  off  is  Castle  Flaherty  ?  ” 

“Jist  five  short  miles,  Kurnel.  ” 

“In  what  direction  ?” 

“Oh,  straight  on  the  say  side,  your  honour — 
every  one  knows  Castle  Flaherty.  An’  what 
’ud  your  honour  be  orderin’  for  dinner.  Sir  ?  ” 
was  the  winding  up  of  the  landlord’s  speech, 
for  he  bad  beard  anxious  calls  for  him  through¬ 
out  the  house,  and  the  waiter  was  beckon¬ 
ing  him  outside  the  window. 

“Whatever  you  like,  landlord;  whatever  you 
can  spare  from  your  numerous  guests.” 

“Oh,  by  Jimini,  there’s  lashins,  yonr  honour, 
for  every  one;  for  the  Gran’  Jury, an’  the 
Joodges,  an’  the  counsellors,  an’  the  whole  kit  o' 
them, — an’  all  sorts  for  your  honour  into  the  bar¬ 
gain.  Cornin’,  Cornin’!  1  beg  your  honour’s 
pardon ;  but  there’s  no  tellin’  you  the  confusion  o’ 
the  bouse,  at  ’size  time,  whin  I’m  not  every 
where  ” - 

“To  make  confusion  worse  confounded  ?” 

“Jist  so,  indeed.  Sir,  it’s  thrue  enough  for  you, 
Kurnel.”  exclaimed  the  unconscious  landlord, 
sideling  away  towards  the  door,  until  the 
stranger  waved  his  hand  in  token  of  permissioa 
that  he  should  retire.  When  he  was  gone,  the 
traveller  talked  fur  some  time  with  bis  servant, 
and  having  soon  dismissed  the  latter,  and  tlien 
examined  all  the  framed  daubings  which  disfi¬ 
gured  the  walls,  and  read  carefully  all  the  effu¬ 
sions  in  prose  and  verse  cut  on  the  window 
panes,  he  betook  himself  to  the  repose  of  an  arm¬ 
chair,  and  the  refuge  of  thought 

Scarcely  had  be  so  sat,  when  a  gentle  tap  at 
the  door  announced  an  intruder. 

“Come  in !  ”  cried  the  traveller  in  a  voice  loud 
enough  to  have  manoeuvred  a  battalion,  and  bn 
instinctively  clapped  his  hand  oo  one  of  the  pis- 
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tils  OQ  tfaa  tafcle  baiide  him  (lor(e<tiDg  the  balU 
were  extracted,  aod  the  priming  out)  u  though 
he  npeoted  ■■  inroad  from  ihe  rough  company 
he  bad  obaar?ed  in  the  street.  It  was  only  Mr. 
Mulligan,  who  reappered,  and  who  said,  m  his 
moat  submiawrely  coaxing  tone, 

waa  just  thinkin’,  your  honour,  that  in  re¬ 
gard  of  a  anack,  jut  a  damper  as  a  body  miaht 
say,  that  there's  a  fine  round  o’  beef,  or  a  fillet 
o’  Tsle,  ar  a  cowld  turkey,  or  a  slice  o'  ham, 
or  some  raahers  and  eggs,  or  any  little  thing  o' 
that  kind  quite  at  your  sarrice,  Kurnel  in  the  lar¬ 
der  ;  an’  in  the  mane  time  I  maule  bould  to  bring 
yaur  honour  a  little  recreation  in  the  way  of  a 
book  or  two,  for  1  am  sure  you  must  be  lonesome, 
air." 

**Yon  are  eery  obliging,  Mr.  Mulligan;  send 
in  the  whole  stock  of  the  larder,  if  >  ou  like  it  ’’ — 

**An’  a  bottle  of  Madary,  may  be,  your  hon¬ 
our?  It’s  of  the  right  sort.  Sir— or  Tiuareef,  or 
aherry,  Kurnel, or  a  thnfie  of  cherry  brandy,  by 
way  of  a  relish  ?  " 

**Bring  in  a  Bin  full  of  whaterer  you  please, 
Mr.  Mwigan;  and  let  me  see  those  books — 
wfaat  are  tMy  f  " 

^Wby,  Sir,  they’re  jist  a  few  books  for  the 
*0*0  jiatlemen,  the  oounaellora,  and  the  gran’  ju¬ 
rors,  and  the  likes ;  there’s  the  Justice's  Vaddy- 
mahem,  an’  the  last  Turnpike  Act,  suid  the 
New^e  Calendar,  an’  the  last  new  Life  of  Cap¬ 
tain  Quilty,  the  highwayman,  with  his  picthure 
in  front.  ’’ 

**Anieeeaileution,  indeed !  Faugh !  don’t  show 
me  that, ’’  exclaimed  the  traveller,  giving  a  kick 
tu  ^  Ifewnte  Calendar.  “IS or  that  stupid 
atnff,*'  added  be,  tensing  the  law-books  upsi^ 
down.  “Let  me  look  at  this  Life  of  Captain 
Qailty,  tbeve  may  be  some  fun  in  that.  ’’ 

“is  it  fan  your  honour.^  By  Gorra'  thin  it’s 
oaare  fun  tliM’s  in  it,  for  it’s  nawthin’  bat  mur- 
Uiera  an’  rapes,  an’  robberies  from  first  to  last; 
an’  it’s  well  far  y  ou,  Kurnel,  that  you  did’nt  meet 
him  on  the  road  this  bleated  mornin’ ;  or  well  for 
him,  may  be,  for  by  my  aowl,  I  think  tbim  bull 
dogs,  with  the  three  bullets  a  piece  in’em,  might 
eaeM  ewen  Qniliy  look  crook^.  ’’ 

“He’s  a  fiuroe  fellbw,  if  this  is  like  him,  land- 
kadU" 

“Oeh,  thkk  sure  enough  H’s  him  it  is,  Kurnel, 
laete  al  the  world  says  so;  an’  it’s  wicked 
eaeagh  ha  is;  by  the  same  token  there’s  one  of 
hia  mm  to  be  trira  for  a  robbery  aod  murtber  to¬ 
day  ;  an*  the  Aril’s  cure  to  him  and  the  likes  of 
him,  aaya  1.  But  I’ll  go  an’  order  the  anack. 
your  honaar,  and  maybe  then  you’d  go  out  an' 
tdke  a  taste  o’  the  fnib  air  an’  get  an  appetite 


“What  is  there  to  be  seen  in  this  town  of 
foufs,  Mnihgan  ?’’  said  the  stranger,  flinging 
asidathe  hoM. 

“OiM  can’t  read  before  dinner  in  the  dog- 
days." 

What  ■  there  to  be  seen  in  it.  Sir?  Why, 
thewi’apknty.  There’s  the  osilf  with  fivelegs,  an’ 
tlw  homd  oook,  an’  the  two-headed  dwarf  in  a 
bottle  of  whiakey,  all  for  tnppeoce  a-piece,  your 
boaoar;  an’  ttmra’s  the  rope  dancin’  in  the  Mar 
kat-equare  by-an’-by,  and  the  tumblin’ —  ’’ 

“WeU  that’s  quite  suficient,  MnUigan.  I’ll 
go  oat  aad  look  about  me  a  littl^  ’’ 

“Maybe  yoar  boaour ’d  like  to  sthrole  into  the 
eoort-hnaae  aad  listen  to  the  thryals?  I’m  tould 
by  the  jooi^’acrier  tfasU  there’s  some  lively  bu- 
ainom  cornin’  on:  three  min  for  murtber  wid 
spades  and  pitchforks,  an’  a  woman  for  poison 
en’,  an’  two  girls  for  stranglin’  their  cbilder,  to 
say  nothin’  of  manslaughter,  aod  burnin,  aod  the 
hkea.” 

“Yon  make  out  a  tempting  list,  landlord,  but 
tkoae  lively  honors  have  no  pleuure  for  me. 


Yet,  let  DM  see,  1  think  1  should  be  inclined  to 
look  at  the  court,  if  1  thought  there  was  any 
chance  of  getting  a  decent  pmee.’’ 

“Is  it  a  place,  Kurnel?  Och,  thin,  it’s  that 
you  shall  have,  one  beside  the  very  joodge  on  the 
bincli.  It’s  rare  that  so  fine- dressed  an’  giner- 
ous  a  jintleman  as  yourself  axes  a  sate  there,— 
barrin’  the  gran’  juiy,  an  the  marquis,  an’  the 
other  nobleman  or  jintleman  of  the  county  ;  and 
far  be  it  from  me  to  say  a  word  in  disparagement 
of  sich  ginerous  customers  as  they  are  iv’ry  one 
■  them.” 

“And  how  can  you  ^  me  this  seat,  landlord?" 

“Nawthin’  aisier,  Kurnel;  I’ll  jist  send  a  bit  of 
a  note  to  the  Clerk  o’  the  crown,  that  sits  under 
the  joodge,  on  the  tip  o’  the  crier’s  white 
wand - ’’ 

A  rather  uneasy  seal,’’  said  the  stranger  with 
a  smile. 

“ Not  at  all,  your  honour;  it’s  wide  an’  com¬ 
fortable,  but  it  hasn’t  a  stufied  cushion  on  it  like 
the  joodge’s  binch,  that’s  God’s  truth." 

“  W  ell,  aod  what’ll  you  say  in  your  “  bit  of  a 
note?" 

Why,  jist  that  your  honour,  Kurnel  O’Car¬ 
roll,  of  the  Royal  Iruh  Dragoont,  an’  long  life  to 
them !  is  on  his  way  to  the  Marquis’s  at  Bally- 
garry  park,  an’  was  steppin’  in  promiskis  into 
the  Coort- house— ’’ 

“  So  my  servant  has  told  you  my  name,  I  see. 
Incautious  rascal!"  (muttered  the  stranger 
aside.) 

“  I'o  be  sure  be  did,  your  honour,  an’  a  fine 
name  it  h,  an’  a  fine  man  it  is  that’s  the  owner  of 
it,  an’  that’s  yourself,  Kurnel  jew’l,  so  it  is,”  said 
Mr.  Mulligan,  waxing  gayer  and  more  familiar 
every  minute,  and  paying  no  attention  to  hie 
guest’s  dissatisfied  looks,  nor  to  the  ill-tempered 
exclamation. 

But  the  “  Kurnel”  cut  short  his  compliments, 
by  telling  him  to  send  in  “  the  snack  •,  and  ac¬ 
cordingly  an  overwhelming  display  of  viands 
soon  appeared,  over  which  the  traveller  linger¬ 
ed  witbMt  eating  much.  It  appeared  as  if 
felt  as  little  appetite  for  the  encounter  of  all  Ihe 
labours  of  sight-seeing  so  profusely  racomraended 
by  the  landlord.  But  after  two  or  three  hours 
bid  been  in  one  way  or  another  gone  through, 
the  traveller,  and  wml  he  might,  in  very  weari¬ 
ness  determined  on  a  lounge.  He  tMiefore 
once  afMre  summoned  his  hoot,  who  produced  his 
“  bit  of  a  ante,"  ready  written ;  and  under  his 
guidance  tbs  stranger  waa  soon  in  the  aaarket- 
place,  bis  broad- leaved  bat  carelessly  placed  on 
one  side  of  his  bead,  and  his  liege  knotted  stick 
oarriad  with  a  rakish  flourish  in  his  baud.  Mr. 
Mulligan  bowed  and  aeraped  at  every  question 
of  his  guest,  who  seemed  amaxingly  inquisitive 
regarding  every  building,  whether  public  or  pri¬ 
vate,  ana  appeared  to  take  particular  interest  in 
the  venom  squabbles  that  arose  among  the 
straggling  and  half-drunken  vagabonds  who 
reeled  about  the  town  in  all  directions.  Bat 
uone  of  the  shows  enumerated  by  Mulligan,  nor 
the  attractions  of  the  eaurt-bonse  itself,  could 
draw  him  from  those  out-o’-door  observations, 
until  his  servant,  who  seemed  also  to  have  been 
killing  his  hour  in  the  same  manner,  was  seen 
walking  briskly  towards  the  inn,  and  as  be  pass¬ 
ed  by  bis  master,  be  saluted  him  in  his  usual 
awkward  way,  but  be  attracted  no  notice  from 
the  Colooel. 

“  Now,  Mr.  Mulligan,  let  us  go  to  the  court¬ 
house,”  said  the  latter  at  length ;  and  they  were 
soon  accordingly  at  tte  buildiog. 

The  moment  the  handsome  and  flashy  looking 
btraager  entered  the  criminal  court  be  attraoted 
considerable  attention.  The  “  bit  of  a  note"  du¬ 
ly  passed  over  to  the  clerk  of  the  crown,  on  the  tip 
of  the  crier’s  wand,  was  banded  up  to  the  Judge, 
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wbo,  immediately  on  perpunj;  it,  (pire  order*  to 
here  Col.  O’Carroll  conducted  to  tlie  bench,  on 
which,  clow  heside  hi*  Lordahip,  be  wm«  «ood 
wated,  fulhlliof;  Mr.  Mulli^n'*  prophecy  to  the 
letter,  and  to  the  no  small  gratification  of  the  lat¬ 
ter,  the  ralue  of  wliose  patronage  was  thus 
prored  in  a  rery  eminent  manner ;  and  who  ha?- 
log  seen  his  protege  snugcheelc-by-jowl  with  the 
Jadge,  be  hurried  off  to  the  Poet-oflBce  at  the 
Colonel’s  request  to  inquire  for  letters  which  be 
expected,  somewhat  impatiently,  by  the  mail, 
which  passed  throogli  the  town  about  that 
hour. 

There  was  a  kind  of  interregnum  in  the  court 
at  this  moment,  the  jnry  having  Just  retired  to 
consider  the  case  of  a  highwayman  (the  one  al¬ 
luded  to  by  Mulligan)  who  bad  been  tried  for 
the  robbery  and  murder,  committed  about  six 
months  before,  oo  the  person  of  an  unfortunate 
traveller.  The  trial  had  been  very  short.  The 
circmstantial  evidence  was  of  a  nature  to  leave 
no  doubt  of  the  guilt  of  the  accused  man  on  the 
minds  of  any  one  in  (be  court.  He  made  no  de¬ 
fence  except  the  most  solemn  protestations  of 
innocence  and  positive  assertions  that  if  he  had 
money  enough  to  pay  the  expenses  of  bringing 
witnesses  from  a  considerable  distance,  he  could 
have  clearly  proved  that  he  was  not  in  Ireland 
at  the  time  the  offence  was  committed.  But  thi>‘ 
produced  no  effect  in  his  favour.  The  judge's 
charge  was  (as  usual  with  bis  Lordship,  who  was 
familiary  called  the  “hanging  judce”)  all 
against  the  prisoner.  He  was  moreover  an  ill- 
looking  fellow  ;  an  example  was  called  for;  and 
to  be  accused  of  belonging  to  the  band  of  the  ii> 
torious  Quilty  was  enough  to  hang  almo->t  any 
one  in  tbow  days.  His  fate  was  ttercfore  con¬ 
sidered  as  decided,  and  the  clerk  of  the  crown 
was  busily  employed  (not  to  lose  lime  during 
the  retirement  of  the  jnry)  in  reading  over  some 
new  indictment,  and  the  judge  was  conversing 
merrily  tu  the  fox-hunting — or  clerical — or  both 
fox-hunting  and  clerical — magistrates  wbo  oc¬ 
cupied  the  Dench  beside  him. 

His  Lordship  was  a  bluff,  boisterous-looking, 
red-faced  man.  He  wore  a  sboolmg-jacket  un¬ 
der  bis  robes,  and  be  had  the  reputaiiun  o(  con¬ 
sidering  the  prisoners  who  bad  tne  misfortune  to 
be  tried  before  him  as  subjects  of  sport  rather 
than  in  any  more  serious  aspect. 

After  a  few  minutes  the  jury  entered,  and  the 
foreman  announced  a  verdict  of  “  Guilty.” 

“To  be  sore!  to  be  sure!”  exclaimed  the  judge, 
searching  behind  him  for  bis  black  cap.  “  No 
twelve  honest  men  could  suffer  such  a  scoundrel 
to  escape.  Thank  you,  gentlemen  of  the  jury; 
thank  j^.  Bring  op  t^  prisoner  Gahagan  fur 
judgment.” 

And  accordingly  the  prisoner  was  led  up  by 
the  jailer,  and  placed  at  the  front  of  the  dock, 
wbeiu  he  stood  with  a  most  deiMtedoir,  his  head 
leaning  against  his  hand,  and  bis  eyes  oast  down. 

“  So !  go  oo,  Mr.  Clerk  of  the  Crown.  Let’s 
see,wbal’sthefeUow’sChristian  namef  Where 
are  my  notes?”  said  his  Lordship,  fumbling 
among  his  papers,  while  the  oficial  Register  be¬ 
neath  him  turned  over  Asr*  But  be  thought  it 
better  to  out  the  matter  short  by  applying  to  the 
prisoner  bimsidf. 

“HoUoa,Gahagan,my  fine  fellow!  what’s  your 
Christian  name.^” 

“  1  wint  by  two  names  in  the  family,  my 
Lord,”  rrolied  the  culprit,*  in  a  melancholy 
tone.  “  My  mother  christened  me  T erence ; 
but  my  fatlmr  insisted  oo  calling  me  Pat.” 

“Your  father  was  a  fool,  Gahagaii,  be  should 
have  humoured  your  mother.  By  idling  you 
Terence  pretty  often,  he  would  soon  Lave  had 
your  naoM  pal,  and  then  both  had  been  satisfied ; 
but  it’s  no  matter  now.  Go  oo,  Mr.  Clerk  of  the 


Crown,  and  quick,  if  you  please;  there  in  a  good 
deal  of  busioess  to  be  done  yet.” 

What  have  you  to  say,  Terence  Gahagan, 
why  sentence  of  death  sliould  not  be  proooenoed 
against  you  ?”  hurriedly  asked  the  Clerk  of  the 
crown, — the  prisoner  not  quite  reliahiog  or  an> 
derstanding  the  joke  which  bad  set  every  one 
else  laughing. 

“  Why,  that  1  don’t  desarve  it,  sir;  an’  that  I 
am  kilt  and  murlhsred  entirely  by  false  swears 
in’;  an’  that  I’m  as  innocent  as  the  child  un¬ 
born,”  replied  the  prisoner,  with  a  disconsolate 
tone  and  downcast  looks. 

“Pooh,  pooh!— nonsense,  nonsense!”  ex¬ 
claimed  the  judge,  adjusting  his  black  cap  and 
puffing  out  his  ch^ks.  “  That’s  the  old  sto¬ 
ry  with  every  hardened  offender.”  And  thee 
pioceeded  in  the  most  expeditious  technicality  of 
the  case,  he  was  beginning  to  pronounce  sea* 
fence  of  death,  when  the  prisoner  suddenly  lift¬ 
ing  his  eyes  towards  the  bench,  tlwy  rest^  on 
Colonel  O’Carroll,  who  seemed  already  tired  of 
the  proceedings,  and  was  reading  over  for  the 
second  or  thiid  time,  a  couple  of  letters  handed 
to  him  by  Mulligan  some  minutes  before. 

“Oh,  Jases!  is  it  possible.^”  exclaimed  tlse 
culprit,  and  lie  instantly  fell  back  in  a  kind  of 
fit.  Considerable  bustle  was  excited  by  thn-iu- 
rident.  The  Judge,  liowcrer,  went  oa  iritb  the 
formula  of  senteoce-passing  uotii  stopped  by 
the  sheriff,  wlm  whispered  him  that  the  prisoner 
was  insensible.  It  became  absolutely  nseassary 
—for  decency,  if  not  for  justice’  sake— to  pause 
awhile;  and'as  soon  as  the  jailer  anoouncad  that 
the  i-ulprit  had  recovered  •■ufficiently  to  hear  the 
rest  of  the  sentence,  he  was  again  placed  at  the 
bar,  the  compassion  of  the  audience  overcoenDg, 
in  a  great  degree,  the  general  repugnance  to  the 
crimiusl.  Even  the  Judge  was  foroed  to  a  sem¬ 
blance  of  humane  consideralioo  for  the  unfortu¬ 
nate  sufferer,  and  be  asked  him  what  sras  the 
:  cause  of  his  sadden  emotion,  and  the  mKlanttf 
tion  he  had  uttered. 

“Oh,  my  Lord  ”  replied  he,  “  my  life  is  saved  t 
there’s  thim  in  Coort,  and  convanieet  to  your 
Lordship's  hoooiir,  that  can  prove  my  oteyeee.” 

Every  look  was  fixed  on  the  beach.  Nome  of 
'  the  three  or  four  gentlemen  who  sat  there,  in- 
I  cludiog  Colonel  O’Carroll,  seemed  to  nodar- 
stand  the  prisoner’s  remark  as  applying  to  theui. 

“  Ob.  its  thnie  for  me,  yonr  LordMip  I  that 
handsome  jintleman  in  the  red  weseut,  oa  your 
Lordship’s  nglit  hand,  knows  me  weU  enough, 
an’  ’ll  swear  to  my  inooceoce.” 

The  Colonel  on  being  thus  absolutely  eppaul> 
ed  to,  looked  inieotly  oo  the  prisoumr  for  sonw 
seconds;  and  then,  in  answer  to  the  Jodn^ 
question  as  to  whether  be  knew  any  thing  of  bim 
replied  that  be  was  sorry,  for  the  poor  wretch’s 
sake,  to  be  obliged  to  dMiare  that  be  b^  net 
the  least  recollectioo  of  having  ever  seen  hiai  bu- 
fore.” 

“  I  thought  as  mneb; — a  comoHiu  trick,  Coit^ 
nel,  to  excite  compassion,  and  stave  off  the  see* 
tence  of  tbe  law.  These  rascals  impose  oa  my 
good-nature  sometimes;  but  it  wont  do  now. 
No,  Mr.  Gahagan,  vou  shall  not  eaeapu  the  ven¬ 
geance  of  the  offeoded  laws.” 

“  Oh,  my  lord,  it’s  as  thrue  as  that  Tour  hoi^ 
oar  has  a  wig  on  your  head,  that  tbe  jintleman 
knows  me  if  he’ll  but  give  himself  time  tooou- 
sider,  he  can  save  me  by  ooe  word.” 

Again  tbe  Colonel  protested  that  be  did  not 
know  tbe  man,  and  again  the  too  long  baffled 
Judge  was  resuming  tbe  awful  sentenoe:  and 
then  again  did  the  poor  prisoner,  banting  into 
tears,  protest  that  tbe  strange  gentlemau  oouM 
save  bis  life,  though  he  might  have  forgwtteu  hu 
face:  but  he  was  quite  sure  of  bringing  it  to  his 
recollectioo,  if  be  might  be  allowud  to  ask  him 


three  questions.  The  interest  and  curiosity  of 
all  present  were  now  strongly  excited :  the 
Judge  waxed  impatient  for  the  result,  but  could 
not  refuse  to  let  a  drowning  man  catch  at  a 
straw ;  and  the  Colonel  declared  himself  ready, 
and  indeed  anxious,  to  reply  to  the  poor  fellow’s 
questions. 

“  Why,  thin,  let  me  ax  vour  honour  if  you  did 
not  land  at  Dover  from  l^rancc,  jistsix  months 
ago  last  Saturday  fortnight  ?” 

“Upon  my  word,’’  said  the  Colonel  smiling, 
“  I  cannot  at  a  moment’s  notice,  remember  the 
day  so  exactly  specified;  but  1  certainly  did 
land  at  Dover  from  Calias  in  the  early  part  of 
last  January.’’ 

“  In  troth,  it’s  thrue  for  your  honour,  you  did 
to.  And  don’t  you  remimber  the  man  in  the 
sailor’s  jacket  that  carried  your  honour’s  two 
thrunks  in  a  wheelbarrow  from  the  beach  to  the 
head  inn,  and  lifted  your  honour  clane  through 
the  surf  on  the  shingles 

“1  really  do  not  remember  the  face  of  any 
artknlar  porter  on  the  occasion,’’  was  the  dis- 
eartening  reply. 

“Ah,  thin,  sure,  an’  it  is’nt  possible  that  you 
forgot,  Sir,  this  wound  in  my  head,  which  I 
showed  your  honour  that  same  day,  and  (quid 
you  all  about  the  action  wid  the  Frinch  prive- 
teer,  in  which  1  got  the  same.’’  And  as  the 
risoner  earnestly  spoke,  be  took  off  his  wig,  and 
isplayed  a  deep  scar  high  upon  his  forehead. 

“  Good  God  !’’  ei^claimed  Colonel  O’Carroll, 
“  I  do  indeed  perfectly  remember  the  circum¬ 
stance,  and  the  very  remarkable  wound,  and  1 
have  every  reason  to  believe  this  to  be  the  very 
man,  though  bis  face  had  escaped  my  memory, 
alter^  as  it  was  by  the  wig.  But  I  can  put  the 
time  of  this  transaction  quite  beyond  doubt,  for 
I  have  a  memorandum  of  the  day  1  crossed  from 
Calais  in  my  pocket-book.’’ 

Upon  examining  the  pocket-book  with  the 
Jud^, — and  even  he  became  melted  with  com¬ 
passion,  and  almost  rejoiced  with  the  other  wit- 
nenes  of  this  almost  miraculous  escape  from  an 
ignominons  death, — tlie  date  of  the  Colonel’s 
landing  was  found  noted  with  various  other 
memorandums,  and  it  was  found  to  be  exactly 
the  same  with  that  laid  in. the  indictment  for  the 
double  offence  for  which  Terence  Gabagan  had 
been  tried. 

The  impulse  of  astonishment  and  delight  at 
this  providential  discovery  was  irresistible. 

The  Judge  gave  permission  to  the  Jnry  to  re¬ 
consider  their  verdict.  The  Colonel  was  put 
into  the  witness  box,  and  he  clearly  testified  to 
the  facts  he  bad  already  admitted.  The  verdict 
of  Not  Guilty  was  hailed  with  joy :  a  subscription 
for  the  lucky  prisoner  was  immediately  made; 
a  handsome  sum  was  thus  put  in  his  pocket ;  and 
be  was  set  at  liberty,  and  left  the  Court  amidst 
the  noisy  acclamations  of  the  crowd. 

Colonel  O’Carroll,  the  happy  instrument  of 
this  result,  was  congratulateu  by  all  the  gentle¬ 
men  present  at  having,  under  Providence,  been 
the  means  of  saving  the  life  of  an  innocent  fel¬ 
low-creature.  He  was  invited  to  dine  with  the 
Grand  Jnry,  pressed  to  go  to  a  ball  in  the  even¬ 
ing,  and  loaded  with  civilities;  but,  as  though 
he  were  overpowered  by  this  excess  of  notorie¬ 
ty,  he  declined  all  the  attentions  thus  heaped  on 
him,  declaring  that  the  letters  be  had  just  before 
received  made  it  absolutely  necessary  that  he 
should  pmeed  forthwith  to  Ballymagarry 
Park,  to  dine  with  his  friend  the  Marquis.  The 
Judge,  the  Sheriflf,  and  the  other  gentlemen  saw 
him  depart  with  regret;  but  consoled  them¬ 
selves  with  the  certainty  of  meeting  him  at  the 
Marquis’s  the  next  day,  at  a  grand  entertain¬ 
ment  to  be  given  to  their  Lordships  the  Judges, 
and  the  first  people  of  the  county. 


Colonel  O’Carroll  settled  his  bill  at  Mr.  Mul¬ 
ligan's,  both  for  what  be  had  consumed  and  for 
what  he  had  ordered,  but  did  not  wait  to  enjoy  ; 
and  he  sixin  rode  out  of  town,-  followed  by  his 
servant,  bii,  finding  it  difficult  to  make  his  way 
through  the  drunken,  rioting,  and  fighting  rnb- 
bleineut. 

That  same  night  ’Squire  Flaherty,  the  High 
Sheriff,  was  stopped  in  his  carriage,  about  a 
mile  from  his  own  house,  returning  from  the  as¬ 
size  ball,  and  robbed  of  his  watch  and  a  large 
sum  in  money  and  bank  notes.  But  just  as  he 
was  thoroughly  rifled,  a  party  of  mounted  con¬ 
stables  rode  to  the  spot,  a  ratnelr  dilatory  escort 
to  the  magistrate,  and  between  them  and  the 
three  highwaymen  who  perpetrated  the  robbery 
a  desperate  scuffle  ensued.  The  latter  after  a 
desperate  resistance  were  overpowered,  all  of 
them  and  several  of  the  constables  being  badly 
wounded  ;  one  of  the  highwaymen  died  of  loss  of 
blood  on  the  way  back  to  the  county  town.  On 
examining  the  faces  of  the  other  two,  and  strip¬ 
ping  them  of  their  disguises,  they  were  recog¬ 
nized  as  tlie  toi-duart  Colonel  O’Carroll  and  the 
acquitted  prisoner,  Terence  Gahagan  ;  and  the 
funner  was  the  next  day  fully  proved  to  be  no 
other  than  the  famous  and  terrible  Captain 
Quilly,  who  was  put  into  the  dock  with  his  har¬ 
dened  associate,  and  his  sentence  was  joyfully 
pronounced  from  the  very  bench  he  had  so  late¬ 
ly  sat  upon,  by  the  very  Judge  he  had  so  suc¬ 
cessfully  mystified ;  and  he  suffered  the  extreme 
penalty  of  the  law  with  all  the  daring  and  swag¬ 
gering  hardihood  to  be  expected  from  his  cha¬ 
racter. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  the  whole 
gelting-up  of  the  alibi  was  a  preconcerted  plan, 
through  the  management  of  an  accomplice  ad¬ 
mitted  to  see  tlie  prisoner  (under  pretence  of  re¬ 
lationship;  or  some  other  as  plausbie)  before  his 
trial;  and  that  the  Colonel — or  the  Captame, 
more  correctly  speaking — had  waited  to  make 
his  appearance  in  the  Court  for  a  signal  agreed 
on  with  the  fellow  who  acted  the  part  of  his  ser¬ 
vant  (the  man  afterwards  killed  by  the  consta¬ 
bles)  as  to  the  moment  at  which  his  false  testimo¬ 
ny  might  be  most  likely  to  excite  the  compas¬ 
sion  of  the  Judge  and  the  Jury. 


Scotch  FunraALs,— I  have  heard  a  young 
Highlander  in  the  rank  of  a  gentleman  say,  that 
he  never  spent  a  pleasanter  day  than  at  his 
grandmother’s  dre^ ;  for  the  mourners  had  as 
much  whiskey  and  dancing  as  they  could  set 

their  faces  to.  At  his  death,  the  Laird  of - , 

in  Argyleshire,  left  a  beautiful  young  widow,  of 
course  inconsolable  for  his  loss.  Alter  the  bu¬ 
rial  and  banquet,  clansmen  and  clanswomen, 
attended  by  the  piper  and  fiddler,  convened  for 
a  dance  in  tbe  castle  hall,  resolving  to  mitigate 
their  grief  with  the  Highland  fling — when  unex¬ 
pectedly  the  widow  herself  came  in,  all  weeds 
and  tears,  with  the  tip  of  her  nose  scarcely  peep¬ 
ing  from  her  crape  cap — and  she  seated  herself 
monrnfnlly  on  a  bench.  The  gentleman  who 
was  to  lead  down  the  dance  thought  that  he  could 
not  in  good  breeding  ask  any  other  lady  than  the 
mistress  of  the  house  to  stand  up  with  him,  and 
with  a  deep  sigh  she  consented.  He  then  asked 
the  disconsolate  woman  to  name  the  spring,  t.  e. 
the  tune  she  would  wish  to  be  played.  “Ob," 
she  sa:d  “  let  it  be  a  light  spring,  jfbr  1  have  a 
heavy  heart."  * _ 


A  person  being  seated  at  a  table  between  two 
tradesmen,  and  thinking  to  be  witty  upon  them 
said,  “  How  prettily  I  am  fixed  between  two 
tailors,”  Upon  which  one  of  them  replied,  that 
being  only  beginners  in  business,  they  could  not 
afford  to  keep  more  than  one  gome  between  them. 
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DREADFUL  EXECUTION  OF  DAMIENS, 

FOR  ATTEMPTING  TO  ASSASSINATE  LOUIS  XV.  KING  OF  FRANCE. 


This  unhappy  mao,  who  fell  a  Tictim  to  his  la- 
natic  spirit,  or  the  temporary  influence  of  insan¬ 
ity,  for  it  is  doubtful  which  in»ti;;ate<l  him  to  the 
commission  of  the  crime,  was  a  native  of  St.  Pol, 
a  villase  in  France.  On  the  afternoon  of  the 
fifth  of  January,  1757,  his  majesty  was  steppio^ 
into  his  coach  at  Versailles,  when  Damiens,  who 
had  concealed  himself  at  the  bottom  of  the  stairs, 
rushed  forward  and  stabbed  him  at  the  fifth  rib. 
Damiens,  instead  of  endeavourin);  to  escape, 
which  he  mi^ht  hare  done  in  the  confusion,  re¬ 
mained  with  his  hat  on,  which  the  king  ohsery- 
ing,  gave  him  into  custody.  He  soon  under¬ 
went  the  most  agonizing  tortiirei  to  induce  him 
to  confess  his  accomplices,  and  he  handeii  over  a 
list,  which  he  afterwards  nwoe<l  to  be  false.  He 
was  tried  on  the  25th  of  March,  and  the  follow¬ 
ing  day  being  Sunday,  he  was  ordered  to  be  ex¬ 
ecuted  on  the  i^th. 

A  little  before  three  o’clock,  the  commission¬ 
ers  went  from  the  Conciergerie  to  tlie  town-hall, 
preceded,  according  to  custom,  by  ihe  archers, 
or  halberdiers.  Damiens  was  brought  in  a  tum¬ 
bril  or  dung  cart,  before  the  princip^  gate  of  tb^ 
church  of  Notre  Dame,  in  his  shirt,  where  he 
performed  the  ceremony  of  the  amende  honorable 
by  holding  a  lighted  torch  of  two  pounds  weight, 
acknowledging  his  crime,  and  begging  pardon  of 
G^,  the  king,  and  the  laws. 

He  was  carried  to  the  Greve,  and  the  whole 
city  was  well  guarded. 

When  Damiens  arrived  at  the  Greve,  he  ask¬ 
ed  pardon  for  the  calumnious  expressions  which 
he  had  used,  since  his  confinement,  against  the 
archbishop  of  Paris;  acknowledging  them  to  be 
false  and  groundless;  declared  that  bis  wife  and 
daughter  were  entirely  innocent,  and  no  ways 
accessary  to  his  crime,  most  earnestly  entreat¬ 
ing,  that  they  might  be  used  with  mercy  and  com¬ 
passion  ;  and  asserted  that  he  had  neither  inci¬ 
ter,  accomplice,  or  associate  in  what  he  bad  done. 
The  two  clergymen,  in  order  to  impress  him 
more  strongly  with  devout  sentiments  (hoping 
thereby  to  induce  him  the  more  readily  to  speak 
the  truth)  and  to  put  him  in  mind  of  his  crucified 
Saviour,  frequently  presented  him  with  a  cruci-  , 
fix,  which  be  respectfully  kissed.  The  commis-  j 


sioners,  finding  that  all  their  endeavours  to  in* 
diice  him  to  confess  were  ioeffectu.<l,  command¬ 
ed  him  to  be  carried  hack  to  the  Greve.  Buttbn 
executioner  not  having  every  ttiin</  prepared  to 
j  proceed  to  immediate  executin'!.  Damiens  wait¬ 
ed  some  time, daring  which  the  two  divines  (who 
;  attended  him  in  his  Ust  moments)  were  incessant 
'  with  him  in  their  duties.  The  hangman,  for  his 
I  neglect,  was  afterwards  imprisone<i. 

I  A  little  before  five  Damieas  was  stripped,  and 
I  even  then  gave  proofs  of  firmness,  by  surveying 
I  all  bis  body  and  limbs  very  minutely  with  great 
'  attention,  and  by  looking  undauntedly  rtiuod 
!  on  the  vast  concourse  of  people,  who  were 
'  inveighing  against  him  most  vehemently.  He 
eras  then  laid  on  the  scaffold  to  which  lie  was  in¬ 
stantly  tied,  and  soon  afterwards  fastened  by  two 
iron  gyves,  or  fetters,  one  placed  over  his  breast, 
below  bis  arms,  and  the  other  over  his  belly,  just 
above  his  thighs.  Then  theexecutioner  burnt  his 
right  hand  (with  which  tlie  villa  nous  stab  bad 
bMn  given)  in  flames  of  brimstone ;  during  which 
operation  Damiens  gave  a  very  loud  and  continu¬ 
ed  cry,  which  was  b»rd  at  a  great  distance  from 
the  place  ot  execution;  aRer  which,  Damiens  rais¬ 
ing  bis  head  as  well  as  he  could,  looked  for  some 
time  at  the  burnt  hand,  with  great  earnestness 
and  composure.  The  executioner  then  proceed¬ 
ed  to  pinch  him  in  the  arms,  thig^,  and  breast, 
with  red-hot  pincers;  and  Damiens,  at  every 
pinch,  shrieked  in  the  same  manner  as  he  bad 
done  when  his  hand  was  scorched  with  the  brim¬ 
stone  ;  and  viewed  and  gazed  at  every  one  of  the 
wounds,  and  ceased  crying  as  soon  as  the  execu¬ 
tioner  ga  3  over  the  pitching.  Then  boiling 
oil,  melteo  wax  and  rosin,  and  melted  lead,  were 
oiired  into  all  the  wounds,  except  those  on  the 
reast ;  which  made  him  give  as  loud  shrieks  and 
cries,  as  he  had  done  before  when  his  hand  was 
burnt  with  sulphur,  and  his  breast,  arms,  ^d 
thighs,  torn  with  hot  pincers.  The  words  which 
he  exclaimed  at  every  repetition  of  torment, 
were : — Strengthen  me !  Lord  God !  Strengthen 
me !  liord  God,  have  pity  on  me !  O  Lora,  my 
God,  what  do  I  not  suffer!  Lord  God,  give  me 
patience!” 

When  he  had  undergone  all  these  torments. 


mod  ererjr  tbiof  beioc  ready  for  the  execation  qoainted  the  commiMioiiers,  that,  ueleM  the 
of  the  next  pert  of  the  MBteoce,  the  execstioner  principal  tinews  of  the  sufferer  were  cut,  it 
and  his  assistants  proceeded  to  fasten  round  the  would  be  rery  difficult,  if  not  almost  impoesihle 
criminal's  arms,  le^,  and  thq^,  the  ropes  with  to  pot  that  part  of  the  sentence  in  execntioo. 
which  the  horses  were  to  tear  those  limbs  from  Thu  was  done,  as  the  niglit  was  comine  on,  and 
his  body.  This  operatioo  beini;  rery  loof ,  and  it  was  desirable  that  the  execation  show  be  ac- 
^e  ti^t  tyinit  opoo  the  fresh  wounds,  aupoent-  complished  before  tlie  day  was  over.  The  si- 
ing  his  pMy  made  the  miserable  Damiens  re-  news  being  cut,  the  horses  beqgan  to  draw  anew, 
new  bis  dmeks  and  cries  most  hideously;  bet  and  after  several  pulls,  a  thwh  and  arm  were 
such  was  his  coatioaed  firmness,  that  even  then,  tom  from  bis  body.  Damiens  looked  athis  sever- 
be  survey^  Us  body  minutely,  and  with  surprts-  ed  members,  and  bad  some  remains  of  sense  af- 
ing  curiomig.  ter  the  other  thigh  was  pulled  of ;  nor  did  he  ex- 

Wim  tbeoords  were  fixed,  four  stoat,  jroun^,  pire,  till  the  other  arm  was  likewise  tom  away, 
and  rimreiBS  horses  continued  their  repeated  cff-  As  soon  as  there  was  no  appearanoeof  bfe  Mt,  tte 
forUaboveanboar,  without  doing  any  thing  fur-  trank  and  diasBi-mberad  quartera  were  thrown 
ther  towaeda  tha  disasembenng  ^  the  unhappy  into  a  large  blazing  pile  of  wood,  erected  for  that 
criminal,  them aintobiog  his  joiuis  loa  prodigious  <  purpose  near  tte  scaffold,  where  they  continued 
length;  wUofa  nrobably  was  owing  to  the  youth  buraing  tHI  seven  o'clock  next  morning,  and  af- 
and  vigoqroftne  horses,  as  being  for  ttiat  rea-  terwaras  bit  aabes  were,  according  to  the  aeo- 
soD  toobehdMroagaod  nnmanagaable  for  pulling  teiCa  of  the  court  of  parhammit,  acattered  in  the 
in  conoerh  The  pbyaiciao  and  aargeon  then  ac-  air. 


'  An  kail,  the  March  of  Intellect. 

Thateksrch  of  mind  no  power  can  Mop. 
And  pleas'd  we  nark  tby  form  erect. 

Thou  maiden  of  the  pail  and  laopl 

We  ease  upon  thee  with  delisht. 

And  listen  to  tby  notes  bewitehinf ; 

Ssch,  when  three  eent'ries  take  their  flight, 
Will  he  the  hesnty  of  the  kitchen  I 


Oh.  it  la  comical  anoagh. 

To  aketeh  the  period' that  is  coming. 
And  Usee  a  lamp  of  kitchen  aiulf. 
Upon  a  grand  piano  struinming. 


Star  of  the  apit  I  whose  auburn  hair 
Is  weav'd  in  such  delightful  braiding, 
Do  play  at  sight  some  lively  air, 
BsMimer  than  Mozart  or  Haydn. 


Fair  nymph,  thy  ruby  lipt  unclose, 
And  treat  ns  with  a  canzonet. 

8oA  as  the  aoutbem  gale  that  blon  s, 
Upon  the  Dagraat  violet. 


Lawk,  sir,  you  takes  me  unawares, 

I  a'st  at  all  in  woice  for  sing’ng . 
And  them  there  wulgar  folks  up  stairs, 
Tlw  plaguy  kiteben-bell  are  ringing. 


“  Ay !  ring  away,  I  a'n’t  a  foot. 

Though  sometimes  treated  worse  than  diii— Ok 
Pooh!  1  sha'n't  leave  my  music  stool. 

Till  I  have  practis'd  this  concerto.  « 

“Tea,  if  I  stirs  before.  I'm  wrong ; 

And  than  I’ll  tw,  hr  way  of  doaisg, 

A  very  Ihahionable  aong— 

A  trifle  of  my  own  composing.” 


Air  — “TXass  evssing  ksib.” 


That  kitchen  bell,  that  kitchen  betl, 

Wexes  me  UMure  than  tongue  can  UU; ' 

It  leuats  me  with  the  bed-rooms  slopp'd. 
With  plaui  unwash'd,  and  floors  nnsMpp'd. 

And  still  it  rings  from  mom  till  night, 

Till  I  am  fldgetted  outrigh' , 

And  if  mv  misusm  treats  ms  so. 

About  her  business  she  shall  go. 


Then  let  the  noisy  bell  ring  os. 

Till  we  have  cut,  and  she  is  gone; 

And  other  maids  may  rit  and  mil, 

How  much  they  bate  that  kitchen  bsU. 


e  a  Q,?? 
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MOBE8  IN  THE  BULRUSHES. 


Pettit’s  Utmnd— which,  ss  vrtry  body  knows,  or  oagbt  to  know,  lies  in  the  DeUwuw,  opposfte 
the  Dortbem  estrenity  of  Philsdeipbia — has  loo:;  been  a  resort  for  sportseieo,  as  the  reedy  marsh 
by  which  it  is  sorrounded  affords,  in  the  proner  season,  shelter  and  support  to  miHioueof  the  ddi- 
eioos  bird  which  takes  its  name  thence.  It  happened  some  years  a|ro  that  a  reteran  otd*chi(bes 
mao,  anzkms  to  obtain  a  temporary  respite  from  the  beat  and  tarm^  of  the  city,  took  a  baltesa 
and  crossed  to  the  island,  where  he  knew  he  conLl  obtain  both  breeze  and  shade.  Cloee  by  the 
margin  of  the  rirer,  on  a  corner  of  the  island,  a  jnt  of  the  bank  forms  a  pleasant  Kltle  pool,  the 
sraters  of  which  are  unusually  limped,  axtd  it  is  screened  from  the  sun  by  a  wide-spreading  beach 
tree. 

Seated  on  a  friendly  log,  with  the  bag  that  contained  his  business  and  his  treasure,  Moses  enjoyed 
the  fresh  and  balmy  air,  and  ruminated  on  the  rarieties  of  the  world  in  general,  and  ibe  flimsy  fea¬ 
ture  of  modem  garments  in  particular.  Unfortunately  his  meditations  were  interrupted  by  the 
disebarfre  of  a  gun,  which,  fuelled  at  a  bird  in  the  riciniiy,  took  effect  in  various  parts  of  his  per¬ 
son.  With  a  roar  that  made  the  foundation  of  the  isle  tremble,  the  unhappy  man  fell  into  tSe  ptwl 
— it  was  no  Bethseda  to  him — and  but  for  the  timely  aid  of  the  gunner,  who  bad  not  observed  him 
whea  be  fired,  be  would  inevitably  have  been  drowned.  The  spot  is  now  famous  as  1\e  Jevft 
a  name  acquired  by  the  circumstance  related. 


When  1  was  a  little  boy,  I  remember  one  cold 
srinter  day,  1  was  accosted  by  a  smiling  tnaa 
with  an  axe  on  hia  shoulder.— *  My  pretty  boy,’ 
said  he, ’has  your  father  a  grindstone.-”  ‘Yes  sir,’ 
said  1. 

‘You  are  a  nice  little  fellow,’  said  he, ‘will  yon 
let  me  grind  nw  axe  on  U.^’ — Pleased  with  his 
complin^t  of ‘fine  little  fellow,’ — ‘O  yes,  sir,’  I 
answered,  ‘it’s  down  in  the  shop.’ 

‘And  will  you,  my  man,’  said  he,  tapping  me 
on  the  bead, ‘get  a  little  hot  water.^’  How  could 
1  refuse^  I  ran  and  soon  brought  a  kettle  fall. 

‘I  am  sure  you  are  one  of  the  finest  tads  that  1 
ever  saw.’ 

Tickled  with  tliis  flattery,  like  a  little  fool  1 
went  to  work  and  bitterly  (ud  I  me  the  day.  It 
was  a  new  axe, and  I  toiled  aod  tugged  till  I  was 
almost  tired  rj  death.  The  school  bell  rang,  and 
1  cx>uld  not  get  a'^xy ;  ray  hands  were  blistered, 
and  it  was  not  half  ground.  At  length,  however, 
the  axe  was  sharpened,  aqd  the  man  turned 
G  2 


to  me  with  ‘now  you  little  rascal,  yon’ve 
play^  the  truant,  scud  to  school  or  you’ll  me  it.’ 
Alas,  thought  1,  it  was  hard  enough  ta  turn  the 
grindstone  this  cold  day,  now  to  be  called  ‘little 
rascal'  was  too  much.  It  sunk  deep  into  my 
mind,  and  I  bare  often  thought  of  it  since. 

When  i  have  seen  a  man  of  doubtful  charac¬ 
ter,  patting  a  girl  on  the  cheek,  praising  hep 
sparkling  eye  and  ruby  lip.  and  giving  her  a  t|„ 
squeeze  ;  beware  my  girl,  thonglit  I,  or  you  wjii 
find  to  your  sorrow,  that  you  have  been  turn 
the  grindstone  for  a  villain.  When  I  see  a  m*n 
flalterin:;  the  people,  making  great  professions 
of  attachment  of  liberty,  who  is  in  private  life  a 
tyrant,  ipethinks,  look  out!  good  people,  that  man 
would  set  you  to  turning  grindstones.  When  I 
see  a  man  holding  a  fat  office  sounding ‘the  horn 
on  the  borders,  to  call  people  to<ui>port  the  man 
on  whom  he  de[iend8  for  his  office  ;  well,  flunks 
I,  no  wonder  the  man  is  zealous  in  this  way— 
when  others  turn  the  grindstone. 


I 
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THE  MARRIED 

I  bad  the  pleasure  a  few  days  ago,  to  meet, 
unexpectedly,  a  friend,  from  whom  1  had  been 
many  years  separated.  Wp  had  been  mostly 
educated  toother,  having  passed  our  boyhood  at 
the  same  school,  our  youth  at  the  same  universi¬ 
ty  ;  but  our  fortunes  were  different.  He,  bom 
to  wealth,  left  college  to  mix  with  the  world  at 
home  and  abroad ;  while  I  turned  to  the  profes¬ 
sion  1  had  long  since  made  choice  of,  and  began 
to  lay  my  weary  way  towards  independence. 

We  were  both  a  great  deal  changed.  My 
friend  bad  lost  much  of  the  gay  buoyancy  of  man¬ 
ner ;  much  of  the  merry,  happy,  careless  flow  of 
spirits  for  which  he  bad  once  been  remarkable. 

1  was  less  grave  than  I  had  been  reckoncid  dur¬ 
ing  our  former  acquaintance;  yet  I  am  a  man  of 
business,  and  married.  W e  had  much  to  say  of 
the  different  chances  that  had  occurred  to  us, 
and  I  found,  that  though  altered  in  manner,  in 
habits,  and  in  character,  we  met  the  same  to 
each  other  as  we  had  parted.  It  was  getting 
late  in  the  day,  and  I  asked  my  friend  if  be 
would  go  home  to  the  small  house  1  occupied, 
and  diiie  quietly  with  my  wife  and  me.  He 
^roed  instantly,  shook  hands  with  me  in  his  own 
lively  way,  as  he  thanked  me  for  asking  him,  and 
we  turned  into  the  street  in  which  1  lived.  1 
must  own  I  felt  seme  little  uneasiness  at  the 
thoughts  of  introducing  my  friend  to  my  wife.— 

I  had  often  spoken  of  him  to  her,  and  I  dreaded, 
least  she  should  not  find  the  portrait  faithful.  In 
fact,  1  mistrusted  my  own  judgment  till  it 
should  be  confirmed  by  hers,  not  that  in  words 
she  would  tell  me  that  we  differed,  but  1  know 
her  too  well  in  look  and  manner  to  be  deceived. 

1  did  not  feel  quite  easy  at  the  idea  of  presenting 
my  wife  to  my  friend.  -His  admiration  would 
in  no  degree  alter  my  sentiments  towards  her  ; 
but  I  felt  I  should  be  ill  satisfied  unless  he 
thought  her,  in  the  course  of  one  short  evening, 
all  I  had  found  her  during  the  three  happy  years 
of  our  union.  My  heart  beat  as  I  ran  up  the 
steps.  1  colored  as  1  pulled  the  bell.  The  door 
was  opened  by  our  only  mao  servant,  as  1  myself 
ushered  my  friend  up  stairs. 

My  wife  was  dres^  with  extreme  neatness, 
though  she  expected  we  were  to  dine  alone ;  and 
she  was  sitting,  as  usual,  at  her  work-table, 
when  the  sound  of  my  steps  upon  the  stairs  made 
her  raise  her  bead.  She  came  forward  to  meet 
me ;  and  when  1  named  my  friend,  she  turned  to 
welcome  him,  with  a  grace  and  gayety  that  made 
him  sure  of  his  reception.  She  placed  him  be¬ 
side  her  on  the  sofa,  and  1  was  soon  at  ease  as  to 
first  impressions.  W e  had  not  far  to  go  to  din¬ 
ner.  The  rooms  are  confined  to  a  small  drawing¬ 
room  on  the  first  floor,  and  a  still  smaller  library 
opening  out  of  it.  In  this  small  library  we  din¬ 
ed.  The  dinner  was  ordered  with  neatness  and 
taste,  and  served  without  display  in  an  apartment 
simply  furnished.  My  wife  is  not  one  of  those 
who,  to  make  a  parade  upon  occasion,  lessen  the 
comforts  of  every-day  life.  She  has  never,  since 
we  were  married,  ret  before  me  a  dinner  1  might 
not  have  brought  a  friend  to  partake  of;  nor  has 
she  ever  appeared  before  me  in  a  dress  she  could 
not  have  worn  on  occasions  of  ceremony.  Yet 
our  expenses  do  not,  by  any  means,  come  up  to 
our  limited  income.  It  is  true  our  wants  are  few; 
but  we  increase  our  luxuries  as  we  go  on.  W  e 
do  not  lire  in  the  world,  but  we  live  very  much 
in  society  that  we  like,  and  that  likes  us,  and 
assimilates  with  us.  All  this,  and  more,  in  the 
warmth  of  ray  heart,  I  told  my  friend  over  a  bot¬ 
tle  of  my  best  wine,  when  my  wife  rose  and  left 
us;  and  we  were  still  upon  the  same  theme  when 
we  joined  her  again  at  tea-table.  He  began  to 


MAN’S  STORY. 

rally  ns  upon  our  way  of  life,  and  be  tried  to 
persuade  her  that,  in  former  days,  I  had  play^ 
the  inconstant  among  our  circle  of  beauties, 
being  fond  to  admire,  and  fickle  to  change.  I 
saw  in  his  then  mood  it  were  vain  for  me  to  dis¬ 
pute  his  assertions ;  so  to  divert  the  time,  and 
may  be,  to  prevent  my  wife  from  thinking  of  any 
other.  I  pleaded  guilty  to  one  serious  attachment, 
aiid  offered  to  tell  iny  story : 

“  Some  years  ago,  ”  sakl  1,  “  when  it  first  be¬ 
come  the  fashion  to  take  shooting  quarters  in  the 
Highlands,  I  formed  one  of  a  large  party  who 
had  engaged  an  extensive  tract  of  moorland  for 
the  season.  The  game  keeper  and  the  dogs 
were  sent  off  early  in  July,  and  it  was  settM 
we  were  all  to  dine  together  at  the  farm  bouse 
we  rented  with  the  ground,  upon  the  KHb  of  Au¬ 
gust.  IVly  friends  agived  to  proceed  northwards 
in  a  body;  but  awl  dislike  exceedingly  travelling 
in  that  sort  of  company,  1  declined  forming  one 
of  it,  and  set  out  by  myself,  some  weeks  before, 
on  a  tour  through  a  range  of  my  native  country 
1  had  never  yet  seen.” 

At  this  part, of  my  story  mv  wife  laid  down  her 
work  and  looked  up  anxiously  in  my  face.  1  smil; 
ed  and  proceeded. 

“  .4fter  an  interesting  and  somewhat  fatiguing 
journey.  I  arrived  early  on  the  morning  of  the 
10th  of  August,  at  one  of  the  principal  towns  of 
the  north  Highlands.  It  was  market-day,  and 
the  streets  were  filled  with  crowds  of  well-dress¬ 
ed  people  thronging  in  every  direction.  Seve¬ 
ral  handsome  equipages  were  driving  along 
among  the  crowd,  while  gentlemen  on  horseback 
and  foot  passengers  picked  their  way  carefully 
through  the  groups  of  country  people  and  their 
wares,  who  stopped  every  regular  passage.  I 
alighted  at  a  very  comfortable  inn,  and  having 
ordered  some  refreshment,!  sat  down  vei7  con¬ 
tentedly  to  look  over  a  newspaper,  which  lay 
upon  the  table  of  the  parlour  1  had  been  shown 
into,  when  chancing  to  raise  my  eyes,  they  fell  on 
a  mirror,  srltich  hung  on  the  opposite  wall  be¬ 
tween  the  portraits  of  General  Washington  and 
Mr.  Pitt.  I  was  struck  with  horror  at  my  own 
ap^iearance.  Hastily  ringing  for  the  waiter,  I 
inquired  whether  there  were  any  hair  dresser  in 
the  town  on  whose  skill  1  might  rely.  I  was 
told  I  was  within  a  few  doors  of  the  first  artist 
in  the  country.  A  man  don’t  like  to  trust  his 
head  to  a  bungler ;  but  the  first  step  I  took  in 
Mr.  blank’s  shop  convinced  me  the  waiter  had 
not  been  wrong  in  bis  assertion.  When  the 
operation  was  over,  I  sdrveyed  myself  with 
much  satisfaction  in  a  small  band-glass,  obliging¬ 
ly  held  to  me  for  that  purpose ;  but  not  feeling 
myself  at  liberty  to  indulge  my  contemplation  so 
publicly,  I  returned  as  quickly  as  possible  to 
my  hotel,  to  consult  at  leisure  the  mirror,  which 
bung  on  the  opposite  wall,  between  the  portraits 
of  General  Washington  and  Mr.  Pitt.  1  was 
perfectly  enchanted  with  my  good  mien.  I  was 
cut  and  curled  in  the  most  booming  manner." 

Here  my  wife  laughed  aloud ;  my  friend,  too, 
smiled ;  but  1  took  no  notice  of  the  interruption. 

"  The  inn  stood  back  from  the  street,  in  a 
large  court-yard,  the  projecting  walls  of  which, 
on  each  side,  prevented  any  view  beyond. — 
Across  this  court-yard  numbers  of  people  were 
constantly  passing.  I  sat  down  at  the  open 
window  of  my  parlor  to  watch  the  various  groups 
thus  flitting  before  me.  One,  in  particular,  at 
once  engaged  my  attention ;  it  consisted  of  an 
elderly  lady  in  grey,  a  child  in  a  frock  and 
trowsers,  a  young  lady  in  white,  with  pink  upon 
her  bonnet,  and  the  captain  of  a  recruiting  com¬ 
pany  quartered  in  the  town.  He  was  apparently 
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nying  •oroethiDg  extremely  amusiaf;,  for  the 
yoan((  lady  was  laaqhin;;  riolentiy;  and,  looking 
up  in  her  mirth,  she  threw  on  me,  as  1  sat  perch¬ 
ed  at  my  window,  a  pair  of  the  most  beautiful 
black  eyes  1  had  erer  then  seen.  1  fancy  mine 
mast  bare  told  her  so,  for  she  had  not  gone  many 
steps  before  she  raised  tboM  eyes  aj^in.  A(^in 
they  met  mine ;  and  this  time  we  ^h  blushed. 
She  withdrew  hers  quickly,  and  turned  tn  the 
recruiting  officer;  he  bowed  as  in  the  act  of 
speakinK.  The  Isidy  in  urey  appeared  to  join 
the  conversation,  and  they  all  walked  leisurely 
on  towards  the  projecting  wall.  Will  she  look 
again?  I  pushed  my  well-curled  head  out  of  the 
window, she  held  hers,  I  thought  resolutely  down. 

1  followed  them  with  my  eyes,  as  they  stepped 
along  across  the  pavement.  They  reached  the 
wall.  The  child  ran  quickly  out  of  sight.  The 
lady  in  grey  was  halt  concealed.  The  young 
lady  turned  to  reply  to  some  gallantry  of  the  re¬ 
cruiting  officer,  and  once  more  her  eyes  were 
fixed  on  mine.  In  another  moment  she  was 
TOne.  I  drew  my  bead  in  hastily,  fiung  my 
hands  before  my  face,  to  'exclude  all  light ;  and 
again,  in  fancy,  tboM  beautiful  eyes  be^ed 
brightly  upon  me.  After  a  few  minutes  1  looked 
up.  Crowds  of  gay  passengers  still  moved  on 
the  pavement  below,  and  talked,  and  laughed, 
and  looked,  as  they  passed  me.  Will  she  come 
again  ?  1  took  out  my  watch ;  it  was  only  three 
o’clock.  Again  I  glanced  at  the  projecting  wall, 
and  I  followed  eagerly,  each  succoring  group, 
as  they  emerged  from  behind  it.  Many  a  voice 
deceived  me  as  it  approached.  Many  a  party 
disappointed  me.  Four  o’clock;  she  will  not 
come.  1  rose  from  the  window  in  despair.  As 
I  stood,  the  sound  of  a  voice  I  had  heard  before 
arrested  my  attention.  There  was  a  laugh,  and 
a  stamp,  and  jingling  noise,  and  the  end  of  a 
sword-scabbard  pointed  out  beyond  tlie  wall. — 
Did  he  come  alone  ?  Tlie  little  child  ran  for¬ 
ward  :  the  lady  in  grey  pot  out  a  foot ;  and 
again  the  eves  from  tlie  pink  bonnet  sought  the 
window.  We  blushed  crimson.  The  young 
Ipdy  turned  to  her  never-failing  resource,  the  re¬ 
cruiting  officer,  i  darted  forward,  seized  my 
hat,  rushed  down  stairs,  and  followed  her.  They 
had  reached  a  hair  dresser's  shop,  they  had  stop- 
before  it  tc  examine  some  of  his  curiosities. 
The  lady  in  grey  took  the  child  by  the  band, 
and  walked  on.  The  young  lady  prepared  to 
follow  her,  but  as  she  moved  away,  she  cast  one 
glance  towards  the  window  of  the  Inn;  it  was 
uite  deserted.  1  neither  stirred  nor  spoke,  but 
saw  from  her  brightened  color  she  was  aware 
who  stood  beside  her.  She  held  a  small  nosegay 
in  her  band.  She  began  to  pull  to  pieces  the 
flowers  which  compo^  it,  and  she  scattered 
the  leaves  upon  the  pavement.  1  stooped  to 
gather  them.  A  carriage  was  in  waiting  at  the 
end  of  tlie  street ;  it  drew  up  as  tlie  party  ap¬ 
proached.  A  footman  openra  the  door,  and  let 
down  the  steps,  and  the  recruiting  officer  band¬ 
ed  the  the  ladies  into  it.  He  laid  his  arm  upon 
the  door,  and  stood  and  talked  for  seme  minutes. 
It  wu  an  open  carriage ;  the  young  lady  was 
leaning  thoughtfully  against  one  of  the  cushions. 
The  officer  talked  longer;  at  length  be  bowed, 
and  they  drove  away.  I  was  standing  before  a 
druggist’s  shop,  supporting  myself  on  the  brass 
railing  that  protected  it.  As  the  carriage 
whirW  rapidly  pass.  I  ventured  one  glance  at 
the  pink  bonnet,  she  was  still  leaning  back 
against  the  cushions,  and  the  remains  of  the 
nosegay  were  beside  her.  As  she  passed,  she 
extended  the  hand,  whiter  than  snow,  which  held 
it,  over  the  side  of  an  open  carriage,  pressed  it 
for  an  instant  to  her  breast,  her  lips,  and  dropped 
it  gently  at  my  feet.  I  started  forward  to  re¬ 
ceive  the  precious  gift - ’ 


“  Oh !  don’t  believe  him,”  cried  my  wife,  in¬ 
terrupting  me  I**  it  is  all  a  romance;  it  is  indeed, 

I  never  looked — 1  never  meant — I - ” 

I  interrupted  her  in  my  turn,  and  seizing  the 
hand  ste  extended  in  the  energy  of  the  moment, 
I  pressed  it,  as  she  bad  done  the  nosegay  she 
gave  me. 


CuBious  Bill.— The  following  is  a  copy  of  a 
Joiner’s  bill,  for  jobbing  in  a  Catholic  Church, 
in  Bohemia,  literally  translated  from  tlie  Ger¬ 
man: — '*For  solidly  repairing  St.  Joseph,  4d — 
for  cleaning  and  ornamenting  the  Holy  Ghost, 
8d. — lor  repairing  the  Virgin  Mary,  before  and 
behind,  and  making  her  a  child,  5s.— for  turning 
a  nose  for  the  devil,  patting  a  bom  upon  hu 
head,  and  glueing  a  piece  on  bis  tail,  4s.  4d.— 
Total,  10a  4d. 


anticipating  troubles.. 


Afflictions  seen  in  prospective  are  more  appal¬ 
ling  than  when  they  actually  arrive.  For  there 
are  few  but  are  attended  hy  some  alleviating  cir¬ 
cumstance  that  deaden  their  force.  Why,  then, 
should  we  sour  the  cup  of  happiness,  by  antici¬ 
pating  trouble  that  may  never  reach  ns,  and 
in  probabilities  dependant  on  a  thousand  contin¬ 
gent  circumstances,  never  likely  to  concur  at 
once.  The  folly  of  doing  so  will  be  placed  in  a 
stronger  light  by  the  following  anecdote:  A  lady 
set  her  daughter,  a  girl  of  fifteen,  to  bake  while 
she  went  to  a  neighbor’s.  After  some  stay,  she 
returned,  and  found  the  oven  sparkling  hot,  and 
her  daughter  in  another  apartment  in  the  great¬ 
est  agony  and  tears,  sitting  at  the  open  window, 
with  s  favourite  puss  ptrring  in  her  face.  A 
sight  so  unexpected,  excited  the  most  tender 
sympathy  in  the  maternal  bosom,  and  solicitude 
for  tlie  cause.  After  much  entreaty,  the  daugh¬ 
ter  replied  :  “  1  was  thinking,”  said  she  “  n  I 
was  martieH,  and  should  have  a  dear  little  child, 
and  it  should  live  to  run  about,  and  I  should  be 
baking,  as  I  now  am,  and  I  should  go  out  for 
fuel,  and  should  leave  it  alone,  and  it  should  take 
a  chair,  and  should  get  up  to  the  mouth  of  the 
oven,  and  it  should  crawl  in,  and  should  bum  it¬ 
self  to  death,  all  to  a  crisp,  what  a  terrible  thing 
it  would  be.  Oh!  oh!  oli!  dear,  what  should  1  do?” 

Let  us  not  smile  at  the  imaginary  trouble  of 
the  girl,  while  half  the  ills  we  feel  are  «)nally 
imaginary,  but  meet  those  that  really  exist  with 
fortitude,  and  they  will  become  less  formidable, 
in  proportion,  as  they  are  met  with  firmness. 
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B Y  JOSEP 


The  of  which  we  speak,  was  distkigiii^'h- 
«m1  by  that  cooditioa  of  the  atmosphere,  of  which 
it  is  difficult  to  express  one's  self  respectfully, 
much  as  we  may  be  inclined  to  applaud  the 
doisjts  of'  nature.  It  was  dark,  damp,  fo^jty, 
and  drizzly;  the  air  hong  about  the  wayfarer  in 
warm,  unhealthy  folds,  and  extracted  the  starch 
from  his  shirt  collar  and  the  bosom  of  his  dicky, 
wHth  as  mnch  rapi^ty,  as  it  softened  the  elasti¬ 
city  of  his  spirits,  and  melted  the  sugar  of  self- 
complacency  from  his  mind.  It  was,  in  fact,  a 
detestable  night;  a  night  in  Norember.  The 
.rery  walls,  inside  of  theboiise,  wept  dewv  drops, 
and  the  bannisters  distilled  liquids,  anything  but 
beneficial  to  white  glores.  The  street  lamps 
emitted  a  ghastly  white  glare,  and  were  soliem- 
med  in  with  vapory  wreaths,  that  their  brightest 
effects  could  not  carry  a  ray  of  light  three  feet 
from  the  burner.  Every  thing  wore  a  despond¬ 
ing  aspect.  A  biting  north-easter  would  have 
bMn  profitable,  and  a  snow  storm  delightful. — 
The  pigs’  tails  Were  out  of  curl,  and  the  tail  of 
tbe  fiercest,  night-roving  bull-dog  no  longer 
waved  a  banner  of  wrath  and  defiance,  scaring 
punier  creatures  into  holes  and  corners,  but  hung 
down,  drooping  and  dejected,  an  emblem  of  fall¬ 
en  spirits.  When  tbe  ornamentals  of  tbe  brute 
creation  were  thus  below  par,  it  is  not  surpris¬ 
ing  that  men,  who  have  cares  on  their  shoulders, 
and  raggeduess  in  their  trousers,  should  be  more 
mebmcMly  than  on  more  bracing  occesions. — 
Every  one  has  felt  that  they  are  so— at  least 
every  one  who  is  himself  subject  to  the  **  skiey 
influence,”  and  has  bad  troubles  enough  to  tear 
bis  clothes,  and  teach  him  that  tbe  staple  of  this 
mundane  existence  is  not  exclusively  made  ep 
of  fun. 

Peter  Brush  is  a  man  of  this  class,  and  be  was 
exposed  to  the  night  air  at  tbe  time  spoken  of, 
either  because,  unlike  tbe  younger  Brutus,  be 
had  no  Portia  to  tell  him  that  such  exposure  is 


’  PETER  BRUSH. 

/  C.  NEAL. 

not  “  physical,”  and  that  be  would  act  wisely  to 
go  into  the  bouse,  and  depoaite  himself  in 
or  because,  although  aware  of  the  miasmatic 
dangers,  by  which  be  was  surrounded,  he  hud 
neitiier  house  nor  bed.  We,  for  our  own  part, 
incline  to  tlie  last  opinion.  But  be  that  as  it  may, 
Mr.  Peter  Brush  was  in  the  street,  as  melan- 
cboly  as  an  unbraced  drum,  “  a  gibbed  cat,  or  a 
lugged  bear." 

He  was  in  a  dilapidated  condition — out  at 
elbows,  out  at  knees,  out  of  pockets,  and  out  of 
spirits,  and  out  in  the  street — an  “out  and  eutsr" 
in  every  respect.  'He  sat  npoo  the  curbstoue, 
lesming  bis  liead  npoo  bis  hand,  his  elbow  being 
placed  upou  a  stepping  .stone.  Mr.  Brv^ 
had  for  aoiss  time  been  silent,  absorbed  in  da^ 
thought,  which  be  reUeved  at  intervals  by  spit¬ 
ting  through  bis  teeth,  forlornly,  into  the  gutter. 
At  length,  heaving  a  deep  sigh,  spoke — 

“  They  used  to  tell  me — put  not  your  trust  u 
princes — sod  1  haven't.  None  ol  ’em  ever  want¬ 
ed  (o  borrow  nothing  of  me,  and  1  never  see  any 
of  them  to  borrow  nothiug  of  them.  Princes!  pooh! 
pot  not  your  trust  in  pohticianers!  them’s  ny  seo- 
tauents.  There’s  no  two  mediums  about  that. 
Haven't  1  been  serving  my  country  these  five 
years,  like  a  patriot;  goingto  meetings  and  huzza¬ 
ing  my  daylightsooUand  geitingas  bineaa  blazes; 
haven’t  1  blocked  the  windows,  got  licked  fifty 
times,  carried  1  don't  know  bow  many  black 
eyes  and  broken  noses,  for  tbe  good  of  the  com¬ 
monwealth,  and  the  purity  of  our  illegal  ri^ts, 
and  all  for  wbai?  Why  for  nix.  If  any  good  has 
come  out  of  it.  the  country  has  put  the  whole  of 
it  ID  lier  pocket,  and  swindled  me  out  of  my 
earnings.  I  can't  get  no  office!  Republics  u 
ungrateful!  I  didn’t  want  no  reward  few  my  anr- 
vices.  1  only  wanted  to  be  took  care  of,  and  have 
nothing  to  do;  and  I've  only  got  half— nothing  to 
do!  ^ing  took  cure  of  was  me  main  thing.  Re¬ 
publics  is  ungrateful,  I’m  swaggered  if  they 
ain’t!” 

Brash,  having  unpacked  his  heart  after  thu 
fashion,  heaved  a  deep  sigh  or  two,  laid  hss  baud 
upon  the  stone,  and  soon  fell  into  an  unwaury, 
murmuring  sleep,  in  which  bis  words  were  mare 
repetitions  of  what  bad  gone  before,  tbe  general 
scope  of  tbe  argument  being  to  prove  tbe  re¬ 
ceived  axiom  of  former  times,  that  republica  do 
not  distribute  their  favors  in  proportioa  to  ser¬ 
vices  rendered,  and,  that  in  the  speaker’s  opinion 
they  are,  in  this  regard,  not  much  better  than 
pnuces.  Such  was  the  conviction  at  which  Mr. 
Brash  had  arrived;  not  by  lbe«^',  or  by  obaor- 
vatioo  upon  others,  but  experimentally  spook¬ 
ing,  from  his  own  experience. 

It  is  a  long  lane  which  bus  no  turning,  and  it 
is  a  long  slMp,  especially  in  tbe  open  air,  if  it 
be  not  interrupted  by  tM  watchman.  Braab 
found  it  so.  Ills  hard,  uneasy  slumber,  was  soon 
disturbed  by  tbe  relentless  paw  of  an  officer  of 
the  night. 

**  Get  np,  and  trot  away  home,  my  roan,”  said 
be  of  tbe  badge  and  mace.  “  Your  ma  will  be 
waiting  for  you,  and  the  old  man  will  be  apt  to 
hide  you.” 

**  Don’t  be  official,  and  trouble  yourself  about 
other  people’s  business,”  remarked  Brush,  en¬ 
deavouring  to  open  his  eyes;  ^  Don’t  be  offickd. 
It  isn't  the  genteel  thing.” 

“Official!  what  do  you  mean  by  that'  I  am  offi¬ 
cial,  by  being  appointed  a  watchman,  and  I’ve 
a  right  to  m^le  with  other  people’s  bosiness.” 
■^“Oh!  very  well— be  as  sassy  as  you  please. 
You've  got  an  office.  1  ain’t.  But  if  I  had.  I’d 
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show  you  a  tbin^  or  two.  B«  aaMy,  be  official, 
be  anything!  You  Charlies  was  paraded  the 
other  nay;  and  you’re  been  so  stiff  erer  since, 
bocante  tlie  newspapers  said  you  was  pretty  to 
look  at,  that  you  won’t  be  able  to  sneoae  all 
night  these  two  weeks.  But  them  that’s  pretty 
tolo^  at, ain’t  good'uos  to  go,  or  you  wouldn  t 
be  poking  here.  Ring  your  bell  and  go  ahead, 
steamboat!  There’s  no  other  business  before 
the  meeting — it’s  adjourned,  tinntr  and  d*e,  as 
we  used  to  say." 

’’What's  all  that’  Why  you’re  so  corned  as 
to  come  under  the  law  a^an  tipsy  people,  as 
well  as  under  the  act  for  the  suppression  of 
loafing.  Where  did  you  get  the  bquor.’  How 
slidyou come  how oome  you  soi"’ 

Watohy,  it’s  the  weatter — part  the  weather, 
and  part,  because  republics  is  ungrateful — that’s 
the  oigMt  part.  Either  part  m  excuse  enough, 
and  together  makes  it  almost  creditable. — 
When  it’s  such  weather  as  this,  mv  old  Boss 
used  to  lay,  it  takes  the  electensing  nnid  out  of 
you,  and  if  you  want  to  feel  something  like — do 
yon  know  what  something  like  is?— it's  feeling 
cat-bird,  jam  no;  that’s  tlm  Elnglisfa  of  it.  You 
must  poor  a  littie  electerising  fluid  into  yon. — 
It’s  the  same  principle  as  toning  a  fiddle.  In 
this  kind  of  weather  you  most  tune  yourself  np, 
and  get  rosumed;  or  you  ain’t  good  for  much— 
toned  up  to  concert  pitch,  as  the  fiddlers  say. — 
But  all  that’s  a  tri^  Pat  not  your  trust  in 
polkicianers!  ” 

’’  And  why  not,  Mr.  Rosnro?’’ 

“  Why  not!*  Help  us  up— there — hold  on — why 
not!  Look  at  me.  That's  why  I’m  a  riglar  pa¬ 
triot— look  at  my  coat — I'm  all  for  the  public 
good — look  at  the  holes  in  iny  trousers.  I’m 
steady  in  my  course,  and  upright  in  my  conduct 
—don’t  let  me  fall  down — and  I're  triM  all  par¬ 
ties,  year  in  and  year  out,  just  by  way  of  making 
my^f  agreeable,  and  I’re  tried  to  be  on  two 
sides  at  once" — roared  Brush,  with  great  em¬ 
phasis,  as  be  slipped  into  the  gutter,  ’'and  this  is 
the  end  of  it!” 

Haring  giren  this  practical  illustration  of  the 
consequences  of  the  political  system  be  had 
pursn^,  and  of  the  dangers  of  trying  to  be  on 
two  sides  at  once.  Brush,  by  the  aid  of  his  good 
natored  anditor,  scrambled  ashore. 

“  Come  with  me,"  said  the  Charley,  helping 
him  along.  ”  I’ll  take  care  of  yon.  But  what 
made  you  a  politicmner — baren’t  you  got  a 
trade.'*’’ 

”  Trade!  yes;  but  what’s  a  trade,  when  a  fel¬ 
ler’s  got  a  soul— a  whole  soul.*  Trade!  1  lored  my 
country,  and  I  wanted  an  office— 1  didn’t  care 
urbat,  so  it  was  fat  and  easy.  1  wanted  to  take 
cpru  of  my  oountry,  and  I  wanted  my  country 
to  take  care  of  me.  Head-work  is  the  trade 
I'm  made  for — talking,  that’s  my  line.  Talking 
in  the  oyster  cellars — in  the  bar-rooms,  any 
where.  I  can  talk  sdl  day,  only  stopping  for 
meals,  and  to  wet  my  wbiMle.  Bat  parties  is 
nil  abke.  I’re  been  on  all  sides — trieo  ’em  and 
llnosr  — ncm  of  ’em  gase  me  anything,  and  I’ye 
a  great  mind  to  knock  off  and  call  it  half  a 
day." 

”  Yes,  but  yon  must  go  before  the  Mayor 
first,  Mr.  Rosum!" 

’’No,  I’d  rather  not;  stop,  now  I  think  of  it, 
I  ’re  asked  I^  before,  but  perhaps,  if  1  ask  him 
again,  he’ll  give  me  an  office.  Don’t  yon  think 
be  will*  Introduce  mo  properly — Put  my  best 
leg  foremost — Tell  him  how  1  can  huzza  at  the 
elections." 

”  No,  I  won’t — erery  man  for  himself— you're 
a  candidate  for  thirty  days,  and  we’ll  hare  you 
examined  in  the  morning.” 

,  That  Brush’s  qualifications  were  found  suffi¬ 
cient  for  the  thirty  days,  there  can  be  bttle 


doubt,  and  be  was,  therefore,  duly  installed  by 
rirtue  of  a  commission,  entitle  a  mittimus. 


A  FOUL  DRAWER. 


A  clergyman  of  considerable  repute,  in  tbs  tawm  af 
Westborough,  Maw.  more  remarkable  tat  peinlad  le- 
psrtee  then  peiauoal  elegance,  on  being  attached  by  a 
hlackgusnl  of  filthy  habits,  who  wid  to  him,  that  he 
was  batter  fitted  fur  a  trare-crow  than  s  ptenehsr,— 
gravely  replied — “  If  i  rightly  nndenlsnd  the  nstUK 
and  taste  of  the  birds  to  wh'ch  you  allude,  it  wrill  be 
more  honourable  to  powew  tbe  power  and  qualities  to 
score  than  to  draw  them." 


lights  of  THE  ACE 


“  You  mustn’t  smoke  here,  sir,”  said  the  captain  of 
a  North  River  Steamboat  to  a  man  who  was  smoking 
among  the  ladies  on  the  quarter  deck. 

**  I  mustn’t,  ha ! — why  not  T’  replied  he,  opening 
his  capacious  mouth,  and  allowing  the  smoke  lazily  to 
eacape.  **  Didn't  you  see  the  sign  T— all  gentlamasi 
are  reqnaated  not  to  smoke  ahsdl  the  engine.”  “  Blssa 
jrour  soul,  that  don’t  mean  me — I’sa  no  gentleman-  net 
a  bit  of  it. — You  can't  make  a  gentleman  of  me  no 
how  you  can  fix  it”  So  saying,  be  sacked  away  and 
"  took  the  responsibility.” 


ERRORS  CORRECTED. 


Wbea  a  b'7,  if  I  got  a  floggiag  that  I  did  aat  dasem, 
it  was  a  giait  caaafort  ta  me,  at  .'At  haw,  to  Ihiak  how 
BBsay  I’d  esssped  that  I  did  deaorve.  Never  nuad !  said 
I  to  ssy  self,  eever  miod !  !’■  half  a  dosea  ahead  of  yon 
yau 
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OPERATIC  OPERATIONS. 

The  twenty -first  of  January,  1793,  was  a  One  hundred  and  eighty-three  of  tbeybrlunofi 
proud  day  for  France;  for  on  that  day  did  a  high  did  not  dare  to  quit  their  posts,  but  bivouacked 
and  anointed  prince  bow  down  before  the  spi-  on  the  steps  of  the  theatre  till  night,  sending  off 
rits  of  the  people,  rising  for  the  independence  of  despatches  to  their  friends  relative  to  their  suc- 
mankind.  The  eighteenth  of  June,  181i,  was  a  cess.  The  rush  for  admission  in  the  evening 
proud  day  for  England  ;  for  on  that  day  did  her  was  considerably  more  energetic  than  in  the 
valiant  sons  check,  on  tlie  plains  of  Waterloo,  morning.  Nineteen  large  baskets-full  of  coat 
the  arrogance  of  the  great  Napoleon,  and  be-  tails,  hats,  shoes,  calashes,  cloaks,  hic.,  were 
stow  upon  war-worn  Europe  the  blessings  of  a  picked  up  in  the  lobbies  and  avenues  adjacent, 
long-sought  peace.  The  fourth  of  July,  1776,  It  is  a  singnlar  fact,  that  but  very  few  of  the 
was  a  proDU  day  for  America ;  for  on  that  day  coat  tails  had  handkerchiefs  in  the  pockets, 
did  its  little  band  of  patriots  sign  the  promuin-  which  we  can  only  account  for  by  supposing  that 
tion  of  their  freedom  from  a  tyrannous  yoke,  the  pickpockets  had  been  busily  employed,  or 
and  give  a  long  lease  of  life  and  liberty  to  a  coun-  that  the  owners  had  carried  their  handkerchiefs 
try  which  must  one  day  rule  the  globe.  But  the  in  their  hats,  or  that  the  use  of  tlie  articled 
day  of  all  days  is  the  thirteenth  of  May,  1836:  not  so  general  as  it  was  formerly,  and  certainly 
on  that  day  Philadelphia  achieved  for  itself  a  ought  to  be. 

crown  of  triumph,  lasting  as  the  adamantine  bo-  Although  the  night  without  was  cold  and  chill, 
dy  of  the  globe,  and  circiimamlient  as  the  air  such  was  the  warmth  of  Mrs.  Wood’s  friends, 
we  breathe !  On  that  eventful  day  the  united  that  the  theatre  had  the  atmosphere  of  a  hoi- 
energies  of  the  whole  civilized  portion  of  our  iin-  house,  and  beautiful  were  the  lovely  flowers 
mense  population  conglomerated  into  one  bril-  ranged  upon  the  shelves.  The  course  of  the 
liant  focus  of  lavish  adoration, — on  that  day  did  opera  was  marked  with  the  usual  enthusiasm ; 
we  establish,  for  the  whole  of  our  hemisphere,  but  at  the  conclusion,  there  was  an  awful  rush 
an  indisputable  claim  to  the  possession  of  an  as-  to  tlie  corner  boxes,  to  obtain  places  which 
tonishing  rarefaction  of  taste,  a  stupendosity  of  would  enable  the  possessors  to  throw  a  Floral 
perception,  and  an  innate  and  devouring  rage  offering  upon  the  stage.  The  work  began ;  and 
tor  that  celestial  science  which  “  can  create  a  in  two  minutes  and  fifty-one  seconds,  three  or 
soul  under  the  ribs  of  death.”  four  hundred  bouquets  or  wreaths  of  flowen 

The  votaries  of  Thalia  and  Melpomene  have  were  placed  on  the  bead,  in  the  hands,  and  at 
visited  our  happy  shores,  and  have  made  their  the  feet  of  the  lovely  Amina.  One  large  poscy, 
tens  of  thousands.  Let  them  continue  so  to  do ;  thrown  from  the  pit  by  an  enthusiastic  barber, 
we  hare  a  surplus  revenue,  and  can  spare  it. —  nearly  knocked  her  over,  when  Count  Rodol- 
Nay,  we  can  also  atford  to  purchase  their  sim-  pho,  with  his  usual  elegance  of  wit,  said,  it  was 
pie  scribblings  about  us  and  our  country,  whe-  only  an  otfering  to  floor  her — {Flora.)  The 
tber  repudiated  as  bugs  d  la  mi-dorter .  or  Power-  worthy*counl  was  himself  so  overpowered  by  the 
fully  blarneyed  by  those  who  intend  returning  multiplicity  of  flowers,  that,  at  one  time,  nothing 
for  another  cut  at  our  mutton.  The  daughters  was  visible  of  him  but  the  t^  of  his  manly  nose, 
of  Terpsichore  may  make  their  hundreds  of  and  the  wliole  of  his  large  cocked  bat,  looking  a 
thousands  dancing  to  Celetti'il  tunes,  and  jab-  living  personification  of  that  charming  apologue, 
ber  fulsome  panegyric  in  broken  Englisli — let  Love  among  the  Roses. 

them  do  so;  it  is  the  vulgar  taste,  and  we  sub-  When  the  ecstatic  beneficiare  appeared  be- 
mit.  But  it  is  reserved  for  the  children  of  St.  fore  ber  friends  to  thank  them  for  changing  their 
Cecilia  to  acquire  aristocratic  domination  over  notes  for  ber  notes,  her  sobs  were  so  overwbelm- 
the  susceptibilities  of  our  nature— to  compel  us  iog  that  the  ladies  were  crying  in  all  the  tiers; 
to  give  them  thousands  of  thousands,  and  to  eleven  lovely,  suffering  martyrs  were  carried  out 
grieve  when  their  “  o’ercloyed  fortune”  tempts  of  the  first  circle  in  a  state  of  syncopation.  A 
them  to  depart.  buvcher  in  the  pit  went  into  hysterics,  and  Mr. 

May  the  13tli  was  announced  as  positively  the  Brownjohn,  a  ve^  respectable  grocer  in  the 
last  night  of  the  Wood's  appearance,  being  for  Northern  Liberties,  wbcM  rheumatism  has  so 
the  benefit  of  Mrs.  Wood.  At  daybreak  the  rush  long  defied  the  Thompsonians  and  Homoepathi- 
to  the  box  office  was  beyond  the  nuHt  sanguine  cals,  received,  as  be  was  hobbling  down  Arch 
expectation,  and  every  way  beyond — very,  very  street,  such  an  electric  shock  through  the  whole 
considerably  beyond— the  utmost  limits  of  cus-  of  his  nervous  system,  from  the  intensity  of  one 
tomary  credence.  The  whole  of  Arch  street,  of  Mrs.  Wood’s  sobs,  as  he  passed  the  theatre, 
for  five  entire  squares,  was  blocked  up  and  filled  that  he  was  completely  galvanized;  his  pains  im- 
with  disappointed  place-hunters,  till  the  quiet,  mediately  fled,  and  lie  returned  home  to  the 
Quaker  street  looked  more  like  //arrott-burg,  wondering  members  of  his  family,  a  healed  and 
than  our  own  respectable  old  Mulberry.  At  ten  a  thankful  man. 

o’clock  the  door  opened,  and  the  pigeon-hole  of  the  The  next  morning  was  fixed  for  their  depar- 
box-office  was  besi^ed  by  the  eager  applicants  ture.  Mr.  Wood,  with  that  attention  to  business 
for  IFood  scrip.  Mr.  Dinmore,  the  acute  and  which  denotes  the  man  of  the  world,  and  not  un- 
never-take-no- bad-money  treasurer  of  the  esta-  derstanding  the  term  premium,  required  by  bro- 
blishment,  paralyzed  the  perceptions  of  the  tu-  kers  for  exchanging  the  bank  bills  of  our  several 
multuous  assemblage,  by  declaring  that  in  three  States,  had  turned  the  whole  of  his  immense  re- 
minutes  and  twenty-seven  seconds  alter  open-  ceipts  into  specie.  When  we  consider  the  enor- 
ing,  the  whole  of  tlie  dress-circle  had  been  en-  mous  profits  of  his  engagements  in  our  Atlantic 
gaged.  Several  thousands  retired  in  a  state  of  cities,  it  must  most  satisfactorily  account  for  the 
incipient  disgust ;  and  Mr.  Peterson,  the  exten-  severely-felt  scarcity  of  cash;  it  accounts,  too, 
sive  shoemaker  in  Moyamensing,  was  heard  in-  for  tlie  high  rate  of  discount,  and  the  dreadful 
dignantly  to  exclaim,  that  he  never  would  pa-  price  of  previsions,  which  has  now  reached  an 
tronize  the  theatre  again,  unless,  indeed,  he  hap-  enormity  never  before  attained.  It  also  tho- 
^ned  on  a  free  admission;  or  that  Mr.  Rolando  roughly  explains  the  late  high  price  of  fuel,  for 
Pop,  the  player,  who  bad  owed  him  fur  a  pair  of  certainly  Wood  never  attained  such  a  sum  per 
yelbw  boots  for  the  last  thirteen  years,  was  ho-  thnrd  before ! 

nest  enough  to  send  him  a  box  ticket  for  his  be-  8ix-and-twenty  black  porters,  each  of  them 
nefit.  clad  in  a  clean  white  roundabout  and  panta- 
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looDi  with  their  barrows  painted  green  for  the  I  The  scene  at  this  momentmendicantsdescrip- 
occas'ion,  commenced  moring  the  bullion  as  j  tion.  It  was  computed  by  one  of  our  most 
early  as  5  o’clock,  and  in  a  short  time,  eighteen  I  celebrated  accountants,  that  seren  thousand 
of  Birkbeck’s  Wrought  Iron  Patent  Fireproof  |  three  hundred  and  thirty-fire  of  our  mostfa- 
Chests  were  safely  deposited  aboard  the  boat.—  |  shionable  ladies  were  on  the  wharves,  with  a 
When  erery  thing  was  in  readiness,  the  fair  to-  proportionate  quantity  of  gentlemen.  Three 
calist  and  her  companions  essayed  to  gain  the  1  thousand  and  four  persons  paid  their  passage  on 
street  but  the  crowd  had  increased  to  such  a  j  board  the  steamboat ;  erery  window  of  erery 
magnitude,  that  it  was  impossible  to  reach  the  !  warehouse  was  crowded  with  heads, and  sererely 
door  Hundreds  of  well  dressed  ladies  had  sur- 1  did  several  of  them  pay  for  the  privilege  of 
rounded  the  entrances  of  the  United  States  Ho- 1  peeping.  The  decks  and  rigging  of  aU  the  ves- 
tel  many  of  them  having  remained  there  all  1  seis  m  the  river  were  crowded  with  admiring 
night,  from  accompaiij  iiig  Mrs.  Wood  home  j  navigators,  and  the  captains  of  tlie  craft,  with 
from  the  theatre,  and  they  clung  to  the  iron  rail- ;  that  delicacy  of  perception  so  peculiar  to  the 
ings  with  the  usual  pertinacity  of  persons  in  good  i  profession,  bad  hoisted  their  colours  half-mast 
places.  ^  signal  of  sorrow. 

Mr.  Dorrance,  with  that  sprightly  agility  The  fatal  word  “  let  go,”  was  given,  and 
which  so  energetically  characterises  all  his  ac-  instantly  every  body  held  on :  but  steam  ia 
tions,  immediately  despaiclieda  brace  of  colour-  potential,  and  the  subjunctives  were  ruptured, 
ed  boys  over  the  roofs  of  the  adjoining  houses.  As  the  vessel  left  the  wharf,  Mrs.  Wood  stood 
till  they  were  enabled  to  gain  the  street.  By  with  streanimg  eyes  over  the  gunwale,  her 
this  means.  Colonel  Swift  was  apprised  of  the  hands  uplifted,  as  if  invoking  a  blessing  on  the 
besiegement  of  tlie  illustrious  vocalists,  and  with  progeny  of  Penn ;  her  noble  husband,  bis  hands 
that  instinctive  gallantry,  and  never-to-be — al-  clasped  as  it  in  an  agony  of  woe,  with  one  eye  on 
though-it-ought-lo-be  s'uflSciently— appreciated  the  chests  of  specie,  and  the  other  obliquely 
zeal  in  the  discharge  of  his  multifarious  munici-  twisted  to  the  shore,  bid  good  bye — God  bless 
pal  maniruvres,  summoned  the  whole  of  the  Phi-  them  for  ever.  The  gentlemanly  Brough,  with 
fadelphia  thief-takers  to  his  aid,  and  although  se-  that  grace  of  manner  and  elegance  of  diction 
veral  drunken  loafers  wanted  to  be  sent  to  jail,  which  has  i^ined  him  universal  suffrage,  ex- 
and  a  naughty  woman  to  be  reprimanded  and  claimed, By  Jasus,^  I’m  speecbiMS !  But  if 
discharged^  and  three  couples  were  waiting  to  they  teos’n’l  rale  good ’uns,  the ’ole  biling  on ’em, 
be  made  one,  he  bore  down  gallantly  to  the  res-  I’m  damned.” 

cue  of  the  harmonic  detenuM;  a  lane  was  soon  The  scene  ashore  was  not  less  impressive.— 
made,  and  the  fair  warbler  was  so  charmed  with  Upwards  of  ten  thousand  handkerchiefs  per- 
tbe  Colonel’s  heroism,  that  she  presented  him  fumed  the  air.  Sighs,  and  solw,  and  groans  bunt 
with  the  small  bouquet  which  bad  the  inestima-  forth  with  such  heart-rending  impetus,  that  tbeno- 
ble  honour  of  being  kissed  by  Amina.aod  crush-  ble  vessel,  bearing  off  the  departing  prize,  felt 
ed  in  her  fair  hands  during  the  night-gown  scene  Ih®  shock,  and  new  abead  so  rapidly,  that  Ca|>- 
of  the  previous  evening.  The  Colonel  was  so  tain  Jenkins  rung  bis  little  bell  and  economicaU 
tbunderstruck  at  the  infinity  of  her  condescen-  iy  ordered  the  engineer  to  bottle  up  the  steam 
sion,  that  he  was  unable  to  give  utterance  to  till  further  orders;  and  it  was  not  till  Mr.  Dy-  ' 
those  nicely  turned  penods  and  titbits  ofelo-  ott’s  glass-works  were  passed,  that  the  captain 
quence,  which  are  so  justly  prized  by  bis  fellow-  found  any  necessity  for  further  puffing, 
citizens.  On  his  return,  he  called  in  at  Bailey  The  day  after  we  had  been  so  cruelly  deprived 
k  Kitchen’s  fine  store,  and  ordered  the  lady’s  «« “gfit  of  luminaries,  of  this  uneoual- 
gift  to  be  set  in  a  frame  of  massive  gold,  with  a  galaxy  of  brilliant  stars.  Nature  was  kind 
mosaic  inscription  of  the  how  and  the  why,  to  be  enough  to  show  her  sympathy  in  our  sorrowa,by 
kept  by  him  as  an  heir  loom,  which  is  the  oldest  j  sending  us  an  eclipse  of  the  sun ! 
invent^  loom  in  the  world,  and  serves  for  the  |  During  the  enthusiastic  scene  on  the  wharf, 
purpose  of  spinning  every  variety  of  yarns.  |  Mrs.  Wiggins,  of  Water  street,  was  safely  deli- 
Upon  reaching  the  wharf,  the  pressure  was  so  I  ’^cred  of  a  daughter.  To  mark  the  extraordina- 
inconceivably  immense,  that  Mr.  Brough  de-  T  *^***f’ *'®*’'P^’****®f  f®  ®nf  P*’*nia  donna, 
dared,  in  agony  unparalleled,  that  if  they  did  j  K>*’l  was  christened  Mary  Sonnambnla  Wig- 
not  aize  off  him  a  bit,  they’d  f»e  sore  to  crack  !  Mr.  Pottle,  west  of  Brq^  street,  found, 
his  A.  We  are  fortunate  in  being  able  to  state  I  his  return  home,  a  male  addition  to  bis  family, 
that  such  a  horrible  catastrophe  was  avoid^ —  I  fancying  that  there  was  something  musical  in 
that  the  elegant  Basso’s  voice  wm  not  affected,!  child’s  cry,  he  has  called  it  Joseph  Elvino 
and  that  be  retains  his  A  uninjured  by  the  effer-  ^  Diavolo  Wood  Pottle ;  and  a  highly  respectable 
vescence  of  our  feelings.  i  coloured  man,  who  for  seventeen  years  has 

The  gentlemen  o^he  orchestra  of  the  theatre,  I  boots  of  half  the  eastern  part  of 

with  Mr.  Cline,  their  effective  and  indefatigable  ■  Arch  street,  besides  occasional  attendance  at 
leader,  at  their  head,  were  arranged  in  open  Herring’s,  has  bad  a  child  bom  to  him  with  the 
line  by  the  river  side.  Mrs.  Wood  graciously  astonishing  resemblance  to  a  large  cocked 

gave  voice  to  every  one,  and  ran  along  the  ^  named  it  Dandini  Rodolpbo  Sylph 
line  like  a  chromatic  scale  of  flats  and  sharps. —  Brough  Brow  n. 

Captain  Jenkins,  the  all-<<(eamr<f  commander 

of  the  noble  vessel  selected  to  carry  our  heart’s  A  usxrcL  article.— A  minister  who  has  been 
darlings  from  our  longing  gaze,  received  them  labouring  at  the  west,  informs  that  be  lately  spent 
on  the  deck.  Frank  Johnson,  that  rara  avis  in  a  night  with  a  family  which  within  ayear  hadset- 
terra,  a  civil  darkey,  bad  been  engaged,  with  tied  in  Illinois;  and  Irom  wrong  information  about 
the  whole  of  his  black  band,  to  give  a  colour  to  I  transporting  and  purchasing  household  goodstbey 
the  proceedings.  The  Captain  made  signal  for !  had  come  on  without  the  means  of  comfort.  The 
them  to  sound,  but  poor  Frank,  who  is  enthusi-  good  woman  of  tbe  bouse  baked  their  bread  in  a 
astic  in  his  profession,  and  devotedly  attached  to  common  bakepan ;  then  boiled  them  coffee  in  tbe 
the  fair  cantnlrice,  essayed  to  begin  ”  Ah,  don’t  same  vessel ;  then  stewed  them  some  jiork  in  the 
mingle,”  but  the  tears  of  woe,  flowing  at  the  same ;  then  dipped  out  some  of  the  fat  with  a  tea 
thoughts  of  the  Woods’  departure,  cours^  so  cop,  on  tbe  inner  side  of  which  she  put  a  piece  of 
rapidly  down  his  ebonized  lineaments,  that  the  rag  to  make  a  lamp  by  which  they  might  see  to 
sound  hole  of  his  clarionet  was  filled  with  water,  eat  supper ;  and  then  the  minister’s  horse  eat  bis 
and  a  sharp,  discordant  squeak  was  the  result  mess  of  oats  oht  of  the  same  omnibutof  cookerif. 
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!•  k«  not  •  beauty  f  Whet  ezpeeMire  eye* — whet  e  fim-set  mouth — what  a  capaciooa  forehead !  Phyti- 
afliaany  and  phraaofogy — Lavater  end  Spnnsheim — both  bear  wiuieaa  to  bis  geniua. 

Exoallant  mother,  net  unmindful  art  thou  of  the  enrient  proverb.  Truly,  thou  apareat  not  the  rod,  nor  if 
whipping  will  pMvent,  wilt  thou  apoil  the  child.  Hi«  ahoiilden  are  impreaeed  with  the  laboun  of  thy  love:  ha 
WA  ia  barthened  with  die  weight  of  thy  rareaaea :  hia  nether  limha  are  wreathed  with  the  atripea  which  thy 
yaaminga  have  baatowed.  Continue  diy  diacipline,  persevere  in  thy  courae,  and  thia 

“  Hope  of  thine  age,  thy  twilight’a  lonely  beam" 

Shall  glitter  and  diine  among  the  little  aura — gieUet  minaret — which  twinkle  along  the  public  aky.  Who  cac 
tall  what  greatnma  ia  in  reserve  for  him  ?  who  knows  what  hia  future  destinies  may  bring  forth  t 


Imaeine  IneuibilUv  at  work— invisible  painters,  aculptera,  builders,  &c.— chips  flying,  stntoes 
cfaan^K  their  shape,  beauty  comintf  forth  aWthe  touch  of  invisible  fingers,  temptos  upMmg  them 
sdvcn  to  the  sky,  harps  playing,  &c.  &c.  In  the  Arabian  Wights  yon  hare  men  at  work  upon 
nothing— here  nothing  wouhl  be  at  work  upon  something,  vy  hat  a  magnificent  poem  might  be 
made  of  it— ay ,  or  a  painting !  Do  you  doubt  the  possibility  ?  Take  a  lively  and  busy  picture  and 
paint  out  all  the  living  creatures  you  can  find  in  it— and  then  judge  lor  yourself  what  might  be  done. 
iMd  you  ever  stop  your  ears  and  look  at  people  dancing  .’—There  you  hare  an  idea  of  whnt  the  effect 
would  be! 


E  i  Biading  in  bed  ie  n  dangeroui  eroploymeni.  It  ia  chiefly  prartieed  by  ailSy,  yoang  girie,  who  Cm!  ae  gr 
Bor  K  ji  IB  iaimat  in{tbe  Imi  new  novel,  that  when  their  pnivident  mamnua  order  them  to  real,  they  ilyly 
▼•:  U«  1^  axtia  candle,  and  glow  over  Bulwer’a  myaliriair,a  until  they  are  made  reatleaa  and  wretched.  SowetiMie 
cb  tby  1^  delent  old  own,  too  laiy  to  road  at  proper  timei.  tohe  their  hooka  to  hed  with  them,  and  it  not  unfreqaM^ 
1^  bippana  that  a  burnt  night-rap  rewarda  their  paina  A  true  atudent  newer  reada  in  bod.  except  when  cenflaad 


tb«e  by  akknem. 


^  CID  I  ^  ' 

I  A  LOVE  SCENE. 


IBI 
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THE  COUNT  ^T.  PAUL. 


The  Count  St.  Paul  was  quite  one  of  the  mar- 1  bon  than  among  Frenchmen  ?"  One  man,  dark, 
Teilleux  during  the  lime  of  Louis  XVIII.  He  was  sullen,  and  ferocious  looking,  pushed  in  very 
a  tall,  fine  looking  man,  prodigal  ip  whisker  and  |  rudely  before  the  Count  St.  Paul,  wlro  ordered 
moustache,  and  Mient  and  grave  enough  to  inte- 1  him  away.  Still  the  man  remained,  though  in 
rest  the  imagination.  1  have  always  observed  personal  danger  from  lliecurvettinga  of  the  fiery 
^at  grave  and  silent  people  have  always  more  j  charger,  which  its  master  rather  excited  than 
imagination  about  them  than  the  lively  and  talka- 1  checked.  This  produced  some  confusion,  and 
tive ;  so  much  is  supposed  to  lie  beneath  the  dark  <  the  Count,  rising  in  his  stirrups,  ordered  two  po- 
still  wa^r.  1  have  my  doubts ;  viracity  is  quite  ~ 
as  ofOn  a  mask  as  gravity,  and  either  must  be 
supposed  to  be  a  maslc  before  it  is  at  all  interest- 
ing. 

The  Count  had  only  just  returned  from  his  tra¬ 
vels,  and  was,  therefore  expected  to  be  very  en¬ 
tertaining;  this,  however,  appesur^  to  be  the  fur¬ 
thest  thing  in  the  world  mnn  his  intentions.  He 


was  inclined  rather  to  look  the  hero,  then  to  nar¬ 
rate  the  adventures  of  one.  However,  Byron 
was  just  coming  into  fashion  in  Paris,  and  it  was 
suggested  that  the  ('oont  St.  Paul  was  no  bad  re¬ 
presentative  of  Lara.  Nothing  like  setting  neo- 
l^e’s  fancy  to  work;  it  at  once  does  rtmpc«nk/«. 
During  Mde.  De  Stael's  en^^cu'ma.t  for  .M — ,the 
original  of  Lord  Oswald,  in  Coriune,  she  recon- 
ciM  all  his  real  duliiess  by  calling  it  pnybndtur. 
Every  day  when  sunk  into  his  usual  evening 
silence, — half  asleep,  half  stupidity, — she  used  to 
say  Afaii  voila  cnnme  ilvftue.  It  was  equally 
taken  for  granted  with  Inc  Count  St.  Paul ;  as 
be  did  not  talk,  he  was  supposed  to  think. 

In  the  mean  time,  he  gave  splendid  feltt,  play¬ 
ed  high  and  lost,  though  not  oltcn ;  still  his  losses 
were  the  only  subject  on  which  lie  was  ever  elo¬ 
quent.  It  must  ^  confessed  that  he  made  the 
most  of  them.  If  not  very  flattering  in  his  words, 
be  was  so  in  bis  actions  to  the  ladies.  He  gave 

a  Ml,  because  the  pretty  Comtesse  de  C - 

said  he  ought  to  do  it,  and  be  was  prodigal  in  his 
presents.  In  his  costume  he  was  st^rb;  he 
shone  with  ^ baric  pearl  and  gold.”  There  was 
one  chain  of  singularly,  delicate  workmanship, 
which  be  always  wore.  He  bad  worn  it  from  a 
boy,  and  there  were  mysterious  hints  of  a  minia¬ 
ture  being  appended  to  its  glittering  links. 
About  this  time,  all  Paris  was  talking  of  v>me 
daring  and  unaccountable  robberies  that  had 
lately  taken  place.  These  robberies  were  en¬ 
tirely  confin^  to  gold  and  jewels;  pearls, dia¬ 
monds,  and  rubies  disappeared  at  an  awful  rate. 

Mdle.  de  S - ,  a  young  lady  whom  it  was,said 

the  Count  St.  Paul  greatly  admired,  lost  an  em¬ 
erald  bracelet,  of  great  value,  one  evening  at  a 
ball — the  Count,  as  well  as  others,  remembering 
seeing  it  on  her  arm  while  she  was  waltzing  with 
him ;  and  the  same  evening  he  lost  the  gold  chain 
he  always  wore.  In  short,  **  who  was  robbed 
yesterday?”  became  a  leading  question  in  all  fash¬ 
ionable  conversation. 

This  had  gone  on  for  some  time  when  one  morn¬ 
ing  there  was  a  review.  The  Count  St.  Paul 
was  at  the  head  of  his  troops;  he  was  in  a  cavalry 
regiment,  and  excited  great  admiration  by  bis 
rolendid  accoutrements,  and  his  English  hone. — 
He  was  looking  remarkably  well.  In  plain 
clothes  some  of  his  detractors  said  that  be  lacked 
the  osr  ditHn^ue — that  air  so  easy  to  feel,  so  im¬ 
possible  to  describe.  But,  to  day,  the  judgment 
was  dazzled  by  lace,  plumes,  and  embroidery: 
and  the  Count  St.  Paul  was  allowed  to  be  the 
handsomest  man  on  the  ground.  The  king  bad 
just  spoken  to  him,  and  be  fell  back  a  little  in  the 
royal  circle,  which  was  very  much  pressed  by 
the  crowd  without.  In  those  days,  Louis  court¬ 
ed  popularity,  and  tlie  multitude  were  permitted 
to  come  near  enough  to  benefit  by  some  melo¬ 
dramatic  speech  of  “  Where  can  the  King  be 
better  than  surrounded  by  kis  people,  or  a  Bour- 


lice  officers  near  to  turn  out  ”  tit  intolent.”  The 
man  obeyed,  but  first  be  turned  full  around,  and 
said,  “  RobeH,  you  shall  repent  this ;”  but  as  be 
spoke  be  was  hurried  off. 

The  Count  just  caught  the  dark  and  fierce 
features,  and  started  as  if  he  had  been  struck  by 
a  thunderbolt.  He  turned  deadly  pale,  and  only 
recovered  his  self-possession  by  a  desperate  ef¬ 
fort;  and  then  imperfectly.  I  lemember  bear¬ 
ing  some  officers,  who  were  on  the  ground,  talk¬ 
ing  of  the  circumstance,  and  tlie  singular  effect 
which  it  produced.  The  general  opinion  was 
that  the  man  was  a  celebrated  fortune  teller  who 
had  warned  the  Count  of  his  approaching  death. 

The  next  day  all  Paris  was  enjoying  a  most  de¬ 
lightful  state  of  excitement.  Every  body  was 
more  asiomslied  than  any  body  had  ever  been 
before. — The  Count  St.  Paul  had  been  arrested 
in  an  attempt  to  escape  from  Paris  the  preced¬ 
ing  night.  Before  this  wonder  had  time  to  grow 
familiar,  another  succeeded.  It  was  confidently 
reported  that  the  Count  had  been  concerned  in 
ihe  late  robberies.  His  bouse  had  been  examin¬ 
ed  ;  and  after  a  minute  investigation,  a  sliding 
pannci  bad  been  discovered,  and  in  a  recess 
were  found  many  articles  of  great  value,  and 
among  others  tlic  very  bracelet  of  Mdle.  de  S. 

But  the  third  wonder  distanced  all  itscompeti- 
lors.  The  Count  St.  Paul  proved  to  be  no  Count 
at  all;  he  reversed  the  celebrated  discovery  in  the 
Anli-Jacobin,”he  was  no  knight-templar,  but  a 
waiter.” 

He  was,  in  reality,  the  confidential  servant  of 
the  real  Count,  who  had  died  on  his  travels  in  an 
obscure  village  in  Spain.  The  valet  once  saw 
the  advantage  of  bis  singular  likeness  to  his 
master,  and  taking  possession  of  his  papers, 
clothes,  money,  &c.,  resolved  on  personating  him. 
Robert  Hermanety,  which  was,  if  I  recollect 
right,  his  real  name,  liad  lived  before  on  his  wits. 
He  had  left  Paris  in  a  fright  at  a  swindling  trans¬ 
action  which  had  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
police.  .But  no  one  remembered  the  obscure 
swindler  in  the  Count  St.  Paul ;  old  habits  were, 
however,  too  strong,  and  be  gi^ually  renewed 
his  connection  with  a  gang  of  pickpockets,  wiUi 
whom  he  bad  formerly  been  on  the  best  terms  in 
tbe  world.  Tbe  secret  was  kept,  and  was  at  last 
discovered  by  one  excluded  from  it.  The  man 
who  recognized  him  at  the  review  was  a  former 
associate,  with  whom  he  had  quarrelled, and  who 
was  aware  that  he  had  left  France  as  domes¬ 
tic  to  tbe  real  count.  All  the  facts  were  brought 
completely  home  to  him;  indeed,  he  did  not  even 
attempt  a  defence ;  and  tbe  career  of  the  Count 
St.  Paul  was  terminated  by  being  sentenced  to 
the  galleys. 


A  Goon  Customer. — What  do  you  wish  to 
get  in  your  bottles?”  said  a  grocer  to  a  little  boy, 
as  he  entered  the  store.  “Mother  wants  to  get 
a  cent’s  worth  of  your  best  yeast.”  “  Which 
bottle  will  you  have  it  in?”  “I’ll  have  it  in  both; 
and  you  will  please  to  put  a  cork  in’  em.  Can’t 
you  send  it  home?  ’cause  I’m  going  another 
way.”  “Well,  where’s  your  cent?”  “Mother 
says  you  must  charge  it 
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A  FAMILY  PICTURE.— THE  GROUP. 


Dick  Tinto— the  greet  grmndenn  of  that  reopecteble  painter  anent  whom  Jedediah  CleiahbothMB  pleaaantlf 
diMoarMa — is  an  artist  oi  no  ordinary  talent.  His  rooaa — which,  by  the  tame  token,  are  agreeably  siniated 
near  the  Kensington  Hay  Scales — are  crowded  with  works  of  genius  which  will  be  admired  when  RaptiMl 
and  Rubens  are  forgotten,  though,  perhaps  not'  imtil  then.  Dick  enjoys  a  large  patronage  in  the  flonriahing 
district  to  which  he  belonga,  and  many  of  the  ladies  who  sell  fish  at  the  Aot  of  Market  street  have  had  their 
cbarms  immortalixed  by  a  transfer  to  his  cansM.  We  looked  in  upon  him  the  other  day  and  found  him  gising 
die  finishing  touches  to  a  family  picture,  which,  be  informed  us,  was  generally  considered  his  d" omwt. 

“Behold,”  mid  he,  and  his  eyes  looked  fiercely  at  each  other  as  he  spoke,  for  he  squints  atrocionsly,  “behold 
the  crowning  eflbrt  of  my  labon.  That  painting  will  make  ngr  fortune.  It  not  only  surpamri  all  other  nttia^ 
but  it  surpasaes  myself  See  how  admirably  I  base  grouped  the  interesting  family  which  it  pourtraya,  eihibit* 
ing  in  strong  relief  the  countenance  of  each,  and  so  arranging  their  relatiTe  powtions  that  none  can  miwake 
the  order  of  their  succemion.  Sweet  children !  I  base  almost  grown  in  losa  with  their  beauties.  That  tall  am 
girl,  how  placid  her  smile;  that  little  cherub  in  the  cap,  bow  eaquisiie  she  looks  in  her  young  innocence.  And 
then  that  boy,  what  wonderful  gravity — what  precocious  intellect  in  his  well-compoari  fimtures.  Ah!  my 
friend,  if  yon  but  knew  the  originals  you  would  swear  to  the  likenemas  nothing  could  be  better.  Tbeyara 
the  children  of  the  rich  Mr.  Soapsuds,  a  retired  tallowH;handler,  and,  as  the  poet  says, 

'  “  The  boys  have  all  thair  father’s  sense. 

The  girls  have  all  their  mother’s  beauty.’  ” 

Partly  to  oUige  our  friend  Dick,  and  partly  to  make  the  world  acquainted  with  the  pecnliarities  of  his  rtyle, 
we  have  caused  hia  picture  to  be  engraved,  and  we  hope  it  may  bring  him  an  aeoemion  of  custom. 


LOCKE  ON  THE  UNDERSTANDING. 
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Msakmd — we  meaa  to  iaclode  wookb,  | 

Mid  chiktren — bare  a  atroog  propemity  for  the 
borrtble.  Id  proof  of  thi<,  one  Deed  oaly  es- 
amiae  the  oewapapera,  thoae  ooerriag  iwfoxes  of 
pabiic  taate  aiul  leotioieDt.  Almoit  erery  co> 
ioao  ooQtaioa  a  "  full,  tme,  and  pairticaUr  ac* 
ooaat”  of  aome  triple-dyed  murder,  or  otber 
oiiiae  DO  leaa  appalliog;  aad  tboae  are  oBoat 
aoaght  after,  whicb  faroiah  tbe  detaila — to  iiae 
IhalaaMtuage  of  a  foertk  of  Jalv  orator — **  with 
peopoHiooed  to  the  mtagmitud0  of 
theaDhjeot.”  No  exhibitioa  ia  more  pepotar, 
than  which  the  hoya  call  *^hai>giiif  natch;’* 
and  every  body  koowa  that,  aH  the  world  over, 
a  ^blic  execatkm  ia  a  public  holiday. 

Tto  foadoeaa  for  the  tragic  ia  ooe  of  the  pre- 
doaioant  traita  of  nature.  It  ia  tbowD  in  all 
■tagaaofeTiatence— Cron  the  lad  who  gaaea  with 
feerfol  intareat  on  the  nnaightly  corpae  of  a 
drawnul  negro,  and  aama  a  tofciog  for  hia  tra- 
aat  aorioaitv,  to  the  mature  mao,  whan  the 
Mail  of  blood,  abed  UDlawfoily,  will  lead  from 
wery  other  poranit,  and  inapire  with  an  abaerh- 
ing  totereat  of  feeliog.  How  far  it  ouay  be  wiae 
to  Duniater  to  thia  paaaioo  by  high-wrought  de- 
aci^kma,  it  ia  not  our  parpoae  to  inquire,  but 
as  faithful  chrooiclera  of  tbe  remarkable  trans- 
aetioas  which  take  place  in  public  or  private 
lifo,  we  have  procum  the  detaila  of  an  awful 
tragedy,  which  has  caused  a  powerful  lenaatioe 
m  our  eky,  and  ia  equally  affectiug  aad  afflictive 
—and,  if  poaaible,  more  terrible  than  any  other 
hitherto  recorded. 

It  is  not  often,  however,  that  a  case,  so  strong¬ 
ly  marked  aa  that  just  adverted  to,  ooears,  and 
this  is  a  reason  for  making  tbe  most  of  it.  But 
Wen  this,  deep  as  has  been  tbe  interest  taken  in 
it  bv  a  whole  people,  cannot  always  be  a  novelty, 
and  it  already  begins  to  relax  its  bold  on  the 
general  wonder.  Partly  to  supply  its  place,  we 
have  procured  tbe  details  of  another  trag^y, 
equally  affecting  and  afflictive,  and,  if  possible, 
more  terrific; 


asnilssssa 
doabli  wa 


Lssi  weak,  a  shasaaafcar,  in  Shippan  airaal,  affor 
diioking  fraaly  of  a  hqaid  Bawpsand  wa  lai^  te> 
oommandad  aa  a  eusa  for  tha  werma,  was  suddauly 
lakan  with  spaamadie  uffictious,  whiah  aaoa  saaalvau 
iuo  a  daparata  it  a<  tauduam.  In  hit  frsuay,  ha 
■aiasd  his  kaifo,  and  wouadsd  hiiaaelf  rarv  asranly 
in  his  right  hand,  aad  as  aaao  as  ha  paasaivau  lha  blaad 
iowiag.  ha  bacaiaa  atta^  (raatie.  Ha  mgad,  aad 
laarad,  aad  hawlad,  wra  his  hair  out  by  bssA  tall,  and, 
maichiag  up  km  iidani  shsld,  ha  dtaw  a  two  iaeh  pM 
into  iM  righi  aar;  baal  oat  hia  ianthar*a  bsaiaa  ssim 
a  last;  aaa^  up  his  wifo%  aaoalk  with  a  ara>ead,awd 
gaagad  Us  fotaar'a  syss  sat  with  an  awl;  and.  Se 
ceaiplafo  his  Moody  purpoaaa,  aat  tha  thiaaW  of  twa 
apfaWicaa  from  aar  to  aar,  aad  af tar  was  da  kiSBf  up 
ihair  gora-dripiiiag  bodiao  at  bat  boat  door,  tolha  ^aaS 
harror  af  all  um  psaeaahla  iuhabiianw.  Fear  ladiaa 
Mtanaag  fram  a  vint  in  the  naigbbaaihood  waoa  ae 
naeh  almad  as  tha  wght,  that  ihay  weal  iaia  aaa. 

id  thaae  am  mam  doad;  aad  thaaa  old 
had  dmir  norvas  dh  tanibly  shoafcad,  fosS 
bSi  are  latartainad  of  ihair  racer  ary. 

e 

As  we  coaid  not  doubt  that  our  readers  would 
fed  a  strong  desire  to  learn  every  thing  cmmect- 
ed  with  this  mysteriona  and  atrocious  aflair,  wa 
visited  tbe  acene  of  tbe  murder,  and  from  the 
lips  of  tbe  unhappy  man,  gatberwl  tbe  partiou- 
lan  of  bis  life  which  we  aubioin.  We  have  also 
procured  an  engraving,  **  showing  the  state  of 
tte  room,"  at  the  time  the  bombte  series  of 
enmes  were  committed,  but  it  is  right  to  snv, 
that  the  artist  employed  to  execute  this  work, 
being  a  tender-hearted  compassionate  man,  haa 
softeoad  down  the  picture  into  a  moat  nnreaaoo- 
able  tameness,  and  omitted  all  tboae  unparalleled 
inckleota  of  atrocity,  which  peculiarly  diatiw- 
guish  this  barbarous  massacre.  It  is  some  coa« 
solatioa  to  kuoW  that  all  tbe  likenesses  are  au¬ 
thentic. 

Tbe  annexed  narrative  exhibits  a  fearful  in¬ 
stance  of  unrestrained  evil.  Our  acquaintance 
with  criminal  trials  does  not  include  a  paralleL 
The  cold-bleodM  boastings  of  tbe  monster — hia 
exultation  over  his  auccc^ul  villanies,  and  the 
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malignant  joy  with  which  he  looked  forward  to 
an  immortality  of  shaineiul  notoriety,  made  our 
blood  freeze  with  horror  as  we  listened  to  him. 
Nothing  but  a  sense  of  duty  to  our  patrons  could 
have  sustained  us  in  the  arduous  task  of  receiv* 
ing  bis  conf^essions ;  and  nothing  but  the  hope 
of  selling  an  extraordinary  number  of  copies 
could  have  reconciled  us  to  the  labour  of  pre¬ 
paring  them  for  publication.  As  nearly  as  we 
can  recollect  them,  these  were  bis  words : 


You  think  me  mad— I  an  not  mad.  There  it  file 
in  my  heart,  and  lever  on  ray  brain,  but  they  are  the 
fire  oi  patHinn,  and  the  lever  of  revenge.  1  hate  the 
world  ; — I  am  at  war  with  mankind ; — I  have  been 
wronged  beyond  endurance,  and  my  aoul  burnt  lor  the 
ooraing  of  the  time  when  I  shall  reap  the  glonuut  bar- 
vett  of  fearful  retribution. 

You  atk  me  my  name.  It  boots  not  to  know  it.  Let 
it  perish  with  me,  and  when  in  future  times  men  shud¬ 
der  at  (he  tale  of  my  deeds,  and  cluster  together  in  ter¬ 
ror,  1  will  be  known  only  as  the  fierce— the  fearless — 
Thk  Bloody  SuoaMAKaa! 

My  parentage  I  scorn  loconceaL  My  lather  was  an 
Italian  Bravo,  renowned  in  the  Mnguinary  history  of 
that  land,  where  crime  flourishea  hke  an  evergreen  ; 
and  my  mother,  the  sole  progeny  of  an  hereditary  exe- 
ootiooer,  was  not  unworthy  the  partiMr  of  her  bosom. 
Hunted  by  the  hounds  of  the  law,  my  parents  sought  a 
temporary  asylum  in  one  of  the  huw  which  may  be 
foiiiid  in  the  defiles  of  Mount  i£tna.  Once,  when  a 
sudden  storm  arose  in  those  variable  regions,  aitd  the 
mighty  mountain  poured  out  lorrenu  of  liquid  fire, 
thiMlening  destrucuon  to  all  within  its  reach,  an  elderly 
man  and  a  female,  overtaken  the  unexpected  tem¬ 
pest,  sought  shelter  and  protection  in  this  rede  man¬ 
sion.  They  were  admitted  freely,  and  welcomed  with 
apparent  kindness,  but  the  moment  they  crossed  the 
threshold  their  doom  was  sealed.  Their  jewels  excited 
the  cupidity  o<  my  lather,  artd  despite  ut  promises,  en¬ 
treaties,  prayers,  struggles,  and  resistance,  he  slew  pa¬ 
rent  and  daughter  in  each  other's  sight.  While  this 
scene  was  being  acted,  and  under  the  same  roof,  1  was 
bom ;  and  the  first  cry  that  escaped  my  lips  was  min¬ 
gled  with  the  shrieks  and  graans  of  the  uasnspecung 
guests,  who  had  trusted  liw  secuniy  to  my  lather’s 
hearth-stoue.  Thus  was  1  ushered  into  the  world 
amid  the  roar  of  elemental  strife— the  desolating  whirl¬ 
wind— the  crashing  thunder— the  forked  lightning- 
the  burning  crater  without — and  within,  the  curses  and 
execrations  of  the  slayer,  and  the  piteous  but  unheed¬ 
ed  plsunts  of  the  vicitma.  The  twin-founders  of  the 
eternal  city  were  suckled  by  a  wolf,  but  my  first  ali- 
meot  was  drawn  from  a  breast  Ireer  from  the  weak¬ 
nesses  of  human  afiectioo  than  the  wildest  beast  that 
roams  the  forest  preying  upos  mankind.  Could  a 
man,  thus  boro,  and  thus  matured,  resut  bis  destiny  t 

Christened  with  blood,  in  my  infancy,  1  was  niade 
fiuniliar  with  scenes  of  carnage.  The  music  that  lulled 
ms  to  sleep,  was  the  cries  and  groans  of  sufiering 
t  waetches,  and  the  sights  that  ministered  to  my  young 
sansos  were  mangled  bodies,  tortured  and  dis^ured 
by  every  cruelty  that  refinement  in  butchery  could  in¬ 
vent.  1  breathed  in  an  atmosphere  of  perpetual  guilt ; 
robbery,  and  rapine,  and  murder  were  daily  practised 
before  my  eyes ;  and  my  opening  faculties  received  an 
indelible  impression  from  the  scenes  by  which  I  was 
surrounded.  The  first  words  I  learned  to  lisp  were 
curses ;  and  the  first  use  I  made  of  my  growing 
strength  was  to  nttempt  the' life  of  my  mother,  who, 
with  more  than  Spartiui  magnanimity,  applauded  me  lor 
the  deed.  My  lather  saw  the  promise  of  future  great¬ 
ness  which  my  early  career  indicated,  and  proud  of 
such  a  child,  he  initiated  me  tn  all  the  mysteries  of  h>s 
dark  and  bloody  profession.  The  thousand  modes  ol 
employing  the  cord,  the  dagger,  and  the  bowl,  were 
explained  to  me  ;  1  was  instruct^  in  all  the  varieties 
of  slow  and  subtle  poison,  and  soon  learned  tu  distin¬ 
guish,  with  the  nicety  of  a  mathematician,  beti^en  the 
merciiul  blow  which  kills  quickly,  and  those  which 
graduate  the  life  of  the  victim,  stretching  it  from  days 
to  mouths,  according  to  the  skill  and  inclination  of  the 
asaassin 

Thus  trained  sod  practised,  before  I  reached  the  age 
of  manhood  1  went  out  to  prey  upon  the  world.  My 


game  was  blood,  and  my  stakes  were  human  beings  of 
all  ages,  sexes,  and  conditions.  1  had  but  one  leeling, 
and  that  was  death  to  all  that  might  cross  ray  path.—' 
For  a  ume,  I  rioteil  in  luxuries;  my  w  ay  was  lull  of  ter- 
ror  to  mankind,  and  pleasure  to  myself.  The  sights 
that  would  have  made  common  hearts  curdle  with 
pity  and  horror,  made  my  pulsee  leap  free  and  j  lyoui- 
ly ;  and  the  sounds  that  in  other  ears  would  have  been 
strange  and  dreadful,  were,  to  me,  pleasant  and  fanu- 
liar  musie.  The  sanguinary  impulses  of  my  nature— 
the  longings  for  human  massacre,  which  my  parental 
instructors  excited,  were  now  gratified,  and  1  was  bap. 
py! 

But  happinces  is  rarely  permanent  A  change  cane 
over  roy  prospects.  The  law  which  hitherto  I  bad  es¬ 
caped,  now  grasped  me  in  iu  lanp.  1  was  thrown 
into  prison,  tried,  convicted,  arid  condemned  to 
die  by  the  wheef  When  the  day  af  execution  at. 
rived,  I  was  led  to  the  scaflold,  and  1  thought  the 
time  bad  come  when  I  must  look  my  last  on  the  clear, 
blue  sky  above,  and  the  smiling  fields  around  me.  I 
was  mistaken.  There,  it  is  true,  were  the  instrumenii 
of  torture,  and  1  beard  the  muttered  curses  ol  Iboasaodi; 
there,  loo,  was  a  hoary  priest,  and  be  warned  me  that  1 
was  about  tu  pass  into  irredeemable  perdition ;  but  fas 
this  the  cowled  fool  repented  his  presumption,  when 
we  met  again  in  other  days  in  the  Boulevards  of 
Paris.  The  hour  arrived,  and  the  grim  sarrificer,  as  he 
approMhed  to  do  bis  office,  smiled  scornfully,  and,  as  1 
thought,  gladly,  at  ray  coming  agonies.  That  sarils 
was  my  sdvatiun.  I  roiused  me  into  fury,  and  spuming 
the  fetters  wherewith  they  had  bound  me,  I  seized  him 
by  the  throat,  m  a  moment  he  lay  writhing  at  my  feet 
and  in  the  next,  was  a  black  and  stifiened  corpse.  Sud¬ 
den  fear  fell  all  around — the  guards  shrunk  b^k  in 
terror,  and  the  superstiuuus  populace,  thinking  me  an 
incarnate  demon,  opened  their  greasy  ranks,  a^  made 
free  passage  for  my  escape. 

I  left  the  sunny  clime  of  Italy,  and  bent  my  steps  to¬ 
wards  the  vine-clad  hills  of  France.  For  a  time  I  lurk¬ 
ed  in  secret  places,  iodulguig  my  ruluig  passton  on 
every  wreich  whose  late  or  misfortune  led  him  withm 
the  scope  of  my  power.  But  the  iwble  and  all-pcr- 
vading  thirst  fur  bluud  that  raxed  in  my  bosom,  would 
not  thus  easily  be  slacked.  I  descended  to  the  cities— 

I  entered  Pans,  and  my  dream  of  happiness  was  realised. 
The  revolution  was  at  its  height ;  the  Jacobins  had 
reached  the  zenith  of  power,  and  blood  flowed  every 
where  like  copsoua  streams  of  water.  By  acquiring  the 
vulgar  art  of  shoemaking,  I  qualified  myself  for  power, 
and  never  bad  the  seiu  Lottes  a  more  formidable  auxi¬ 
liary.  1  was  the  friend  and  counsellor  of  Kobeapierra 
— the  inciter  of  the  wavering  and  irresolute  Dmioo, 
and  when  evea  the  fierce  Murat  was  inclined  to  spare, 
my  voice  was  heard  urging  on  to  massacre.  Nor  wss 
it  only  In  the  tribunal  or  the  counsel  that  I  ministered 
to  the  cravings  of  roy  heart.  1  made  myself  the  public 
executiooer,  and  to  me  the  Guillotine  was  dearer  tbaa 
a  bride.  In  the  prisons,  too,  I  was  a  constani  visitor, 
and  I  have  spent  whole  bom  exercising  my  philoso¬ 
phy  in  observing  the  diflerent  degrees  of  e^urance, 
exhibited  by  the  snlnacis  aelecied  for  my  expenments. 
I  have  snatched  ihe  oabe  from  its  mother’s  boson  and 
dashed  its  brains  out  axamst  the  wall.  I  have  torn 
out  a  lover's  longus  by  the  roots,  as  he  poured  forth  an 
over-fraught  afl'ccuon  for  (he  lady  of  his  love.  I  have 
blinded  the  light  of  a  lather’s  eye,  while  gazing  on  the 
budding  graces  of  his  son,  a^  when  the  daughter 
clung  tu  the  mother  (or  protwtion,  their  mangled  limbs 
have  added  to  roy  delighis.  To  me,  all  these  things 
were  productive  of  exquisiie  lelicity. 

But  revolutioiiary  France  was  agsin  revolutionized ; 
the  xlcrious  reign  of  terror,  with  its  siaiigbters  and 
sacrifices,  passed  away,  and  though  under  the  new  dy- 
nasty  1  retained  roy  situation  as  headsman,  1  felt  that 
my  occupation  was  gone,  for  indiscriminate  massacre 
was  no  longer  allowed  me  as  a  privilege.  Year  alter 
year  I  dragged  out  a  miserable  existence,  with  but  few 
gratifications  besides  the  execution  of  a  miserable 
wretch,  whose  petty  crimes  had  brought  him  to  the 
block.  Suroeiimec,  indeed,  in  the  dead  silence  of  night, 
I  stole  out  into  the  dark  lanes  of  the  capital,  where 
poverty  and  want  had  their  dwelling  placet,  arid  when 
I  MW  a  fond  father  toiling  for  the  support  of  his  little 
family,  I  would  maim  hia  limbs,  and  thus  cut  off  the 
aourcea  of  their  subaistence;  or  anatebing  Irom  aged 
parents  the  son  whose  growing  industry  was  the  only 


lUif  upon  which  they  rested  their  declining  years,  con> 
sign  them  to  the  lowest  depths  of  misery  end  despeir. 

But  these  were  trifling  pleasures,  and  roy  recollection 
clung  to  the  happy  times  when  guredripp^  from  every 
habitation,  and  a  whole  city  resounded  with  shrieks 
and  execratioiw.  Life  began  to  weigh  upon  roe  like 
a  load,  and  I  had  even  determined  to  perish  by  my 
own  hands,  when  an  accident  occurr^  that  gave 
new  vigour  to  my  existence. 

Napoleon  was  dethroned.  To  celebrate  the  restora¬ 
tion  of  the  Bourbons,  a  magnificent  spectacle  was  or¬ 
der^,  and  the  wealth  of  a  nation  was  lavwhed,  that 
nothing  should  be  wanting  in  splendour.  In  the  cen¬ 
tre  of  a  large  plain,  selected  as  the  scene  of  certain 
sports,  platforms  bad  been  erected  for  the  accommoda¬ 
tion  of  spectators.  These  I  aiarked;  and  when  sleep 
had  fallen  upon  all  around,  I  unloosed  the  fastenings 
which  held  the  frame  together;  sawed  the  pillars  bv 
which  they  were  supported,  and  concealed  my  work 
so  nicely  that  the  keenest  eye  could  scarcely  detect  it. 
When  rooming  came,  I  went  out  with  a  beating  heart, 
to  witness  the  success  of  my  project.  As  the  time  ap¬ 
proached,  thousands  were  gathered  together ;  the  gay, 
the  light-hevted,  and  thoughtless ; — the  voung,  the 
brave,  and  the  beautiful; — statesmen  ana  courtiers; 
wamors  and  poets ;  the  rich  and  the  noble  assembled ; 
and  with  exultation  I  saw  them  ascend  to  their  own 
destruction.  For  a  moment  they  stood  in  fancied  eecu- 
rity,  hut  when  they  stretched  forward  to  view  the 
spectacle  beneath,  the  frail  hbne  gave  wray.  and  the 
whole  mass  of  human  bodies  mingled  together  in  one 
common  ruin.  Oh!  it  isdelicioue  to  witneae  the  con- 
vulaions  of  expiring  nature.  A  thooaand  eyee  glared 
wildly  upon  me ;  the  features  of  the  beautiful  were  | 
distorted  by  anguish ;  the  brave  abudderad  at  approimh- 
ing  diisolutioo;  the  hpa  of  the  eloquent  breathed  no- 
thmg  but  groaiw;  and  limbi,  which  an  instant  before 
were  proudly  displayed  in  exquisite  symmetry,  were 
now  crushed,  hideous,  and  revolting  The  brains  of 
the  wise  splashed  apoo  the  hoi  ow  skull  of  the  kml — 
the  boeated  blood  of  nobility  miugled  in  the  same  tor¬ 
rent  with  the  despised  blood  of  the  lowly  beggar; 
and  the  damaak  cheek  of  innocant  beauty  lay  nestling 
in  the  boeom  of  hoiry  decrepitude.  My  triumph  was 
complete,  and  like  Samma  in  the  teaaple  of  the  Phi- 
Uatinee,  1  could  have  laid  down  my  life  in  peace.  But 
my  day  was  not  yet  come. 

In  the  midst  of  the  general  grief  which  this  event  oo- 
caaioned,  1  quitted  France,  a^  passed  over  into  Eng¬ 
land.  In  an  obscura  comer  of  the  vaat  metropolis,  I 
fixed  my  habitation,  and  for  a  time  peacefully  pursued 
the  humble  occimaiioa  I  had  leamad  in  the  graat 
slaughter-housa  of  Curopa.  But  the  ittractioo  of  guilt 
which  was  in  my  nature,  soon  drew  around  me  the 
moody  and  discontented ;  and  ia  my  stall  was  piottad 
the  downfall  of  an  smpire.  In  our  pnvata  meeti^  wa 
concerted  the  overthrow  of  kingly  power ;  the  revolu. 
tion  of  a  mighty  government ;  the  destruction  of  an  an¬ 
cient  nobility,  a^  all  those  pomps  and  pageants  to 
which  men  cling,  as  if  they  were  subetanee  instead  of 
shadow.  To  me  it  maiterM  nothing  who  reigned,  the  ] 
people  or  their  monarch,  but  the  ihmti  of  the  British 
PariiameDt  were  to  be  cut,  and  with  this  portion  of 
the  scheme  I  was  delighted.  1  bestowed  upon  it  all  my 
energies;  day  and  night  I  devoted  to  its  accomplish¬ 
ment  ;  but  when  reflection  taught  me  it  was  impiacti- 
eable,  I  betrayed  my  co-traiton  to  the  gallows.  Thia- 
tlewood  and  his  weak  companions  perishad  by  the 
Imds  of  the  hangman,  and  disgusted  with  London  I  re- 
hred  to  the  countrv.  I  will  not  now  stop  to  tell  what 
I  there  performed,  but  I  was  not  idle.  The  crime  for 


don  the  pursuits  of  a  whole  existence,  nor  will  the  in- 
bred  propensities  of  nature  suffer  such  violent  change. 
But  let  that  past.  1  married,  and  thought  myaalf  eon- 
tented,  ay,  even  happy.  The  child  whose  bleediu 
form  now  lies  before  you,  waa  the  result  of  our  ill- 
timed  anion.  Its  mother  loved  it  with  more  t^n  the 
foodness  of  mothers;  when  in  a  moody  moment  I  spum¬ 
ed  It  from  me,  she  covered  me  with  reproacbee.  1  re¬ 
torted — her  parenu  mterfered — the  old  devil  of  my  be¬ 
ing  was  mii^,  the  feeling  which  I  thought  extinguish¬ 
ed  was  merely  strewed  with  ashes,  and  £e  flame  again 
burst  forth,  with  all  its  original  fury.  There  lie  the 
witnesses  of  my  revenge — let  their  woun^  condemn 
me. 

Again  I  am  myself — the  man-hater  is  revived — 
once  more  I  feel  a  craving  for  my  former  aliment, 
and  nothing  now  can  slay  the  longing  of  ray  soul  tor 
vengeance.  Ye  may  whip  me  with  scourges— chain 
roe  in  prison— expose  me  to  the  scaflfold,  but  I  shall 
triumph  over  all,  and  the  world  shall  winder  at  tba 
Bloody  Shoemaker  ! 


SONG  OF  THE  FLOWERS. 


Thiak  yea  ws  keow  ya  aot,  proOigata  levellataT 
Treaekary  larks  ia  yoar  lihartias  kirn, — 

Wo  to  the  baaqact  at  which  jroa’ve  baan  revaUats, 
Whea  yoa  are  seated  with  haaaiy  and  bliss ; 
Breathlag  arouad  at  so  softly  and  ieitarcly, 

When  from  the  South,  summer  Udingi  yoa  baar, 

But,  haviag  riSad  oar  haan’t  fngraat  treasa^, 

Whirtiag,  for  pastime,  oar  laavae  m  tha  air.| 

What  though  you  swear  that  your  love’s  mm  uadyiag  OM, 
FIstterera,  have  ye  aet  oftea  deceived  7 
If  ynor  ’soft  whisper’  shoald  prove  hot  a  lyiag  one, 
Woald  yoa  not  laugh  that  its  breath  wa  belicvad  7  , 
Bound  by  no  law,  save  the  love  of  oppressing  us, 

Ufi  your  fierce  wrath  enu  us  down  as  it  raves : 

E’en  at  the  moment  when  geatly  caressing  ns. 

Do  we  not  bow  to  your  kisses  like  slsves  7 


which  Thurtell  suffered,  was  done  nt  my  prompting. 
Colder  slew  his  affianced  bride  nt  my  instigation,  and 
from  me  Burke  and  Hare  obtained  the  knowledge  of 
that  admirable  plan,  which,  but  ibr  tba  silly  interfar- 
ence  of  popular  reseaiment,  would  have  drained  Scot¬ 
land  of  half  ita  paupera. 

I  had  now  bMome  old,  and  tick,  and  sated  with  en¬ 
joyment.  I  reaulved  to  croae  the  Atlantic,  and  spend 
my  few  remaining  days  in  this  growing  country.  On 
the  paamge  1  contracted  an  intimacy  with  an  aged 
couple  and  their  daughter,  and,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  felt  Ibr  the  first  lime  in  a  not  uneventful  life,  the 
yearnings  of  human  affection.  Their  nttentions  aoothed, 
fad  their  kindoem  won  me ;  n  new  feeling  iprung  up 
m  my  boeom,  and  I  felt  aa  if  the  thirst  for  blood  had 
departed.  I  was  mistaken ;  men  do  not  eaaily  aban- 


Yet  se  we  love  you,  ye  wild  and  eapricioas  oaea. 

All  this  we’d  bear,— tor  ws  faiat  wbea  you  rtMM, — 
GarUads  of  beaaty  wa’d  twiae  yoa,  deliciOM  oaoe, 
Iftbeir  lirtt  liaks  would  but  biad  yoa  to  home  t 
Tbea  should  yoa  driok  perfumed  dew  from  our  ehalieas, 
Roving  no  more  ’mid  miasma  and  dsath ; 

Then  should  our  hearts,  that  have  ne’er  known  wkatma- 
liee  it,  ^ 

Glow  nnd  expand  in  your  life-giving  breath. 


The  aounds  grew  more  faint,  ’till  my  ear  ceased  to  drink  a 
them. 

And  low  I  1  had  slept  ia  my  vine-trellis’d  bower,— 
’Twat  a  dreasi— but  a  moral,  let  maidens  bethink  them, 
May  eru  ba  drawn  from  a  bracss  and  a  flowar. 
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EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


THE  8TEAM  ARM. 


BUCKWHEAT  CAKE. 


A0  BONC  BT  JOHN  XKIVB. 


I 


Air— The  Cork  Leg. 

O !  Bfaaden,mra.  will  nover  c«aie. 

While  work*  of  art  do  lo  incr.>a*c ; 

Ho  matter  whether  in  war  or  peace. 

Men  can  do  what  they  pleaae. 

Ri  too  ral,  Ac. 

A  cnriooa  tale  I  will  enfold, 

Toallotyoa  a*  I  wa*  leid, 

Abeet  a  aoldier,  tUMil  and  hold, 

Wheae  wife,  ’twaa  aaid,  waa  an  arraat  aoold. 

Ri  too  ral,  Ac. 

At  Waterloo  he  loat  aa  arm. 

Which  gave  him  pain,  and  great  alarm ; 

^t  he  aoon  got  well,  and  grew  quite  calm. 

For  a  ahilling  a  day  wa*  *ort  &  balm 

Ri  tt<o  lal,  Ac. 

The  *lory  goe*.  on  every  night, 

Hm  wife  vwmld  bang  him  leB  and  right. 

So  he  determm’d  oat  ef  epiie. 

To  have  an  arm,  coat  whm  it  might. 

Ri  too  lal,  Ac. 

He  went  at  onee,  atranga  it  may  *eem. 

To  have  one  made,  to  work  by  *team, 

For  a  ray  of  hope  begaa  to  gleam, 

IWt  ferM  of  anna  weald  win  her  eeteem. 

Ri  too  ral,  Ac. 

The  limh  waa  Bniahed  and  fil’d  unto 
Hia  ainmp  ef  a  ahoolder  neat  and  true, 

TonM  have  thoaght  it  there  by  oature  grew, 

For  kalaek  to  ha  place  aa  tight  aa  gine. 

iL  too  ral,  Ac. 

He  itartad  home,  and  knock'd  at  the  door. 

Hi*  wife,  her  ahaae  began  to  poor; 

He  tarned  aamall  peg,  and  before 
He’d  tiara  to  turn,  abe  fell  on  the  floor. 

Ri  too  ral,  Ac. 

With  polir  aiaen  aeon  hia  room  wa*  fill’d ; 

But  every  oim  he  nearly  IdU'd; 

For  the  aoidier’i  arm  hM  bean  ao  drill’d, 

IVat  onoe  in  aciiotwit  eonida’t  ha  atill'd. 

Ri  too  ral,  Ac. 

'nay  took  him  at  lenglb  befare  the  Mayor, 

Hia  arm  kapt  Braving  all  the  while  there; 
no  Mayor  cried,  ’**bake  yoar  fiat  if  yea  dare,’* 
Whan  tM  atoam  arm  knock’d  him  irat  ef  hia  chair. 

Ri  too  ral.  die. 

‘nia  im^d  in  eoait  a  hit  of  clamor, 
‘nooimgaiaglikean  aactira* w’a  hammer ; 

It  fell  in  weight  like  a  paviar**  rammer, 

Aad  many  with  fear  began  to  atamarar. 

RitooiakAc. 

He  waa  lock’d  in  a  call  from  doing  harm. 

To  aatiafe  iboae  who  had  atill  a  qualm, 

Whoa  all  at  once  they  heard  an  alarm, ' 

Down  fen  the  walla,  and  ont  popp'd  the  arm. 

Ri  too  rat  Ac. 

He  aoon  oacaped,  and  reach’d  hia  door, 

Aad  haaok’d  by  ateam,  rape  halfa acote; 

■at  aa  the  arm  ia  power  ^w  mere  and  more, 
Briaka,  aaortar,  and  wood  aoon  atraw  the  flaor. 

Ri  too  ral,  Ac. 

With  eagernem  he  atepp’d  each  atair, 

Popp  'd  into  the  room— hi*  wife  waa  there ; 

O,  come  to  my  anna,  he  aaid,  my  dear. 

When  hia  ateamer  amaah'd  Um  crockery  ware. 

Ri  too  ral  Ac. 

He  left  hi*  honae,  at  length  outright. 

And  waadera  now  jnat  like  a  aprile ; 


And  hi*  arm  aeepa  aaoving  with  two  borae  might. 

Ri  too  ral,  Ac. 


Air— Aiior  Grey. 

They’re  all  my  fancy  painted  them. 
They’re  lovely,  they’re  divine. 

But  they’re  deatmed  for  aimther’a  mouth. 
They  never  ran  be  aaine. 

I  love  them  aa  man  never  loved. 

Yet  dare  not  touch  or  lake ; 

Oh,  my  heart,  my  heart  ia  breidnng. 

For  the  love  of  Buckwheat  cake  ! 

The  ilark-baown  Cake  i*  laid  upon 
A  plate  of  ipotlrm  arhite; 

And  the  eye  of  him  who  taatae  it. 

Now  flaahe*  with  delight. 

'The  Coke  waa  buttered  not  for  me. 

Of  It  1  can’t  partake ; 

Ok,  my  heart,  my  heart  i*  breaking. 

For  tha  love  of  Backwhaal  Cakn 


I’ve  revelled  at  the  paalry  Coaka’, 

But  I  have  ate  my  laat ; 

Ifl  can't  get  cake,  1  will  have  non*. 

My  eating  daya  are  paat. 

And  when  the  green  a^  wrap*  my  grava, 
^;ilray  who  pity  take ; 

"  Ob.  hit  heart,  hia  heart  waa  farokan. 

For  the  love  of  Buckwheat  Cake 


KITCHEN  POETRY. 

I’m  tired  of  work,  aaid  POfty  Gray ; 

It’*  Dothmg  but  acmb  ih*  live.loog  day — 

I’ve  walloped  the  pola  and  kattlea  roond 
Till  my  ear*  are  aiek  at  ika  vary  aound. 

My  handa  a>a  hard  a*  a  critter’*  bom — 

Sneh  ibingi  I  never,  ainee  I  waa  bom. 

On  any  deoeiu  body  did  raa, 

Mach  moreonune  that  waa  made  lika  ma» 

Thera !  ikaie !  that  pot  ia  mltarinf  ovar, 

Bacaaa*  I  forgot  to  taka  on  tha  covar— 

The  caltaeoorcfaing.  the  bread  A  bainlag— 

Run,  Nly,  ran,  tha  flittar  aeeda  taming— 

The  broom  A  worn  to  the  very  hnb— 

The  bmrii  A  only  a  langM  atnh— 

How  auny  aptaddlinga,  bitching  molitma 
I’va made  in  wearing  ont  iham  nolioaa! 

Tva  twAtad  my  hioa  and  ahouldai*  oat. 

In  baagias  tha  bao*  and  biankaA  ahont 
Thara  are  two  Ang  marka  aatrid*  of  aiy  noaa  I 
They  boabandi  atoan.  but  tha  deoca  emy  knowa 
Whm  me  vriU  cam* !  And  hen  I  maat  Aay, 

In  tliA  Btivad  up  kitchm  to  work  all  day. 

Thar*  wM  Ba*7  Grant  end  Hnlda  Drew- 
Two  laxy  draba  I  aver  knew— 

Tbra  wriggled  and  twAted  their  bodira  about. 
And  laid  aB  they  earatin  finetyonL 
Andaach  wore  behind  a  frighonlluiBp, 

That  ktokad,  for  the  world,  iik*  a  caraal’a  htlBF— 
My  Btar* !  I  wonder  the  men  don’t  go 
Am  bnng  home  a  Hotienlot  Venna  or  ao ! 

The  girA  wonld  be  in  utter  deepuir, 

To  match  the  form  of  the  Hottentot  fair. 

Well,  Hnlda  Draw  and  Belay  Grant 
Are  merTied  now,  and  live  with  mty  aunt; 

They  drawl  their  wonA  and  hoM  rack  th^  baud, 
Too  pAgny  proud  to  earn  their  hrend. 

I  woMer  what  the  reaaoa  can  be 
That  nobody  come*  to  marry  me. 

Sphah  |0M  the  diah-cloth  into  the  kettle; 

I’ll  try  for  once  Mim  Polly’a  mettle ; 

The  cake*  may  bum  aa  biaek  a*  my  afaoe — 

Stay  here  for  a  drudge  I’ll  be  hanged  if  I  do— 

I  mean  to  flirt  and  idle,  and  wriggle— 

And  lace,  and  ped,  and  atare,  and  giggle— 

And  then  If  the  queation  no  one  popa, 

Byjing*  1  shall  be  as  mad  as  hops. 


Going  into  (ho  citjr  the  other  dny  npon  biuinoao,  wo  •  bill.  Ao  to  wino,  or  nlinoot  any  o*hor  Ikinor,  it  io 
took  a  chop  at  a  tarem.and  ronow^  our  acquaintaoco, '  of  your  own  power  to  aatoniah  him  with  tho  quantity 
after  yean  of  iniorruptiun,  with  that  twiA  and  untiring  I  you  call  for.  Hio  “yoo.  oir”  ioaoiwiA.  indiflbroiit,  and 
pononago,  yclept  a  waiter.  Wo  nDotion  thia  long  in-!  ulficial  at  tho  fiAh  bottle  aa  at  firat.  Reform  and  other 
lerral  of  acquaintance,  in  order  to  account  for  any  do-  1  public  eventa  he  louka  upon  purely  aa  thinga  in  the 
firiaociea  that  may  be  found  in  our  deacription  of  him- 1  newapaper,  and  the  newapaper  aa  a  thing  taken  in 
Our  readera  perhapa  will  favour  ua  with  a  better.  He  I  lavema  for  gea'lemen  to  reiwl-  Hie  own  reading  ia 
ia  a  character  before  the  public  ;  tboumnda  are  ac-  confined  to  **  accidents  and  offmcea,”  and  the  adva^ 
qnainted  with  him.  and  can  fill  op  the  outline.  But '  liaements  for  butlers,  which  latter  he  parnaaa  with  an 
we  felt  irreaiatibly  impelled  to  sketch  him,  like  a  por- '  admiring  fear,  not  chooaing  to  give  np  "a  cailaialy.’* 
trait  painter  who  comes  suddenly  npon  an  old  servant.  When  young,  he  was  always  in  a  hurry,  and  eiaapo- 
We  speak  of  the  waiter  prepay  and  generally  ao '  rated  hie  mistress  by  runrung  against  tbe  other  wailais, 
called,  the  repreaeniative  of  the  whole,  real,  official  and  by  breaking  the  “  negueee.”  Aa  he  gem  older,  he  ' 
race,  and  not  of  the  humorist  or  other  eccentric  genua  '  learns  to  unite  swiAneas  with  cautiaii ;  declinsa  warn 
occasionally  to  be  found  in  it,  moving  out  of  the  orbit  I  ing  his  breath  in  immediate  anawers  to  Mlla,aiMi  know^ 
ef  tranquil  but  fiery  waiting;  not  alworbed.  not  devout  I  with  a  slight  turn  of  bis  face,  and  an  elevatioQ  of  hie 
toward  us,  not  shent  or  morMsyllabical ;  fellows  that  I  voice,  into  what  precise  comer  of  the  room  to  pitch 
afloci  a  character  beyond  that  of  a  waiter,  and  gel ;  his  “  coming  sir."  If  you  had  told  him  that  in  Shake- 
spoiled  ia  club-rooms,  and  places  of  theatrical  resort-  i  peare’s  time  waiters  mid,  anon,  anon,  sir,"  he  would 
Your  thorough  waiter  has  no  ideas  out  of  tbe  spbere  i  be  astonished  at  the  repetitiun  of  the  same  word  in  oim 
of  his  duty  and  business ;  and  yet  he  is  not  narrow-  answer,  and  at  the  nee  of  three  words  insteiKi  of  two; 
minded  either.  He  sees  too  much  variety  of  character  and  he  svould  justly  infer  that  London  could  not  have 
for  that,  and  has  to  etercise  too  much  consideration  for  been  ao  large,  nor  the  chop  houses  so  buoy  in 
the  “dranken  geotlemiit"  But  his  world  is  tho  ta-  days.  He  would  drop  oim  of  the  two  syllablea  of  hie 
vem,  and  all  mankind  but  his  visiters.  His  female  ••  yes,  sir,”  if  he  could  ;  but  business  and  civility  will 
SOI  are  the  maid  servants  and  his  young  misirew,  or  '  notallow  it;  and  therefore  be  does  what  be  can  by 
the  widow.  If  he  ia  ambitious,  he  aspires  to  marry  running  them  together  ia  the  swiAest  sufikiency  of  hia 
one  of  the  latter;  if  otherwise,  and  Molly  ia  prudent,  ,■  “  Yeaxir.” 
he  does  not  know  but  he  may  carry  her  off  some  day  |  Thomas! 

to  be  mistress  of  the  Golden  Lion  at  Chinksford,  where  '  Yeszir. 

he  will  "show  off”  in  the  eyes  of  Betty  Laaon,  who  Is  my  steak  coming t 

refused  him.  He  has  no  feeling  of  noise  itself,  but  as  Yezzir. 

the  sound  of  dining ;  or  of  silence,  but  as  a  thing  be-  Ar,d  the  pint  of  port! 
fore  dmner.  Even  a  loaf  with  him  is  hardly  a  loaf ;  Yezsir. 

it  is  so  many  “  breads.”  His  longest  speech  is  the  You’ll  not  forget  the  postman 

making  out  of  a  bill  viva  eocs — “  two  beefs,  one  pota-  Yezzir. 

to,  three  ales,  two  wines,  six  and  two-pence,”  which  j  For,  in  the  habit  of  hia  acquiescence,  Thomas  not 
^  does  with  an  indifferent  celerity,  amusing  to  new- '  seldom  says  "yes,  sir,"  for  “  no,  sir,”  tbe  habit  itaelf 
comers  who  have  been  relishing  their  fore,  and  not ,  rendering  him  intelligible. 

considering  it  as  a  mere  set  of  items.  He  attributee  j  His  morning  dress  is  a  waistcoat  or  jacket;  his  coat 
all  virtues  to  every  body,  provided  they  are  civil  and  i  is  for  aAemoons.  If  the  establishment  is  flourishing, 
libemi ;  and  of  the  existence  of  some  vices  ha  has  no  :  he  likes  to  get  into  black  as  he  grows  elderly,  by  which 
nohoe-  Gluttony,  for  instance,  with  him  is  not  incon-  time,  also,  he  is  generally  a  little  corpulent,  and  wear 
ceivaUe,  but  looks  very  like  a  virtue.  He  sees  in  it  |  hair  powder,  dressing  sometshat  laxly  about  the  waist 
so  many  more  “  beefo”  and  a  generous  scorn  of  tho  '  for  conveniences  of  movsinent  Not,  howsTcr,  that, 
H 
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k*  drawi  mncfa  upon  that  part  of  hit  body,  except  at  I 
a  poiM  to  what  be  carriee ;  for  you  may  obtert^  that 
a  waiter,  in  walking,  utet  only  hit  lowett  lirabt,  from 
hit  kneet  downward.  The  movement  of  all  the  rest 
of  him  it  negative,  and  modified  tolely  by  what  he 
bean  in  hit  handt.  At  thit  period  he  hat  a  little  mo¬ 
ney  in  the  fundt,  and  hit  niecet  kmk  up  to  him.  He 
ttill  carriet,  however,  a  napkin  under  hit  arm,  at  well 
at  a  oorktcrew  in  hit  pocket :  nor,  for  all  hit  long  h*bit. 
can  he  help  feeling  a  satitlaction  at  the  noise  he  ra%ket 
in  drawing  a  cork.  He  thinkt  that  no  man  can  do  it 
better ;  and  that  Mr.  Smith,  who  undentaiidt  wine,  it 
thinking  to,  too,  though  he  doet  not  take  hit  eye  off 
the  (date.  In  hit  right  waiatcoat  pocket  it  a  tnuflT-box, 
with  which  he  tuppliet  gentlemen  late  at  night,  alter 


the  shopt  are  thut  tip,  and  when  they  are  in  detperaie 
want  of  another  fillip  to  their  aenaation,  after  the  devil 
and  toaated  cheeae.  If  particularly  required,  he  will 
laugh  at  a  joke,  etpecially  at  that  time  of  night,  juatly 
thinking  that  gentlemen  toward  one  in  the  morning, 
“  will  be  facetiooa.”  He  it  of  opinion  it  it  in  “  human 
nature”  to  be  a  little  freth  at  that  period,  and  to  want 
to  be  put  in  a  coach. 

He  announcet  hit  acquitition  of  property  by  a  bundt 
of  teak  to  hk  watch,  and  perbapt  rinp  on  hit  fingen 
— one  of  them  a  mourning  ring.  left  him  by  hit  late 
mauler ;  tite  other  a  preaent,  either  from  hit  niece'i  &. 
ther,  or  fWm  tome  ultra  good-natured  old  gentleman 
whom  he  helped  into  a  coach  ooe  night,  and  who  had 
no  ulver  about  him. 


Little  Johnny  Jump-up  it  a  beautiful  boy— a  perfect  miracle  of  paternal  and  maternal  ingenuity. 
He  it  all  head — hit  father’s  bone;  hit  mother’s  joy;  ^th  of  whom  believe  him  born  to  dignify  the 
world,  and  we  are  sure  he  will  make  noise  enough  in  it  to  satisfy  any  reasonable  ambition,  if  bis 
growii^  genius  it  not  snubbed  and  broken.  But  we  have  our  fears:  the  villainy  of  the  world  and 
ita  envieus  spirit,  together,  already  style  him  a  nuisance,  and  if  he  strolls  out,  be  is  certain  to  get 
what  he  calls  a  lamal  licking.”  He  has  a  turn  for  comparative  anatomy,  and  kills  the  cats,  and 
mutilates  the  dogs;  hit  bias  towards  experimental  philosophy  it  evident  in  hit  fondness  for  squirting 
filthy  water  on  well-dressed  people,  and  for  putting  shoemaker’s  wax  and  crooked  pins  on  the 
chairs,  when  bis  mamma  has  a  tea-party;  his  fondness  for  ethics,  in  booking  nice  things  from  the 
coofectiooers  and  grocers,  and  bit  modesty  in  using  a  capital  pair  of  lungs  for  the  benefit  of  bis 
neighbours.  If  Johnny’s  foot  does’nt  slip,  so  that  he  breaKs  bit  neck,  he  will  be  the  shining  light 
of  the  Jump-ups;  and  let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  he  will  be  a  hanging  light,  which  is  nearly 
u  good  as  any  other  to  iuuiiortalize  a  family. 
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THE  POOR  DEBTOR 


by  ROBERT  WALSH. 

Some  yean  a|;o  1  obtained  a  judgment  for  a  and  daughter  withdrew  towards  the  cota,  en- 
snm  not  rery  large,  nor  yet  inconsiderable,  dearoring  to  restrain  the  younger  folks  from  ex* 
against  a  fellow  citizen,  the  father  of  a  numer-  clamations  and  close  surveys,  which  could  not 
ous  family,  who  lived  with  them  in  a  decent  and  have  enlivened  my  mood. 

apparently  comfortable  style.  He  pleaded  pre-  I  stammered  something  to  the  father  about  my 
sent  inability  to  pay— my  lawyer  told  me  that  his  uneasiness  in  collecting  what  had  happened ; 
household  wu  well  provided— that  his  children  my  regret  at  nis  situation;  my  title  to  complain 
were  placed  in  go^  schools,  tuc.  and,  in  short,  of  his  conduct;  the  duty  which  1  owed  to  myself 
persuaded  me  that  if  I  pushed  things  to  extremi-  and  my  family,  &c.  He  listened  to  me  witbcat 
ties,  the  money  would  be  forthcoming.  Icon-  embarrassment;  observed  when  1  applied  to 
sented,  or  directed,  that  this  should  be  done,  and  have  done,  that  I  had  exercised  a  legal  right,  and 
in  due  time  was  infon^,  not  that  my  debtor  that  he  was  not  disposed  to  upbraid  me  or  ex- 
had  discharged  my  demand,  but  that  he  bad  postulate;  and  be  then  proceeded  to  give  me  ex- 
been  lodged  in  jail  and  his  business  broken  up.  planations,  which  he  said  might  relieve  him  from 
The  intelligence  startled  and  chagrined  me— 1  the  suspicion  of  dishonesty  or  extreme  levity  in 
complainM  and  remonstrated— but  was  urged  contracting  debts,  upon  which  suspicion  1  might 
to  try  the  effect  of  the  new  situation  upon  my  have  acted.  He  soon  made  me  sensible  that 
mao.  A  fortnight  elapsed— my  heart  and  ima-  when  be  formed  engagements  with  me  he  had  a 
gination  were  at  work  in  the  interval  in  favour  reiuonable  confidence,  from  the  condition  of  his 
of  the  prisoner ;  1  determined  to  relievo  my  dis-  affairs,  of  being  able  to  execute  them  punctual- 
turbed  conscience  by  visiting  him  and  ascertain-  ly ;  and  that  his  disappointment  and  mine  were 
ing,  directly,  bis  case.  owing  to  the  delioquei^  of  persons  whom  he 

My  attorney  accompanied  me  to  the  jail,  which  was  warranted  in  trusting,  and  to  the  operation 
I  enter^  for  the  first  time.  As  we  traversed  of  those  general  causes  which  had  produced  so 
the  passage,  we  saw  numbers  o<  soualled  beings  much  distress  and  embarrassment  throughout 
collected  in  some  of  the  rooms ;— these  were  the  the  country.  “Your  lawyer  saw  my  parlours 
very  poor  debtors ;  some  of  them  confined  lor  a  neatly  furnished,  and  myself,  wife  and  children 
dollar,  and  saddled  with  costs  of  suits  to  thrice  well  clad  ;  be  knew  that  our  domestic  wants 
the  amount.— Their  labours  were  lost  to  society  were  gratified,  and  that  I  educated  the  chil- 
for  months  or  years,  on  account  of  debts,  the  dren  at  the  usual  expense  : — be  concluded 
amount  of  which  they  could  earn  in  a  day  or  that  I  might  have  a  surplus ;  or  could  con- 
week.  “  How  do  they  spend  their  time  here  ?"  trive  to  pay  you  by  close  retrenchment. — But 
“In  listless  idleness  or  gross  conversation,  or  mo-  it  was  indispensable  to  the  success  of  my  plans 
ping  and  desponding.  It  does  them  no  good  to  be  in  business  that  1  should  keep  up  the  appearance 
here,  and  it  is  enon^  to  make  one  sorry  to  see  of  some  prosperity— my  w  jfe  and  myselfnad  been 
their  wives  and  children  when  they  come  after  accustomed  even  to  luxuries.  In  endeavoringto 
them.”  So  said  our  grisly  conductor.  He  led  have  our  offspring  liberally  instructed  and  trun- 
ns  to  the  apartment  of  my  debtor  and  prisoner. —  ed,  we  gave  way  only  to  the  most  powerful  ini- 
He  would  not  practice  the  ceremony  of  announ-  pulses  of  the  heart,  and  to  the  consideration  that 
cing  us;  but  opened  the  door  abruptly  and  retired  they  would  be  more  able  and  eager  to  discharge 
at  once.  1  stopped  on  the  threshold,  and  contem-  t  heir  obligations,  which  tl^r  parents  might  not 
plated  the  group  within. 


plated  the  group  within.  be  competent  to  meet.  W e  practised  idl  the 

There  were  two  small  children,  a  girl  and  boy,  thrift  which  situation  and  sentiment  would  admit 
neatly  dressed,  playfully  hugging  each  other  — all  that  was  compatible  with  our  purpose  of 
nearacot,  of  which  1  noted  two,  in  opposite  cor-  finally  doing  justice  to  you.  To  destroy  my 
ners.  Near  the  fire-place,  in  which  a  few  sticks  credit,  was  to  incapacitate  me  in  every  way. — 
were  burning,  sat  a  female  of  the  middle  age,  and  Y  ou  were  under  wrong  impressions,  and  I  nnder- 
a  genteel  exterior,  making  up  linen — by  her  side  stood  that  yon  would  not  listen  te  the  real  history 
a  girl  of  about  thirteen  or  fourteen  years  old,  of  my  case.  I  assume  fortitude  and  resignation 
with  a  graceful  air  and  intelligent  countenance,  here,  to  sustain  the  spirits  of  my  excellent  wife, 
also  working ;  a  little  further,  a  man,— a  gentle-  who  will  not  be  separated  from  me,  but  my 
man,— of  alraut  forty- five  or  fiAy,  of  a  sedate  but  heart  and  hers  are  still  wrung  with  grief  at  tM 
mournful  eye,  a  pale,  thin  visage,  a  negligent  at-  min  of  our  prospects  for  the  little  ones.  But 
tire,  resting  his  band  fondly  on  the  bead  of  an  these  are  in  goou  health  and  of  fine  dispositions ; 
infant  who  slumbered  in  his  lap.  The  room  had  we  can  work  together,  and  procure  a  subsistence 
a  gloomy  and  damp  aspect,  and  the  trampling  of  when  we  shall  he  extricated  from  this  pla^. 
feet,  the  creaking  of  hinges,  and  the  clamour  of  “  My  eldest  boy,  and  all  the  others,  except  the 
Hide  voices  without,  did  not  weaken  t^  general  youngest  darling,  sleep  at  the  house  of  a  kind 
impression  of  discomfort  1  entered  singly — the  sister-in-law.  We  have  friends  who  would  hare 
mother  and  daughter  rose  from  their  hard  chairs  come  to  our  relief,  but  we  did  not  wish  merely  to 
-^the  father  alone  knew  my  person — he  imme-  transfer  a  debt,  and  ineo  doing,  possibly  injure 
diately  but  tenderly  placed  the  infant  in  the  mo-  those  for  whom  we  were  bound  to  feel  most  re- 
tiler’s  arms,  and  then  pronounced  my  name.  1  gard.” 

shall  never  forget  the  glance  which  1  received  I  desired  \o  hear  no  more,  with  a  choked  ntter- 
from  the  two  females— it  was  one  of  mingled  re-  ance.  1  made  this  worthy  man  understand  that 
proach,  resentnrient, and  piteousness;  subdued,  1  would  remove  at  once  all  impediment  to  bis 
however,aocording  to  the  habits  of  good  breeding  egress.  His  eyes  brightened — the  wife  and  the 


dren  turned  suddenly  from  their  play,  and  sti^  emotion  and  intention  almost  intuitively: — 1  was 
guing  as  if  they  bad  beard  a  sound  with  which  saved  from  a  scene  of  gratitude,  which  would 
they  connected  fear  and  dislike.  The  debtor,  with  have  been  even  more  irksome  than  the  one  of 
a  steadfast,  but  not  offensive  look,  though  with  a  sorrow,  by  the  entrance  of  a  tidy,  active  female, 
qui^ring  lip  and  trembling  hand,  brought  for-  and  a  smart  lad,  who  proved  to  be  the  sister-in- 
^  Coah-  and  requested  me  to  te  seated, and  law,  and  the  eldest  son.  The  former  carried  a 
asked  me  my  pleasure.  As  be  did  so,  the  wife  basket  in  her  band,  covered  with  a  white 
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towel,  and  the  children  seemed  to  be  well 
•cqaainted  with  the  nature  of  iu  contents.  Be¬ 
nevolence  and  notableness  sbone  in  her  face. —  j 
When  my  name  struck  the  ear  of  the  in<;enuous 
and  spirited  lad,  his  looks  were  such  as  his  fa¬ 
ther  ^ught  it  necessary  to  repress  at  once  bv  a 
similar  mien,  directed  to  him.  1  could  have  lelt 
no  resentment  if  they  had  all  railed  at  me,  so 
deeply  contrite  was  1  tor  having  blasted  the  hap¬ 
piness  and  fortunes  of  such.a  family,  by  a  really 
improvident  attempt  to  recover  what  was  not  ne¬ 
cessary  to  my  own  support  and  credit.  My  vex¬ 
ation  and  repentance  were  heightened  as  I  ex¬ 
amined  the  wretched  room,  and  observed  the 
family  bible  on  the  rcugh  table,  and  some  vo¬ 
lumes  of  the  English  classics  collected  by  the 
brother  for  the  use  of  the  sister.  The  general 
conversation  which  ensued  impressed  me  with 


respect  for  the  good  sense,  and  sentiment,  and 
liberal  improvement  of  my  new  friends— 1  say 
friend*,  for  such  they  were  at  ooce  inclined  to 
be,  notwithstanding  my  agency  in  their  new  fate. 

You  will  think  me  tedious,  Mr.  Editor;  but  I 
shall  not  trespass  much  longer  on  your  patience. 
The  sequel  of  my  story  is — that  ray  debtor,  very 
soon  after  he  was  released,  was  obliged  to  emi¬ 
grate  with  his  family  to  a  village  in  the  interior, 
as  he  could  not  be  reinstated  in  his  credit  and 
former  career.  They  toil  there  in  a  more  hum¬ 
ble  line ;  thrive  in  a  more  simple  way ;  hope  to 
be  still  able  to  pay  all  their  debts,  and  enjoy 
satisfaction  which  1  may  envy. 

1  shall  detest  for  ever  the  words  impritmmeni 
for  debt,  and  must  beg  of  you,  if  you  should  bear 
of  any  instances  of  the  arrest  of  </e id  bodies,  to 
brand  them  with  the  infamy  which  they  merit. 


MISS  SMYTHE. 


Did  I  ever  tell  you  about  a  certain  Miw  Smith — or 
Mim  Smythe,  as  she  spells  herself— a  relative  of  the 
Willowford’s,  who  had  been  invited  to  the  hall  to  be¬ 
guile  the  grief  occasioned  by  the  loss  of  an  affianced 
lover!  !^ch  an  af&ir!  Mias  Smythe,  you  must 
know  (who  really  is  not  ugly,  for  the  kind  of  person) 
was  engaged  to  a  gentleman  of  the  odd  name  of  Fitz- 
umphries.  Poor  Fits  went  last  summer  to  Paris  on 
some  case  or  other,  and  on  his  return,  the  plighted 
pair  were  to  be  made  one.  But  alas !  instead  of  the 
announcement  of  the  beautiful  and  accomplished  Miss 
Smytbe's  marriage  in  the  Court  Journal,  came  that  of 
the  amiable  and  dceply-lamented-by-all-wbo-knew-hira 
Mr.  Fitzumphries'  demise  in  the  Moniteur.  Poor 
Miw  Smythe  was  inconsolable.  The  copy  of  the 
Moniteur  ooataining  the  doleful  intelligence  was  kept 
on  her  worktable  for  a  month  together,  blotted  all  over 
with  teafo— and  carmine  (for  Mias  Smythe  pinks  her 
Qgra  stockings,)  and  thrust  into  the  hands  of  all  her 
foir  visitors ;  who,  as  the  next  paragraph  happened  to 
contain  an  account  of  the  newest  fashions,  never  failed 
to  allure  her  from  the  sad  contemplation  of  a  lost  lo¬ 
ver  to  the  more  animating  consideration  of  a  new  bon¬ 
net  Poor  Miss  Smythe,  however,  was  not  heartless; 
for  fiom  it  If  she  did  discuss  the  rival  merits  of  U* 
okeoswr  crepes  and  de*  bandeaux  a  la  Greegue,  it  was 
not  without  a  sigh;  and  a  sob  of  sentimental  sorrow 
escaped  her  as  she  signified  her  preference  of  Reps 
Algerin  to  Moosseline  d’Abonkir.  In  shor!,  she  was 
what  the  newspapers  call  inconsolable,  and  the  poets, 
broken-hearted.  Her  appetite  entirely  forsook  her — 
that  is  to  say,  she  always  dined  in  her  own  room.  She 
withdrew  herself  from  society — id  est,  she  left  off  go¬ 
ing  to  church.  Her  days  and  nights  were  given  to  the 
bewailment  of  her  lost  lover — and  the  devising  of  be¬ 
coming  mourning.  No  one  was  admitted  to  disturb 
the  sanctity  of  her  tears — but  her  milliner.  Nothing 
could  draw  a  smile  from  her  heart — but  to  tell  her 
how  well  she  looked  in  mourning. 

In  this  stale,  as  I  before  told  you,  the  interesting  dis¬ 
consolate  was  sent  to  beguile  her  sorrows  at  Willow- 
ford  HalL  Blacks  have  an  aSnity;  and  consequently 
the  extempore  Mr.  Smith,  and  the  inconsolable  Mias  | 
Smythe  soon  grew  together  “  like  twin  chernes”  (or  j 
Siameaes.)  Mr.  Smith  had  no  longer  time  to  get  bis  , 
exiampoie  sermons  by  heart,  and  took  to  preaehing  by 
book;  and  Mim  Smythe  went  into  second  mourning, 
withcolonretl  ribands,  and  burnt  the  Moniteur.  Things 
ware  in  this  poaitkm  when,  last  night  arrived — who 
de  you  think  .—Mr.  Fitzumphries  from  Paris  direct, 
fan  ef  Ufe  and  hope,  aitd  burning  to  throw  hissself 
into  the  bombazine  arms  of  his  adorable  Anna  Rebec¬ 
ca.  It  WM  not  be  that  died.  It  was  another  John 
Fusamphriae— who  would  have  Ihngki  that  ihaia 


could  be  two  John  Fitzumphries  in  the  world  t  Ht 
bad  stepped  to  bear  proces  inonstre,  and  afterwards 
been  detained  by  an  infectious  fever.  That  was  the 
reason  he  couldn’t  write.  But  he  had  come  now  to 
Ac.  Ac.  Ac. — you  know  what  lovers  alwrays  say  on 
these  occasions.  Whatever  it  is  they  say  in  general, 
or  whatever  it  was  Mr.  Fitzumphries  would  have  said 
in  this  particular  case,  he  was  cut  short  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Smith,  who,  in  the  must  extemporaneous  manner, 
declared  he  bad,  too,  a  claim  upon  the  young  lady  in 
question,  which  he  would  not  forego  but  with  his  life; 
and  wound  up  by  exhibiting  to  the  astonished  eyes  of 
the  son  of  Um(fories  a  license,  in  which  the  names 
of  Michael  Smith,  clerk,  and  Anna  Rebecca  Smythe, 
spinster,  were  seen  in  most  distressing  juxtapositioa 
The  scene  I  cannot  pretend  to  depict — we  shall  have 
it  in  the  next  year’s  annuals,  1  dare  my — nor  perhaps 
is  it  much  “  more  easily  imagined  than  described.”— 
Friend  Fitz  maintains  his  ground,  and  feels  secure  in 
bis  priority  of  claim.  The  reverend  German  flutist 
stands  upon  his  license,  and  won’t  give  way  an  inch. 
A  duel  is  out  oflhe  question,  on  account  of  Mr.  Smith’s 
cloth  on  the  one  part,  and  Fitzumph’s  cowardice  on 
the  other.  Poor  Mias  Smythe  is  again  inconsolable, 
and  has  pot  on  French  white.  And  the  best,  I  mean 
the  worst  of  it,  is  that  both  the  gentlemen  are  offended 
with  the  lady’a  ficklenem,  that,  though  they  are  deter¬ 
mined  to  oppoee  one  another,  if  either  should  ofler  to 
I  complete  his  engagement,  yet  each  has  declared  his 
resolution  not  to  marry  her  should  his  rival  withdraw 
bis  claim. 

**  Poor  Mim  Smythe  T 


Loan  Extsoura’s  Causa  roa  ootxo  to  Sza. — To 
eacape  a  three  tewed  flogging  at  the  grammar  school  at 
Truro,  for  having  been  the  conquerer  in  a  pitched 
battle  with  one  of  his  school-fellows,  he  tanaaray,and 
told  his  brother  that  rather  than  be  AoCfod  fer  fight¬ 
ing  be  would  go  to  sea.  Happily  bis  inclination  was 
indulged,  though  his  grandfeiher,  who  wished  him  to 
be  placed  in  a  merchant’s  oflbse,  strongly  opposed  the 
step.  “So,  sir,"  said  the  old  gentleman,  whm  the  boy 
came  with  bis  brother  to  take  a  ferawell  duuier  with 
him,  **  they  are  going  to  sand  you  to  sea.  Do  you 
know  that  yon  may  be  answerable  for  ovary  enemy 
you  kill !  ^  if  I  can  read  yner  character,  you  will 
IdQ  a  groat  asarw."  “WoU,  grandpapa,"  replM  young 
Pellew.  "and  if  1  do  not  kill  them,  they  will  kill  mo.'* 


*■  Too  ha’n’t  got  Msry  Megundy,  have  yea  T  in¬ 
quired  a  chambermaid, at  adreukting  libra^.  "  No, 
^t  I  have  SoOy  Magumdy."  (SalmaguDdi.)  ■*  I  moan 
her,"  replied  the  maidea 


?  8^5  s  i  M!  lil  I  h'  fill  ill!^  {  421141 


Itii  Well  kDowa  to  the  moet  people  eeqaaioted  with  | 
the  Eaeluh  Hulory,  that  the  ceirbreled  Daehrea  of 
MtsaiLoe  wee  mutreea  to  King  Cherlei  IL  Mr.  Welter  I 
particularly  tehee  notice  of  her,  ee  one  of  the  fafouriiee 
of  that  moLarch.  I 

Madawe  de  Bcauelair  wm  a  lady  equally  admired 
aad  beloved  by  hie  brother  aad  eueceeear,  Jamea  It.  Bo-  | 
tween  tbetetwo  ladiea,  there  waa  aa  aoeoatMon  friend-  j 
ekip,  ench  ae  ia  rarely  found  in  peraoaa  bred  up  in  courta;  I 
partienlarly  iboee  ol  the  aaae  aez,  and  in  the  aame  alln- 
ation. 

But  the  einailarity  of  their  cireunaataneet  m’pht  cen- 
tribu'e  a  (ood  deal  towarda  it ;  they  bavinf  both  loot 
their  royal  loeera ;  the  one  by  death,  the  other  by  abdi- 
eaiion.  '1  bey  were  both  women  of  eaeellent  under- 
ftaadiag— had  eej'tyed  all  that  the  world  eoald  ri^ 
them,  aad  were  arrived  at  an  a;^,  in  which  they  mlyhi 
be  cupputed  to  dcapiae  all  ita  poape  aad  vaai  iea.  Wo 
ahall,  without  any  further  introouetton,  five  the  whole 
of  the  reUtioa,  in  the  eutbor’a  own  worJe ;  who  declared 
himeell  to  be  aa  eyc-witneae  to  the  truth  of  it. 

After  the  baraici  of  Wbilchall,  theee  two  ladiee  were 
eliotted  very  haedaomc  apartmeaii  ia  <he  Btabl-  f 

St  Jamee’a;  bat,  the  fee '  of  public  effiira  heieg  thou 
wholly  eheuged,  nad  a  aew  tat  af  rourtierv,  aa  well  ae 
rulaa  of  behavioar,  cnueiag  lain  vogua,  tbay  coavuraed 
almoet  Only  with  aach  other. 

Abeui  IBM  lime  it  waa  that  reaaoa  which  irat  begaa  to 
oppoee  Kaelf  to  laith,  or,  at  leasi,  to  ba  eat  ap  eg ainet  it 
^  eoBM,  who  had  aa  aaabiiieu  to  he  ihoaght  more  pcae- 
triliag  thaa  their  acighboare.  The  doctnae  aooa  epread, 
aad  wee  toe  mech  talked  of  aot  to  he  freqacatly  a  auh- 
)e«t  of  eoaverietioa  for  thcae  two  ladiee;  aad,  thoagh  I 
caaaot  aay  that  either  of  them  were  ilMroaghly  eoa- 
eiaeed  by  h,  vet  the  epecioae  argemeate  awda  aaa  af 
by  peretae  of  bmh  reputelioa  for  their  learaiag.  bad 
each  aa  »  ffect  on  both,  awio  raiae  ^uat  doahte  m  them 
eoaocraing  the  inmilerMlIty  of  the  aoal,  aad  the  oar- 
leialy  of  enetraoe  after  death. 

la  aac  Ilf  the  eerioae  reaialtatieaa  they  had  loyether 
ea  ihi*  head.  M  waaagraad  ketweea  ihaik.  lh«t  oa  which 
ever  of  tf #■  the  lot  iheuld  fall  to  he  firet  called  Iroen 
thie  world,  ihe  ehnoM  roiara,  it  there  wee  a  ooeeihebty  of 
■»,  aad  giro  the  Mber  an  aeoooet  ia  whai  maaaer 
rho  waa  ditpo«ad  of.  ThM  prowiea  it  aeame  wee  often 
rvoeated,  a^  the  ducheoc  happeaint  lofall  tick,  aad  bar 
liM  drap-trad  a<  by  all  ahoni  bar,  Madame  de  Baeoclatr 
remiad^  her  of  what  eha  rap<ctad  from  her ;  to  which 
her  Oraro  reptioJ,  ahe  iviehi  depcad  a|ioa  her  perforav* 
•Me.  1  baae  worde  paa«cd  hot weca  them  aoi  ab.>va  aa 
bafora  the  diwofaiioa  of  that  great  lady,  aad  were 
•fohaa  beCNu  aavaral  ptraaai  who  ware  m  the  raaai,  bat 


at  that  time  they  were  far  from  comptehcadihg  the 
me  iniai  of  what  they  hearu. 

Soma  yeari  after  the  duchaet’e  drcoaie,  heppcaiag  ia 
a  vicit  1  made  to  Madame  de  Beauc'nir,  to  fell  on  tiH 
pic  of  talarity,  ehe  expraaird  ha'  di«b*liaf  of  it  with  a 
great  deal  ol  warmth,  which  a  htt>  turprlaad  me,  aa 
being  of  qeitc  a  contrary  way  of  thinking  myaalt,  aad 
bad  alwaya,  hy  the  rrligioa  *he  proleaa*d,  aappooed  bar 
rightly  ao.  I  look  the  hbeity  of  offi-riag  aome  argB- 
meuu,  which  I  imagined  woald  have  beaa  coaviacteg  to 
prove  that  ruaaonablenraa  of  depending  on  a  life  to  com'; 
to  which  ehe  aoawercd  that  not  all  the  whole  world  could 
aav  ahouM  ever  perruade  her  to  that  opinioo  ;  an#  then 
related  to  me  the  con'ract  ina'‘e  between  her  and  her 
departed  friend,  the  Duehee*  ot  Mecanne. 

It  waa  in  vain  I  argud  tha  atroog  probability  tbm  waa 
that  a<mli  in  aunther  world  might  not  be  permittod  to 
perlo-m  the  eugagementa  tbey  have  vaiercd  lato  la  tbia; 

•  eapicially  when  they  were  of  a  uelore  repagaaatto  the 
Divine  Will.  Bui  nothing  I  eoald  aay  mnoe  the  loaat 
I  impreaaioo;  aad  1  foaad,  to  my  great  eoaccra,  that  aha 
waa  bcenan  at  great  aa  advi  cate  for  the  mw  doctriM  of 
I  aiiD-caiatcace  alter  death  ae  aay  of  thoee  who  fint  aro- 
poaed  it:  oa  which  from  that  time  forward,  1  avoided  all 
dircoarva  with  her  on  that  bead. 

It  waa  BM.  however,  maay  moatha  after  wa  had  thin 
)  eoaveraatioa,  that  1  happeacd  ta  be  at  tbo  koaaa  af  a 
I  pervna  of  cowdliioa,  wh«>m,Mnee  the  death  af  tha  Dach- 
.  eaa  of  Miaeriae.  Medamo  do  BeaMlair  had  the  greeicM 
iatimuay  with  of  eay  af  her  eeqaaiataaeo.  Wa  ware 
jaat  ant  down  to  cuda  ah  eat  aiao  o*eloch  ia  the  evaaii^, 

'  aa  near  aa  I  can  ntaaemher,whea  a  aarvaat  aama  haati^ 

I  inti  thn  mom  and  acquaiatad  tha  lady  1  waa  with,  thM 
I  Madema  da  Beauelair  had  aaat  to  iatreat  aka  weaM  aame 
I  that  roomeal  to  her,  eddieg  that  if  rhe  evur  deairad  i* 
'  cot  her  more  ia  thie  world,  ahe  meat  aot  delay  her  vitii. 

I  8o  add  •  meaaage  mighi  rery  well  aitrprito  tha  paraoo 
’  to  whom  H  waa  delivered ;  and,  not  kaowiag  whai  to 
i  think  of  It,  ibe  naked  wuo  brought  N,  and  boi^  told  it 
I  waa  Madame  de  RMaeiair’a  groom  of  the  ehamhm,  aaid 
I  bo  ahowd  eoma  la.  aad  demanded  of  him,  if  hia  lady 
wufu  WfW,  or  If  any  thing  aaUaordiaary  had  hap- 
peaad  to  her  wbicb  ahonld  occaaioa  ibwhaaty  tummoaa. 
To  which  ha  aaawerod  that  ha  waa  aatiruly  meapahla  of 
tailing  her  the  meaaiag;  only  at  lo  kia  tady*!  health,  ha 
aavur  mw  ear  beard  bar  ladyahfp  aamplala  af  tha  laaat 

iiiiJwpntiiins 

‘•Wall  thea.”  aatd  tha  lady,  a  little  owt  of  hamar,  •  I 
dnaira  youMI  mate  my  excum,  aa  1  kava  really  a  great 
oold,  and  1  em  <«artal  the  eight  air  may  iocruam  but 
lo-marrww  1  will  aot  &H  to  wau  oa  her  vtry  early  ia  the 
meralag." 
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Tha  mao  being  gon^  we  were  beciuning  to  form  m-  . 
T«nl  eoejealMree  on  tbie  meMge  of  Madame  <le  Brau- 
clair;  but  bciora  we  bad  time  to  agree  on  whet  might  i>e 
Moet  featible  oecaeion,  he  returned  again,  and  wiib 
him  Mra.  Ward,  her  woineZ,  both  eei  mtngi;  very  much 
eoaftwed  and  oat  of  breath. 

**  O  madam,”  cried  ahe,e<my  Iwlj  exprenee*  an  iofiaitc 
eoncera  that  yea  should  ralaae  this  request,  wbtcb  ebe 
says  will  ha  hw  last.  She  says  that  she  is  eonruict.d  of 
hm  not  betaf  ia  a  coaditioa  to  receive  year  visit  to- 
BOtTuwj  bat,  aaa  tokad  of  her  friendship,  l^ueaths  yoa 
this  little  casket,  eoatainiag  her  waicb,  ascfelaca,  and 
aonsejewala,  which  sha  deaires  you  will  wear  in  re> 
■Mmbranaa  of  hat. 

Tbeae  wards  ware  aceoatpaaied  with  the  delieoiT  of 
the  legacy  aha  sacatioacd.  and  that,  as  welt  as  Mr*. 
W  ard’s  wards,  threw  as  both  iato  a  coasternation  wa 
were  not  ahls  ta  express.  The  lady  would  faia  have 
entered  into  soaaa  discourse  with  Mrs.  Ward  eoneeming 
the  affair;  but  she  evaded  it  by  saying  she  had  only  left 
an  undermaid  with  Madaasa  da  Baancisir,  and  must  re¬ 
tain  imraedmlaly  ;  on  which  the  lady  crM  all  at  once, 
"1  will  go  with  Von;  there  most  be  somaibiag  very  ua- 
comason  ia  thw.”  1  offered  to  attend  her,  being,  aa  well 
I  Bight,  desirous  of  getting  aomc  light  into  what  at  pre- 
snt  appeared  so  Bysterkms. 

In  fine,  we  went  that  insiaat ;  but,  as  no  mention  was 
Bade  of  nM,  ror  Madame  de  Bcaaclair  might  not  pro¬ 
bably  be  iafumeed  1  was  with  lb«  lady  n  ben  ber  servant 
cama,  good  ampaers  and  decency  obliged  me  tu  weil  in  a 
lower  apartaent,  nnlesa  ahe  guva  kava  for  my  adait* 
Unee. 

She  WM,  however,  no  eooMr  iainraed  1  srr.e  there, 
than  ahe  deaired  I  weald  coaaa  up.  1  dal  to,  and  friiiad 
ber  sittieg  ia  aa  eaey  chair  aear  her  bed-aide  ;  aad,  ia 
■y  eyes,  as  well  aa  ill  present,  seemed  in  ss  perfect 
health  aa  ever  the  had  bcea. 

On  our  inqairiai;  if  she  icit  any  inward  disorder  which 
ahoald  give  room  for  the  aeleneboly  spprcbcasiows  her 
aewege  testified,  she  replied  in  the  negative.  **  Yet,” 
said  sac,  with  a  little  sigh,  you  will  souo,  very  soou, 
behold  ae  pass  troa  this  world  into  that  storniiy,  whkh 
I  once  denbtPtI,  but  am  now  assured  ot.” 

As  abs  epphe  thcM  last  wotds,  the  luoked  full  m  my 
face,  aa  it  were  to  remind  ae  of  Itie  ornversatant  we 
treqaeatly  had  together  oa  that  tubject. 


I  told  her  I  was  heartily  glad  to  find  to  great  a  ehaage 
la  ber  ladythip’s  seniimeati ;  ha  that  I  hoped  she  had 
no  rearon  to  1  nag  me  the  conviction  would  be  fatal; 
which  the  only  answered  by  aglooay  smila ;  and  a  dar* 
gyman  r>f  her  own  persuasion,  whom  the  bad  sent  for 
that  moment  coming  in,  we  all  quitted  tht  room,  to  leavs 
him  at  liberty  to  exercise  hia  function. 

It  exceeded  npt  half  an  botw  before  we  were  called  la 
again,  aul  she  appeared,  after  having  dishurdeaed  her 
cunscicnea,  lobe  more  cheerlul  than  before;  her  eym, 
which  were  m  piercing  at  potstbla,  sparkled  with  u- 
eomsMa  vivsciiy ;  and  tbe  told  us,  she  skonld  die  with 
the  inore  satisfaction,  as  the  enjoyed  ia  her  last  momeats 
(ht  pseceaee  of  two  persons  the  most  sgre sable  to  her  ia 
this  world,  aad  >■  tba  next  would  be  aare  of  enjoying  the 
society  of  one,  who,  in  life,  had  been  tba  dearest  to  her. 

We  were  both  beginaiag  to  dissuade  bar  from  giving 
way  to  thoughts  which  there  acensed  not  the  leaat  pro- 
babilUy  of  being  verified,  when  ebe  put  a  slop  to  what 
we  were  about  to  urge,  by  sayiag,  “Talk  no  more  of  that, 
ay  tisM  it  short,  and  I  would  not  have  tba  tmsil  tpsee 
aUowed  me  to  be  with  you  wasted  ia  vaiadataaion  ;  know 
(eontinued  tbe  )  1  have  eeea  my  dear  Dncheaa  of  Maxa. 
rine.  1  perceived  not  how  ebe  enleiad,  but,  turning  siy 
eyre  towards  yonder  corner  of  tba  room,  I  mw  ber  staad 
ia  the  taae  fora  siid  habit  she  was  seeastoaed  to  appear 
in  ahrn  bring;  fsin  would  I  have  epohea,  but  bad  not 
p  >wer  of  utterance ;  ehe  took  a  little  dreait  round  the 
chamber,  aeeniii.g  rather  to  swiathaa  walk,  then  itopped 
by  tba  tide  of  that  Icdiau  cheat,  aad,  looking  oa  me  with 
lar  ususi  awcetaesi,  ‘Beauclair,*  aaid  ahe,  ‘hetweea  the 
houri  of  twelve  and  one  this  night  you  will  hu  with  ae.' 
The  surpriea  I  was  in  at  first  beiag  a  little  abated,  1  be¬ 
gan  to  ask  some  questiuns  coacramg  that  fulere  world  I 
waa  ao  soaa  to  visit ;  but  nn  the  opening  of  my  bps  far 
that  par|>osr,  ahe  vani'hcd  from  my  sight  imperceptibly.* 
The  does  was  now  very  near  atrikiog  twelve  ;  and  u 
sht  dkeovered  niX  the  least  symptoms  ol  anv  ailaroat, 
we  again  aimed  to  remove  all  apprebeaioa  of  a  diaaota- 
tion  ;  hut  we  had  toareely  began  to  apeak,  whaa  oa  a 
sudden  her  ceuatrnance  ebaaged,  and  she  ened  out, 
‘H>!  I  am  silk  at  heart!”  Mrs.  Ward,  who  all  this 
while  h  id  Hood  lesning  on  ber  chair,  apidied  sonae  drops, 
but  to  no  affect ;  she  still  grew  worse ;  aed  in  about  half 
so  hour  expirsd,  it  being  exactly  tba  daa  the  apparitioa 
had  foi  ckild. 


“TO  DASH  THROUGH  THICK  AND  THIN.” 


It  is  an  axiom  in  philosophy,  that  extremes  alwaj's  meet.  It  is  upon  this  principle,  we  suppoaa,  that  we 
must  account  for  the  intimacy  between  Geoffrey  Broadbotturo,  Eaq.,  and  Mr.  Peter  Pinnacle.  They  are  inee- 
parable  companions:  and  wherever  jrou  find  tbe  one,  you  may  be  aurd  the  other  is  not  far  distanL  Oa 
a  fine  afurnoon,  they  may  be  teen  parading  Cheanut  eireet,  iheir  aima  lovingly  inieilinked,  while  Peter  beaks 
himself  in  hie  friend's  ki^ow ,  eectu^  from  every  molestation. 

Geoffrey  Broadbottom  is  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  Lamberts ;  and  it  'w  a  matter  of  boeat  with  him,  that  in  the 
general  degeneracy  of  the  timee,  there  is  no  Ailing  off  in  him.  He  prides  himself  on  maintaining  tbe  family 
hgooun  unabated ;  and  would  sooner  part  with  the  wnole  of  his  estate,  than  loae  an  ounce  of  hia  flash.  The 
latter  be  regarde  m  his  inalienable  patrimony :  the  former  he  Isolds  subject  to  the  vicissiludee  of  fortune. 
Other  men  gruable  at  the  excem  of  their  adipose  aecretiona ;  he  prays  continually  for  ao  inrresee.  The  only 
thing  wanting  to  laalixe  his  perfiset  happsneae.  ia  to  attain  the  weight  of  his  great-graodfother,  Daniel,  to  which 
ho  is  mpidly  approaching. 


Geofiiey,  like  all  At  men,  is  indolent  and  good-natured.  Formerly,  he  would  ait  for  hours,  cotBplacently 
smoothing  his  paunch,  and  swelling  with  tbe  anticipation  of  its  still  rising  glories ;  and  if  he  sighed,  it  was  m 
tbe  hope  that,  like  his  predecessor,  old  At  Jack,  hia  sighs  would  blow  him  up  like  a  bladder.  Of  late,  he  has 
bestowed  his  leisure  contemjdalions  on  his  friend  Peter  Pinnacle,  to  whom  he  is  devotedly  attached. 

It  happened  that  Geoffrey  and  Peter  met  by  accident  in  the  country,  when  the  former  was  taking  his  suets 


under  the  Ie»«ide  of  a  wall :  and,  like  the  lovers  of  a  modem  romance,  they  conceived  a  mutual  fbodnem  at 
first  sight.  I 

Peter  Pinnacle  is  one  of  Pharaoh’s  lean  kine.  There  is  not  fat  enough  in  His  whole  body  to  make  a 
clevereiaed  grease  spot,  and  before  his  acquaintance  with  Bruadbottoro,  he  never  trusted  hinnelf  firam  boom 
on  a  windy  day,  for  fear  of  being  converted  into  an  air-ballooii.  He  is  so  thin  that  he  cannot  make  a  dmiosa; 
and  so  long,  that  when  his  tailor  took  his  measure  for  a  coat,  he  had  to  mount  upon  the  shop>lad4milldfiica 
he  could  reach  his  shoulders.  As  he  and  Geoffrey  walk  together,  the  former  is  somelimea  takaa  for  ■■  Ita¬ 
lian  vender  of  casu,  for  Peter's  long  neck,  and  queer  shaped  bead,  the  only  parts  of  him  visibla,  seem  to  riaa 
above  Geoffrey's  shoulders,  like  a  plaster  Punchinello. 

Broadbotlom  and  Pinnacle  are  not  more  unlike  in  person  than  they  are  in  diapoeitimi :  Geofl^’e  good-na¬ 
ture  is  invincible ;  Peter  is  as  irritable  as  a  hornet  When  the  tittle  boys  stop  to  wender  at  the  strange  pbt^ 
nomena  they  present,  Peter  would  faia  apply  his  rod  to  their  shouMeri,  if  Geoflrey  did  not  interpaae  te 
weight  of  his  authority.  The  old  apple-woman,  w  ho  fills  so  large  a  space  at  Sixth  and  Ckeannt  streets,  says 
that  Broadbotlom  is  as  sweet  and  pleasant  as  a  hay-etack  on  a  summer  morning,  but  thsU  Pinnacle  is  ae  croM 
and  snappish  as  a  withered  oak-sapling. 

If  our  fat  friend  is  not  witty  himself,  he  is  sometimes  the  cause  of  wit  in  otheie.  Tho  buMiMrs,  wift 
wbom  be  is  an  especial  favourite,  have  given  him  the  pet  name  of"  the  Mammoth  Ox;’'  and  tha  fod^womea 
vow  that  he  has  more  oil  in  him  than  a  spermaceti  whale.  On  a  hot  afremoon,  halfascete  of  miaekievomi 
urchins  may  be  seen  repoeing  in  hie  shadow,  playing  at  marbles ;  and  in  a  wind-elonn,  fear  yeang  ladies 
toined  sufi&cieDt  ptotectiou  from  its  e^U,  l^  sheltering  themeelves  behind  hie  capacmas  ba^  Ok  ana  am 
casion,  when  he  bed  been  invited  out  to  dinner,  the  footman  who  led  bim  up  tbe  staireano  to  thk  diawiiy- 
room. 


boasted  to  his  fellow  servants  that  he  had  just  been  Mhawing  up  mpromimentcktracter;  and  a  poor 
sabed  him  fcr  a  caat  vast,  which  she  said  she  waniol  to  cut  up  into  bed-cloihee.  Sometimea  ha  ■ 
!ba  carpenteis  to  lest  tbe  strength  of  their  floor-joice  by  l■leppiIlg  on  them,  and  « 


I  When  he  walks  the  streets  the  paviers  cry 

"  God  Mess  you.  sir  T  and  lay  their  ramsaem  by. 

^  Ceoflrey  hatn  oateniation,  but  no  man  makes  a  greater  show,  and  ifaoagh  ha  ia  a  friend  to  peace,  ha  ia  di^ 

i  cidedly  6^'.gerent  He  has  always  remained  a  bachelor,  becauee  he  waa  unwilling  that  any  anoakould  bk 

“  deah  of  his  flesh;”  but  if  he  bad  married,  it  is  certain  that  hia  wife  never  could  have  wont  Ms  hnaahea. — 
Bachelor  aa  he  ie,  no  one  believee  he  ie  a  tingle  niaa.  He  is  a  democrat,  but,  notwithstanding,  bo  m  gnite  thK 
of  his  own  consequence ;  and  it  ia  thought  he  withes  to  be  a  Judge,  aa,  even  now,  he  aiweye  aim  sk  bendk 


I',  i  At  a  late  examination  of  children,  previoue  to  the  I  A  profeseional  ecrihe  (a  Persian)  beinf  apglM  to  hf 

j  ceremony  of  confirmation,  in  England,  tbe  following  some  one  to  write  a  letter,  replied  that  ha  had  aosto- 

1  edifying  colloquy  took  place  between  the  vicar  and  a  i  thing  the  matter  with  hia  foot.  "  Of  what  consaqueneo 

I  girl  from  BuratMgh:  Vicar.  Who  made  you?  Girl  I  is  thatT"  said  the  applicant.  "  I  do  not  WakI  yon  to 

■  Wboy,  my  feythor.  Vicar.  1  don’t  mean  that;  but  j  carry  the  letter.”  "  No,”  relumed  the  other,  “but  X 

who  made  your  enul  and  body  t  Girl.  Wboy,  Betty  Ro-  I  write  a  letter,  I  em  sure  to  be  tent  for  to  read  i^— 

betto,  deawn  i’  Ih’  lane,  made  th’  aMrt,  an’  mother  an’ '  for  no  one  else  can.” 

Z  ma  made  th’  body.  Vicar.  1  find  you’re  not  fit  to  come  ,  ■ 

W  Girt.  Noa !  Oi.  tbout  so  mysen’,  for  oi’ve  had  a  !„  ,h*  vicinity  of  Fairmounl  there  is  a  shop,  heaWkf 
dieedful  bowel  oompUini  tha  fortoeet.  |  th,  following  sign.  -To  raise  the  geoies,  and  toetol 

I,  ^  '  the  heart.  Prime  oysfajie,  fresh  and  salt,  fiied,  ivaitod 

Colonel  T.  complained  to  Foote  that  a  slanderer  had  I  or  in  the  shell.”  Mine  host  is  a  sensible  fellow. 

4  ruined  his  character.  "  So  much  ike  better,”  replied  ■  is  nothing  in  the  world  like  good  oysfers  to  toika Iw 
a  a  auT  txta-  auil  sooner  |  genius  and  mend  the  heart  A  hungry  mhi  haokaMkr 

41  dsstmjfed  the  better.”  the  one  nor  the  other. 
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^wn  a  rararrectionMl.  1  have  {Miraued  my  calling' 
fol  many  yeara,  and  with  varioua  fbrtunea.  Some- 
timea  I  have  been  well  rewarded  for  my  labouia — at 
otheta  I  have  been  treated  with  rontumelioua  neglect 
None  but  thoae  who,  like  me,  have  viaited  the  lilent 
church  yard,  at  the  aoleiun  midnight,  to  break  into  the 
Mnctuary  of  the  departed,  and  rub  the  new-made 
grdVea  of  their  aheeted  dead,  can  underaiand  tbe 
dreadful  nature  of  tbe  buaineaa  in  which  I  waa  en¬ 
gaged.  Rape,  robbery  and  murder — horrible  Crimea 


aa  they  are— apring  from  the  excited  pamiona  of  thoae 
wtio  perpetrate  them,  and  in  that  excitement,  they 
find  a  palliation;  but,  for  the  mere  love  of  gain,  to  dig 
down  into  the  bowela  of  the  earth,  and  unhearae  the 
lifelcKM  tenanta  of  the  tomb,  there  ia  no  auch  mitiga¬ 
tion.  It  if  an  employment  at  war  with  every  human 
feeling,  and  none  but  tlioHC  who  are  aliena  to  their 
kind  can  ever  engage  in  it. 

It  mattera  net  now  why  1  became  a  villain  of  thia 
dcacription.  Perhapa,  when  my  atory  ia  told,  aa  bere- 
afler  it  ahall  be,  aome  may  be  inclined  to  pity,  and  but 
few  will  condemn  roe ;  but,  for  the  preaent,  I  may 
not  diaclooe  thoae  eventa  which  made  me  what  I  am, 
lyr,  even  for  my  own  juatification,  remove  that  veil  of 
myatery  which  ahrouda  my  true  character  from  tbe 
world  that  abhora  me.  Until  that  hereafler,  1  muat 
bear  the  burden  of  my  griefa  without  the  relief  of 
aympathy ;  and  if  I  ahould  aoinetimea  bend  beneath  it, 
it  will  renerve  me  to  know  that,  if  my  poor  life  ia 
apered,  I  ahall  at  aome  period,  however  diatant,  be 
able  to  throw  off  the  odium  by  which  I  am  ix>w  anr- 
mnnded.  My  personal  history  I  am  forbidden  to  re¬ 
late,  btit  there  ia  one  incident  of  niy  life  that  nothing 
deters  me  from  mentioning. 

In  theauiiimer  of  18 — ,  the  well-known  rove  D - 

died  audtienly.  He  had  been  apending  the  night  with' 
aome  txxin  ermpanions,  and  retired  at  a  late  hour  in 
unuaually  high  apirita.  On  the  following  morfling  be 
was  found  a,  corpae-  There  were  no  external  ayrof^ 
toms  which  gave  the  alightest  clue  to  hia  mysterious 
decease.  The  cheek  was  ruddy,  the  mouth  placid, 
the  brow  smooth,  and  the  limbs  undistorted  ;  and  ex¬ 
cept  that  there  was  no  pulsation  at  his  heart,  he 
might  have  been  suppoaed  in  a  profound  sleep.  Aa 
hia  friends  refused  toallowa  poat-mortem examination, 
hia  pbysiciarM  were  unable  to  trace  the  causes  of  hia 
sudden  exit ;  and  the  case  being  novel  in  all  its  fea¬ 
tures,  they  determined  to  make  an  eflurt  to  obtain  the 
body.  Accordingly  I  waa  sent  for,  and  the  arrangemenrs 

were  speedily  made.  D - was  buried  in  a  family 

vault,  in  the  church-yard  of - .  With  a  trusty  as¬ 

sistant,  I  repaired  thither,  about  midnight,  and  having 
forced  the  lock  which  guarded  the  entrance,  we  aqon 
fiiiind  ourselves  among  the  mouldering  relics  of  fleshly 
existence.  Cuffira  of  various  sixes  were  piled  around: 
some,  fresh  as  they  came  from  the  ware-house  of  the 
nndertaker;  aome  slightly  tarnished  by  tbe  damps 
which  perpetually  brooded  in  that  gloomy  repository, 
and  others  crumMing  into  speedy  decay  :  while  from 
the  crevices  of  not  a  few,  there  came  ooaing  a  thick 
unctuous,  slimy  fluid,  of  a  dull,  greyish-white,  horri¬ 
ble  to  the  senses.  One  coflin,  just  deposited,  which, 
by  its  glittering  inscriptions,  we  knew  contained  the 
body  we  were  in  search  of,  waa  quietly  broken  open, 
and  the  senseleas  form  of  D - ,  wrapped  in  his  se¬ 

pulchral  vestments,  was  soon  ttansferr^  from  what 
should  have  been  his  final  resting  place.  Preceded 
by  my  aasistaut,  I  bore  the  body  up  the  narrow  stair¬ 
case  of  the  vault,  but  just  as  I  emerged  into  the  open 
air,  I  beheld  a  spectacle  which  curdled  my  blood  with 
terror.  A  group  of  skeletons,  perhaps  twenty  in  num¬ 
ber,  were  standing  at  a  little  distanco  from  me,  in 
every  variety  of  attitude,  apparently  waiting  my 
coraiiig  ;  and  ^  in  front  of  them  was  a  huge  heap  of 
fleshlem  bones,  skulls,  &c4  which  aeemed  to  serve 
them  for  a  magaxine.  As  I  came  out  of  the  tomb,  with 
ray  burden  upon  niy  shoulders,  each  snatched  a  wea¬ 
pon  from  the  pile  ’before  him,  and  thus  armed,  roads 
towards  me.  My  first  impulse  waa  to  drop  the  corpse, 
but  by  aome  strange  aympathy,  it  clung  to  me,  ai^  I 
endeavoured  in  vain  to  release  my  grasp  Finding 
this  useless,  I  fled  in  all  the  precipitation  of  alarm, 
while  a  cold  sweat  bedewed  my  wtole  body.  Aa  I 
ran,  a  sliower  of  legs  and  arms,  withered  and  flashlesa, 
fell  around  me;  and  chaplem  skulls  whixaed  by  my 
ears,  with  a  noise  that  made  night  hideous.  My  on- 
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teppy  companion  fell  to  the  grouiul,  itni  k  down 
with  the  thick  cranium  of  an  African,  whilat  1,  acarce- 
ly  le«  wretched,  urged  my  flight,  tottering  beneath 
the  hideoua  weight,  that  lay  like  an  incuboe  upon  me. 
Ai  I  fled,  1  could  feel  the  long,  bony  fingers  of  the 
skeletons  grasping  my  skirts,  and  I  could  hear  their 
reeking  shanks  cracking  against  each  other ;  and  once, 
when  I  turned  fir  an  instant  towards  ray  pursuers, 
their  eyeless  sockets  glared  upon  me,  while  their  jaws 
clattered  with  fiendish  malignity.  How  I  reached  the 
wall,  I  know  not ;  but,  as  I  approached  it,  I  remem¬ 
ber  the  corpse  of  D - slip|<ed  from  me,  and  as  the 

skeletons  snatched  it  up,  and  dancetl  in  ecstasy  around, 
I  suddenly  sprung  into  the  road,  where,  lor  many 


hours,  I  lay  bruised  and  senseless.  As*  the  day  dawn¬ 
ed,  riiif  sssistant  came  crawling  towards  roe,  battered 
like  tie  wall  of  a  besieged  towrn,  and  with  a  mnst 
woful  Melancholy  visible  in  every  feature.  How  he 
passed  that  terrible  night,  he  could  not  distinctly  rw 
member,  but  be  did  recollect,  and  he  shuddered  as  it 
recurred  to  him,  that  he  was  dragged  down  into  a 
deep  pit,  filled  with  all  the  emblems  of  disaolntioa, 
and  that  there  the  skeletons,  with  their  recovered  prise 
held  aloft  in  triumph,  and  the  poor  body-snatcher 
closely  pinioned  by  four  of  them,  celebrated  an  appal¬ 
ling  orgy,  while  at  the  conclusion  of  every  round  of 
their  dance,  a  voice  came  from  the  Ups  of  the  dead 
man,  shouting  PsaiHTio.N  to  au.  aESDsascTiONisra! 


MUSIC  MAD 


Ms.  EntTos — I  am  a  plain,  sober,  steady  man.  and 
some  five  and  twenty  years  ago,  I  marri^  a  round, 
plumpish  sort  of  a  pretty  little  girl  She  has  mads 
me  a  good  wife,  bringing  me  three  fine  children,  who 
are  now  big  enough  te  make  me  look  older  than  I 
really  am.  Joe,  my  only  bi^,  has  a  little  touch  of  the 
devil  In  him,  but  not  iisire  than  eiKWgh  to  make  him 
agreeable ;  at  least,  so  my  w  ife  says.  Cally,  my  eldest 
girl,  is  a  trifle  too  sentimental  and  slipeloppiah;  and  my 
youngest,  Tilly,  is  like  her  roa,  fat  and  fond  of  waffles. 

1  have  given  them  all  a  good  education,  and  Cally 
squalls  Haines  Bayley's  ballads  at  the  piano,  with  a 
scientific  toss  of  the  head,  and  luma  up  her  eyes  at 
the  moving  parts,  like  a  duck  a  dying.  Till  and  Joe 
sometimes  join  in  “Here’s  a  health  to  all  good  lasses," 
but  they  seldom  finish  it,  for  Joe  gets  to  the  end  some 
minutes  before  the  girls,  who,  of  coarse,  are  compelled 
to  stop  and  scold  Joe  j  but  Joe  has  some  musical  pre¬ 
tensions  of  bis  own,  and  tries  occasioually  to  rasp  a 
tune  out  of  a  ten  dollar  fiddle.  He  gut  on  famously 
with  the  first  two  lines  of  Jim  Crow,  but  the  difficul¬ 
ties  of  the  tooral-looial  of  the  Cork  Leg.  bursted  him 
up. 

Daring  the  late  operatic  spell  in  this  city,  I  took 
my  fomily  several  times  to  the  theatre,  and  received 
much  enjoyment.  But  when  La  Sunnambula  was 
produced,  I  was  compelled  to  go  every  night,  or  sufler 
rows  to  rise  in  my  domestic  territory.  Preferring  the 
harmony  of  the  Wisids  to  the  discord  of  a  sulky,  quar¬ 
relling  family.  I  consented,  like  a  dutiful  husband  and 
obedient  father,  and  contributed  my  share  to  the 
nightly  noae-blewings  and  snivellings  when  that  in¬ 
jured  eicellence,  Amina,  crossed  the  cracked  bridge 
in  her  night  things.  But  pretty  dearly  I  have  paid 
for  it  I  love  a  good  song,  over  my  wine,  or  in  a  plea¬ 
sant  party — or  even  at  the  tlieatre  ;  have  no  ol^tion 
to  a  tune  on  the  |iiano ;  and  like  to  see  the  young 
ones  jig  it  at  a  ball ;  but  my  family  are  Sunnambula 
mad !  The  words  of  the  cursed  opera  are  tortured 
and  twisted  till  they  fit  the  actions  of  every  day  life ; 
and  the  tunes  of  the  songs  are  yelled  in  my  ear  every 
hour  in  every  day,  in  every  key.  in  every  room  in  my 
house.  Cally,  whose  voice  is  as  thin  as  the  squeak  of 
a  pulmonary  spider,  tries  lo  roar  out  “As  I  view  now,” 
as  sung  by  that  baas.voiced.  walking  demi-john  of 
thunders— that  gentleman  with  the  long  itoae,  swerd 
and  legs.  I  had  stopped  out  rather  lata  last  Monday 
evening,  when  my  wife,  who  was  rather  pouty,  as 
wives  will  be  when  they  sit  op  for  their  stay-out  ribs, 
threw  her  short,  fat  arms  romid  my  neck,  and  sung, 
absolutely  sung,  for  the  first  time  in  her  life,  and  in  a 
voice  half-choked  by  sobs— 

“  fkUt  ssr,  /  levt  tket  ttUl." 

Testonlay  morning,  1  was  frightened  out  of  my  life. 
I  was  shaving,  or  trying  to  shave  mysalfi  when  the 
H* 


devil’s  own  row  broke  out  in  the  kitchen.  Shriek 
succeeded  sliriek .'  how  1  got  down  stairs,  1  know  not; 
but  down  I  did  get,  and  bursting  open  the  door,  saw 
Cally  with  her  hair  all  loose  over  her  shoulders,  and 
the  rest  of  the  family  gaping  on  in  lust  amaietnent. — 
“  What  in  heaven’s  name  is  the  matter  T  said  I,  in  an 
agony  ef  alarm.  “  La,  pa,”  said  Til.  “  nothing.  We 
are  but  trying  the  Reconciliatioa  Scene,  in  La  Soonam- 
bula.”  “  But  who  was  that  calling  out  so  piteously  f’ 
said  I.  “  It  was  me,  pa.”  said  Cally,  “  you  kitsw, 
Amina  utten  three  piercing  shrieks  m  alt,  before  she 
rushes  into  Elvino’s  arms ;  but,  dear  pa,  what  a  figure 
you  are;  pray,  go  to  your  room.”  I  did  ao,  and  upon 
looking  into  the  glass,  discovered  that  in  my  fright  I 
had  nicked  the  tip  uf  my  nose  with  the  raaor,  and  the 
blood  was  pretty  conaiderably  mixed  with  the  auap 
lather. 

As  I  was  making  mjrself  a  horn  of  punch  last  night, 
my  son  Joe  popped  his  head  into  the  room,  and,  try¬ 
ing  to  keep  the  tune,  bawled  out,  “Ah,  do  uU  astagle.” 
uid  when  I  went  into  the  Kitchen,  to  scold  the  tugger 
cook,  for  breaking  my  large  soup  tureen,  she  astoruah- 
ed  me,  by  yelling  oat,  “lam  mot  gnUty,”  with  a  shake 
and  a  shiver  oo  the  first  part  of  the  word — g-o-i-l-ty, 
and  a  wriggle  and  turn  lif  the  mouth,  as  if  she  was 
trying  to  swallow  an  unskinned  ’paasuin. 

Where  or  when  all  this  will  end,  I  know  not — 
Cally’s  piano  is  covered  with  music,  ornamented  with 
a  variety  of  vile  liihugraph  pictures,  all  from  the  same 
eternal  source.  Tilly  is  coaxiug  me  to  buy  her  a  harp. 
Joe  has  newly  strong  his  Dutch  cremona,  and  pur¬ 
chased  Selectiotis  from  Sonnambula,  made  eaqy  for 
the  violin  ;  and,  worse  than  all.  Mrs.  Jones  has  seri- 
uus  thoughts  of  learning  the  guitar! 

I  am,  sir.  your  troubled  and  afifrighted  friend, 
JOHN  JONES. 


UNU  roa  A  LADV’S  ALSOM. 


It  most  be  confessed  that  they  are  perfectly  fenh- 
leas,  and  in  many  respects  are  as  fuH  of  meaning  an 
most  compositious  of  this  kind. 

Here  is  a  coodemoatory  Acrostic  likewise : — 

A  thing  of  glitter,  gleam  and  gold — 

L  oose  thoughts,  loose  verse,  unmeaning,  old — 

B  ig  words,  that  sound  a  thousand  fold— 

U  nfinished  scraps,  conceit  and  cant — 

M  ad  stadas.  and  a  world  of  rant. 
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A  POLITE  SEA  ROBBER. 


We  often  read  of  extremely  polite  and  geo-  under  no  apprehenition,  and  soothed  her  with 
Uunanly  U^hwaymen,  who  roh  with  suck  mar-  lanf(ua|n  which  would  not  hare  disgrac^  the 
▼elloaB  courtesy,  that  a  man  can  hardly  feel  it  in  court  of  Great  Britain.  The  pirate  now  nre 
his  heart  to  withhold  his  watch,  his  purse,  or  orders  to  hring  up  the  gentleman’s  trunk.  The 
aught  of  goods  and  chattels  that  be  may  chance  trunk  was  laid  at  his  feet.  “Now,”  said  he, 
to  hare  about  him.  But  it  is  quite  otherwise  “  bring  up  the  captain  and  mate’s  property." 
with  your  sea  robbers,  alict  pirates,  who  are  re-  They  also  were  produced, 
presented  as  a  most  brutal  and  unfeeling  set,  who  Me  then  proceeded  to  overhaul  the  captain’s 
hare  not  the  least  dash  of  politeness  about  them,  trunk,  which  contained  “  no  great  shakes.” 
to  redeem  their  characters  from  unmitigated  ‘‘Captain,  you  have  a  very  poor  kit!”  said  be 
odium.  Such  being  their  general  reputation,  it  with  a  scornful  smile. 

is  with  no  slight  feeling  of  relief  that  we  read  The  pirate  theu  examined  the  passenger's 
the  acconut  of  sapo'idicit  and  cmirtcous  a  villain  trunk.  It  contained  about  four  hundred  and, 
as  the  one  described  below.  It  is  extracted  from  forty  dollars  in  specie.  In  rummaging  the  trunk, 
the  “  Adventures  of  a  Wanderer.”  He  had  the  pirate  fell  in  with  the  letter  containing  the 
shipped  at  New  Orleans,  on  board  the  Governor  information  in  respect  to  the  fortune  which  bad 
Griswold,  bound  to  Havana  and  Liverpool,  as  been  left  the  passenger.  This  letter  the  pirate 
steward :  read,  and  giving  a  signihcant  glance  at  the  for- 

We  got  (says  be)  under  way,  and  proceeded  tunate  man  whose  direction  it  bore,  folded  it  up 
down  the  river  until  we  came  to  a  place  called  carefully  and  laid  it  down, 
the  English  Turn,  when  a  boat,  manned  by  He  then  turned  to  the  captain,  and  asked  hiss 
twelve  or  fourteen  men, came  off  from  the  shore,  if  the  man  had  paid  his  passage.  “No,”  an> 
and  when  they  had  arrived  within  bail,  they  call-  swered  tlie  captain.  “  How  much  does  his  cas¬ 
ed  to  us,  aod  asked  if  we  wanted  a  pilot.  The  sase  cos!  inquired  the  pirate.  “Two  bunured 
captain  answered,  “  No;”  Vhercupuo  the  mau  and  twenty  dollars,”  replied  the  captain.  “That 
in  the  stern  of  the  boat  ordered  one  of  the  men  you  must  lose,”  said  the  pirate, 
to  throw  him  a  rope.  The  rope  was  handed  him.  Then  turning  to  the  passenger—”  You,”  said  he, 
and  it  being  made  fast  to  the  boat,  be  came  “  1  will  treat  fairly  !  You  will  want,”  coutinueu 
alongside.  He  ascended  the  ladder,  and  came  the  pirate,”  wlsen  you  arrive  in  Liverpool,  two 
on  board  with  all  his  men,  excepting  four,  who  dollars  to  pay  the  porter  for  carrying  your 
remained  in  the  boat.  The  captain  of  the  des- 1  trunk;”  he  laid  down  the  money;  “  your  passage 
peradoes  was  a  tall  man,  dark  complexioned,  and  to  London  wjll  cost  you  Ql.  10*.”  be  counted  it 
terrible  in  aspect.  His  eyes  were  black  and  out,  and  plac^  it  with  the  two  dollars;  your  din- 
piercing,  his  nose  slightly  Homan,  and  he  wore  a  ner  will  come  to  five  shillings,  and  you  may  want 
huge  pair  of  sable  mustachois.  His  men  were  a  2f.  more  to  treat  some  of  your  friends;”  W  laid 
ferocious  looking  hand,  hardy  and  sun  burnt.  He  down  the  money  with  the  rest,  “aod  for  fear  that 
saluted  the  captain  in  a  courteous  manner,  and  trill  not  be  sufficient,  here  arc  twenty- five  dol- 
was  profuse  iu  compliments.  lars  more.”  He  present^  the  amount  of  these 

His  men,  who  wore  long,  red  Indian  stockings,  several  items  to  the  passenger,  gave  the  remain- 
red  caps,  and  were  armed  with  pistols  and  der  to  one  of  his  gang,  and  told  him  to  pass  it 
knives,  sauntered  carelessly  about  the  deck.  into  the  boat.  He  then  very  courteously  asked 

The  pirate  captain  asked  our  captaiu  where  the  time  of  day.  The  ceptain  pulled  out  a  fine 
he  Has  bound;  he  answered  correctly,  *' To  watch,  and  answered  that  it  was  half  past  three. 
Liverpool,  via  Havana.”  “  Your  watch  takes  my  fancy  mightily,”  said 

Our  captain  then  cut  sliort  the  interrogation  of  the  pirate,  aod  taking  it  from  the  captain,  be  put 
the  pirate,  by  saying.  “  I  know  your  business.”  it  into  bis  fob  with  great  nonchalance.,  and  walked 

The  pirate  then  turned  to  our  crew,  and  asked  away  to  the  forecastle.  “  Come  up  here,  two  of 
them  what  sort  of  usage  they  bad  received  since  you  who  are  sober,”  said  he.  Two  of  them 
they  left  Europe.  stumbled  up,  and  the  rest  came  reeling  after. 

“  Tolerable,”  they  replied,  “  but  very  little  “  Go  down  into  the  cabin,  and  bring  me  up  all 
grog.”  the  small  arms  you  can  find,”  said  tbe  pirate. 

Ine  pirate  then  called  for  the  steward.  I  Tbe  two  first  sailors  went  down,  and  soon  re¬ 
made  my  appearance.  “  Have  you  plenty  of  turned  with  an  old  fowling  piece  and  a  pair  of 
grog  on  Doard.^”  inquired  he.  pistols. 

I  replied  in  the  affirmative.  “Fill  up  that  “Now,”  said  be,  turning  to  the  sailors,  “if  any 
bucket.”  said  he,”  and  cany  it  down  the  fore-  of  you;  boys,  wish  to  change  your  sitoatioo  for 
castle,  fur  the  men  to  drink.”  I  took  up  the  better  pay  and  a  shorter  passage,  1  will  give 
bucket  at  which  be  pointed,  carried  it  into  the  yon  a  chance;  for  rent  I  am  after,  and  rent  II 
cabin,  and  filled  it  with  liquor.  1  then  took  it  for-  have!  But  stop!”  cried  he,”  this  lady  I  bad 
ward  to  the  forecastle,  where  tbe  men  received  almost  fnrjratten;  come  here,  madam,  and  let  me 
it,  aod  conveyed  it  below.  hear  a  little  of  your  worldly  concerns. 

As  soon  as  the  crew  had  got  below,  and  were  She  immediately  commenced  an  eloonent  ba- 
assembied  around  tbe  bucket,  the  pirate  placed  rangue,  accompanied  wtth  tears.  She  uad  gone 
two  of  his  men  upon  the  scuttle  to  prevent  any  on  for  sonne  time  in  this  manner,  when  the  pirate 
of  the  crew  from  coming  on  deck,  while  he  with  immediately  cried,  “  Avast!  avast !  there,  there, 
two  of  his  gang  stuck  close  to  tbe  captain  and  that’s  enough.  I’d  sooner  face  the  battery  of 
mate.  “  Now*  steward,’*  said  the  pirate,  “go  niuety-eight,  than  stem  tbe  torrent  of  female 
down  and  invite  all  your  passengers  ^o  come  oo  eloquence !” 

deck.”  I  did  as  I  was  ordered.  Our  passengers  He  then  ordered  some  brandy  for  himself  and 
were  a  lady  and  two  small  children,  and  a  gen-  his  men. 

tleinan  who  bad  been  engaged  in  teaching  a  The  liquor  was  brought,  I  poured  out  a  glats- 
school  in  New  Orleans,  but  having  received  a  ful  for  him,  when  he  said, ‘‘Stop!  captain,  just  be 
letter  purporting  that  the  death  of  a  near  rela-  so  good  as  to  drink  this  off  yourself !  after  you  is 
tion  had  left  him  heir  to  a  large  fortune,  had  manners.  I  don’t  know  what  you  Yankee 
*  embarked  for  his  home,  which  was  London.  inventors  may  have  put  into  this  liquor.  Too 
'  These  persons  came  on  deck.  Tbe  lady  was  may  have  thrown  an  onyx  in  the  cup.  The  Cap- 
much  frightened,  but  the  pirate  told  her  to  be  tain  drank  it  off  readily.  The  pinte  eyed  the 
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Captain  closely  for  a  few  moments,  and  then 
•aid  to  his  followera,  “Come,  my  boys,  we  may 
rentare,’’  and  the  decanter  was  soon  drained  of 
its  contents.  The  pirate  then  pointed  to  the 
maintop,  and  requested  the  Captain  to  take  a 
walk  np  that  way.  “  And  you,  Mr.  Mate,’’  said 
be,  “  begin  to  travel  up  the  fore-ris^ine.  But 
mind!’’  said  he,  stop  when  1  tell  you!’’  The 
captain  and  mate  had  proceeded  half  way  up 
the  lower  ringing,  when  he  summoned  them  to 
halt  The  Captain  was  about  stepping  upon  the 
next  rattling,  when  the  pirate  again  h  dled  him 
—“if you  stir  an  inch  backward  or  forward,” 
said  be,  “  you  will  como  dowu  faster  than  you  I 


went  up.y  The  Captain  l-'oked  down  and  saw 
several  pistols  levelled  at  iiim,  ready  to  be  dis¬ 
charged  on  the  instant.  Ho  then  remained  sta¬ 
tionary. 

Then  the  pirate  taking  off  his  cap,  addressed 
the  passengers.  He  told  them  be  was  onoe  poor 
himself,  and  therefore  knew  Low  to  sympethiae 
wiUi  persons  in  distress.  He  hoped  thw  would 
be  grateful  for  the  lenity  which  he  had  shown 
tliein,  and  then  wishing  them  a  pleasant  voya||e« 
he  stepped  over  the  side  into  his  boat,  and  was 
soon  lost  to  our  view  beneath  the  foliage  of  the 
thick  underwood  which  lined  the  shore  and  hung 
1  over  the  green  wave. 


MY  WIFE.  MY  CAT.  AND  .ME. 


Let  winter  coma,  with  chillin;  look. 

And  strip  the  summer  bower  ; 

He  cannot  rob  me  of  my  book, 

Or  pkiloaopKic  hoar : 

Yea,  let  him  coma,  with  aspect  chill. 

The  leaves  atrip  fium  the.  tree. 

There’s  three  that  can  be  happy  suit 
My  wile— my  Cat— and  Me. 

The  atona  may  howl,  tlie  snow  may  hill. 

The  frost  may  gliiter  bright; 

I  heed  them  not  wtiile  on  the  wall 
The  hearth  fire  r.hnws  iis  lisht ; 

Hot  care  I  how  ihe  winds  may  blow. 

If  from  a  dan  I'm  tree. 

Fot  hula  will  suffice,  you  know. 

My  Wife— my  Oat — and  .Via. 

Tha  faol  may  pleasure  uke  in  wealth, 

I  envy  not  bw  pelf ; 

He’s  rit^r  who’s  a  mind  in  health. 

Who  does  not  fear  hinwelf; 

How  sweet  to  hofte  ibr  brigbier  days, 

'Thongh  they  should  never  be. 

While  warm  We  ait  beC>re  the  blaze, 

My  Wila— my  Cat— and  Mo. 

And  when  old  age  with  silent  ps--*. 

Strews  o’er  our  heads  the  snows, 

Piaugh  furrows  deep  uprm  the  face. 

And  steals  the  fall-blown  ruse ; 

How  sweet  'twill  be,  when  death  shall  come, 
To  know'  that  iheii  we  three. 

Shall  sleep  together  in  one  t.>mh, 

'  My  Wife— my  Cat — and  Me. 


PRECOCITIES. 


Our  years  are  few :  our  bodies  small ; 

But  still  we  may  attract  beholden, 

For  ’tis  a  curious  sight  to  all. 

To  see  old  beads  upon  young  should— 

Our  sister  with  the  jumping-rope. 

Is  yet  too  young  to  spread  her  butler ; 

But  such  a  mind — oat  even  Pope 
Could  more  senlefitieus  sayings  utter. 

Her  hande  are  always  saaking  toys. 

She  plays  with  ribands  and  her  dolliee; 

But  when  she  speaks,  ao  wise  her  voieav 
Might  chat  ji  the  world  from  half  its  faUiaa 

The  other  mim.  wiibont  a  frock, 

Wboee  limbs  require  to  be  supported. 

Quotes  pa— ges  profound  from  Leoka, 

And  wooden  Hume  ww  not  transported. 

Our  eldest  boy.  whose  oblong  fium. 

Has  features  would  delight  Lavater, 

Inspired  with  tbeologic  grace. 

Is  skilled  in  controversial  matter. 

Whilst  I,  the  youngest  of  the  eet. 

My  swelliiig  ck—ks  and  mouik  uiaf  ak^  it. 
Am  with  the  taueea  quite  a  pal, 

A  riaing  and  precoeioua  peat. 


Ah  lurxoiirrn — and  a  good  ona,  by  a  traveller  a 
better  description  of  a  sea  voyage  than  volu— ■  omM 
be: — 

Two  things  break  the  moBotony 
Of  aa  Atlantic  trip ; 

Sometimea,  alaa,  you 

And  sometimea  —  a  jap. 
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THE  VENTRILOQUIST. 


A  few  yeen  ago,  towardg  the  dtisk  of  a  luroroer 
eTening,  a  atranger,  in  a  travelling  aulky,  wai  leianre- 
ly  putauing  his  way  towaNli  a  little  tavern,  situated 
near  the  foot  of  a  mountain,  in  one  of  the  Western 
States.  A  little  in  advance  of  him,  a  negro,  returning 
from  the  plough,  wras  singing  the  favourite  Ethiopian 
melody  of 

“  Gtvien  down  to  shin-bone  alley. 

Lung  time  ago.” 

'Die  stranger  hailed  hiiii  with  ”  Hallo ! —  uncle ! — 
yoa.'— snow-ball !” 

“  Sah  r*  said  blackey,  holding  up  his  horses. 

**  Is  that  the  HalPway  House  ahead,  yonder  ?” 

”  No,  sah,  dal  Massa  Billy  Lemon’s  Otel.” 

“  Hotel,  eh  I — Billy  Lemon  t” 

**  Tea,  sah, — you  know  Msina  Billy  T  he  used  to  lib 
at  de  mouf  o’  Cedar  crick — he  done  move  now  do— 
keeps  monaous  nice  lavun  now,  1  tell  you.”  ^ 

-Indeedr 

"Yes,  sah  ;  you  stop  dah  disebenin  I  spec  ;  all  spec- 1 
table  gemplemun  put  up  dah.  You  chaw  becca, 

Maaaar 

"  Yes,  Sambo ;  here’s  some  real  Cavendish  for  you.” 

"  Tankee,  Massa,  tankee,  sah ;  Quach  my  name.” 

"  Quash,  eh  T” 

"  Yes,  sah,  at  your  sarvice.  Ooh,”  grunted  the  de¬ 
lighted  African,  "dis  is  nice ;  he  better  an  green  riber; 
tankee  sah,  tankee.” 

"Well,  Quash,  what  kind  of  a  gentleman  is  Mr. 
Lemonr’ 

"  Oh,  he  nice  man,  sah,  monaous  nice  man ;  emper- 
tain  gemplemun  in  de  fus  style,  an  B  take  rare  uv  de 
hauaea.  1  ’kwgs  to  him,  an  do  I  say  it.  Mas  Billy 
mighty  clobber  man; — he  funny  too — tell  heep  o’ 
stories  bout  ghooses,  an  sperrits,  notwithsiandin  be 
fraid  on  ’em,  he  aef  do,  my  ’pinion.” 

"  Afraid  of  ghosts,  eh  t”  said  the  traveller  rousing. 
"  Well,  go  ahead  Mr.  Quash ;  as  its  getting  late.  I’ll 
tarty  with  this  Mr.  Lemon  to-night.” 

*Yes,  sah;  gee  up  hoa!  go  long  lively;”  and  set¬ 
ting  off  at  a  brisk  ti^  followed  by  the  traveller,  the 
musical  Quash  again  broke  out  in 

"  Gwieh  dowm  to  shin-bone  alley — ” 

’The  burthen  "Long  time  ago”  was  taken  up  by 
some  one  i^pparently  in  an  adjacent  corn-field,  which 
occMoned  Quash  to  prick  up  his  ears  with  tome  sur- 
priae ;  be  continued,  however,  with 

"  Dah  I  meet  ole  Johnny  Gladden.” 

And  the  same  voice  again  responded  from  the  field 

"  Long  time  ago !” 

"Who  caP  said  the  astonished  negro,  checking 
suddenly  his  burses,  and  looking  around  on  every  side 
for  the  cause  of  his  surprise. 

"  Oh,  never  mind ;  drive  ahead,  snow-ball,  it’s  some 
of  your  master's  spirits,  I  suppose.” 

Quash,  in  a  very  thoughtful  mood,  led  the  way  to 
the  tavern  without  uttering  another  word.  Halting 
before  the  door,  the  stranger  was  very  soon  waited 
upon  by  the  obliging  Mr.  Lemon,  a  bustling,  talkative 
gentleman,  who  greeted  his  customer  with 

"  ’Light,  air,  ’light — here,  John !  Quash !  never  mind 
your  umbrella,  sir— here.  Quash,  take  off  that  rug — 
five  me  your  whip,  sir — take  off  that  trunk — walk  in, 
air — John,  take  out  that  chair  boi — come,  air — and 
carry  this  horse  to  the  stable— do  you  prefer  him  to 
■land  ona  din  floor,  sir  r 


"  If  you  please,  sir ;  he's  rather  particular  about  his 
lodgings.” 

“  Carry  him  to  the  lower  stable,  Quaah,  and  tend  to 
him  well — 1  alwa3rs  like  to  see  horses  well  tended,  and 
this  is  a  noble  critter,  too,”  continued  the  landlord, 
slapping  him  on  the  back. 

“  Taie  care,  mil  you  t"  said  the  hone. 

“  What,  the  d - 1.”  exclaimed  the  landlord,  start¬ 
ing  buck.  , 

“A'otif  of  your  familiarily,”  said  the  horse,  looking 
spitefiilly  aruuiid  at  the  astonished  tavern  keeper. 

"SileiK'e,  Beixebub,”  said  the  traveller,  caressing 
the  animal ;  and  turning  to  the  landlord,  be  observed, 
"You  must  excuse  him,  sir,  he’s  rather  an  aristocratic 
horse — the  effect  of  education,  sir.” 

"  He’s  the  devil,  sir.” 

“Wo-hoa,  Belzebub!  louse  the  traces.  Quash;  what 
are  you  staring  at  I  he  won’t  eat  you.” 

"  Come,  landlord,"  said  Belzebub,  "  I  begin  to  loant 
my  oatt." 

Quash  scattered — the  landlord  backed  up  into  the 
porch,  and  the  traveller  was  fain  to  jump  into  his  ve¬ 
hicle  and  drive  round  in  search  of  the  stables  himself. 
Having  succeeded  to  his  satisfaction  in  disposing  of  bis 
horse,  he  returned  to  the  tavern. 

Anon  supper  came  on— the  eggs  had  all  apparently 
young  chickens  in  them — the  landlord  was  in  con¬ 
fusion  at  such  a  rootlifying  circumstance,  and  promised 
the  traveller  amends  from  a  cold  pig — which,  as  he 
inserted  the  carving  fork  into  it,  uttered  a  piercing 
squeal,  which  was  responded  to  by  a  louder  one  from 
the  landlady.  Down  went  the  knife  and  fork,  and  the 
cold  perspiraiioo  began  to  grow  in  large  beads  upon 
the  forehead  of  the  |jindla|d,  as  be  stood  looking  fear¬ 
fully  at  the  grunter;  his  attention  was  soon  taken, 
however,  by  voices  from  without,  calling — 

"  Hilliia !  house !  landlord  P  ' 

".^y,  ay;  coming,  gentlemen— more  travellers— 
do  help  yourself,  air.” 

"  Landlord  r 

"  Coming,  gentlemen — here,  John,  a  light — bring  a 
light  to  the  door — Sally,  wait  on  the  gentleman,” — and 
out  the  landlord  bouoeiM],  followed  by  John  with  lights; 
but  soon  returned  with  a  look  of  disappointment ;  he 
declared  there  was  no  living  being  without.  The 
voices  called  again— and  the  landlord  after  going  out, 
returned  a  second  time,  declaring  his  belief  that  the 
whole  plantation  was  haunted  that  night  by  evil 
spirits. 

The  stranger  presently  arose  from  the  table,  and 
drew  his  chair  to  the  fire,  having  made  a  pretty  hearty 
supper  from  the  eggs  and  young  porker,  their  cries  to 
the  contrary  notwithstanding. 

That  night,  rumor  saith,  Mr.  Billy  Lemon  slept  with 
the  bible  under  his  head,  and  kept  a  candle  burning 
in  bis  chamber  till  morning ;  and  those  who  pass  there, 
to  this  day,  may,  upon  close  examination,  discover  the 
heels  of  okl  horse  shoes  peering  over  the  door  case¬ 
ment,  as  a  bulwark  against  witches,  bobgobblina,  and 
all  other  evil  spirits. 

Having  ascertained  the  name  of  his  guest,  in  the 
morning  the  landlord  proceeded  to  make  out  his 
bill— 

"  Ms.  J.  S.  Kbnwoetht, 

"  To  WiQiara  Lemon,  Dr.”  Ac.  Ac. 

This  seme  Mr.  Kenwoilhy  was  recently  a  passenger 
on  board  the  steamboat  Columbia,  from  Norfolk  to 
Washington  City,  when  the  violent  altercation  took 
place  in  one  of  the  bertha,  between  three  or  four  indi¬ 
viduals,  for  pracedence.  He  is  said  to  be  something 
of  a  wag,  and  withal  one  of  the  most  accom[disbed 
Yontrikiquiats  of  the  present  day.  « 
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A  WHOLE-SOULED  FELLOW. 


BY  JOSEPH  C.  NEAL. 


I 

Do  )ro«  Iciow  Tulip  Tompkim  f  If  yoo  do,  w* , 
Boy  (pore  ounel  vm  trouble ;  but,  m  the  labor  we  do* 
light  in  phytira  pain,  it  la  taken  for  granted  that  you 
do  not  know  Tulip  Toinpkina,  and  we  ahall  introduce 
him  here  aefoa  dei  rrgUt.  Tulip  Tompkina  ia  the 
beau  ideal  of  an  animal  by  no  meana  rare.  He  ia  one 
of  thoae  young  gentlemen  who  are  ao  lung  nwing 
their  wild  oata  that  they  run  to  aeed,  and  fructify  ■ 
little,  except  after  a  Bardulphian  faahioD,  in  the  region 
of  the  noae.  In  mure  ancient  timea  ha  would  hara 
been  called  a  diaaipated,  nnateady  rogue,  wralking  in 
the  broad  path,  aa  fumiahing  the  more  aea-mooB  for 
eccentricitiea  of  conduct  ^t  in  theae  refined  daya, 
he  rejoiree  in  the  aeinyiMt  of  a  **  whole-aouled  fel- 
low.”  Thia  ia  the  higiMt  degree  attainable  in  the 
Buater  Univeraity ;  it  ia  no  honorary  diaiinctioo  gained 
without  toil  or  ifonger.  The  path  to  it  ia  ateep  and 
thorny ;  and  though  in  atrirlng  for  it  there  ia  no  ne- 
ceaaity  for  burning  the  midnight  lamp,  the  midnight 
lamp  ia  often  incidentally  amaahed  in  the  proceaa.  The 
atrict  deriration  of  the  title  ia  not  eaaily  to  be  traced. 
It  may  ariae,  howerer,  from  the  fact  that  neither  the 
head  nor  the  credit  of  ita  pnmeaaor  ia  alwaya  fi«e  from 
flaw,  aitd,  aa  a  man  ahouid  aluraya  have  aomelhing 
whole  about  him,  a  little  atretcb  of  taocy.  combined 
with  no  amell  apice  of  charity,  adoma  him  with  a 
wbole  aou). 

It  ia  thna,  doublleaa,  that  Tulip  Tompkina  haa  earn¬ 
ed  the  title  of  a  wholeeuuled  fellow,  la  there  **a 
common  apree,  or  a  regular  row,”  Tulip  ia  aura  to  be 
found  battling  in  the  van.  In  the  excitement,  he  Ibr- 
gela  cautioa.  The  rattlea  are  aprung,  and  Tulip, 
thumped  to  a  mummy,  ia  captured,  while  hia  frienda 
run  awray  in  whole  akina,  eacaping  both  bruiaea  and 
diagrace.  But  what  of  that  I  When  he  ia  out  of  dif¬ 
ficulty,  and  wanta  neither  backera  nor  bail,  who  ia 
there  among  hia  acquaintancea  whu  will  not  admi- 
niater  the  panacea  for  hurt  fleah  and  a  wounded  name, 
by  awearing  that  "  Tulip  ia  a  whole-aouled  fellow  I — 
DO  miauke  in  Tulip.  Give  me  Tulip,  anyhow.” 

Haa  Tulip  money  I  Bormwera  are  aa  thick  aa  black- 
berriea,  and  he  laonchea  out  unreluctantly,  though  hia 
unpaid  landlady  looks  black,  and  bw  other  rrodiloia 


talk  loudly  of  capiases.  “  Tulip  wanted  it  himself  I 
know  he  did— but  whole-souled  fellow !— ”  and  Tulip 
has  the  pleasure  of  being  a  guest  in  a  champagne  ( 
frolic  for  which  his  own  money  paid.  Nay,  he  even  ' 
goes  a  step  further,  and  borrows  Umaelf  to  lend  to  hia 
companions.  What  a  soul ! 

Tu  keep  up  the  character  of  having  an  entire  soul, 
it  will  not,  however,  do  to  atop  at  the  pnint  to  which 
we  have  advanced  with  Tulip.  The  whole  soul  re¬ 
quires  more,  and  our  hero  never  thrinks  from  per¬ 
forming  it.  He  is  security  for  every  body,  as  far  ae 
his  security  is  guod.  He  is  one  for  a  frolic  whenever 
called  upon ;  hint  at  hia  aoul,  and  his  best  resolves  ara 
as  wax.  He  gallops,  booted  and  spurred,  to  Lucifer’s 
dominions,  to  preserve  his  “  whole  aoul.” 

Snow  on  the  ground  ia  the  time  to  try  men’s  aotils, 
in  more  senses  than  one,  and  there  was  a  anow^rtorm 
at  the  period  we  speak  of  Tulip  never  could  stand 
the  sound  of  the  sleigh  bells.  Sick  or  well,  in  fuitds  or 
out  of  funds,  at  leisure  or  not  at  leisure,  hts  *■  whole 
aoul  ”  dattced  in  his  belly  to  be  off  on  a  frolic.  Now 
the  snow  of  which  we  apeak,  did  not  cooge  opportune¬ 
ly  for  Tulip.  He  had  neither  money  nor  crailit:  his 
heed  ached  from  recent  exploits,  and  his  bones  were 
rather  tender  from  a  magnificent  threshing  received  in 
a  row  into  which  he  had  been  threat  by  e  very  parti¬ 
cular  friend,  who  was  more  skilled  in  being  imperti- 
neiit  than  qualified  to  avert  the  conrequencee  of  such 
sallies.  Tulip  got  the  beating  and  the  usual  compli¬ 
ment.  Honor  peeps  from  the  scars  of  the  soldier ;  and 
a  ”  whole  soul  ”  aits  m  the  comer  of  a  well  blacked 
eye. 

”  Capital  sleighing !”  quoth  '^nlip.  aa  he  stood  at  the 
comer  of  a  street,  rolling  a  quid,  and  glancing  with  an 
envHMM  eye  at  a  sleighload  of  jolly  loysiereta  who 
went  shouting  by ;  ”  splendid  sleighing,  only,  as  the 
boy  said,  I  ain’t  got  no  money,  no  marblsa,  aiid  no  bit 
of  chalk  to  make  a  ring.  There’s  a  devilish  pressure 
on  my  money  market,  and  aa  for  credit — pooh !  I  don’t 
believe  there  ever  was  such  a  thing;  at  least  I 
wouldn't,  if  people  wer’n’t  always  plaguing  me  about 
old  bills.” 

Tulip  mused.  A  sleighing  he  must  go.  How  I  was 
the  only  question.  His  complimentary  frienda  were 
not  likely  to  ask  him,  for  like  bees,  they  only  came  oa 
that  errand  when  hia  pockets  jingled.  Accident  oAeii 
acta  as  a  finger  post.  'The  fall  of  an  apple  on  New¬ 
ton’s  head,  led  the  wgy  to  the  discovery  of  gravitatioD ; 
a  spider  taught  patience  and  perseverance  to  the  Bruce 
of  Bannockburn.  The  vision  of  a  pawnbroker’s  shop 
was  floating  through  Tulip's  brain,  when  the  wind 
almost  jerk^  the  cloak  from  his  shoulders. 

”  That's  it !”  ejaculated  he  with  joy ;  **  I’ll  pawn 
my  cloak.  It’s  cold,  but  what  of  that  I  I  can  Imtton 
up,  and  pot  my  hands  in  my  pockets. 

That  evening  a  sleigh  wforied  along  Chesnnt  street, 
ita  occupants  shrieking  like  spirits  from  Pandemonium. 

It  was  a  party  of”  whole  souls,”  fresh  from  the  pawn¬ 
broker's.  Cloaks  and  watches  were  scarce ;  but  they 
were  of  Horatio's  kidney,  and  ”  with  good  spirits  to 
feed  and  clothe  them,”  they  cared  not  what  o’clock 
it  was,  or  how  ths  wind  whistled.  Tulip  bestrode  the 
slsigh  like  a  Coloasos.  Hia  soul  was  in  arms,  and  hia 
hands  were  not  in  his  pockets.  They  flourished  an 
accompaniment  to  hU  screams  ef  delight 

The  sleigh  disappeared.  We  need  not  follow  it 
At  four  in  the  morning,  two  panting  steeds,  with  the 
fragments  of  rjmneri  slapping  about  their  heeb,  dash¬ 
ed  into  the  ]rard  of  a  livery  stable  in - street  They 

were  Tulip's  ponies ;  but  Tulip,  where  was  he  t 

In  sleighing  times,  the  slu^,  a  vile  compound  of 
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■now  and  gutter  water,  i*  plenty  at  the  corner  of  Sixth 
and  Walnut  atreeta.  There,  half  buried,  lay  Tulip. 
All  hit  "lovely  companions”  were  atrewed  along  the 
wayaide,  at  various  intervala. 

A  watchman's  heart  is  not  hard.  It  is  as  aoA  as 
mush.  Had  you  been  there,  you  might  have  seen  a 
prafeaaional  gentleman  of  this  class  sitting  on  a  curb- 
alone  with  Tulip  on  his  knee,  trying  to  rub  a  little  life 
into  him.  Bating  the  mud  and  water,  it  was  a  second 
edition  of  Marmion  and  Clara  de  Clare  st  Flodden 
Field.  The  Lord  of  Fontenaye  and  Tulip  Tompkins 
were  hotli  "their  cases souls  were  too  much  for  them. 

Our  hero  slowly  revived.  He  rolled  his  glassy  eye 
wildly :  the  other  was  "  bunged.”  A  little  eau  de  vie 
tvetotvA  him. 

"  What’s  the  -matter  witli  the  poor  child  T”  said 
Oiarley,  compassionately. 

"Fun’s  the  matter,”  gasped  Tulip.  "I've  been  a 
Weighing,  and  we  always  do  it  so.  It’s  fun  this  way. 
1110  sleigh  and  horses  were  in  such  a  harry  to  get 
home  to  breakfiwt  that  they  left  us  on  the  road.  Com¬ 
pliments  to  the  folks,  but  can't  stop.” 

"  And  your  eye  what's  bunged  up,  and  your  nose 
what’s  broke,  and  your  breeches  what’s  tore  all  to 
flinders  f 

"  Well,  I  thought  the  curbstone  was  uncommon 
cold.  All  that's  fun  too.  I  always  get  a  licking  when 
I  go  on  a  frolic.  If  you  don't  get  thrashed,  you  haven't 
been  a  sleighing.  A  whole-souled  fellow  is  sure  to  be 
knocked  into  a  cocked  hat  What  can  science  do  in 
a  room  fight,  against  chairs,  pokers,  shovels  and  can¬ 
dlesticks?  Sving  the'balls  of  prematum  into  'em  as 
fast  as  you  can,  it's  ten  to  one  if  you  ain’t  bundled 
up  and  quaited  down  stairs,  at  if  you  were  clothes  to 
wash.  By  Jove,  it’s  fun  alive,  to  fellows  with  soul 
enough  in  ’em  to  enjoy  it,  and  not  cry  afler  titty  when 
they  get  a  soggy  poke  or  two.” 


Here  Tulip  yelled  defiance,  and  attempted  to  show 
how  fields  were  won— or  lost,  as  in  his  case ;  but  na¬ 
ture  is  a  strict  banker,  and  will  not  honor  your  drafts 
when  no  funds  are  standing  to  your  credit.  Tubp 
couldn’t  succeed  in  his  eflbit. 

"Ah!”  panted  he.  "my  frolic  is  over  for  once. 
Cloak  pawned,  sleigh  to  pay  for,  and  I'U  have  to  get 
a  doctor.  No  mistake  in  me.  What  there  is  of  me  is 
pluck — watch-springs  to  the  backbone.  Tulip  Tomp¬ 
kins — he  always  comes  home  from  a  spree  Uke  a  gen¬ 
tleman,  on  a  shutter.  Give  me  something  to  talk 
about,  and  leave  it  to  cakes  afraid  of  a  spanking  from 
their  mas,  to  crawl  home  safe  and  sound.” 

Charley  was  astonished ;  he  gazed  with  surprise  to 
hear  such  valiant  words  from  the  drenched  and  pum¬ 
melled  mass  before  him;  and  as  he  stared,  'Tulip 
grew  faint.  Mutteringly  be  asked  to  be  token  home. 

"I'm  a  wholennuled  fellow,”  whispered  he  faintly; 
"  whole-— souled — and— no— mistake — in — Tulip.” 

There  was  no  help  for  it,  but  to  take  Tulip  to  that 
"ancient  receptacle,”  the  watch-house,  and  in  due 
course  of  time,  he  was  transplanted  horns  in  a  hack, 
where,  -with  a  Uack  patch  across  the  bridge  of  his 
nose,  a  green  shade  over  one  eye,  the  other  being  co¬ 
lored  purple,  blue  and  yellow  half  way  to  the  jaw, 
his  upper  lip  swelled  like  that  of  "  the  roan  vot  lost 
the  fight,”  his  left  arm  in  a  sling,  and  his  right  ankle 
sprained,  sits  Tulip  Tompkins,  grimly  majestic,  the 
very  impersonation,  essenoe  and  aroma  of  a  "  whole- 
souled  fellow.”  The  sleigh  is  unpaid  fur,  the  cloak 
and  watch  yet  in  pawn.  Tulip  has  lost  bit  "  sitivation,” 
his  landlady  is  cross,  and  the  doctor  and  apothecary 
both  begin  to  sniff  hanl,  as  if  they,  too,  smelt  a  tat. 
Tulip’s  aklairs  are  gathering  to  a  crisis,  and  if  there  is 
yet  room  in  Texas,  the  army  of  General  Samuel  Hous¬ 
ton  will  be  increased,  if  not  enriched,  by  the  additioa 
of  a  "  whole-souled  fellow.” 


THE  ROMANTIC. 

O  saw  you  the  knight  of  the  blood-red  |dume, 

’  As  be  tpurr'd  his  coal-black  steed  ? 

The  sky,  as  he  passed  was  wrapt  in  gloom ; 

And  so  fast  he  rode— that  he  left  hit  groom 
At  a  very  great  distance,  jndeed. 

He  comes  from  the  plains  of  Arracas : 

From  the  wilds  of  Timbuctoo ; 

For  he  slew  the  Sultan,  roan  to  roan, 

His  red  plume  wav’d  in  victory's  van, — 

And  he  show'd  ’em  what  he  could  do ; 

A  boy  ridee  with  him  of  tweet  prasage, 

With  ringlets  all  shining  and  shady ; 

He  can  soothe  the  knight  in  his  wildest  rage ; 

But  a  good,  sharp  eye  which  examines  that  page, 
Will  shrewdly  suspect — 'tis  a  lady. 

And  the  lady  the  speaks  in  a  foreign  note. 

She  was  born  in  a  land  of  fairy, 

I  ween  by  her  accent  you’ll  guest  the  spot. 

Tis  an  accent  in  sooth,  that  is  seldom  forgot, 

The  brogue  of  her  own  Tipperary. 

But  thou.  Lord  Hilderic,  man  of  blood  ! 

Who  usurped  that  lady’s  domain ; 

Who  didst  send,  in  thine  ireful  and  fraudulent  mood. 
Four  assassins,  her  carriage  to  stop  in  the  wrood. 

And  pistol  her — somewhere  in  Spain. 

Behold  her  return’d  all  alive !  alive! 

And  Sir  Gawen  is  come  to  right  her. 

Now  tyrant  oppressor !  confess  thee  and  shrive. 

Or  summon  thy  vaaselt,  and  manfully  strive, 

^  For  Sir  Gawen’s  a  fnrioiu  fighter. 


The  trumpeter's  breath  rends  the  welkin  in  twam. 
But  the  red-plumed  knight  shall  answer  ye. 

Nor  think,  shmild  thy  impious  challenge  prove  vain. 
To  keep  the  estate  the  laws  of  chicane. 

Or  filing  a  bill  in  chancery. 

Now,  joy  to  thee,  lady !  thy  lands  are  restored ; 

Like  a  lion  that  never  flinches. 

Lord  Hilderic  fought,  but  was  quickly  floor’d. 

And  Sir  Gawen  has  pass’d  his  avenging  sword 
Through  his  windpipe— a  couple  of  inches. 

The  bells  are  all  ringing,  full  certain  I  am 

There's  a  wedding,  with  masquers  and  dancers. 
Run !  join  the  carousal !  shout,  revel,  and  cram. 
And  pledge  the  foir  bride  of  Sir  Cawen  MFlam. 

Of  the  sixteenth  regunent  of  lancers. 


THE  POOR  LITtlb  MAID- 

When  a  poor  little  maid  feels  her  senses  astray. 
Cannot  sleep  on  her  pillow,  nor  reel  all  the  day. 

Sees  a  form  still  pursue  her  do  all  that  she  can. 

Arid  this  form  should  be  that  of  a  handsome  young 
saan. 

Sly  neighbours  will  whisper  then,  good  lack-o-day ! 
The  poor  litte  soaid’s  in  a  very  sad  way ! 

When  of  her  own  friends  she  begins  to  grow  shy ; 
When  she  speaks  very  seldom,  and  speaks  with  a  sigh; 
When,  ihorigh  witty  or  wise,  she  appears  like  a 
dunce. 

And  people  wonder  what’s  became  to  the  girl  all  at 
once. 

Sly  neighhonrs  will  whisper  then,  good  lack-a-day! 
The  poor  little  fhaid’s  in  a  very  sad  way  ! 
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THE  NATIONAL  GREYS  OF  PHILADELPHIA. 


In  the  month  of  January,  1826.  five  gentlemen  de- !  volunteer  aMioriation«  are  liable,  it  waa  diaaolved.  A 
signed  the  formation  of  a  new  JJgkt  Infantry  Corpt,  (  new  com^iaiiy  was  fuimed  by  a  majority  of  the  mem- 
in  the  eity  of  Philadelphia.  They  were  Messrs,  (ieorge,  j  beri  of  the  old  corps,  under  the  title  of  the  “  Nation- 
Thomas,  and  CharlesWood,  and  Levi  and  Charles  |  al  Grkys,'*  and  their  Idrmer  commander,  Capt.  Miles, 
Beck.  This  species  of  troops  had  been  but  slightly  in  consented  to  rcbunie  his  stat.on  as  chief  offi^r,  until 
vogue  in  the  city  of  Philadelphia,  and  it  was  thought  another  should  permanently  be  elected.  The  corpa 
that  such  a  corps  of  young  men,  exclusively  dMotiiig  again  improved,  and  Petui  Feitz,  Esq.,  was,  in  18S9, 
themselves  to  the  Light  Infantry  drill,  would  prove  a  elected  pe.naaiiezitly  the  Capuin. 
useful  addition  to  the  volunteer  force  of  the  Fust  Bri-  The  corpa  has  continued  to  flourisb  under  dte  com- 
gade.  These  gentlemen  invited  John  Miles,  Esq.,  mand  of  Captain  Fritz,  and  to  maintain  an  enviafale 
then  Adjutant  of  the  Second  Regiment  of  Volunteers,  sund  among  its  brother  volunteeig  for  its  diocipline. 


to  the  ooronmnd  of  the  new  corps.  The  brat  parade 
was  on  the  32d  of  February,  18^.  with  founeen  mus¬ 
kets.  On  the  succeeding  4ih  of  July  the  rompEhy 
visited  Trenton,  N.  J.  During  the  year  1827,  the 
eorps  had  increased  to  about  fifty  extent  men,  and 
again  visited  TrentoiL 

On  the  4th  of  July  of  that  year,  the  corps  visited  New 
York,  with  a  force  of  about  seventy,  and  remained 
there  about  ten  days,  daring  which  time  every  mark 
of  civility  waa  bestowed  upon  them.  At  this  tune  the 
discipline  of  tlie  corps  waa  of  the  highest  order.  As 
an  evidence  of  this,  it  may  be  mentioned  that  the  tnart- 
■al,  Aring,  battalion  manmnvres,  and  light  infoniry  ex¬ 
tension,  were  performed  with  great  accuracy  by  signal, 
numbering  coMecutively  near  two  hundred  ta|a  of! 
the  drum  and  auunds  of  the  bugle.  General  Gaines, 
of  the  United  States  Army,  who  with  the  general 
oAcers  of  the  New  York  volunteers,  reviewed  the 
eorps  and  witnessed  their  movements,  in  the  preeenco 
of  an  immense  concourse  of  spectators  in  the  Park  be¬ 
fore  the  City  Hall,  expressed  in  a  letter  to  the  com¬ 
manding  officer,  in  the  warmest  terms,  his  opinioiia  of 
the  efficiency  aitd  excellence  of  the  discipline  of  the 
BOW  corps.  Upon  the  roll  also,  was  recorded  the 
names  of  many  distinguished  officers  who  had  had  oc- 
eaaion  to  inspect  the  military  arrangements  and  ope¬ 
rations  of  the  company. 

In  1828,  Captain  Jakn  MUet,  resigned  the  command ; 
the  osoapany  being  in  a  highly  flouriohing  state.  Col. 
A.  L.  Rom^fort  then  took  command,  and  remained  in 
ehaage  of  the  company  until  the  beginning  of  1829, 
when  owing  to  some  uf  those  disagreements  to  which 

0 


hospitality,  and  correct  deportment.  In  the  summer 
of  1830,  the  company  visited  Bristol,  and  encamped 
for  eight  days,  about  a  mile  above  that  borough. 
Whilst  at  the  encampment  in  Bristol,  they  were  vioit- 
ed  by  a  number  of  the  citizens  of  Burlington,  and  an 
invitation  given  the  corps  to  visit  that  city,  whick 
they  accepted. 

Id  July  of  1832,  the  company  made  an  exenrsioa  la 
Buston,  and  several  of  the  interroediate  places,  'nis 
excursion  was  one  of  greater  magnitude  than  any  al- 
lempted  by  the  volunteers  of  our  city,  and  the  Greys 
did  themselves,  and  the  city  they  represented,  great 
credit  On  this  occasioD  the  Greys  mustered  sevealy- 
two  men,  and  were  every  where  received  sad  enter¬ 
tained  with  the  most  flattering  testimonials  of  respect 
and  civility.  They  had  with  them  op  this  orrasioo  a 
very  superior  Brass  Band,  compuaed  of  excellent  ssu- 
sicions,  and  got  up  at  the  expense  of  the  Greys  far  this 
excuiBioa.  The  corps  was  absent  fourteen  days 
from  the  city,  and  returned  in  good  health  and  apiiito, 
and  well  pleased  with  the  marks  of  atisotion  shown 
them. 

In  the  fall  of  1833,  the  Greys,  upon  the  invitatkm 
of  the  volunteeis  of  NorrisiMni,  visited  that  delightfd 
town,  and  remained  four  days.  Whilst  there,  eveiy 
attention  was  paidthom.  and  they  left  a  very  favotabla 
impremion  on  the  citizens,  as  regarded  their  dtscipliae, 
gentlemanly  behaviour,  and  soldierly  deportment. 
The  Norrhitown  Greys.  Captain  A.  Ramsey,  were  una- 
bating  in  their  aticntiooa.  Captain  A.  Ramsey  is  a 
very  able,  skilful,  and  well  disciplined  officer,  and 
commands  the  respect  and  esteem  of  all  vrho  know  him. 
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In  July  of  1335,  the  Greyi  vwited  New  York,  Al¬ 
bany,  Walenrliet,  Newark,  and  Brooklyn.  On  this  ex- 
cniaion  the  Greys  had  fifty  men,  and  a  very  excellent 
Brass  Band.  The  reception  on  this  occasion  was  one 
of  the  most  splendid  sind  enthusiastic  ever  given  to 
'  any  corps  by  the  public  spirited  volunteers  of  pur 

I  sister  city. 

The  Armory  of  the  National  Greys  is  at  the  south- 
‘  east  comer  of  Bank  and  Dock  streets,  opposite  the  Ex¬ 
change.  It  is  the  moat  splendid  thing  of  the  kind  in 
this  city.  The  mom  is  9U  feet  long  hy  16  wide,  and 
is  handsomely  fitted  up  for  the  dcpoeiiory  of  muskets, 
knapsacks,  and  camp  equipage.  The  mom  is  used 
for  meetings  and  drills  of  the  ci>m(iany.  The  walls 
are  handsomely  papered,  and  hung  w  ith  numemus, 
very  appropriate,  and  well  executed  paintings. 


THE  NOTED  HORSE  ECLIPSE. 

Eclipse  was  pre-eminent  above  all  other  horses, 
from  having  ran  repeated  races,  without  ever  having 
been  beat  The  mechanism  of  his  frame  was  almost 
perfect ;  and  yet  he  was  neither  handsome  nor  well- 
proportioned,  (compared  with  a  table  of  the  geometri¬ 
cal  portion  ef  the  horse,  in  use  at  the  Veterinary 
Schools  of  France.)  Eclipse  measured  in  height  at 
least  one-seventh  more  than  he  ought— his  neck  was 
one-third  too  long — a  perpendicular  line  falling  from 
the  stiOe  of  the  horse  should  touch  the  toe  ;  this  line, 
in  Eclipse,  touched  the  ground,  at  the  distance  of  half 
a  head  before  the  toe — the  distance  from  the  elbow  to 
the  bend  of  the  knee,  should  be  the  same  as  from  the 
bend  of  the  knee  to  the  ground;  the  former,  in  Eclipse, 
was  two  parts  of  a  head  longer  than  the  latter.  These 
were  some  of  the  remarkable  differences  between  the 
presumed  atandani  of  proportions  in  a  well  formed 
horse,  and  the  horse  of  the  greatest  celebrity  ever  bred 
in  England. 

The  excellence  of  Eclipse  in  speed,  blood,  pedigree, 
and  progeny,  will  be  transmitted,  perhaps,  to  the  end 
of  time.  He  was  bred  hy  the  former  Duke  of  Cum¬ 
berland,  and  being  foaled  during  the  great  eclipse, 
was  named  “  Eclipae,”  by  the  Duke  in  consequence. 

His  Royal  Highness,  however,  did  not  survive  to 
witness  the  very  great  performances  be  himself  had 
predicted,  for  when  a  yearling.  Eclipse  was  disposed 
of  by  auction,  with  the  rest  of  the  stud,  and  a  remark¬ 
able  circumstance  attended  the  sale.  Mr.  Wildroan, 
a  sporting  gentleman,  arrived  after  the  sale  had  com¬ 
menced,  and  a  few  lots  had  been  knocked  down. — 
Producing  his  watch,  he  insisted  that  the  sale  had  be¬ 
gan  before  the  time  advertised.  The  auctioneer  re¬ 
monstrated,  Mr.  Wildman  was  not  to  be  appeased, 
and  demanded  that  the  leu  already  sold  should  be  put 
up  again. 

The  dispute  causing  a  loss  of  time,  as  well  as  S 
scene  of  elusion,  the  purchasers  said,  if  there  was 
any  lot  already  sold,  which  he  had  an  inclination  to 
buy,  rather  than  retarl  the  progress  it  was  at  his  ser¬ 
vice.  Fxlipse  was  the  only  lot  he  had  fixed  upon, 
and  the  horse  was  transfer!^  to  him  at  the  price  of 
fblly-eix  guineaa  At  four  or  five  years  old.  Captain 
O’Kelly  purchased  him  ef  Mr.  Wildman,  at  1700  gui¬ 
neaa  He  remained  in  Captain  O’Kelly’s  possession, 
winning  King’s  plates,  and  every  thing  he  ran  for,  un¬ 
til  the  death  of  his  owner,  who  deemed  him  so  valua¬ 
ble  as  to  iiwure  the  horse’s  life  for  7000  guineaa  He 
bequeathed  him  to  his  brother  Philip  O’Kelly,  Elaq — 
The  Coloael^'a  decease  was  in  November,  1787. — 
Eclipse  survived  his  old  master  little  more  than  a 
year,  atul  died  on  the  27ih  Febmary,  1789,  in  the  26th 
year  of  his  age.  His  heart  weight  thirteen  pounda 
The  sise  of  this  organ  was  presumes!  to  have  greatly 
enabled  him  to  whr.t  he  did  in  tpce«l  and  strength. — 
He  won  more  matches  than  any  horse  of  the  race- 


breed  was  ever  known  to  have  done.  He  was  at 
last  so  worn  out,  as  to  have  been  unable  to  stand, 
and  about  six  months  before  his  death,  was  conveyed, 
in  a  machine  constructed  for  the  purpoae,  from  Epsom 
to  Canons,  where  he  breathed  his  last. 

Colonel  Dennis  O'Kelly,  the  celebrated  ewner  of 
Eclipse,  amassed  an  immense  fortune  by  gambling 
and  the  turf,  and  purchased  the  estate  of  Canons,  near 
Edgeware,  which  was  fbnnerly  possessed  by  the 
Duke  of  Cbandiw,  and  is  still  reroembere<l  as  the  site 
of  the  most  magnificent  mansion  and  establishment  of 
modem  time*.  The  Colonel’s  training  establishment 
ami  paddocks,  a*  another  establishment  near  Epaom, 
were  supposed  to  be  the  best  appointed  in  England. 

Besides  O'Kelly’s  attachment  to  Eclipse,  he  bad  an 
affection  to  a  parrot,  which  is  famed  for  having  been 
the  best  bred  bird  that  ever  came  to  England.  He 
gave  fifty  guineas  for  it  at  Bristol,  and  paid  the  ex¬ 
penses  of  the  woman  who  bro'ight  it  up  to  town.  It 
not  only  talked  what  is  usually  termed  **  every  thing,” 
hut  sang,  with  great  correctness,  a  great  variety  of 
(iMcs.  and  beat  time  as  be  sang,  and  if  perchance  he 
mistook  a  note  in  the  tune,  he  returned  to  the  bar 
wherein  the  mistake  arose,  and  corrected  himself,  still 
beating  time  with  the  utmost  exactness.  He  sang  any 
tune  desired,  fully  understanding  the  request  made. — 
The  accounts  of  the  bird  were  so  extraordinary,  that 
I  to  those  who  had  not  seen  and  hesud  of  him,  they  ap¬ 
peared  fabulous. 


The  Bowrranio. — The  Turkish  bowstring,  which 
is  amazingly  strung,  is  formed  of  untwisted  silk, 
generally  white,  bound  together  at  intervals  by  threads 
of  a  different  colour.  At  each  end  ia  a  large  loophole 
attached  to  the  ceiyre  portion  of  the  chord,  by  a  very 
curious  and  intricate  knot ;  the  executioners  slip  their 
hand  through  ibis,  and,  having  passed  the  string  once 
round  the  victim’s  neck,  who  is  placed  on  his  knees, 
they  draw  it  in  opposite  directions  with  all  force,  and 
thus  produce  death  by  strangulation.  Since  the  gra¬ 
dual  decline  of  archery  among  the  Turks,  the  bow¬ 
string  has  alto  been  falling  into  disuse  ;  for  the  origi¬ 
ns!  cause  of  its  being  adopted  as  an  instrument  of  cri¬ 
minal  punishment,  was  the  readiness  with  which  it 
could  be  procured,  when  every  man  carried  at  hie 
shoulder  the  weapon  ef  which  it  fonned  a  part 


Absence  of  Mind. — We  have  heard  many  amus¬ 
ing  anecdotes  of  persona  afflicted  with  what  is  called 
*  absence  of  mind,’  but  never  a  better  nne  than  is  related 
of  old  Mr.  Grindstone,  of  Calias,  Maine.  At  the  time 
of  retiring  to  rest  for  the  night,  the  old  gentleman 
quietly  spread  bis  pantaloons  on  the  bed,  and  then 
Jkumg  kiwuel/  on  Ike  back  of  a  ckair,  where  he  rested 
till  morning ;  and  it  was  found  impossible  to  convince 
him  that  he  had  spent  the  night  otherwise  than  usual, 
upon  a  soft  feather  bed. 


Economy. — "  Oh  eat  it  up,  deai^-Cit  it  up,”  says 
mororna. 

**  I  can't  ma.  I've  ate  enough." 

**Oh  yes,  dear,  eat  up  what’e  on  your  plate,  so  that 
it  netdn'l  be  lost.** 

How  cummoo  a  practice  this  is ;  stuffing  children 
beyond  the  wants  of  nature,  and  making  them  gluttons 
all  their  lives,  so  tliat  the  scrape  need  not  be  lost  Pre¬ 
cious  economy  this! 


The  following  is  a  literal  copy  of  a  letter  sent  to  a 
medical  gentleman,  not  far  distant  from  Blackburn: — 
**  Cer — Yole  oblige  me  if  yole  koni  on  ce  me,  I  hev 
a  Bail  kowld,  am  Hill  in  my  Bow  Hilk  and  hev  lost 
my  Happy  Tight.” 
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A  WESTERN  STORY. 


The  e(4te  of  Georsia  is  one  of  those  warm  cot- 1 
toD-plaotiox  regions  where  Devroes  lire  and  la¬ 
bor.  The  wh^te  population,  of  course,  fill  the 
offices  of  C  burch  and  state,  and  attend  to  the  mer¬ 
chandize  of  the  land.  Mr.  Henry  Lossley  was 
the  son  of  a  gentleman  who  was  but  in  moderate 
circumstances.  He  was  raised  in  the  general 
custom  of  raising  children  among  the  Southern 
planters ;  be  receired  a  tolerable  education  and 
some  knowledge  of  book-keeping,  baring  spent 

a  few  months  in  the  bouse  of  N - ,  in  the  town 

of  A - .  In  the  nineteenth  year  of  bis  age,  he 

formed  an  attachment  for  Miss  Mary  Lancing, 
a  lady  of  some  accomplishments  and  great  per¬ 
sonal  beauty — but  her  patrimony  was  small. 
Mr.  Lossley  and  Miss  Lansing  were  fr^uently 
in  each  other’s  company,  and  erery  time  they 
met  their  mutual  attachment  increased.  They 
oAen  spoke  of  their  afifhetion  for  each  other,  and 
lamented  that  their  prospects  were  not  such  as 
to  justify  a  connection  for  life.  Thus  matters 
went  on  with  them  fur  several  years,  till,  at 
length,  finding  it  impoeiiihie  to  be  happy  unless 
ID  each  other's  society,  they  determined  to  cast 
their  lots  together,  and  if  they  should  not  be  able 
to  more  through  the  world  in  the  style  they  could 
wish,  at  all  erects  they  could  support  themselres 
decently ;  so  they  were  united  by  that  tie  which 
is  the  most  sacred  and  endearing  that  can  be 
formed  in  this  life. 

For  some  months  after  their  union  they  did 
not  seem  sensible  of  their  want  of  pecuniary 
means;  but  it  soon  became  evident  that  they 
would  hare  to  gain  support  by  their  actual  la¬ 
bor;  and  it  was  also  certain  that  in  Georgia 
they  could  not  do  more  than  obtain  a  mere  sub- 
sbtence,  and  at  last,  in  old  age,  he  without  any 
settled  home  to  which  they  did  not  seem  willing 
to  submit.  It  was  thought  best  that  Mr.  Lossley 
should  travel  into  some  new  country,  get  a 
piece  of  land,  and  make  some  little  improvement 
on  it,  and  then  return  to  carry  on  his  com¬ 
panion. 

Many  were  the  anxious  thoughts  that  filled 
their  bosoms— the  husband  bad  his  fears  lest 
be  should  fail  in  obtaining  a  pleasant  home  for 
his  beloved  one,  whom  he  was  about  to  leave  be¬ 
hind;  and  the  wife  already  began  to  count 
the  weeks,  and  even  the  days,  she  should  be  left, 
as  it  were,  alone  in  the  world — wlule^on  the  oth¬ 
er  hand,  t^y  both  looked  forward  with  pleasure 
on  the  time,  when,  in  a  new  country,  growing 
with  its  growth  and  strengthening  with  its 
strength,  they  should  rise  to  a  state  of  importance 
in  the  world. 

The  time  of  separation  at  last  arrived ;  and  Mr. 
Lossley,  after  embracing  the  best  of  all  earthly 
friends,  gave  the  parting  hand,  took  his  journey, 
not  knowing  certainly  whither  lie  was  going.  He 
travelled  to  the  state  of  Kentucky, and  was  about 
to  contract  for  a  piece  of  land  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  where  the  town  of  H is  now  built.  ‘He 

availed  himself  of  the  first  opportunity  of  writing 
a  few  lines  to  his  beloved  ooo.  in  order  to  let  her 
know  where  he  was  and  what  lie  was  doing. 

This  letter  never  reached  the  beloved  object 
for  whom  it  was  intended,  but  fell  into  the  bands  of 
one,  whose  name  siali  be  "•revealed  on  ikat  day.” 
Suffice  it  to  say,  that  there  was  one  with  whi^ 
Mr.  Ixissley  had  been  a  competitor.  An  answer 
came — but  not  from  Mrs.  I.os*8ley,  but  apparent¬ 
ly  from  her  father,  with  whom  he  had  left  her 
during  his  absence.  O!  horrid  Utter,  never 
shall  1  forget  its  language. 

“Dkar  Son — Your  wife  took  sick  about  a 
week  after  your  departure.  At  first  we  did  not 
entertain  any  fears  concerning  her.  After  some 


days  her  brain  became  affected,  and  she  loat  her 
reason,  and  while  in  this  situation  she  called  ev¬ 
ery  person  who  was  in  attendance  upon  her, 
and  came  to  see  her,  "‘Henry!”  A  slwrt  time 
before  her  death  she  came  to  herself,  and  seemed 
to  have  but  one  desire  to  live,  which  was  to  sot 
you!  and  her  last  sentence  was.  "Oh,  my  dear 
Henry!  and  shall  I  never  see  him  more  sn  this 
l^e!”  and  breathed  ber  last. 

On  the  reception  of  this  letter,  Mr.  Loealey 
became  almost  desperate.  His  whole  amount  of 
earthly  good  seemed  to  be  cut  off  at  one  stroke. 
He  made  several  attempts  to  answer  the  letter, 
but  found  it  impossible  to  write  on  such  a  p|ainfnl 
subject.  He  b^ame  a  solitary  man — being  in 
a  land  of  strangers — he  had  no  person  to  whom 
be  conld  unbosom  himself;  and  though  grief  is 
fond  of  company,  yet  be  had  to  share  his  alone. 
The  thought  of  returning  to  the  place  where  be 
bad  so  often  beheld  the  face  and  lovely  form  of  his 
now  lost  .Mary,  without  being  able  to  see  her,  he 
could  not  bear;  and  having  left  but  little  behind, 
save  his  companion,  that  was  of  any  consequence 
to  him,  he  gave  up  the  idea  of  returning.  Nei- 
'  ther  had  he  any  disposition  to  settle  himself,  and 
finding  that  he  could  sustain  his  grief  better, 
when  travelling,  than  in  any  otlier  way,  be  wan¬ 
dered  off  without  any  settled  point  of  destination. 
At  length  he  found  hirnwelf  at  the  lead  mines  in 
Missouri.  But  he  yet  beheld  objects  that  re¬ 
minded  him  of  his  loss,  which  induct  him  to  sink 
still  deeper  into  the  bosom  of  the  great  forest ;  so 
he  joined  himself  to  a  company  of  fur  traders, 
and  shaped  his  course  to  tbe  Rocky  Mountsuns. 

It  was  tbe  custom  of  tbe  company  to  post  a 
watch  at  night,  which  was  agreed  to  be  taken 
by  turns — yet,  for  some  time,  Lossley  volunteer¬ 
ed  his  services  every  night,  so  that  when  his  com¬ 
panions  were  asleep,  lie  would  look  upon  the 
moon  and  stars,  which  once  shone  on  him,  when 
he,  with  his  fair  one  hanging  on  his  arm,  used  to 
take  their  little  evening  excursions.  The  scream 
of  panthers  did  not  interrupt  him,  while  for  the 
lamentations  of  the  owl,  lie  had  a  particular  fond¬ 
ness,  and  rarely  for  months,  did  betake  his  depar¬ 
ture  from  a  camping  place,  without  leaving  the 
letters,  '‘M.  L.”  on  some  of  tbe  hitherto  undis¬ 
turbed  trees  of  the  forest. 

He  passed  nearly  two  years  among  the  North 
Western  Indians.  The  hardships  be  endured — 
the  dangers  through  which  be  passed — all  had  a 
tendency  to  call  off  his  mind  from  former  Ar¬ 
rows,  and  the  females  which  be  sometimes  look¬ 
ed  upon,  were  so  unlike  his  Mary,  that  by  tbe 
time  ne  had  returned  to  Missouri,  IM  bad,  in  some 
degree,  obtained  his  former  cheerfulness.  Bnt 
no  sooner  did  be  enter  the  former  settlements 
where  he  again  beheld  tbe  lair  faces  and  grace¬ 
ful  forms,  than  a  recollection  of  bis  depart^  Ma¬ 
ry  returned.  But  tbe  roll  of  years  at  length 
wore  away  bis  grief,  and  finding  at  last  an  object 
on  which  he  could  place  his  affections,  he  again 
entered  into  a  married  connection.  From  the 
time  that  he  leA  Ids  companion  in  Georgia,  tiU 
he  married  his  second  wife,  it  was  about  rivs 
years!  But  what  shall  we  say  about  Mrs.  Loss- 
ley  f — for  strange  to  tell,  she  yet  lived!  Weeks 
months,  and  years,  pas^s^  by,  bnt  bad  brought 
ber  no  tidings  of  her  absent  husband.  Post  offi¬ 
ces  were  examined — but  no  letter  came.  His 
name  was  looked  for  in  tbe  public  prints — but 
could  not  be  found.  I'ravellers  were  inquired 
of— but  to  no  avail!  not  a  word  could  she  bi»r  of 
him.  At  length  slie  gave  him  up  as  dead,  smd 
conceived  of  his  death  in  many  ways ;  at  one  time 
sbe  would  fancy  she  could  see  his  bones  ^  tbe 
bottom  of  some  stream,  in  which  he  had.^b^ 
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drowned,  by  attempting  to  cross ;  again  she  could  Here  the  mists  began  to  gather  in  the  eyes  of 
see  him  in  some  lonely  spot— mnidered  by  rob-  the  Colonel,  and  for  a  few  moments  a  deatb-liKe 
bers,  or  destroyed  by  Indian  violence;  and  at  silence  prevailed.  At  length,  looking  upon  his 
otber  times,  she  would  fancy  she  saw  him  lan>  intended  bride,  he  saw  that  she  had  taken  more 


otber  times,  she  would  fancy  she  saw  him  lan>  intended  bride,  he  saw  that  she  had  taken  more 
gnish  on  some  foreign  bed,  and  after  a  long  and  than  usual  interest  in  the  relation  he  had  b^a 
fingering  illness,  fall  into  the  grave  among  stran-  making.  He  then  broke  the  silence  by  saying, 
gers!  A  thousand  times  she  looked  out  the  way  ^you  must  forgive  me  for  the  kind  remembrance 
SM  saw  him  depart,  and  mourned  him  dead  till  1  bear  fur  the  beloved  companion  of  my  youth." 


tinse  bad  drie^  up  her  tears. 


'I  While  be  was  utteiing  this  sentence,  Mrs.  Starks 


After /lapse  of  seven  long  years  and  more  swooned  away,  and  would  have  fallen  from  her 
sincetkedepartureofMr.Lossley,  Mr.  Starks  of-  seat,  bad  not  the  Colonel  supported  her.  While 
fered  his  baind  in  marriage,  to  Mrs.  Lossley ;  and  she  lay  in  this  dcath-like  state,  many  were  the 
— M  it  was  firmly  believ^  by  herself  and  friends  reflections  which  passed  tbrougfa  the  mind  of  Co- 
that  he  wasdead— Mr.  Starks  being  a  gentleman  lonel  Loasley.  First  supposing  as  be  had  fora 
worthy  of  her,  she  accepted  the  ofler,  and  they  time  kept  this  secret  from  her,  and  at  last  divul- 
ware  married.  ged  it  without  intending  to  do  so,  it  might  have 

At  this  time  Mr.  Lossley  was  living  with  his  a  tendency  to  destroy  her  confidence  in  him, 
second  wife,  in  the  State  of  Missouri,  where  be  or  eause  her  to  fear  that  his  aflectioas  were  so 
continued  to  lire  for  something  like  eighteen  much  placed  on  the  memory  of  bis  first  wife  that 
years. — About  fourteen  years  after  his  marriage,  it  would  be  impossible  for  him  to  love  her  as  he 
his  second  wife  died — aM  be  was  left  with  two  ought;  these  and  many  other  thoughts  of  a  like 
children,  a  son  and  a  daughter.  The  daughter  kind  rushed  through  his  mind,  and  be  but  await- 
sras  the  eldest,  and  took  charge  of  her  faUier’s  ed  the  power  of  utterance  on  the  part  of  Mrs. 
house— but  little  more  than  three  years  after  the  Starks  to  hear  her  renounce  him  for  ever.  But, 
death  of  her  mother  she  married  and  moved  to  oh!  bow  mistaken  were  his  fears!  N'o sooner  was 
North  Alabama,  and  her  father  and  brother  went  she  roused  from  her  swoon  than  she  threw  her 
with  her.  arms  around  his  neck,  and  resting  her  head  upon 

In  the  mean  time  Mrs.  Starks  had  lost  her  bus-  his  bosom,  sobbed  like  a  child, crying  out.  "Ok, 
band  and  father,  and  having  but  one  child,  and  my  hiu$bantl!  my  huB'tand!"  Tlie  Colonel  be- 
tbat  a  little  daughter,  she  removed  to  North  Ala-  ing  much  astonished,  inquired  rather  hastily 
bama  also,  to  live  with  an  agtd  uncle,  who  was  what  site  meant }  With  her  hands  still  resting 
living  in  that  part  of  the  country — so  that  Mr.  on  his  shoulders — with  a  countenance  beaming 
Loawy  became  neigh^rs — and  Uiey  became  with  joy  aud  sufi'used  with  tears— she  exclaimed 
acquainted  with  each  other  as  Col.  Lott'ey  (this  with  a  half  choked  utterance,"!  am  your  Mary ! 
title  he  had  obtained  when  among  the  fur  tra-  your  long  lost  Mary,  and  yon  are  my  Henry, 
ders)  and  Mrs.  Starks.  They  formed  an  attach-  witom  1  mourned  as  dead  fur  these  twenty 
ment  for  each  other, and  Mr.  Lossley  eventually  years !” 

offered  bis  band  in  marriage  which  she  accept-  The  joy  then  became  mutual.  That  night  and 

ed.  It  is  to  be  observed  that  during  the  whole  the  next  day  were  spent  in  relating  circumstances 
of  their  intercourse  they  took  great  care  never  which  had  transpired  with  them  during  their 
to  mention  any  circumstance  connecting  itself  separation,  and  admiring  the  providence  that 
with  tbeii  first  marriage,  and  both  passed  as  bav-  brought  them  together.  On  the  next  evening 
ing  been  married  but  once — they  had  both  been  those  bidden  to  the  marriage,  attended,  the  Par- 
so  very  cautious  on  this  subject  that  the  slightest  son  came — but  there  was  no  service  for  him  to 
trace  of  their  former  acquaintance  was  not  dis-  render.  The  transported  couple  informed  the 
covered  until  the  night  before  the  marriage  was  assembly  that  they  had  been  lawfully  married 
to  have  been  solemnized.  Perhaps  tlie  sacred  upwards  of  twenty  years  before,  and  gave  a  brief 
fountoftbeir  former  sorrows  was  sealed  too  deep  outline  of  their  history,  and  entered  into  the  tu- 
to  be  readily  broken  up  again  by  either  of  them,  larity  of  the  evening  with  a  degree  of  cbeerful- 
Tbe  night  before  marriage,  as  they  were  coo-  ness  unusual  to  them  both.  • 

versing  alone,  the  Colonel  remarked  tliat  be  ex¬ 
pected  to  be  a  little  agitated  the  ne«  evening  - - 

while  attending  tlie  ceremunies  of  the  wedding—  UADDxrfKi<->  rrki’w'itv 

“for,”  said  he,  “when  1  married  the  first  time  I  MARRYING  COINTY. 

so  much  embarras^  as  when  Imar^  where  is  this  newspaper 

Mrs.  Starks  replied :  “You  exclaimed  an  elderiy  lady,  after  rtS- 

r^.^  '“gthe  longlistof  marriages  which  lately  ap- 
Colonel  at  first  tned  to  change  the  subjMt  peared  in  a  paper  published  in  Marion  county, 

c^vertation,  but  soon  found  that  would  not  do-  “  If  it  iVnt  from  ‘  Marrying  County,'  f 

and  knowing  It  would  have  to  ^e out  sooner  declare!”  she  added  on  examining  the  fitle. 
or  later,  he  went  into  a  detail  of  all  the  circum-  u  doesn’t  that  make  both  ends  meet  finely  ? 
stances  cimnected  vnth  his  first  marri^e,  giving  ^ 

name!" 

names  and  dates  This  was  a  subject  on  which 

tlM  Colonel  was  eloquenL  He  remarked  that  m— — ^ 

his  long  lost  Mary  was  never  out  of  his  mind  for 

one  hour  at  a  time ;  owing  to  that  fact,  he  had  of-  MACKLIN’S  ADVICE  TO  HIS  SON. 


ten  spoke  of  her  to  those  who  had  never  heard  of 
her,  and  could  not  enter  into  the  conversation 


Every  man  must  be  the  maker  or  marrer  of  his 


with  him.  He  went  on  to  state  that  she  was  his  own  fortune;  be  who  depends  upon  bis  industry 
Rachel — his  first  clioke— the  companion  of  his  and  integrity, depends  u^ioupatronsof  the  noblest 
youth  ;  having  taken  hold  of  bis  feelings  at  such  and  most  exalted  kind:  these  are  the  creators  of 
an  early  age,  the  impression  was  indelible,  and  a  fortune  and  fame,  the  founders  of  families,  and 
racollectiou  of  her  name  could  never  be  erased  can  never  disappoint  or  desert  you.  They  con- 
from  bis  mind — ^“and  though”  said  he,  “1  have  trol  all  human  dealibgs,  and  turn  even  viciasi- 
passed  through  the  town  and  the  country,  the  Hides  of  any  unfortunate  tendency  to  the  con- 
dreary  wilderness;  through  winter,  through  sum-  trary  nature.  You  have  a  genius,  you  have 
mer;  amid  friends  and  foes;  through  liealth  and  learning,  you  have  industry  at  times,  but  you 
affliction;  through  smiles  and  frowns;— yet  I  want  perseverance;  without  it  you  can  do 
bave^borne  painted  upon  my  imagination  the  nothing.  I  bid  you  bear  this  motto  in  your  mind 


in^^  of  my  beloved  Mary." 


constantly — “  Persevere." 
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A- HEAD  AND  GOING  A-LONG. 


If  contrast  is  pleasant,  and  according  to  the  laws  of  nature—  as  we  presume  it  must  be  from  the 
way  men  select  their  wires — we  may  truly  say  that  our  friends  in  the  picture— Short  and  Tom 
Long — are  well  assorted.  They  are  the  inseparables — the  ship  and  the  mast — the  candlestick  and 
the  candle — the  cap  and  the  feather— tt  e  shield  and  the  lauce — llie  flower-pot  and  the  flower— the 
face  and  the  nose — the  kite  aud  tlie  bobs.  These  are  the  rery  men  celebrated  in  story,  who,  when 
walking  down  Market  street,  arm  in  arm,  as  is  their  custom,  though  it  does  hazard  a  dislocation  of 
Short’s  shoulder,  were  rudely  knocked  asunder  by  a  Patagonian  tishwoman.  shouting  “  Here  1  go, 
through  thick  a^  thin  I”  A  speech  more  true  than  agreeable.  The  boys  and  the  rest  of  the  by¬ 
standers  langhed  at  it  nearly  as  much  as  they  did  at  Short's  rolling  into  tlie  kennel,  like  a  Dut^ 
cheese,  and  at  Long's  legs  sticking  out  of  a  cellar,  as  thin  and  as  stiarp  as  a  pair  of  lightning  rods. 

Could  our  friends  be  prevailed  upon  to  be  less  together — not  to  hunt  in  couples — and  not  to  be 
such  a  Damon  and  Pythias  pair,  tliey  might  pass  through  tlie  world  smoothly  enough;  tat  it  it  im- 
potaible  to  separate  iMm  even  as  far  from  each  other  as  the  premonitory  symptom  and  the  cholera 
—the  forked  radish  and  the  turnip  are  not  to  he  coaxed  asundcr.and  'he consequence  is  that, com¬ 
bined,  they  form  a  walking  Salmagundi,  to  tickle  the  risiblcs  of  all  they  meet.  It  has,  in  fact,  been 
suggested  that  the  one  was  employed  as  a  pair  of  tongs,  to  pick  the  other  out  of  any  scrape  be 
might  fall  into;  and  proposals  wore  once  made  tormp'ey  them  in  the  capacity  of  church  and  steeple 
for  the  use  of  Joe  Smith  and  the  Mormons.  Tlieir  intimacy,  however,  is  the  result  of  contrast  and 
difference  in  more  ways  than  one.  Partly  owing  to  a  defective  tympanum,  injured  by  his  mother's 
screams,  at  the  time  became  into  the  world,  when  she  thought  she  had  given  birth  to  a  pound  of 
tatter,  and  not  to  a  child;  and  partly  owing  to  his  wearing  a  shucking  bad  hat,”  as  the  picture 
sb<ms,  Bob  Start  is  very  nearly  as  deaf  as  a  j  ost:  and  as  you  may  observe,  Tom  Long  is  rather 
efleie  nt  in  eyesight,  and  uses  an  opera  glass  to  look  among  the  grass  for  his  friend.  Iney  go  to- 
ttar,  thereiore,  from  sympathy,  and  for  mutual  aid  and  comfort :  as  one  can  see  what  the  olber 
de  *  T  b*  advantages  of  this  arrangement  are  obvious,  and  the  parties  have  gone  abroad  to 

'-killings  by  the  VV ay,  or  tilings  seen  and  heard.”  Fur  this  purpoae,  Sb^  will  answer 
elite  ‘  ,,.n  ~  as  an  inkstand,  and  Long  could  be  made  into  a  capital  pen. 
wexce"®  *^I 


A  BUND  PAINTER  IN  NEW  YORK. 

“  Hullo,  the  shopr’  exclaimed  a  man,  who,  led  by 
a  small  boy,  calM  at  a  nianu&ciory — “  hallo  the 
abop !  la  the  boas  at  homer’ 

**  Yea,  I'm  the  bom,”  replied  a  man,  who  answered 
to  that  respectable  title. 

**  Are  jrou  the  boesl”  mid  the  other. 

**  I  just  told  jrou  I  waa.  Do  you  doubt  my  woid  t" 

“  Don’t  take  no  oflbnce,  if  jrou  please.  I  dare  my 
what  yon  my  it  true.  But  the  truth  ia.  I'm  a  poor 
miserable  creature  now.  I  can’t  see  as  I  used  to 
could.  But  1  understand  by  my  wife,  who  reads  the 
papers,  that  you  advertised  for  a  number  of  blind 
painferi.” 

“  Yea ;  do  you  understand  the  busineasT’ 

“  Why,  I’m  a  painter,  and  I’m  blind — if  that  is  what 
yob  mean  by  understanding  the  business.” 

“  Blind  r 

“  Ay,  blind  m  a  beetle.  Alas  1  that  I  should  say  so. 
But  a  brother  painter  struck  his  brush  in  my  left  eye, 
three  yeais  ago ;  and  then  my  right  eye  b^-ame  my 
left  one.  But  now,  thanks  to  the  corporation  ibr  not 


sprinkling  the  streets,  I  hasn’t  a  aingle  eye  left.  The 
dust  baa  finally  done  for  me.  1  amute  yen.  sir,  Tm 
blind  as  a  bat.” 

“  How  iio  you  expect  to  paim,  if  yoe’re  blindf’ 

**  Why,  that’s  a  matter  for  your  own  coneideratioa. 
You  advertised  for  **  blind  painters,”  and  here  I  am. 
I’m  sure — though  I  my  it  that  shoohl  not  my  H — no 
painter  could  be  blinder.” 

“  None  of  your  jukes.  I’m  too  much  engagsd  to  at¬ 
tend  to  them.” 

“  It’s  no  joke,  I  sssare  you.  If  jrou  doubt  my  quali¬ 
fications,  I  must  say  you  do  me  foul  wrang.” 

**  I  don’t  doubt  your  qnalificationa,  aa  you  under¬ 
stand  them  ;  but  aa  I  understand  them,  they  wont 
aiMwer  my  purpoae.  A  blind-pninter  sboald  be  able 
to  see:  and  therefore,  aa  you  can’t  see,  I  dont  sea  that 
you’ll  suit  me  at  all.” 

“Humph!  The  corporatkm  must  provide  for  lae 
than.  As  they^re  deprived  me  of  my  last  remaining 
eye  by  means  of  their  dust,  they  must  down  with  the 
dust  to  keep  me  from  starving — that’s  aU.  Bey,  lead 
me  home !” 
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A  certain  old  gentleman  in  the  west  of  Ire¬ 
land,  whose  lore  of  the  ridiculous  quite  equalled 
his  taste  for  claret  and  fox-hunting,  was  wont 
upon  certain  festire  occasions,  when  opportuni¬ 
ty  ofier^,  to  amuse  his  friends  by  draicinf'  ovt 
one  of  bis  servants  who  was  exce^iugly  food  of 
what  be  termed  bis  “  tArave/«,”  and  in  whom  a 

K|tood  deal  of  whim,  some  queer  stories,  and  per- 
,  more  than  all,  long  and  faithful  services, 
established  a  right  of  loquacity.  He  was 
one  of  those  few  trusty  and  privileged  domestics, 
wto,  if  his  master  unhcediogly  uttered  a  rash 
thing  in  a  fit  of  passion,  would  venture  to  set 
him  right.  If  the  squire  said,  “  I’ll  turn  that 
rascal  off,”  my  friend  Pat  would  say,  “  Tbroth 
yop  won’t.  Sir  ;”  and  Pat  was  always  right,  for 
if  any  altercation  arose  upon  the  “  subject  mat¬ 
ter  in  band,”  he  was  sure  to  throw  in  some 
good  reason,  either  from  former  service — eeae- 
ral  good  conduct — or  the  delinquent’s  “  wife  and 
childher,”  that  always  turned  the  scale. 

But  1  am  digressing.  On  such  merry  meet¬ 
ings  as  1  have  alluded  to,  the  master,  (after 
making  certain  “  approaches”  as  a  military  man 
would  say,  sm  the  preparatory  steps  in  laying 
siege  to  some  extraooffanza  of  bis  servant.) 
might,  perchance,  assau  Pat  thus :  “  By  the 
Sir  John  (addressing  a  distinguished  guest,) 
Pat  has  a  very  curious  story,  which  something 
you  told  me  to-day  reminds  me  of.  You  re¬ 
member,  Pat  (turning  to  the  man,  evidently 
pleased  at  the  notice  thus  paid  to  himself) — you 
remember  that  queer  adventure  you  had  in 
France?” 

“  Throth  I  do,  Sir,”  grins  forth  Pat. 

‘‘  What !”  exclaims  bir  John,  in  feigned  sur¬ 
prise,  “  was  Pat  ever  in  France  ?” 

“  Indeed  he  was,”  cries  mine  host ;  and  Pat 
adds,  “  Ay,  and  farther,  plase  your  honour.” 

“  I  assure  you.  Sir  John,”  continues  my  host, 
“Pat  told  me  a  story  once  that  surprised  me 
very  much,  respecting  the  ignorance  of  the 
French.” 

“  Indeed,”  rejoins  the  baronet;  “really  I  al¬ 
ways  supposed  the  French  to  be  a  most  accom¬ 
plished  people.” 


“Troth  then,  they’re  not.  Sir,”  interrupts 
Pat. 

“  Oh,  by  no  means,”  adds  mine  liost,  shaking 
his  bead  emphatically. 

“  I  believe,  Pat,  ’twas  when  you  were  cross¬ 
ing  the  Atlantic  ?”  says  the  master,  turning  to 
Pat  with  a  seductive  air,  and  leading  him  into  the 
“  full  and  true  account” — (for  Pat  had  thought 
fit  to  visit  ATorfA  Amerikay,  for  “  a  raison  he 
had,”  in  the  autumn  of  the  year  ninety-eight.) 

“  Yes,  Sir,”  says  Pat,  “  the  broad  Atlantic,” 
a  favourite  phrase  of  his,  which  he  gave  with  a 
brogue  as  broad,  almdst,  as  the  Atlantic  itself. 

“  It  was  the  time  1  was  lost  in  crassin’  the 
broad  Atlantic,  a  cornin’  home,”  began  Pat,  de¬ 
coyed  into  the  recital ;  “  whin  the  winds  began 
to  blow,  and  the  sae  to  rowl,  that  you’d  think 
the  Colleen  dhat  (that  was  her  namel  would  not 
have  a  mast  left  but  what  would  rowlo’  >  .l. 

“  Well,  sure  enough,  the  masts  went  by  the 
board,  at  last,  and  the  pumps  was  choked  (divil 
choke  them  for  that  same,)  and  av  coorse  the 
wather  gained  an  us,  and  tbroth  to  be  filled 
with  wather  is  neither  good  for  man  or  baste; 
and  she  was  sinkin’  fast,  settlin’  down,  ar  the 
sailors  calls  it,  and  faith  I  never  was  good  at  set¬ 
tlin’  down  in  my  life,  and  I  liked  it  then  less  nor 
ever;  accordianly  we  prepared  for  the  woiat, 
and  put  out  the  boat,  and  got  a  sack  o’  bisbkits, 
and  a  cashk  o’  pork,  and  a  keg  o’  water,  and  a 
thrifle  o’  rum  aboord,  and  any  other  little  mat- 
thers  we  could  think  iv  in  the  mortial  hurry  we 
wor  in — and  faith  there  was  no  time  to  be  lost, 
for  my  dai  lint,  the  Colleen  dhat,  went  down 
like  a  lump  o'  lead,  afore  we  wor  many  sthrokes 
o’  the  oar  away  from  her. 

“  Well,  we  dbrifted  away  all  that  night,  and 
next  mnriiiu’  we  put  up  a  blanket  an  the  ind 
av  a  pole  ns  well  as  we  could,  and  thin  we  sailed 
iligaut,  for  we  darn’t  show  a  stitch  o’  canvas 
the  night  licforc,  bekase  it  was  blowin’  like 
bloody  murthcr,  savin’  your  presence,  and  sure 
it's  the  wondher  of  the  world  we  worn’t  swal- 
ly’d  alive  by  the  ragin’  sae. 

I  “  Well,  away  we  wint,  for  more  nor  a  week, 
!  and  nothin’  before  our  two  good-lookin’  eyes 
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bat  the  canophy  ir  beaTeD,an  the  wide  oc^n — 
the  broad  Atlantic — not  a  thin;;  wat  to  be  leen 
bat  the  tae  and  the  sky ;  and  though  the  sae  and 
the  sky  ia  mighty  party  things  in  themselres, 
throth  they're  no  great  things  when  yon’re 
nothin’  else  to  look  at  for  a  we»  together— and 
the  barest  rock  in  the  world,  so  it  was  land, 
woald  be  more  welkim.  And  then,  soon  enough 
throth,  our  prorisions  began  to  run  low,  the 
biihkits,  and  the  wather,  and  the  rum — throth 
Uuit  was  gone  first  of  all— God  help  az— and  oh ! 
it  was  thin  that  starration  began  to  stare  us  in 
the  face — ”  Oh !  murther,  murther,  captain  dar- 
lint,’  says  I,  *  1  wish  we  could  see  land  any 
where,’  says  I. 

“‘More  power  to  your  elbow,  Paddy,  my 
boy,’  says  he,  ‘  for  sitch  a  good  wish,  and  throth 
it’s  myself  wishes  the  same.’ 

“  ‘Oh,’  says  1,  ‘  that  it  may  plase  you,  sweet 
qaeeniT  hearen,  supposing  it  was  only  a  ditto- 
lute  island,’  says  I,  ‘  inhabited  wid  Turks,  sure 
they  wouldn’t  be  such  bad  Cbristans  as  to  re¬ 
fuse  uz  a  bit  and  a  sup.’ 

“‘Whisht,  whisht,  Paddy,’  says  the  captain, 
‘don’t  be  Ulkin’  bad  of  any  one,’  says  he ;  ‘  yon 
don’t  know  bow  soon  you  may  want  a  good  word 
put  in  for  yourself,  if  you  should  be  called  to 
qaarthers  in  th’  other  world  all  of  a  sodden,’ 
uys  be. 

“  ‘Thrue  for  yon,  captain  darHnt,’  says  I — 1 
called  him  darlint,  and  made  free  wid  him,  you 
see,  bekase  disthress  makes  uz  all  equal — *  thrue 
for  yon,  captain  jewell— God  betune  uz  and 
harm,  1  owe  no  man  any  spite’— and  throth  that 
was  only  thruth.  Well,  the  last  bishkit  was 
sarred  out,  and  by  gor  the  wather  iltelf  wu  all 
gone  at  last,  and  we  passed  the  night  mighty 
cowld— well,  at  the  brake  o’  day  the  sun  riz 
most  beautiful  out  o’  the  waves,  that  was  bright 
as  silver  and  as  clear  as  crystal.  But  it  was 
only  the  more  crule  upon  uz,  for  we  wor  begin- 
nin’  to  feel  terrible  hungry;  when  all  at  waost  I 
thought  I  spied  the  land— by  gor  1  thought  I 
felt  my  heart  up  in  my  throat  in  a  minnit,  and 
'thandher  and  turf,  captain,’  says  1,  ‘look  to 
leeward,’  says  I. 

“  ‘tv  hat  for says  he. 

“  ‘1  think  1  see  the  land,’  says  I.  So  he  ups 
with  his  bring-’m-near — (that’s  what  the  sailors 
call  a  spy-glass,  Sir)  and  looks  out,  and,  sure 
enough,  it  was. 

“  ‘Hurra !’  says  he,  ‘  we’re  all  right  now ;  pull 
away  my  boys,’  says  he. 

“ ‘Take  care  you’re  not  mistaken,’  says  I; 
‘  maybe  its  only  a  fog-bank,  captain  darlint,’ 
says  I. 

“  ‘Oh  no,’  says  he,  ‘  it’s  the  land  in  aimest.’ 

“  ‘Ob  then,  whereabouts  in  the  wide  world  are 
we,  Captain  says  1 ;  ‘  maybe  it  id  be  in  Rootia, 
or  Prooiia,  or  the  Garman  Oceant,’  says  I. 

“  ‘Tut,  you  fool,’  says  he— for  he  had  that  con- 
saited  way  wid  him— thinkin’  himself  cleverer 
nor  any  one  else — ‘  tut,  you  fool,’  says  he,  ‘  that’s 
France^  says  he. 

“‘Tare  an  ouns,’  says  I,  ‘  do  you  tell  me  so.’ 
and  bow  do  you  know  it’s  France  it  is,  captain 
dear?"  says  1. 

“‘Bekase  this  is  the  Bay  o’  Bishky  we’re  in 
now,’  says  he. 

“‘Throth  I  was  thinkin’  so  myself,’  says  1, 
‘  by  the  rowl  it  has ;  for  I  often  heerd  av  it  in 
regard  •’  that  same;’  and  throth  the  likes  ar  it 
1  never  seen  before  nor  sinse,  and,  with  the  help 
o’  God,  never  wilL 

“  Well,  with  that,  my  heart  began  to  grow 
light,  and  when  1  seen  my  life  was  safe,  I  began 
to  grow  twice  bangrier  nor  ever — so  says  1, 
captain  jewel,  I  wish  we  had  a  gridiron.’ 

“'Why  then,’  says  he,  ‘thandher  and  tnrf,’ 
•ays  he,  ^  what  puts  a  gridiron  into  yoor  bead?’ 


“‘Bekase  I’m  starvin’  with  the  hanger,’ 
says  I. 

“‘And  sure,  bad  luck  to  you,’  says  he,  ‘  you 
couldn’t  ate  a  gridiron,’  says  he,  ‘  bamn  you 
wor  a  pelican  o'  the  wUdhernets'  says  he. 

“  ‘Ate  a  gridiron !'  says  I ;  ‘  och,  in  throth  I’m 
not  sitch  zrommoeh  all  out  as  that  any  bow. 
But  sore  if^we  had  a  gridiron  we  could  dreat  a 
beef-stake,’  says  1. 

“  ‘  A  rrah  f  but  w  here’s  the  beef-stake,’  says  be. 

.  “ ‘Sure,  couldn’t  we  cat  a  slice  afr  the  irark?’ 
says  I. 

“‘By  gor,  1  never  thought  o’  that,’  says  the 
captain.  ‘  You’re  a  clever  fellow,  Paddy,’  says 
he,  laughin. 

“  ‘Oh  there’s  many  a  thrue  word  said  in  joke,’ 
says  I. 

“  ‘Thrue  for  you,  Paddy,"  says  he, 

“‘Well,  then,’ says  I, ‘if  you  put  me  ashore 
there  beyant,'  (for  we  were  nearin’  the  land  all 
the  time,)  ‘  and  sure  I  can  ax  them  to  lind  me 
the  loan  of  a  gridiron,’  says  I. 

“  ‘Oh,  by  gor  the  buttber’s  cornin’  out  o’  the 
stir-aboat  in  airnist  now,’  says  he ;  ‘  yon  gom- 
much,’  says  he,  ‘  sure  1  towlJ  yon  before  mat’s 
France — and  sure  they’re  all  furriners  there,' 
says  the  captain. 

“‘Well,’ says  I, ‘  and  how  do  you  know  but 
I’m  as  good  a  furriner  myself  an  any  o’  tbim?’ 

“  What  do  you  mane?’  says  be. 

'  “  *1  mane,’  says  I,  ‘  what  I  towld  you,  that 

I’m  as  good  a  furriner  myself  as  any  o’  thim.’ 

“  ‘Make  me  sinsible,’  says  he. 

“  ‘By  dad  maybe  that’s  more  nor  me,  or  great¬ 
er  nor  me  could  do,’  says  I — and  we  all  began 
to  laugh  at  him,  for  I  thought  I’d  pay  him  offfor 
bis  bit  o’  consait  about  the  Garman  ^eant. 

“  ‘Lave  atr  your  humbuggin’,’  says  be,  ‘  I  bid 
you,  and  tell  me  what  it  is  you  mane  at  all  at 
all.’ 

“  ^ Parly  voo  Jrons'tay,'  says  I. 

‘“Oh, your  humble  sarvant,’  says  he;  ‘why, 
by  gor,  you’re  a  scholar,  Paddy.’ 

‘*  ‘Throth,  you  may  say  that,’  says  I. 

“ ‘Why,  you’re  a  clever  fellow,  Paddy,’  says 
the  captain,  jeerin’  like. 

“‘You’re  not  the  first  that  said  that,’  says  I, 
‘  whether  you  joke  or  no.’ 

“  ‘Oh,  but  I’m  in  aimest,’  says  the  captain — 

‘  and  do  yon  tell  me,  Paddy,’  says  be,  ‘  tW  you 
spake  Flinch?’ 

“  'Parly  voo frongtay^  says  I. 

“‘By  gor  that  bangs  Banagher,  and  all  the 
world  knows  Banagher  bangs  the  devil — I  nivir 
met  the  likes  o’  you,  Paddy,’  says  he — '  poll 
away,  boys,  and  put  Paddy  ashore,  and  maybe 
we  won’t  get  a  good  bellyful  before  long.' 

“  So  with  that  it  was  no  sooner  said  nor  done 
— they  pulled  away  and  got  close  into  shore  in 
less  than  no  time,  and  ran  the  boat  up  in  a  little 
creek,  and  a  beautiful  creek  it  was,  with  a  love¬ 
ly  white  sthrand,  an  iligant  place  for  ladies  to 
bathe  in  the  summer — and  out  I  got,  and  it’s  stiff 
enough  in  my  limbs  I  was  aftber  bein’  cramp’d 
up  in  the  boat,  and  perished  witli  the  cowld  and 
hunger;  but  I  conthrived  to  scramble  on,  one 
way  or  the  other,  low’rds  a  little  bit  iv  a  wood 
I  that  was  close  to  the  shore,  and  the  smoke  curlin’ 

'  out  of  it  quite  timptin’  like, 
i  “‘By  the  powhers  o’  war,  I’m  all  right,’ 
says  1 ;  ‘  there’s  a  bouse  there’ — and  sure  enougn 
there  was,  and  a  parcel  of  men,  women,  and 
childher,  ating  their  dinner  round  a  table  quite 
convaynient.  And  so  1  wint  up  to  the  door,  and 
1  thought  I’d  be  very  civil  to  tbim,  as  I  heerd 
the  Frinch  was  always  mighty  p’lite  intireiy— 
and  I  tbongbt  I’d  show  them  I  knew  what  good 
manners  was. 

“  So  I  took  aff  my  hat,  and  makinga  low  bow, 
says  I,  ‘  God  save  aJI  here,’  says  I. 


194 


EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


to  be  rare,  they  all  ttopt  atioc  at 
wanat,  ai^  besun  to  stare  at  me,  ana  faitb  tbey 
aJmoat  kwkea  me  out  of  countenance — and  I 
thought  to  myself  it  was  not  manners  at  all 
— more  to  be  taken  from  furrinert,  which  they 
call  so  mighty  p’lite ;  but  1  never  minded  that, 
in  regard  of  wantin’  the  gridiron ;  and  so,’  says 
I,  *  I  beg  your  pardon,’  says  I,  ‘  for  the  liberty  I 
take,  but  it’s  only  bein’  in  disthress  in  regard  of 
ating,’ says  1,’ that  I  make  bowld  to  throuble 
yes,  and  if  you  could  lind  me  the  loan  of  a  grid* 
iron,’  says  1,  ‘  I’d  be  intirely  obleeged  to  ye.’ 

“  By  gor,  they  all  stared  at  me  twice  worse 
nor  before,  and  with  that,  says  I  (knowing  what 
was  in  their  minds,)  ‘  indeed  it’s  thnie  for  you,’ 
says  1 ;  ‘  I’m  tatheri^  to  pieces,  and  God  knows 
I  look  quare  enough,  but  it’s  by  raison  of  the 
storm,’  says  I,  ‘  which  dhruv  us  ashore  here  be¬ 
low,  uul  we’re  all  starvin’,’  says  1. 

“  So  then  they  began  to  look  at  each  other 
agin,  and  myself,  seeing  at  wanst  dirty  thoughts 
was  in  their  beads,  and  that  they  took  me  for  a  | 
poor  beggar  cornin’  to  crave  charity— with  that, 
says  I,  ’  Oh !  not  at  all,’  says  I,  ‘  by  no  manes, 
we  have  plenty  o’  mate  ourselves,  there  below, 
and  we’ll  dhress  it,’  says  I,  ‘  if  you  would  be 
plased  to  lind  us  the  loan  of  a  gridiron,’  says  I, 
makin’  a  low  bow. 

Well,  Sir,  with  that,  throth  they  stared  at 
me  twice  worse  nor  ever,  and  faith  I  began  to 
think  that  the  captain  was  wrong,  and  that  it 
WM  not  France  at  all  at  all — and  so  says  I — ’  1 
beg  pardon,  &r,’  says  I,  to  a  fine  ould  man,  with 
a  be^  of  hair  as  white  as  silver — ‘  maybe  I’m 
undher  a  mistake,'  says  I ;  ’  but  1  thought  I  was 
in  France,  Sir :  aren’t  you  furriners.^’  says  I— 

‘  Parly  voo  Frongtay  ?' 

** ’We  munseer,’ says  he. 

”  ’Then  would  you  lind  me  the  loan  of  a  grid¬ 
iron,’  says  I,  ‘  if  you  plaze  .^’ 

“  Oh,  it  was  thin  that  tbey  stared  at  me  as  if  I 
had  sivin  heads ;  and  faith  myself  began  to  feel 
flusthered  like,and  onaisy — and  so  says  1,  making 
a  bow  and  sc4pe  agin,  ’  but  it’s  only  in  the  re¬ 
gard  of  bein’  cast  away ;  and  if  you  plaze,  Sir, 
says  1,  ‘  Parly  voo  Frongtay.' 

“  ’We  munseer,’  says  he,  mighty  sharp. 

”  ’Then  would  you  lind  me  the  loan  of  a  grid¬ 
iron,’  says  1,  ’  and  you’ll  obleege  me.’ 

”  W  ell ,  Sir,  the  ould  chap  began  to  munseer 
me,  but  the  divil  a  bit  of  a  gridiron  he’d  gie  me; 
and  so  1  began  to  think  tbey  were  all  neygars, 
lor  all  their  fine  manners;  and  throth  my  blood 
began  to  rise,  and  says  1,  ’  By  my  sowl,  u  it  was 
you  was  in  disthress,’  says  1,  ’  and  if  it  was  to 
ould  Ireland  you  kem,  it’s  not  only  the  gridiron 
they’d  give  you,  if  you  ax’d  it,  but  something  to 
put  an  It  too,  and  the  dbrop  o’  dhrink  into  the 
oargain,  and  cead  mile faiite.' 

Well,  the  word  read  milt  faiite  seemed  to 
sthreck  hu  heart,  and  the  ould  chap  cocked  bis 
ear,  and  so  1  thought  I’d  give  him  another  offer, 
and  make  him  sinsible  at  last ;  and  so  says  1, 
wanst  mors,  quite  slo^  that  be  might  u^er- 
stand — '  Parly — voo — Frongtay,  munseer.^’ 

”  ’We  munseer,’  says  be. 

”  ’Then  lind  me  the  loan  of  a  gridiron,’  says  I, 

*  and  bad  scran  to  you.’ 

”  Well,  bad  win’ to  the  hit  of  it  he’d  gi’  me, 
and  the  ould  chap  begins  bowin’  and  scrapin’, 
and  said  something  or  other  about  a  long  tongs. 

”’Phoo!*— the  divil  sweep  yourself  and  your 
tongs,’  says  1,  ’  I  don’t  want  a  tongs  at  all  at  sdl ; 
but  can’t  you  listen  to  raison,’  says  I — '  Parly 
voo  Frongtay?' 

“’We  munseer.’ 

*’  ’Then  lind  me  the  loan  of  a  gridiron,’  says  I, 
’  and  bowld  your  prate.’ 

“  W  ell,  what  would  you  think  but  be  shook 
his  own  noddle,  as  much  as  to  say  he  wouldn’t ; 


and  so  says  I,*  Bad  cess  to  the  hkes  o’  that  I 
ever  seen— throth  if  you  were  in  my  cosmtry  it’s 
not  tbat-a-way  they’d  use  you ;  the  curse  o’  tte 
crows  an  you,  you  owM  sinner,’  says  I,  ’the 
divil  a  longer  I’ll  darken  your  door.’ 

’’  So  he  seen  1  was  vex’d,  and  1  thought,  u 
1  was  turnin’  away,  1  seen  him  begin  to  reliat, 
and  that  his  conscience  tbroubled  him ;  and  says 
1,  turnin’  back,  ’’  Well,  I’ll  give  you  ooe  chance 
more — you  owld  thief— are  you  a  Christan  at 
all  at  all  ?  are  you  a  furriner says  I,  “  that  all 
the  world  calls  so  p’lite.  Bad  luck  to  you,  do 
you  undherstand  your  own  language? — Parly 
voo  Frongtay?'  says  I. — ‘We  munseer,’  sa^ 
he. 

’’  ’Then  thuadher  and  turf,’  says  1,  ’  will  you 
lind  me  the  loan  of  a  gridiron 

’’  W ell,’  Sir,  the  divil  resave  the  bit  of  it  he’d 
gi’  me— and  so  with  that,  ’  the  curse  of  the  hun¬ 
gry  an  you,  yon  owld  negarly  villian,’  says  I ; 
‘  the  back  o’  my  hand,  and  the  sowl  o’  my  fnt  to 
you ;  that  yon  may  want  a  gridiron  yourself  yet,’ 
says  I;  and  with  that  1  left  them  there,  and  kem 
away — and,  throth,  it’s  often  since  that  I  thought 
it  wai  remarkable." 


Nose  and  Chin.— While  thoosands,  and  tens  of 
thousands,  are  poetizing  about  the  eye,  no  one  dares 
venture  upon  the  nose;  a  fact  which  can  only  be 
accounted  for  by  our  having  no  intellectoal  Msocia- 
tions  with  this  member,  and  being  accastomed  to  re¬ 
gard  it  merely  for  its  sense  of  smell,  or  as  an  essen¬ 
tial  ornament  to  the  foce.  The  nose  is  incapable  of 
expressing  any  emotion  of  mind  except  those  which 
are  vulgar  or  grotesque,  such  as  laughter  or  gross 
impertinence.  ^It  is  true  the  nostrils  are  distended 
by  any  efibrt  of  daring,  but  it  is  rather  with  animal 
than  moral  courage,  such  as  might  animate  a  barba¬ 
rian  or  a  hone.  It  is,  indeed,  a  curious  but  incon¬ 
trovertible  fact,  that  while  the  enraptured  slave  of 
beauty  is  at  liberty  to  expend  his  poetic  fire  in  com¬ 
posing  sonnets  to  his  lady’s  eye,  no  sooner  does  ha  de¬ 
scend  to  the  adjoining  feature,  than  the  poetry  of  his 
lay  is  converted  into  burlesque,  and  he  is  hinwslf 
dismissed  as  a  profaner  of  love  and  the  musea.  *  *  * 
Every  one  sees  at  the  first  glance  that  the  chin  is  not 
a  subject  for  poetry;  for  though  its  peculiar  formation 
may  be  strongly  indicative  of  boldnam  or  timidity,  as 
well  as  some  meaner  traits  of  character,  it  it  so  inca¬ 
pable  of  changing  with  the  changing  emotiona  of  the 
mind,  than  the  chin  mutt  remain  to  be  considered 
merely  as  a  feature  of  the  fiice,  and  nothing  more. 


A  Knowing  Lad^ — A  schoolmaster  in  Connectient, 
while  examining  a  boy  from  Rhode  Island  in  his  cate¬ 
chism,  asked  the  following  question  >— 

“How  many  Gods  are  there f’  The  boy,  aAar 
scratching  his  heed  some  time,  replied— “  1  don’t  know 
bow  many  you’ve  got  in  Connectient  |  but  we  have 
I  none  in  Rhode  Island !” 
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A  NAVAL  REMINISCENCE. 

Id  the  year  1604,  when  Preble,  as  commodore  his  oral  will,  to  which  the  writer  was  witaesa, 
of  the  Americaii  squadroo  in  the  Mediterraaean,  and  which  ^laH  *eiU  and  tutammt"  be  caued  to 
was  pioiog  glory,  before  Tripoli,  alike  for  him*  be  execoted  to  the  rery  letter, 
self,  bis  officers  aiid  crews,  and  for  hw  conotry.  It  was  about  nine  o’clock,  on  the  night  of  the 
Lieutenant  Conunaodant  Richard  Somers  bad  5th  ot  September,  1804,  that  this  third  and  last 
command,  under  him,  of  the  Nautilus,  a  schooner  attempt  was  made.  The  Nautilus  bad  been  or* 
of  14  guns.  dered  to  follow  the  Intrepid  closely  in,  to  pick 

During  the  several  fights  which  bad  preriously  up  and  bring  ont  her  boat’s  crew  in  case  they 
occurred  with  the  enemy,  this  officer  had  shown  should  succeed  in  the  exploit.  Hence,  thoimh  it 
great  bravery  as  commander  of  gun*boat  num-  was  very  dark,  we  never  lost  sight  of  her,  as  1  bad 
Mr  one ;  and  now  suggested  to  tM  commodore,  been  directed  by  the  first  lieutenant — the  late 
that  a  happy  result  might,  possibly,  be  obtained  (^lant  Wasbin^on  Reed — who  commanded  in 
by  converting  the  ketch  Intrepid,  a  captured  uie  absence  of  Somers,  to  keep  a  constant  watch 
craft  of  about  seventy>five  tons — the  identical  |  of  her  for  this  purpose  with  a  night  glass, 
vessel  with  which  the  gallant  Decatur  had  board- 1  At  the  end  man  hoar,  about  ten  o’clock  P. 

ed  and  captured,  and  burned  the  frigate  Phila- 1  M.,  while  1  was  engaged  in  this  duty,  the  awfol 
delphia— into  a  fire  ship,  and  sending  her  into  the  explosion  took  place.  For  a  moment  the  flash 
harbor  under  the  walls  of  the  Bashaw’s  castle,  in  illumined  the  whole  heavens  around,  while  the 
direct  contact  with  the  entire  marine  force  of  the  terrific  concussion  shook  every  thing  far  and 
Tnpolitans.  near.  Then  all  was  bushed  again,  and  every 

106  daring  and  highly  dangerous  enterprise  object  veiled  in  a  darkness  of  double  gloom,  (m 
being  determined  upon,  Somers,  with  wbm  it  beard  the  Nautilus,  the  silence  of  dratb  seeaied 
had  orginated,  received  the  orders— to  which  he  to  pervade  the  entire  crew ;  but  quickly  the  din 
was  thus  entitled — to  conduct  it;  and  the  neces-  of  kettle  drums  beating  to  arms,  with  the  noise 
saiy  preparations  were  promptly  made  by  him.  of  confusion  and  alarm,  was  heard  from  the  in- 
Fifieen  thousand  pounds  of  powder  were  first  habitants  on  shore.  To  aid  in  the  escape  of  the 
placed  loosely  in  the  hold  of  the  ketch,  and  upon  boat,  an  order  was  now  given  by  Reed,  to^'sAoto 
this,  two  hundred  and  fifty  thirteen-inches  fuseed  alight" — upon  the  appearance  of  which,  hun- 
sbells,  with  a  train  attached  from  the  cabin  to  the  dreds  of  shot,  from  an  equal  number  of  guns,  of 
Jore  peak.  Only  one  officer,  the  talented  and  heavy  calibre,  from  the  batteries  near  came  rat- 
lamented  Lieutenant  Henry  Wadsworth — bro- 1  tling  over  and  around  os,  but  we  heeded  them 
ther  of  the  present  commodore  W  adsworth — was  !  not ;  one  thought  and  one  feeling  alone  had  pos- 
to  accompany  him,  and  four  volunteer  seamen  session  of  our  souls,  the  preservation  of  Somers 
were  to  compose  the  crew.  and  his  crew ! 

All  things  were  now  in  readiness,  except  the  As  moment  after  moment  passed  by  without 
selection  of  the  men— for  it  come  to  this,  at  last,  bringing  with  it  the  preconcerted  signal  from  the 
that  every  man  on  board  the  Nautilus  had  vo-  boat,  the  anxiety  on  board  became  intense;  and 
lunteered  his  services.  This  done,  it  was  deter-  the  men,  with  lightened  lanterns  hung  them- 
mined  without  delay  to  attempt  the  enterprise —  selves  over  the  side  of  the  vessel,  till  their  heads 
to  succeed  in  it  or  {^rish.  almost  touched  the  water — a  position  in  which 

’fwo  nights  successively  did  the  Intrepid  move;  an  object  on  its  surface  can  be  seen  fartherest  in 
but  owing  to  light  and  baffling  winds,  nothing  a  dark  night,  with  the  hope  of  discovering  some- 
could  be  accomplished.  These  failures,  and  as  thing  which  would  give  assurance  of  its  safety. — 
unusual  movements  in  the  harbor  after  dark  on  Still  no  boat  came,  and  no  signal  was  given ;  and 
the’third  night,  led  Somers  to  believe  that  the  the  unwelcome  conclusion  at  last  forced  upon 
suspicions  of  the  enemy  bad  been  excited,  and  us,  that  the  fearful  alternative  of  blowing  thein- 
that  they  were  now  on  the  look-out.  It  was  the  selves  up  rather  than  be  captured,  so  bravely 
general  impression  that  their  powder  was  nearly  determined  upon  at  the  outset  of  the  enterpriM, 
exhausted ;  and  as  so  large  a  quantity  was  on  had  been  as  bravely  put  into  execution.  The 
board  the  ketch,  if  captured,  would  greatly  tend  fact  that  the  Intrepid,  at  the  time  of  the  explo- 
to  protract  the  contest ;  before  setting  off,  be  ad-  sion,  had  not  proceed^  as  far  into  the  har^ 
dressed  the  crew  upon  the  siroject,  telling  them  by  several  hundred  yards,  as  it  was  the  intention 
**  that  no  man  need  accompany  him  who  bad  not  of  Somers  to  carry  her,  before  setting  her  on  fire, 
come  to  the  resolution  of  blowing  himself  op  ra-  confirmed  us  in  this  apprehension ;  still,  we  lin- 
ther  than  be  captured ;  and  that  such  was  fully  gered  on  the  spot  till  broad  daylight,  though  sve 
his  own  determination.  Three  cheers  was  the  lingered  in  vain,  in  the  hope  that  some  one  nom- 
only  reply.  The  gallant  crew  rose,  as  a  single  ber,  might  be  rescued  by  os  from  a  floating  plank 
man  with  the  resolution  of  yielding  up  their  or  spar,  to  tell  the  tale  of  his  companion’s  fate, 
lives,  sooner  than  surrender  to  their  enemies :  To  our  astonishment,  we  learned  next  day 

while  each  stepped  forth,  and  begged  as  a  fanor  that  Lieut.  Israel,  a  gallant  youth,  who  had  been 
that  be  might  be  permitted  to  apply  tbe  match  !  sent  with  orders  from  Commodore  Preble  to  So- 
It  was  a  glorious  moment,  and  made  an  impres-  mers,  aAer  he  was  under  way  in  the  ketch,  had 
sion  on  the  hearts  of  all  witnessing  it,  never  to  accompanied  him  in  the  expedition,  and  bad 
be  forgotten.  '  shared  his  destiny. 

All  then  took  leave  of  every  officer,  and  of  Such  was  the  end  of  tbe  noble  fellows,  who,  a 
every  man,  in  tbe  most  cheerful  manner,  with  a  few  days  only  before,  on  board  their  own  gun 
shake  of  the  hand,  as  if  they  knew  that  their  fate  boat,  number  one,  had  beaten  six  of  tbe  enemy's 
was  doomed ;  and  one  and  another  as  they  pass-  fleet,  of  equal  force  with  themselves,  immediatdy 
ed  over  t^  side,  to  take  their  post  on  board  tbe  |  under  tbe  guns,  and  within  pistol  shot  of  a  sbora 
ketch,  might  be  heard,  in  their  own  peculiar  I  battery;  an  achievement  accomplished  only,  in 
manner,  to  cry  out,“  1  say,  Sam  Jones,  1  leave  their  peculiar  position,  by  backing  astern,  and 
you  my  blue  jacket  and  duck  trowsers,  stowed  I  keeping  op  an  incessant  fire  of  canvas  bags, 
away  in  my  bag ;  and  **  Bill  Curtis,  you  may  I  filled  with  100  musket  balls  each,  till  our  gallut 
have  the  tarpaofin  hat  and  Guernsey  frock,  and  !  commodore  -in  tlie  “  Constitution,”  stood  in  4o 
toem  petticoat  trowsers  I  got  in  Malta— and  |  take  the  fire  of  the  battery,  and  thus  enable  us, 
mind,  boys,  when  you  get  home  give  a  good  ac-  t  under  his  cover,  to  obey  the  order,  “  to  come  out 
count  of  os !"  In  like  manner,  did  ea»  make  I  ^  aetinn” — a  si^al  which  had  already  been  fly- 
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ing  more  than  ao  hoar,  and  which  Somers  at  first, 
woald  not,  and  at  last,  (from  the  fierceness  of  the 
fight)  could  not  see. 


THE  stage:  actors,  Ac. 

ST  COU.V  CIBBKR. 

The  stage — where  Fancj  sits  creative  queen, 

And  waves  her  sceptre  o’er  the  mimic  scene. 

Among  those  who  shed  a  lustre  upon  and  around 
the  early  history  of  the  stage  in  .J’hiladelphia,  was 
Mr.  Blisset ;  he  came  to  this  country  some  time  in  the 
year  ’94,  in  company  with  James  Fenner,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Francis,  Mr.  Green,  John  E.  Harwood,  and  Mr. 
Darley,  names  all  well  known  and  highly  appreciated. 
His  Jerry  Sneak  has  never  been  surpassed,  and  his 
Frenchmen  the  best  I  ever  saw.  I  mention  Blisset 
here  for  the  purpose  of  introducing  an  anecdote  illns- 
trativs  of  his  peculiarities;  he  was  the  friend  and 
compstnion  of  **  Old  Jef,”  and  never  has  the  Ameri¬ 
can  stage  presented  a  richer  treat  to  the  public,  than 
the  combined  talent  of  Jefleraon  and  Blisset  ;*  of  ths 
former  I  have  much  to  say ;  I  loved  him  while  living, 
and  his  memory  still  is  dear  to  me.  Blisset  was  of  a 
nervous  temperament,  which,  added  to  severe  at¬ 
tacks  of  rheumatism,  rendered  him  at  times  irritaMe 
and  unhappy;  added  to  which,  he  had  a  horrid  antipa¬ 
thy  for  rats,  which  to  avoid,  often  led  him  into  many 
ludicrous  adventures,  such  as  changing  boarding¬ 
houses,  rooms,  Ac.,  until  he  has  been  known  to  reach 
the  attic  story  itself.  Nature,  as  if  determined  to  give 
him  food  for  those  ills  “  flesh  is  heir  to,”  gave  him  a 
delicate  ear  for  music,  so  nice  and  finished  in  its  coo- 
structioo,  that  any  thing  discordant  unnerved  him 
quite. 

“  Music  moves  us,  and  we  know  not  why ; 

We  feel  the  tear,  but  cannot  trace  their  source. 

Is  it  the  language  of  some  other  state. 

Bom  of  its  memory  t  for  what  ran  wake 

The  aonl's  stroog  instinct  of  another  worid. 

Like  music  t” 

After  much  diflkulty,  and  with  the  amistance  of 
ray  old  IHetid  Cnmmingt,  (of  whom  I  have  heard  no¬ 
thing  for  some  time,  but  who  I  believe  still  lives  in  Ten¬ 
nessee  ;  of  him,  more  anon,)  Blisset  succeeded  in  get¬ 
ting  a  snug  room  in  the  third-story  of  a  bouse  as  free 
from  rats  as  Ireland  is  from  snakes ;  he  chuckled  at 
the  idea  of  cheating  the  ftusjr  devils  this  time,  and  felt 
ideaaed  that  he  bad  rol-ified  the  bargain  with  his  land¬ 
lady  for  a  certain  time.  He  had  ensconced  himself  in 
his  bed,  be  felt  pleased  with  himself  and  the  world — 
not  a  mouse  was  heard,  not  a  cricket  disturbed  the  so¬ 
lemn  stillness  of  the  night:  unfortunately  for  poor 
Blisset  be  had  not  taken  into  consideration  the  fact  of 
the  landlady’s  having  three  fine  daughters,  and  these 
fine  daughters  had  fine  beaux,  and  these  beaux  were 
all  fine  musicians,  all  of  whom  came  on  this  particular 
night  lo  serenade  their  mistresses. 

And  lending  the  light  wings  of  words. 

To  many  a  thought  that  else  had  lain 
Unfledged  and  mute  among  the  chords. 

These  sounds  awoke  Blisset ;  first  they  came  upon  the 
ear  harsh  itnd  unmusical;  Blisset  started  up,  “  a  rat,  a 
rat,  dead  for  a  ducat ;”  again  came  the  music, 

*  (Ml !  how  fiunt,  how  weak — 

“  Daranatitm !  what  means  all  this!” — ^thundered  out 
the  nervous  player, "  am  1  to  have  no  peace,  no  rest  ; 
this  d—d  grating  is  wotae  than— ”  Just  then  one 


of  the  musicians  struck  a  chord  of  sweet  sounds,  from 
which 

“  Language  fodes  beforeithe  spell.” 

Blisset  sprung  up,  exclaiming,  “  beautiful,  heavenly ; 
O,  delightful” — the  note  changed — “  I’ll  pay  my  rent 
in  advance.  I’ll  quit  this  scene  of  riot  and  discoid, 
such  cata wauling,  horrible.”  “There,  exquisite,  su¬ 
perlative,  beautiful,  charming,  heaven-bom  music _ 

curse  that  grating  sound,  a  thousand  times  worse  than 
rots.”  ’Thus,  the  music  acted  upon  him  alternately, 
until  the  pleasure  overcame  the  sense  of  pain,  and  of 
the  two  evils,  he  concluded  that  music,  though  hod, 
was  preferable  to  rats. 

Blisset  returned  to  England  in  1821,  to  take  posses¬ 
sion  of  some  considerable  property  left  him  by  his  fa¬ 
ther,  where  he  now  resides  in  ease  and  retirement 

^he  author  of  these  sketches  begs  leave  to  observe 
that  all  and  every  thing  related  therein  are  founded 
upon  truth,  and  nothing  shall  be  recorded  but  what  ths 
living  friends  of  the  departed  will  sanction,  and  ths 
dead,  if  alive,  would  not  blush  to  read. 

There  are  two  members  of  the  old  South  Street 
Theatre  connected  with  Russell's  company  at  the  pre¬ 
sent  moment,  viz ;  Old  Gray,  and  the  proatptproa^ 
er,  Hiooinb,  of  whom  mors  hereafter.] 


AN  AWKWARD  SITUATION. 

Mr.  Slaney,  in  his  little  volume  on  British  Birds, 
qudtes  the  following  interesting  adventure  from  Gil¬ 
pin’s  admirable  work  on  Forest  scenery.  'The  scene 
of  the  adventure  was  on  the  low  flat  shores  in  Hamp¬ 
shire,  opposite  the  Isle  of  Wight;  the  hero  of  it  a  wild 
fowl  shooter : — “  Mounted  on  his  mud  pattens,  he  was 
traversing  one  of  these  mud-land  plains  in  quest  of 
ducks ;  and  being  only  intent  on  his  game,  he  suddenly 
found  the  waters,  which  had  been  brought  forward 
with  uncommon  rapidity  by  some  peculiar  circum¬ 
stance  of  tide,  had  made  an  alarming  progress  around 
him.  To  whatever  part  he  ran,  he  found  himself 
completely  invested  by  the  tide ;  a  thought  struck  him, 
as  Ae  only  hope  of  safety;  he  retired  to  that  part 
which  was  yet  uncovered  with  water,  and  sticking 
the  barrel  of  bis  gun,  (which  for  the  purpose  of  shoot¬ 
ing  wild-fowl,  was  very  long,)  deep  into  the  mud,  he 
resolved  m  hold  fast  by  it  as  a  support  against  ths 
waves,  and  to  wait  the  ebbing  of  the  tide.  A  common 
tide,  be  had  reason  to  believe,  would  not  in  that  place 
have  resu^hed  above  his  middle,  but  this  was  a  spring- 
tide,  and  brought  forward  by  a  strong  westerly  wind. 
The  water  had  iMw  reached  him;  it  covered  the 
grunnd  on  which  he  stood ;  it  rippled  over  his  feet ; 
ft  gained  his  knees,  his  waist  Button  after  ballon 
was  suallowed  up,  till  at  length  it  advanced  to  his 
very  shoulders.  With  a  palpitating  heart  be  gave 
himself  up  for  lost.  Still,  however,  he  held  fast  by 
his  anchor :  his  eye  was  eagerly  bent  in  search  of  some 
boat  which  might  take  its  course  that  way;  but  none 
appeared.  A  solitary  head,  sometimes  covered  by  a 
wave,  was  no  object  to  be  descried  from  the  shore  at 
the  distance  of  half  a  league.  Whilst  he  was  making 
up  his  mind  to  the  terrors  of  certain  destruction,  his 
attention  was  called  lo  a  new  object!  He  thought  he 
saw  the  uppermost  button  of  his  coat  begin  to  appear. 
No  mariner  could  behold  a  cape  at  sea  with  greater 
transport  than  he  did  the  uppermost  button  of  his 
coat !  But  the  fluctuation  of  the  water  was  such,  and 
the  turn  of  the  tide  so  slow,  that  it  was  yet  some  time 
before  he  durst  venture  to  assure  himself  that  the  but¬ 
ton  was  fairly  above  the  level  of  the  flood.  At  length, 
however,  a  second  button  appearing  at  intervals,  his 
sensations  may  rather  be  conceived  than  described; 
and  his  joy  gave  him  spirits  and  resolution  to  support 
his  uneasy  situation  four  or  five  hours  longer,  till  tha 
waters  h^  fully  retired. 
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197. 


THE  BIG  BEGGAR  OF  ERIN^. 


The  rignette  reprewDts  Daniel  O’Connell  with  bit  hat  in  bit  hand  behind,  and  looking  orer  hit 
uoalder  with  one  eye,  while  a  group  of  beggart,  of  tignificant  phytiogocxny  and  coatame, 
are  each  itriring  to  depotite  hit  mite  of  the  “  riot,  "  or  tribute.  The  rertet  tabjoined  are  too  witty 
tobeioet 


Alt—-  Tht  JCiib  •/  Erin.'* 


Tbwt  eaiM  to  Um  BItt  a  Me  betgar  of  Erin- 
Hit  tboaMert  were  broad  tad  hit  faainret  were  bratt ; 
Aad  hit  eoBatrymen  bailed  hiw  with  aproar  and  elioeriag, 

,  aBhlle  the  Caibolie  derey  prepared  to  High  Maw. 

Ml  the  Blat  Day  atuactad  bit  beart’t  warm  dawHloa— 
to  dria  be  retaraed  lo  bit  lala  of  the  0:eaa ; 

Aad  to  tbit  la  aald  Irelaad  be  Mirr'd  ap  eommadoa, 

Aad  bombag'd  Um  ragged  aad  iadlgeal  data. 

•  Oald  Irelaad,"  be  cried,  “  will  I  erer  fnieake  yon  V’ 

No!  yoa’II  Had  Uiat  ay  aerTea  are  at  llrai  at  a  flint: 

•  To  yoai  wronga  and  your  tufliciinga  at  length  1*11  awake  ya. 
Bat  yet  it  la  proper  to  give  yoa  a  hint. 

When  agalnat  Saxon  deapota  deflanee  I'm  barling. 

The  baaaer  of  fVeedoni  throagh  Ireland  onAirltni, 

Tea  all  are  aware  that  my  mourea  ai#afrWiaf— 

Bo  eoane  toward  Ilka  irumpa  wid  tbe  CaiboUe  Bint. 


**  Sae  ihaae  teara  on  the  mag  of  the  Mg  Agitator, 

At  the  creel  oppreiaioB  yoa're  dooMO  to  eadare; 
Bat  neat  me,  my  jewela,  that,  aooaer  or  laltr, 
O’Coaaeira  tbe  lad  that  will  fled  eat  a  caia. 

Then  keep  ap,  brave  boya— be  uaiied  and  ataady; 

For  I  am  the  paulot  that  alwaya  will  bead  y*— 

Bat  nerar  toget  to  cobm  dowa  with  tha  ready : 

Barr,  who  wiU  deny  that  my  moUvea  an  pan  1 

•*  Tender  and  tarf.  If  I  ever  betray  yea ! 

Tbrongb  thiek  aad  ibiB  adU  yoar  good  Tfl  parMt 
Gra  liud-  waim— to  yoar  frieadahip  I  pray  yon— 
TIei  ri/Aty  tkntnmd.  attach  bm  to  yea. 

Heaven  ableld  oald  IrHaad  ton  every  dtnatar ! 
HeavpB  •bower  preeperity  faater  aad  toaer ! 

Di<ip.  my  brave  Paddiea,  »obm  browaa  la  my  caato— 
Sure,  arn*t  It  giviag  Uie  dlvU  bla  daat” 


LOVE  WAS  ONCE  A  LITTLE  PUP. 

An — Lone  ana  once  a  Liule  Boy. 

Lmra  waa  once  a  little  pup. 


Bow  wow !  bow  wow ! 
Alwaya  on  na  jumping  up, 

Bow  wow !  bow  wow ! 
What  tho*  he  paita  oa  in  a  fright, 

We  aet  him  at  defiance  quite. 

For  he  had  no  teeth,  ao  he  could  not  bite. 

Bow  wow!  bow  wow! 

’Diia  little  pup  became  a  dog. 

Bow  wow!  bowwow! 
And  turn'd  our  headi  much  woiae  dian  grog, 

;  Bow  wow !  bow  wow  ! 


And  if  at  him  we  dar’d  to  rail. 

To  anap'at  ua  he'd  never  fiul. 

1  wiah  he  had  bit  bia  own  tail. 

Bow  wow!  bowwow! 

The  dog  ia  now  hia  full  grown  aiao. 

Bow  wow!  bow  wow! 
And  getting  very  queer  about  the  eyaa; 

Bow  wow !  iMw  wow! 
And  whendte  cannot  bite  or  aup. 

How  aball  we  hia  toaa  make  up  t 
Why  get  another  little  pup. 

Bow  wow!  bow  wow ! 
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EXTRAORDINARY  ADVENTURE,  breaking  and  toving  to  piecM  a  grwt  BBiiy  TaloaUe 
Captain  TbompM*.  of  tba  riiip  Trooghtoo,  laya  packagea.  and  lakiag  every  iking  are  had,  to  make 
an  F-nglirfi  Journal,  haa  arhtten  to  the  owneia  of  aure  that  there  waa  no  amre,  by  ton  P.  M.  they  loft 
that  veaael,  deacribtng  the  oatoaordinary  aocape  of  ua. — After  they  were  gone,  and  the  mate  had  reoo- 
kimaeir  and  crew  irom  the  petth  of  the  aea.  and  from  veied,  the  people  were  found  locked  in  diflerent 
an  attack  of  piratea,  whn  boarded  theaa  wkdM  the  parto  of  Iho  ahi^  the  cook  and  rayaelf  moat  aeverely 
ahip  waa  a  wreck. — Capt  'IVrnapaoa’a  letter  ia  dated  wouadod,  and  alae  one  of  the  aeamen ;  the  ateward 
ftom  Canton,  July  11,  and  it  appeari  that  be  left  waa  alte  dreadfldip  batned  from  the  exploaioo  o(  part 
Singapore  in  the  Trougfatou.  on  the  BMb  of  June.  On  of  Iho  gunpowder.  Fonunaiely,  the  male  waa  but 
the  3d  of  July,  he  encountered  a  aovore  gala,  which  aUgkily  wounded;  and  after  dreming  our  woundt  m 
carried  away  the  maata  of  the  Troughtoo.  and  the  well  aa  he  aanU,  we  gM  the  ahip  to  Macao  on  Wed- 
men  were  obliged  to  keep  working  ooaataiidy  at  the  needay  morning,  whan  the  mate  immediately  went  oo 
pumpa  to  prevent  the  vaaml  foam  aiakiag.  Aikar  be-  ahare  and  statad  the  Ihcia  to  Sir  George  Robinaon,  the 
ing  for  three  daya  in  danger  of  linking,  he  aaereeded  aaporiatendanl  of  the  Bkitiah  trade, 
in  reaching  the  Mandarin  Capo^  where  the  eamal  waa 

boarded  by  between  thrae  and  fear  handaad  man.  »  _  _  .  ^ 

veracity,  ne- 

_  ^  nw  il  kip  MIA  Hp  wm  ■Ending  on  th# 

«On  tMil«  thw  iAMAlio  W—  ^  nc  ^  %m  mm 

mala  and  myeolf  immadialaly  ji 


^  .  -  ■■  ' _  .  .  give  it  feam  hla  mmm  mmmL  He  waa  Handing  on  the 

*•  On  aeeing  their  intonhun  waa  to  amadar  an  the  Vt?. 

mala  and  mymlfimmodiatoty  ^ped  the  cakm  ^TIi  *®*^**^‘ 

L,  -  ^  feo  URiid  blow  a  humcano  al- 

fenmeh  the  and  AahiLu.  IWdkvul^  ^  Hap  fekanaad  fearfully,  yet  ho  alloyed 

mafHfcontapamn -d  ooald  look  undnamyed  up 

,, ^  _  ,1^  .  -«■-  .  *«fhtooon,  haa  hn  gaaamy  le lua  own  aurpriae,  wit  ae 

ynda  u>«lwngkitod%  ^  ^  ^  tho  cry  of 

S'w'li  r*  “r’  7^:: 

of  ita  moat  awful  forma,  piwiaiF  1  itaetf  and  me  woae  J«*  ptavantoJ  hm  hai^  ewe;a  And  in  a 

loft  to  the  dreadful  altamahve  of  being  butoharad  aa  ^  a'  ^  k 

bumt  aUve.  It  waa  p.  thia  avSj  cnak  that  the  *  ^  ^  **  “ 

idea  of  bfowing  the  ahip  ap  wife  HI  aa  board,  mtker  himaelCU  happonfd  to  look  up.  and  there,  <m 

fean  aubminLrradTwr—  threw  3  hhla.  ef  gun-  T!  "* 

-kinh  kM  !L»  ■***  **’*)'  ’®  "*’*  explode,  he  mw  a 

2Zf^n^wn  caSTdid  a£? 

may  apringing  one  of  fee  beanmand  atordug  fee  deck 


--MS  ^  motionleaa,  on  fee  edge  of  n  tumbluig 

T*inr~  and  fee  companion  of  fee  cabin.  At  fee  .  .  £_7  L  ^ 

*  j _ .  ■*  .  . _ _  .  .  ^  and  watching  for  hia  prey.  No,  it  waa  no  an 


«■■■■■■■;  of  the  exploeioii,  I  made  my  eacape  into  one  .i.  j  .■  ..  ^  ^ 

of  fen  after  cabinaTt^  fee  mate  could  do.  fee  ^  T  ? 

borfe  In  which  ho  waa  bemg  on  fire,  and  their  apema 

pointed  at  him  through  ^oor;  bow  he  aucci^  ^re  a  an  eampe  for  you !  an 


pointed  at  him  through  the  door ;  bow  be  aucceoded 
afterwarda  in  gaining  the  after  cabina  unhurt,  ia  im- 


aiy  and  motionleaa,  on  fee  edge  of  a  tumbluig  cataract, 
and  watching  for  hia  prey.  No,  il  waa  no  apeetre !  It 
waa  a  monator  of  fee  deep,  diatmcdy  aeoat  through  the 
dear  waien  and  againat  the  aky,  in  all  ito  alarmiBg 
proportiona.  There'a  an  eacape  for  yon !  and  what  ia 
better  by  for,  the  aiory  ia  a  true  atory,  and  the  man  ia 


wtviwwm  ui  Mgwmafe  ««•«  feiwi  vavuim  uiuiUAht  m  ^ ^  «  a  m  _a 

poaaible  for  am  to  my ;  however,  he  got  into  tho  lai-  ^  /fed. 

board  cabin  and  m3raalf  the  atarboaad.  The  larboard 

cabin  being  oc  fire,  fee  flaiaea  ami  araoke  aoen  drove  Matmiiont  Mane  Eaar. — ^Nothing  in  fee  world 
him  ihrou^  tna  atem  window  into  fee  aea,  preferring,  would  pleaae  ua  ao  much  aa  beiag  converted  into  a 
aa  he  haa  ainoa  told  me,  drowiuag  to  being  burned  “beautiful  young  girl,”  butwoahouMdaaire,  at  the  aama 
alive.  Hera  ho  awara  for  a  oonaidetaUe  time,  and  time,  not  to  bo  oonvorteu  into  tho  Mahometan  faife ; 
bad  a  great  many  apoam  darted  at  him,  but  fortunately  above  all,  we  ahould  ativnuoualy  proteat  againat  fam 
waa  nao  wounded ;  at  laal,  one,  more  homaiw  than  ing  carried  to  Boaaia.  Il  ia  true,  m  the  Rev.  R  Wal- 
fee  real  of  the  villaina,  hauled  him  into  fee  boat,  and  pole  inibrma  ua,  feat  there  fee  young  girla  are  allow- 
lafeed  him  tigOH  round  tho  neck  to  a  piece  of  timber  ed  fee  extraordinary  indulgence  of  walking  about  in 
that  went  acrom  the  atom  of  their  boat.  After  the  fee  day-time  with  ^ir  laceo  uncovered — a  liberty, 
mate  jumped  overboard,  1  found  another  barrel  of  however,  which  nmy  be  aecnred  without  going  all 
powder,  vvMch  I  threw  into  fee  ilamea,  but  it  had  no  fee  wray  to  Boania  for  it ;  but  then,  nnfortuiMlely, 
eflbct '  At  thia  time,  I  thought  fee  mate  had  long  it  ia  alao  true,  that  there  “  any  man  of  fee  place  wto 
aince  periahed,  and  that  myaHf  and  one  of  the  aeamen  ia  inclined  to  matrimony,  if  be  happen  to  be  pleaaed 
were  fee  ooly  living  peraona  belonging  to  the  ahip.  wife  any  of  feeoe  girla  whom  he  aeea  in  paaaing. 
Shortly  after,  I  waa  aurpriaed  to  hear  fee  aecond  male  throwa  an  embroidered  handkerchief  on  her  head  and 
call  my  name,  and  beg  of  me  to  coma  upon  deck  and  neck ;  if  he  have  not  a  hanlkerobiefi  any  other  part 
my  life  would  be  apumd ;  and  being  in  an  exhauated  of  hia  drum  anawera  fee  aame  purpoae  ”  Now  tbia  ia 
atato,  from  fee  lam  of  ao  much  bioixl,  and  fee  cabin  not  quite  ao  agreeable ;  to  allow  aomebody  who  ia 
on  feto  I  vuBlurod,  but  on  coming  up  the  companion,  “  pleaaed”  with  ua,  to  throw — not  himaelf  at  one’a  feet 
1  received  another  aevere  wound  in  the  head ;  and  I  —but  hia  boota,  paihapa,  upon  eoe’a  neek.  But  thia 
really  believe  fee  villain  would  certainly  have  killed  i«  far  from  being  the  worat ;  for  “  the  girl  ia  then 
me,  if  be  harl  not  been  prevented  by  the  reat  They  obliged  to  retire  home,  regarda  heraolf  aa  betrothed, 
then  laahed  hm  to  fee  wheel  chain,  on  my  back,  ao  and  appeara  no  more  in  public !”  And  all  thia,  be- 
tight  aa  almoat  to  rtop  circulation.  Shortly  after  thia,  cauae  ahe  haa  pleaaed  aomebody,  and  haa  had  a  faand- 
they  brought  fee  loate  from  fee  boat,  and  laahed  him  kerchief  thrown  over  her  bead !  Such  ia  the  penalty 
alongaide  me.  They  had  by  thia  time,  eifinguiahed  of  being  beautiful  and  living  in  Boania !— Abaolute 
fee  flamee,  and  were  breaking  and  tearing  every  thing  plainnam  in  unromantic  Rnglywl  fo  really  prefomble 
to  piecea.  They  aooa  found  the  dollara,  and  after  to  it. 


IVERf  BODY'8  album. 


m 


THE  CORRUPT  JUDGE 


altogetber  unworthy  of  morcy,  and  u  onOinf  tat 
MTere  and  awful  examplo.  Sending  for  the 

Soaler,  who  kept  watch  orer  the  priaoner  daring 
tie  ni^t,  and  waa  conaidered  aa  a  aoflksiont 
guard,  from  the  latter  being  hearily  irooed^  and 
the  chapel  within  the  prison  walla,  where  a  angle 
call  would  immediately  bring  effectual  aiiritamra 
^  pretended  to  hare  still  some  doubts  reapeot* 
ing  the  gnilt  of  the  young  man,  and  feigned hia^ 
self  anxious  to  know  if  be  bed  yet  made  aa  open 
avowal  of  his  crime ;  the  discloaoraa  made  to  his 
spiritual  adriaer  being,aa  oar  readers  are  aware, 
under  the  sacred  seal  of  confaaaioo,  never  in  the 
moot  distant  manner  to  be  aUoded  to,  miMh  leas 
divulg^,  without  incurring  the gailt  oif  aaorilagab 
Having  beard  the  man’s  r^iy,  the  jadga,  a»> 
der  pretence  of  retiring  to  his  bbrarv,  to  nnfienit 
some  antboritiaa  oe  the  snfafect,  left  the  room, 
cnrectiim  him  on  no  account  to  move  from  the 
spot  before  bis  return.  This  done,  he  loot  net 
an  instant  in  proceeding  to  the  priaon ;  enteaing 
i  the  chapel,  no  told  the  young  man.  whom  he 
found  in  a  slate  of  extrenm  mental  agptit^, 

I  bros^tht  on  by  the  horrors  of  his  dreadful  astnatioiw 

I  wavering  between  the  fear  of  approaching  deadh 
I  and  the  hope,  slight  as  it  was.  held  out  to  him  by 
:  his  fsther,  th^  there  was  still  a  eftaaoe  of  safot? 

:  for  him,  provided  be  complied  immediately  um 
:  exactlv  with  bis  directions— “  I  am  now  about,** 

•  he  saki,  **to  release  yon  from  yonr  fetters;  but 
'  you  must  be  aware,  m  sn  island  so  limited  in  es> 
tent  ss  that  of  Malta,  there  is  oot  the  slightest 
er«yeta  purdon  m^t  be  obtained  for  bis  son, !  chance  ef  your  escaping  the  vigilance  and  r^ 
oeatd  he  biit  sacceeo  in  engaging  foe  mflneoce  i  search  of  the  officers  of  justice,  ^rtas  they  will 
<d  the  judge  who  had  coudemnea  him  in  his  fls>  naturally  be  the  iottaot  you  are  fouod  nussiau 
runr,  on  the  evening  precedi^  the  day  on  which  from  tbM  walls;  take  tocrefore  this  dagger," 
ths  seateDeu  was  to  m  carried  iolo  executiau, '  aod  he  drew  one  from  under  his  vest,  **  prooaad 
prssanted  tdmself,  as  it  darkened,  at  tke  door  of  instantly  to  Ike  coffee  boose  io  which  yon  com- 
t^t  functionary.  Admittance  was  at  iistrafas  {  mitted  the  murder — it  is  not  late,  yen  wiQ  oer> 


Towards  the  middle  of  the  last  century  a  dar- 
iag  murder  was  committed  in  a  coffee-house  in 
Valletta,  by  a  young  man,  the  son  of  people  in 
respectable  circasoatances,  who,  having  words 
witn  another,  on  a  very  alight  provocation,drew 
out  a  knife  and  stabbra  bun  mortally ;  be  then 
made  his  escape,  but  was  captnred  next  day  by 
the  officers  of  the  police.  Notwithstar>diDg  the 
testimony  of  severul  wHoeasas  to  the  feet,  and 
other  convincing  circumstantial  evidence  against 
him,  the  priaoner  pemted  (iodeed  hh  only  feasi¬ 
ble  defeooe)  in  denyiiy  his  haring  been  tte  per¬ 
son  who  had  mflictM  die  wound ;  be  even  under¬ 
went  the  torture  of  the  eavelletto,  which  1  have 
eleewbem  deecribed,  witheot  coming  te  a  con- 
feieion.  Notwithetanding  tbie  pertmaeify,  the 
presiding  judge,  satisffed  by  the  endenen  broagfat 
forward,  conaanned  ban  to  death.  Petitteaa  arid 
supplimiibuui  were  mada  to  no  purpoen  to  the 
jaw  for  hit  iatovceesian  with  the  grand  uwater, 
anff  to  lhart  priune  himself  far  panfou.  The  lime 
allotted  heuig  uspired,  the  eriminal,  aa  is  the 
custom  m  Bfa^  wue  reutoved  thuue  days  previ¬ 
ous  to  eauntinD  in  to  the  coodemwad  caapel, 
where,  wifo  a  spintual  adviser,  people  in  that 
anhsppy  dnniian  puss  tke  few  sm  mintes  re- 
msiniDg  to  them  in  Ike  offices  of  preparing 
themsdves,  by  campnnctioo  and  prayer,  lor  that 
■ardoo  in  tte  next  worM,frora  wWb  human  po- 
liy  eaehwfes  them  in  this. 

^e  sf  these  tryinf  days  had  pumed,  when  (be 
of  the  criimiud,  persuading  himself  that 


ed ;  but  a  dosmsar  to  the  servant  soon  opened 
both  door  aod  ear  of  the  Judge  to  the  supplicant. 
An  abrupt  negative  had  bean  already  given  in 
tsnns  foe  most  nneqnivocal,  when  the  distressed 
pnrrat,  taking  from  under  kis  clouk  u  bag  coo- 
Lining  oDc  foousaod  Maltese  crowns,  a  large 
sum  for  foe  time  and  place,  put  it  on  the  table, 
giving  the  jodM  to  understaod  that  double  that 
amount  would  M  forfocoaiing  in  foe  event  of  a 
pardon  being  granted  to  his  unhappy  son.  The 
judge  remuinM  for  several  minutes  silent  and 
absorbed  in  thought;  at  length  he  told  the  fefoer 
in  a  low  voiee,  hot  plain  terms,  that  late  as  it 
DOW  was,  and  difficult  from  that  and  other  cir¬ 
cumstances,  he  would  still,  though  foe  result  was 
far  from  certain,  do  his  bmt  to  aveH  the  cmel 
doom  inpending  over  the  young  man.  After  a 
little  further  consideration  bedismimed  him  with 
an  order  of  admission  to  the  prison,  where  under 
the  pretext  of  taking  a  last  leave  of  his  child,  be 
was  to  devise  some  plan  for  getting  the  priest  out 
of  the  way,  and  detaining  him  as  long  as  possible, 
in  order  to  leave  foe  judge  sufficient  time  and 
free  scope  for  potting  into  execution  a  design 
which  be  bad  conceived.  Somewhat  ooosoled, 
and  relying  on  the  judge’s  ingenuity  the  father  re¬ 
tired.  Complying  with  the  directions  given,  be 
saw  his  son,  engaged  foe  priest  to  accompany 
him  borne,  and  Kepi  him  occupied  in  discourse 
until  he  supposed  the  judge  bad  found  time  to 
carry  his  plan,  whatever  it  might  be,  into  execu¬ 
tion. 

The  judge,  in  the  mean  time,  eager  to  insure 
tlw  remainder  of  the  sum  promised,  had  formed 
his  project ;  application  so  late  to  the  prince  be 
knew  was  not  only  useless,  but  might  bring  dis¬ 
credit  and  suspicion  on  himself,  as  be  had  report¬ 
ed  the  case,  from  the  commencement,  as  one 


tainly  ftod  people  there  at  this  hoof— enter  bald¬ 
ly,  tue  good  care  that  you  are  seen  and  rw> 
cognized  by  all  present,  uien  resolotety  plunge 
the  weapon  into  the  bocy  of  the  person  neurM 
yon,  ana  immediately  escape,  leaving  the  stilet¬ 
to  in  the  wound ;  return  hither  with  aO  possibU 
speed,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me ;  bat  reo^feok 
that  every  thing  depends  on  your  dexterity  aW 
despatch.”  The  criminal,  foougfa  jnst  trembling 
on  the  verge  of  eternity,  and  fresh  from  the  ps¬ 
oas  exhortatioos  of  a  minister  of  that  God  WMm 
laws  he  had  already  so  heinously  offended,  readfiy 
consented,  at  the  suggestion  of  the  wily  judge, 
to  cover  hims<^  from  foe  coasequeooes  ot  one 
murder  by  the'  commission  of  ao^er  still  more 
atrocions.  He  took  the  knife,  and  left  foe 
chapel.  His  infernal  adviser  remained  behind 
in  a  state  of  anxiety  and  aititatioo ;  a  few  mi¬ 
nutes  relieved  his  suspense;  foe  coffee  house  was 
not  far  distant  from  the  quarter  iu  which  the  pri¬ 
son  was  situated.  The  young  man  returned  con¬ 
fused  and  trembling,  as  persons  recent  from  the 
commission  of  any  dreadful  offence  are  wont. 
Having  ascertain^  the  success  of  his  abomina¬ 
ble  mi^inations,  the  judgffcarefuUy  reooniign- 
ed  the  murderer  to  bis  fetters,  and  recommend¬ 
ing  secrecy  and  presence  of  mind,  for  his  own 
take,  took  his  leave. 

With  hurried  aod  irregular  steps  he  had  rush¬ 
ed  into  t^  coffee  bouse,  the  scene  of  bn  former 
crime;  his  hiqtgard  coantenaoce,  his  violent  tata- 
tions,  the  wild  glance  of  his  nnsetUed  eye,  in¬ 
stantly  drew  foe  attention  of  all  present,  and 
he  stood  for  a.  moment  the  object  of  their  gaze. 
An  exclamation  of  wonder  ran  round— it  was 
surely  the  prnoner  nuder  sentenoe  of  death 
No !  that  was  impossible ;  yet  how  remarkaUea 
likeness!  The  desperate  man  gave  them  but 
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little  time  for  qoestion  end  coojectare,  before 
taming  rapidly  round,  he  plunged  his  dagger 
into  the  bosom  of  an  unhappy  iudiridual  who  was 
stsmding  near  the  door,  and  disappeared  with 
the  rapmty  of  lightning ;  his  unfortunate  rictim 
fell  immediately,  uttering  a  feeble  cry.  Medi> 
cal  assistance  was  at  band,  but  so  home  was  the 
thmst,  that  in  a  few  minutes  be  was  already  a 
corpse.  The  unexpectedness  and  suddenness  of 
tbe  blow,  the  confusion  and  alarm  of  the  behold¬ 
en,  who  were  fixed  to  the  spot  in  terror  and 
amazement,  effectually  precluded  any  attempt 
to  acrest  tbe  assassin. 

A  murder  so  openly  and  daringly  pe^trated 
soon  threw  the  whole  city  of  Valletta  into  con¬ 
sternation;  thousands  flocked  to  see  the  bleeding 
body.  Mary  people  had  beheld  the  deed  and 
recognized  tbe  murderer ;  but  as  it  appeared  to 
them,  the  culprit  was  lying  at  the  time  in  tbe  con¬ 
demned  chapel,  awaiting  bis  doom  in  tbe  morn¬ 
ing,  they  nerer  for  a  moment  entertained  a  sns- 
picion  of  bis  identity  Valletta  was  rery  popul¬ 
ous,  and  contained  many  strangers;  tbe  murderer 
was  therefore,  in  the  opinion  of  all,  an  unknown 
person,  bearing  a  stnxing  resemblance  to  tbe 
prisoner,  perhaps  the  rcry  individual  who  bad 
been  guilty  of  the  prior  crime.  Tbe  wonderful 
and  strange  tale  soon  reached  tbe  ears  of  the 
judm  that  impartial  magistrate  at  once  perceiv¬ 
ed  tne  strong  probability  that  the  identity  of  the 
prisoner  under  condemnation  bad  been  mis¬ 
taken  ;  his  resolution  in  asserting  bis  innocence, 
which  had  always  appeared  extraordinary,  war¬ 
ranted  this  opinion.  To  satisfy,  however,  him¬ 
self  and  the  public,  he  immediately  sent  to  tbe 
prison  to  ascertain  if  the  criminal  was  really  still 
m  custody;  being  soon  convinced  upon  this  head, 
be  took  upon  himself  to  suspend  the  execution, 
which  was  to  have  taken  place  soon  after  day¬ 
break,  until  these  extraordinary  circumstances 
should  be  satisfactorily  investigated.  In  tbe 
morning,  having  tbe  deposition  of  the  persons 
present  at  the  murder,  he  proceeded  to  tbe  pa¬ 
lace  of  tbe  grand  master,  to  whom  be  submitted 
tbe  whole  case,  now  putting  every  thing  in  tbe 
most  favourable  light  possible  for  tbe  prisoner. 
A  fact  so  superlatively  atrocious  as  the  real  one 
was  not  likely  to  be  suspected;  the  grand  master, 
naturally  loth,  in  a  case  of  so  much  doubt,  to 
take  away  the  life  of  a  fellow  creature,  at  (he 
instigation  of  tbe  judge,  first  respited,  and  in  a 
fisw  days  afterwards  granted  a  pardon  to  the 
young  man,  who  was  set  at  liberty. — He  soon 
after  left  the  island,  and  it  was  not  until  many 
years  afterwards,  when  the  grand  master,  the 
judge,  tbe  gaoler,  and  the  sen'ant,  had  all  ceased 
to  exut,  t&it  the  strange  story  transpired,  ftie 
murderer,  then  an  old  man  and  in  a  foreign 
country,  himself  disclosing  it. 


A  DANDY  OF  THE  19TH  CENTURY. 


A  bMubfuI  youth  of  this  kind  I  know  a  dolt 
of  the  very  first  water — who  Mid  to  an  acquaintance 
recently,  in  my  presence,  **  Do  jrou  know  the  Misi 
— — ’t  of  Noo-Yawkt  What  devilish  susceptiUe 
crechures  they  ar',  to  be  tu-ah !  1  called  on  them  a 
few  months  ago,  and  mng  to  them  ‘  Zurich’s  Waters,’ 
and  *  Me  Sister  De-ah,’  and  don’t  you  think  they  both 
fell  in  love  with  me!  Egad,  they  did  so — but  I 
couldn’t  relieve,  and  so  I  cut  them.  1  vow  I  won’t  he 
cruel  to  any  one  if  I  can  help  it — I  won’t  positively — 
would  you  f” 

This  was  at  an  Ordinary.  “  I  My,  stranger,  isud  a 
rough-looking  hook-pedlar  from  Illinois,  who  Mt  near 
this  scented  braggart,  "you  are  not  a  ham,  are  you  f— 
a  full  bound  man  f  You  don’t  sortingly  anewer  to  a 
masculine  title,  do  you  t  I  should  take  you  for  a  pocket 
edition  of  a  sheep  Them’s  my  sentiments,  and  you 
have  ’em  gratis.  You  hav’nt  brains  enough  to  fii^- 
nate  a  kiUen — yet  you  raaOy  fancy  that  you  are  some¬ 
thing  uncommon !  You  are  too  flat  to  keep  your  ejres 
open,  fully — and  I’ll  bet  a  wolf  trap  that  the  sight  of  a 
fiill-blown  poppy  would  set  you  to  sleep  any  time. — 
Oh,  psba!  Landlord,  give  this  thing  a  weak  lemonade, 
scented  with  rose  water— and  tote  me  a  pint  of  bran¬ 
dy,  hot  with  a  red  pepper  in  it,  and  a  common  segar. 
I’ll  go  bail  for  the  bill.” 

’The  irresistible  young  man  walked  ott,  with  a  min¬ 
gled  look  of  insanity  and  anger. 


A  SiitocLAK  Cask.— It  is  stated  in  an  English 
paper,  that  a  lad  in  Legbourn  was  lately  amus* 
ing  himself  bv  pursuing buzzing  millers,”  as 
they  are  called,  when  another  flying  in  an  opp<^ 
site  direction  came  with  such  velocity  into  his 
oKwith,  that  it  remained  fixed  in  the  thorax  more 
thaw  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  after  which  it  succeed¬ 
ed  in  crawling  into  the  stomach.  So  dreadful  was 
the  sensation  produced,  that  the  boy  continued 
retching  for  nearly  twenty  hours,  and  he  only  es- 
'^caped  with  bis  life,  owing  to  the  great  care  of  a 
medical  gentleman. 

Itshonkl  be  generally  known  that  a  small  Quan¬ 
tity  of  vinegar  will  generally  destroy,  immediate¬ 
ly,  any  insect  that  may'find  Hs  wa^  into  the  sto¬ 
mach,  and  a  little  sailed  oil  will  kill  any  insect 
that  may  enter  the  ear. 


A  plain  lady  on  the  boards  of  one  of  our  theatres,  is 
celebrated  for  the  beauty  of  her  teeth,  which  aha  takes 
no  Utile  pains  to  eshibit,  though  it  is  ramewed  she  is 
indebted  for  them  to  Mr.  Bryant,  the  denfisL  Her 
loving  husband  asked  a  friend  of  onn  the  other  day 
what  he  thought  of  her  t  "  Why,”  answered  the  wag. 
"  she  is  a  charming  actress,  and  then  her  beauty  is  so 
unique.”  "  How  so  T’  quoth  the  husband.  "  B^usa 
it  is  purely  of  the  7Vsi-an  order  T’ 


Fiual  Amccnoir^"  John,”  said  a  Utile  arckia  la 
his  brother, "  you  most  come  home.” 

"What  fort”  queried  John. 

"  Why  your  d^dy’s  dead.” 

"  Oh,  is  that  allf’  was  theaflSKtioaala  respouss. 
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A  LAY  OF  REAL  LIFE. 


Some  me  bom  with  wooden  ipooiw  in  their  moulha, 
and  lome  with  •  golden  ladle.” — UoldswuA. 

Some  are  bom  with  tin  rin^t  in  their  nosM,  and 
tome  with  ailTer  onea.” — SiltertmitL 


Who  rained  me  ere  I  waa  bom. 

Sold  erery  acre,  gram  or  corn. 

And  left  the  next  heir  all  forl^  t 

My  Grandfadaer. 

Who  aaid  my  mother  waa  no  nutae. 

And  phyaicked  me  and  made  me  worae. 

Till  inftncy  became  a  curae  1 

,  My  Grandmother. 

Who  left  me  in  the  aerenth  year, 

A  comiort  to  my  mother  dear. 

And  Mr.  Pope,  the  ovemeer  ? 

My  Father. 

Who  let  me  etarve,  to  buy  her  gin. 

Till  all  my  bones  came  through  my  akin. 
Then  called  me  “  ugly  little  tin  f  ” 

My  Mother. 

Who  mid  my  mother  waa  a  Turk, 

And  took  me  home — and  made  me  avork, 
And  managed  half  my  meala  to  shirk  f 
My  Aunt 

Who  **  of  all  earthly  things”  would  bonat, 

”  He  hated  others’  brata  the  moat,” 

And  thereibre  mads  me  feel  my  post  1 
My  Uncle. 

Who  got  in  scrapes,  an  ondlesa  score, 

And  always  laid  them  at  my  door. 

Till  many  a  bitter  bang  I  b^  1 

My  Couain. 

Who  took  me  home  when  mother  died. 

Again  with  bther  to  reside. 

Black  shoes,  clean  knives,  run  iar  and  wide  f 
My  Stepmother. 

Who  marred  my  stealthy  nrchin  joya. 

And  when  I  played,  cried  ”  what  a  neiae !” 
Girls  alwrays  hector  over  boys  1 

My  Sister. 

Who  used  to  share  in  what  was  mine, 

Or  took  it  all,  did  he  incline, 

'Cause  I  was  sight  and  ha  waa  hiiM  f 
My  Brother. 

Who  stroked  my  head,  and  said,  Good  lad,” 
And  gave  me  sixpence,  **  all  he  had 
But  at  the  stall  the  coin  was  bad  1 

My  Godfather. 

Who,  gratis,  shared  my  social  glass. 

But  when  misfortune  came  to  pass. 

Referred  me  to  the  pumpt  Alas ! 

My  Friend. 

Through  all  this  weary  world,  in  brief. 

Who  ever  sympathised  with  grief. 

Or  shared  my  joy — ray  soul  relief? 

Myself. 


A  TALE  TOLD  IN  A  CHURCH-TARDi 

BY  T.  J.  BABNCTT. 

We  were  betrothed !  the  village  pnde, 

A  laughing,  dark.haired  girl  waa  she. 

Who,  mindless  of  the  world  beaide. 

Resigned  her  virgin  heart  to  sae  ; 

A  holy  priM  cf  vestal  love. 

As  pure  as  angel  breathes  above. 

With  eyes  that  spoke,  we  often  met 
In  e^y  life,  in  youthful  yeaip, — 

How  dear  are  loved,  dark  memory  yet 
The  record  keeps, — 'tie  traced  in  teats  ^ 

Alas !  how  o^n  is  tbs  past, 

The  tomb  of  first  love  a^  the  last ! 

Stem  time  rushed  on!  (as  rash  he  will 
Though  hearts  be  severed  -empires  sweplO 
And  many  vows  were  broken — Still 
The  faithful  girl  her  promise  kept ; 

True  to  the  pledge  her  lips  revealed. 

That  mine  confirmed,  that  both  had  sealed. 

The  war  cry  rose !  ws  patted,  where 
The  swelling  wave  a  proud  ship  bore ; 

Furled  were  her  sails, — a  tear, — a  prayer/— 

A  farewell  kias,-«-and  all  was  o’er ! 

’Though  hope  forbade,  I  deeoMNl  that  thm 
We  parted  ne’er  to  meet  agaitt. 

Years  came  and  went  1  the  battle  won, 

With  pride  I  trod  my  native  shore  i — 

The  dark  and  fearful  strife  waa  done ; 

Afljrighted  peace  looked  glad  once  more: 

A  warrior’s  meed  adorned  my  brow. 

And  all  was  changed  except  my  sots  ! 

With  eager  steps  I  passed  the  crowd 

Of  flattering  knaves  and  greeting  ftieoda. 
Though  many  who  had  spurned  me— bowed ; 
(Such  the  importance  title  lends.*) 

Honored  with  &me/-^beyed, — rarassod. 

But  omegift  more,  and  1  were  bleat 

I  sought  her  humble  cottage  home. 

The  scene  of  gay,  of  bliihsoroe  years. 

And  all  were  there/— but  the  had  gone ! 

And  I  was  wed  to  grief  and  tears.  ^ 

Yon  rode  plain-lettered  stone  will  tall 
The  gross  of  her  I  loved  so  well- 
Frtdoiua,  Indiana. 


LOVE’S  CONJURA’nON. 

By  the  burning  stats  of  night, 

Tlut  bathing  in  liquid  light 

Their  b^bt  watch  keep; 
And  look  from  their  throne*  on  high 
With  a  watchful,  tender  eye  , 
Upon  thy  s'-'>p— 

By  the  gentle  sum  er  breese 
That  dallies  amo-  the  treea,  , 
Wool’  he  grove — 

By  the  blushio  iwets  of  spring. 
That  sweet  od  around  them  fling, 
Tb>  types  of  love; 

By  love’s  atn  ,  resistleas  spell. 

By  the  heiirt  at  loves  thee  well, 

,  I  njure  thee — 

By  all  thou  oldest  dearest. 

Oh,  tell  me,  'hou  hearesi, 

L  jst  thou  me  ? 


Pig*  »r«  tr«e  repablicam:  they  viuienlaiid 
liberty  and  equality  to  perfection— they  hare 
their  rights  and  they  defend  them.  They  sleep 
after  a  true  republican  fashion— and  if  one  eC 
their  brethren  undertakes  to  disturb  tbeoa  at  a 
cold  night,  they  make  as  woful  an  outcry  as  did 
a  neighbour  of  ours  when  be  lost  a  **  fat  job."  A 
pig’s  whole  life  is  a  farce,  and  en^  in  w  being 
hung  op  by  the  heels  witn  a  stick  in  his  mouth. 


A  few  years  since,  a  letter  made  its  appeai- 
ance,  said  to  hare  been  written  by  an  nonest 
sailor  to  bis  old  father.  If  oar  memory  serres  us, 
it  ran  sooMthiog  in  this  form : 

On  board  the  Thunder*  at  Spitkead. 
pear  Father— We  arrir  10  days  ago— and'l 
haint  had  no  time  to  go  and  see  yo«  and  dear 
mother— I  want  a  pouM  of  pigtail — please  send 
it  by  bearer — I  am  sorry  I  cant  see  you  but  dont 
forget  the  pigtail — I  hope  mother  is  well  and 
these  few  lines  will  find  yon  in  same  state  of 
health  the  best  pigtail  is  at  7  dials— on  tlm  star* 
board  side  next  Im  comer— Lord  Dundas  is  our 
brave  curaesander  and  the  thunderer  is  a  smash¬ 
ing  ship— if  you  can’t  get  a  pound  of  pigpil  get 
half  a  pound— and  the  rest  next  time—gire  my 
love  to  all  enquiring  friends— and  send  the  pigtail 
without  fail.  W  e  had  a  storm  cniixe — no  nnt- 


Aia— /  kad  •  imiktf.’' 

If  I  had  as  aid  bof  that  waatdn't  fo. 

D’re  thiak  I'd  beat  bin  ?  Oh,  ao,  ao,  no  I 
But  (entia  UMant  I  would  rarely  try, 

Aad  drivo  hin  in  hanme  fton  hi*  etyo ; 

And  if  that  asethod  should  chance  to  fail, 

I’d  pull  like  the  devil  at  the  o!d  hnf’i  tail— 

Then  the  itupid  brute,  tboegh  he'd  cqueak  and  rail, 
Would  go  richt; 

So  if  I  had  an  old  bas[  that  wouldn't  |o. 

D'ye  think  I'd  beat  bun  1  Oh,  jo,  no,  no ! 

1  would  not  of  eonreo  inSiet  a  blow 
Oawyhofcy. 


A  Sbdkt  CaarrcB  o»  Piot.— A  pig  is  a  moch 
abosed  animal— every  uoibinkiog  bov  worries, 
and  every  urchin  tbmws  brickbats  at  (b^— but 
they  go  through  the  world  ^nd  pot  up  with  every 


thing  with  a  roost  commeodable  philosophy.  The 
gonnnand,  who  boasts  of  bis  fine  taste,  and  de- 
Toara  foUa,  sauces,  and  a  thousand  hinds  of 
meats,  is  not  a  whit  more  luxurious  than  a  pig 
who  lies  in  the  mud  aud  water  of  a  long  summer 
day,  aad  gmnu  at  every  oae  who  goes  by  bim. 
A  pig  is  Me  a  polkicisa — there  is  ao  hole  so  oer- 
row  or  so  dirty  thsd  he  wiH  not  creep  Ibrough. 
aquealiog  lustily  all  the  while  to  get  a  mouthful 
o{  com  from  the  poblie  crib:  they  live  in  filth 
and  it  is  second  nature  to  them.  And  there  is 
another  point  of  reaeDiblapcc— there  is  no  ani- 
that  makes  so  much  noise  at  a  trivial  mis- 
p,  and  none  that  gets  over  it  and  goes  olT  qui- 
y  to  quickly  as  a  pig.  The  wtiole  business  of 
their  lives  is  to  get  fat — and  therein  they  resem- 
hle  an  alderman.  They  are  more  obstinate  than 
u  Dutchman,  more  perverse  tlian  a  mule,  and 
yet  there  is  a  laconic  brevity  about  them  iu  which 
they  have  the  advantage  of  editors  who  write 
long  articles  to  let  the  people  know  that  they  are 


CUTTING  A  BULL’S  TAIL  OFF 


ao  the  fence. 

Reader,  did  yon  pver  drive  a  pig  to  market  ? 
If  you  did,yoa  must  have  observed  how  the  little 
astnealer  ran  from  side  to  side  of  the  rpad,  like  an 
eoitor  accommodatiag  himself  to  the  humours  of 


hii  patrons.  All  at  once  be  would  dodge  you  and 
ran  back  wkb  all  his  might ;  and  if  you  had  a 
cord  to  his  neck.  H  was  always  about  your  tegs. 

Almost  every  animal  in  tbe  world  goes  out  of 
it  more  decently  than  a  pig.  He  makes  as  much 
noise  about  it  as  if  bis  li/e  was  worth  something, 
and  squeals  like  vengeance  till  the  last  mioule  of 
ita  mortal  existence,  le  this  be  is  inconsistent, 
Ibr  be  loses  the  charactsr  of  e  philosopher,  which 
he  Ims  hitherto  supported.  He  does  indeed  screw 
**  his  courage  to  the  tUcking  fuint"  but  there  it 
fribhim.  Wt  ”  .  i-— 


_  e  could  never  explain  to  ourselves 

why  a  pig  should  be  ao  lerrifi^  at  the  thought  *  Here  is  a  true  speculat 
of  deato.  It  cannot  be  that  bis  cooscjence  trou-  the  report  of  the  stock*l 
Ues  him  and  forces  him  to  set  up  so* dolorous  a  picked  and  be  feels  nothii 
lamentation.  It  is  as  hard  to  get  him  to  die,  as  of  bis  money.  It  is  a  goi 
to  put  truth  into  the  mouth  of  certain  editors.  others  may  profit  by  it. 
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THE  DROP  SCENE. 


I 


1  wai  bora  nt  a  rillai^c  in  Staffordshire,  in  the 
Tioinitr  of  numerous  coal-pits,  into  many  of 
which  1  had  descended  with  that  eager  thirst  of 
cariosity  to  preraleot  in  young  and  ardent 
minds.  To  me  the  scene  was  new  and  inspiring ; 
and,  when  1  gazel  upon  the  wonders  beneath  the 
earth,  1  derired  from  them  a  greater  zest  in 
contemplating  the  wonders  above  it  1  took  in¬ 
finite  delight  in  listening  to  the  saperstitious 
legends  of  ’  gobhns  dlmned,’  to  ready  and  grare- 
ly  related  by  the  old  pitmen,  and  these  subter¬ 
ranean  tenements  were  the  feirent  retorts  of  my 
hobdayt  bours.  As  I  was  of  an  actire  and  buoy¬ 
ant  temperament,  excitement  with  me  was  the 
one  thing  needful— the  ne  plut  ultra  of  moral 
eqjoyment;  and  that  particular  excitement  oc- 
casioned  by  the  planmng  and  execution  of  a  prac¬ 
tical  jest  was  in  truth  but  a  childish  predilection; 
nerertheless,  it  grew  up  with  the  man ;  so  that, 
though  in  my  adolescent  years  I  could  truly  say 
that  *  I  spoke  as  a  child,  I  understood  as  a  child, 
1  thought  as  a  child,’  vet  I  could  not  predicate  of 
myself,  that  *  when  I  became  a  man  1  put  away 
chudish  things.’  Matrimoov,  it  was  thought, 
would  sober  my  restless  and  mercurial  habits, 
and  I  was  accordingly  soon  drawn  within  the 
circumscribed  boundaries  of  a  domestic  circle. 

I  was  still,  howerer,  for  a  joke,  in  spite  of  connu¬ 
bial  bliss ;  and  my  wifie,  who  sras  good-humored 
and  affectionate  as  she  was  beautiful,  only  laugh¬ 
ed  at  my  foHies  and  pursuaded  ber  friends 
te  do  the  like,  which  gave  a  stimulus  to  my  ha¬ 
bits,  and  thus  increase  momentum  soon  brought 
them  to  a  climax. 

On  the  eve  of  some  great  day,  1  well  remem¬ 
ber— the  annual  fair  o?  a  neighboring  town ,  or 
something  as  eventful — the  workmen  of  a  large 
nit  near  ray  rustic  dwelling  bad  obtained  leave 
to  work  daring  the  night,  in  order  that  they 
might  be  free  to  enjoy  the  fun  of  the  fair  next 
day.  1  accordingly  determined  to  descend  into 
the  pit  at  ’witching  time  of  night,’  in  the  charac¬ 
ter  «  a  goblin,  and  terrify  these  dark  rustics,  in 
order  to  quicken  their  rdish  for  the  next  day’s 
pleasure.  I  prepared  the  necessary  disguise, 
and  tied  it  up  in  a  dark  bandanna,  and,  having 
arranged  with  a  friend  to  assist  my  descent  into 
(be  **  vaOey  of  black  diamonds,”  awaited  that 
much-dreaded  hour — 

**  Wbsn  church-yards  yawn,  and  gravM  give  up  their 

dead,” 

with  most  restless  impatience.  I  almost  counted 
the  moments;  but  Time,  as  if  to  mock  my  anxi¬ 
ety,  seemed  to  have  fold^  bis  wings,  and— 

”  Like  a  vioimded  snake,  drag  his  alow  length  along.” 

Anxiety  is  never  comatose ;  I  had  therefore 
DO  desire  to  sleep,  for  the  fever  of  anticipation 
had  got  so  strong  a  hold  upon  me,  that  my  pulse 
aatran  the  ticking  of  the  clock  by  at  least  sixty 
in  aminnte.  'nie  hand  of  the  dial,  to  my  very 
great  joy,  at  len^  pointed  to  three  quarters 
paat  eleven,  when!  sallied  forth,  and  found  my 
friemls  at  the  month  of  the  pit,  asraiting  my  ar- 
rivaL  It  sras  a  beautifol  moonlight  night.  The 
heavens  srere  starred  and  doedloBs.  In  spite  of 
Bsy  sinister  projeet  I  cosdd  not  be  insensible  to 
the  leveling  of  the  scene  around  me.  The 
blue  vault  of  baavan  was  itadded  with  innumera¬ 
ble  stars,  sparkliag  with  light  and  life,  radiant  in 
cetestial  beauty,  aM  reotmiag,  in  a  language, 
mute  indeod,  ^t  universally  intelligible,  the 
omnipotence  of  him  who  hang  their.glories  in 
the  firmament,  as  tbe  paragons  of  his  creation. — 


Where  can  we  so  legibly  read  the  posser  ami 
wisdom  of  the  Godhead,  as  ia  the  langWMe  ef 
tbe  skies,  when  Night  is  banging  out  her  tampa 
on  the  wide  baUleineuts  of  Heaven, and  itaaenre 
plains  stream  with  tbe  effulgence  of  their  glorieef 
There  is  a  vital  loveliness  in  the  clear,  calm 
moonlight,  which  at  once  lifts  the  soul  to  the  Ged 
of  its  existence,  and  makes  it  exalt  in  the  ood- 
sciousoess,  that  it  is  a  part  of  that  sidgbty  sobeese 
of  motion  and  intelligenoe  by  whi^  it  ia  sur¬ 
rounded,  and  in  which  it  is  absorbed.  The 
beauty  of  tbe  scene  still  lingers  upon  ray  memw- 
ry ;  nor  was  1  so  entirely  engrossed  by  the  aud- 
cipatioos  of  a  droll  adventure,  as  to  have  ahem- 
dooed  all  relish  for  beaaties  which  have  never 
failed  to  kindle  in  my  bosom  the  most  imprestivw 
emotions  of  wonder  and  admiratiou. 

The  mouth  of  the  pit  was  encircled  by  a  rude 
raiL  Tbe  mode  of  oescenl  sras  by  a  rope  faeteu- 
ed  to  a  windlass,  at  tbe  end  of  srhich  wueu  pseue 
of  strong  chain,  terminated  by  across  bar  viinm. 
At  I  bad  been  aocostomed  ia  ^  boyish  day*  h> 
descend  into  these  dark  and  diaaaai  suoarrtiwi 
by  a  similar  mode  of  conveyance,  I  bed  no  fimue 
upon  tbe  present  eccasioo  in  repearing  the  foenk. 
My  fnend  placed  himself  at  the  wiadhs^  ia  er- 
der  to  regulate  my  progress;  and  having  ftiik 
dropped  my  bundle  in  the  pit,  I  fixed  mf  iHt 
firmly  on  the  bar  at  tbe  eira  m  the  ebssn,  mA 
oomincoced  my  somewhat  periloua  desci^i 
The  harsh  croaking  of  tbe  crasy  maohine,aallsa 
tightened  rope  gi^ually  uncoiled  from  ffka 
wooden  cylinder  round  wWh  it  was  rdled,eMa^ 
ed,  amid  the  silence  of  midnight,  like  the  Mff- 
teriog  of  unquiet  spirits — 

“  Doomed  forasiaied  tims  Is  walk  hy  nigid,* 


“  Vpoo  a  oomar  vt  iks  maae 
Thsrs  hasp  s  vsporoasdroppnfouud,” 

and  a  tremor  of  something  like  dread  cimeeper 
me  when  light  was  entirely  excluded  from  mv 
view,  and  the  very  *  blackoeae  of  darkaeM^ 
fearfully  closed  in  around  me.  My 
appeared  to  be  extremely  rapid,  so  aiaok  so 
1  felt  a  sudden  faintoeas  steal  upon  ma,  uM 
this  soon  passed,  yet,  when  1  oonsidarad  rimtag 
safety  depended  upon  the  strength  of  a  rape 
scarry  more  than  an  inch  ia  diamaUr,  I  oo^ 
feaa  1  fut  for  a  moment  that  my  Itfa  srae  kali 
npoo  a  very  uncertain  tenure,  and  tba  ^robkliiM 
of  my  heart  became  paiofully  accelerated.  K 
was  by  this  rime  so  dai^  that  I  ceuJd  net  dMi^ 
guish  the  sides  of  tbe  shaA,  while  the  amal 
fragments  of  earth  which  occaasaUaUg  foR,  gb 
they  were  disturbed  by  my  progrms.  SDundeuih 
my  ears  with  a  loud  and  terrifying  iuuietinutue^ 
like  tbe  multiplied  repercoasiou  of  eoboei  hail 
tbe  vaplts  of  a  cemetery. 

I  bad  not  been  long  on  the  rope,  when,  fo  BY 
great  soipriae,  I  found  my  progreos  auddeiily  ap 
rested.  I  waited  for  a  few  momoDlB  with  OMia 
impatience,  under  tbe  idea  that  someimpadimoud 
baa  arisen  in  tbe  machine  above;  but  fiudiug^ 
after  a  lapse  of  several  miautea,  that  the  rope  eg 
which  1  was  ballanced  still  cootiniied  BtarioaarY» 
1  conclade(t,U>at  I  bad  reached  the  bottom  of  the 
shaA,  and  prepared  to  quit  the  chain.  1  ibi^- 
bore  shouting  to  my  friend  above,  least  I  sheaU 
alarm  tbe  pitmen,  and  tbns  at  once  expose  en^ 
self  to  their  Coarse  raillery,  and  mar  my  own  ew 
version.  I  now  becam  keenly  sensible  thet  I 
had  done  a  very  foolish  thing  ia  venturing  kff 
night  into  a  pit  which  1  had  not  examined  by 
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day,  and  aome  very  unpleasant  apprehensions 
began  to  steal  over  me;  however,  summoning 
ny  resolution,  and  persuading  myself  that  1 
must  be  within  a  yara  at  most  of  terra  firmUy  I 
slid  down  tte  chain  until  my  hands  grasped  the 
cross  bar,  when,  to  my  utmost  consternation  and 
horror,  my  feet  rested  upon  nothing,  and  I  found 
my^f  swinging  with  the  most  fearful  oscillation 
in  the  ‘  empty  air.’  i  stretched  myself  to  my 
utmost  length,  but  in  vain.  1  still  swung,  and 
there  appeared  to  be  a  supernatural  power  in 
the  dara  void  around  me,  dragging  me  down 
into  the  black  golf  beneath.  The  whole  mass  of 
blood  seem^  as  it  were  to  circulate  only  dotcn- 
ward,  and  I  became,  for  the  first  time,  most 
painfully  sensible  of  my  own  gravitatibn.  That 
mysterious  principle,  by  which  all  material  ob¬ 
jects  are  attracted  to  one  common  centre,  ap¬ 
peared  to  be  increased  a  thousand  fold,  and  I 
idready  fancied  that  I  saw  my  brains  whitening 
the  black  pavement  below.  My  blood  curdled. 

I  strove  to  regain  my  former  position  on  the 
chain,  but  found  myself  unable  to  raise  my  body 
to  a  sufficient  elevation  to  enable  me  to  grasp  it 
above  the  bar  from  which  1  was  suspend^.  My 
arms  were  stretched  to  their  utmost  tension,  and 
I  felt  all  the  pangs  of  luxation.  My  sensations 
were  appalling.  It  seemed  as  if  an  enormous 
weight  were  attached  to  my  extremities,  and  the 
most  fearful  noise  met  my  ears,  as  though  the 
dismal  ministers  of  doom  were  exulting  in  the 
near  possession  of  their  victim.  It  was  clear  that 
1  conid  not  long  maintain  my  hold.  1  shuddered; 
my  temples  were  bedewed  with  drops  of  bitter 
agony.  My  eyes,  stretched  open  to  their  utmost 
extent,  could  still  distinguish  nothing  in  tlie 
pitcl^  void  around  me.  My  tongue  was  parch¬ 
ed  with  the  violence  of  my  exertions.  How  did 
I  corse  my  folly,  in  having  wantonly  brought 
myself  into  such  jeopardy  !  W  hat  a  situation '. 
To  hang  between  time  and  eternity,  about  to 
drop  from  the  one  into  the  other,  and  to  quit 
reality  for  uncertainty — to  be  suspended  over  a 
dark  and  horrible  pit.  were  no  eye  could  behold 
my  sufferings  but  his  to  whom  ‘darkness  and 
li^t  are  both  alike’ — about  to  perish  without  one 
expression  of  consolation  or  sympathy  from  her 
vrnowas  the  depository  of  my  tendcrest  affec¬ 
tions,  though  I  had  so  often  laughed  at  her  gen¬ 
tle  rebukes  whenever  she  attempted  to  check 
the  exuberance  of  my  wayward  will.  Reflec- 
tfams  rushed  like  a  whirlwind  through  my  brain. 
Though  the  period  of  ir  y  involuntary  suspension 
had  been  but  a  few  minutes,  as  many  painful 
thoughts  crowded  into  my  mind,  as  under  ordi- 
nanr  circumstances  would  have  filled  op  the 
mefoncholy  void  of  years.  1  remembers  my 
child,  and  groaned,  *  Tlion  wilt  soon  be  father¬ 
less,  my  0^ ;  and  thy  father'— O  God  !  what 
a  reflection !  Tears,  scalding  and  bitter,  stream¬ 
ed  down  my  heated  cheeks,  but  1  bhd  no  hand  to 
dash  them  off;  for,  although  I  felt  destruction  to 
be  near,  I  still  clung  to  life  with  that  instinctive 
enem  which  is  common  alike  to  the  coward  and 
the  brave  in  the  hour  of  extremity.  I  tlmught, 
fortbe  first  time, upon  my  iniquities,  and  felt  mat 
1  had  a  fearful  reckoning  to  make  with  him  be¬ 
fore  whom  I  was  about  to  appear,  but  for  which 
1  was  altogether  unprepared.  How  should  1 
meet  that  omnipresence  eye  which  had  read  my 
inmost  thoughts,  and  which  therefore  knew,  but 
too  well,  that  I  bad  rather  beef)  a  worsfaipper  of 
the  idob  of  this  world,  than  of  him  wl^  ‘  founded 
it  upon  the  seas,  and  prepared  it  upon  the  floods.’ 
A  pang  pierced  through  my  bosom|  as  my  mind 
confnsMly  reverted  to  my  spiritual  insecurity. 
The  posMbility  of  what  roy  futurity  mi^ht  be 
flashed  like  a  stream  of  lightning  through  my 
brain.  1  shouted  to  my  friend  ateve— in  vain. 
He  beard  me  net.  Feeling  my  itrpsgth  fast  de¬ 


serting  me,  I  concentrated  all  my  energies  in  one 
resolved  effort,  and,  lifting  myself  above  the 
bar,  made  a  plunge  at  the  chain.  The  endeavor 
was  unavailing;  1  missed  my  bold,  and  from  the 
violence  of  the  exertion,  was  swung  round  and 
round  with  a  velocity  that  almost  deprived  me 
of  consciousness.  1  now  bung  by  one  band  ever 
the  dark  abyss.  1  felt  that  1  had  but  a  few 
moments  between  life  and  death.  My  brain 
reeled  ;  I  put  up  a  short  prayer  to  Heaven,  and, 
scarcely  conscious  of  the  action,  unclasped  the 
bar,  and  dropped  into  the  terrible  abyss.  I  wss 
all  but  insensmle  when  I  jell;  yet  a  something 
of  consciousneu  remained  to  me,  and  it  appear¬ 
ed  to  my  fading  fancy  that  1  was  some  time 
whirling  in  the  air  before  I  met  the  earth.  My 
senses  now  utterly  deserted  me.  When  I  reco¬ 
vered  them,  I  found  myself  supported  on  the 
smutty  knee  of  a  pitman,  who  was  chafing  my 
temple  with  fingers  that  had  not  known  the 
wholesome  application  of  water  since  their  heb- 
demadel  ablution  just  five  days  before.  1  gaxed 
around  me  with  an  expression  of  stupified 
amazement.  1  looked  up,  and  saw  the  awful 
chain  swinging  scarcely  a  yard  above  my  head; 
and,  upon  putting  myself  in  the  position  which  I 
had  just  so  feso’fully  quitted,  I  discovered,  to  my 
inexpressible  surprise  and  mortification,  that 
from  the  distance  netween  my  toe  and  the  ground 
'vhen  my  body  was  at  its  utmost  stretch,  1  had 
fallen  from  the  prodigious  height  of  two  ixeBKS. 


CoNscMPTioN. — A  young  lady  in  the  last 
stages  of  consumption  was  lately  restored  to  bet 
healih  by  the  following  extraordinary  and  acci¬ 
dental  remedy.  She  had  long  been  attended  by 
the  faculty,  but  derived  no  benefit  from  their 
prescriptions,  and  considered  herself  vemng  to 
the  end  of  her  existence,  when  site  retireddnring 
the  summer  to  a  vale  in  the  country,  with  the 
intention  to  wait  in  solitude  the  bonr  of  her  ap¬ 
proaching  dissolution.  While  in  that  situation. 
It  was  her  custom  to  rise  as  early  as  her  malady 
would  permit,  and  contemplate  the  beauties  of 
nature  and  the  wonderful  works  of  God  from  her 
chamber  window,  from  which  she  observed  a  dog 
belonging  to  the  house,  with  scarcely  any  flesh 
on  its  bones,  constantly  go  and  lick  tbe  dew  off 
a  camomile  bed  in  the  garden,  in  doing  which 
the  animal  was  noticed  to  alter  in  appearance, 
10  recover  strength,  and  finally  to  look  plump 
and  well.  Tbe  singularity  of  the  circnmataoce 
was  impressed  strongly  on  the  lady’s  mind,  and 
induced  her  to  try  what  effect  might  be  produ¬ 
ced  from  following  the  doe’s  example.  Soe  ac¬ 
cordingly  procur^  the  dew  from  the  same  bed 
of  camomile,  drank  a  small  quantity  each  morn¬ 
ing,  and  after  continuing  it  aome  tiaoe,  expe¬ 
rienced  some  relief ;  her  appetite  became  regu¬ 
lar,  and  she  found  a  return  of  spirits,  and  in  the 
end  was  completely  cured. 


Fiasr  Lovx. — A  Fact- — Jeremy  Dumps  had  ar¬ 
rived  at  a  period  of  life  when  he  thought  a  wile  would 
be  quite  a  convenient  acquisition  to  his  houaelidd. 
Accordingly  he  made  some  inquiries  among  his  friends 
who  would  be  a  euitable  person  for  him.  “  Alice 
Bradshaw  will  make  you  a  good  wife,”  said  a  neigh¬ 
bour.  “Well,  I’ll  take  a  look  at  ker”  said  Jetemy,  as 
if  he  was  about  to  view  a  piece  of  land  or  a  botae. 
Pursuant  to  this,  he  mounted  his  pony  and  rode 
straightway  to  the  door  of  the  damsel,  whom  he  had 
never  aeea  He  knocked,  she  appeared  at  the  door; 
after  the  usual  selutalioo,  bo  remarked,  *  I  wonder  if 
you’re  the  gal  what’s  been  recommended  to  ass;  if  yon 
be,  just  say  so,  and  111  comf  in,  and  May  all  night 
with  your  ' 
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■*  Now,  bf  TW(VHIADBB  Janui, 
Nttaic  hath  ftanictl  atrtnfc  fellowa  in  her  time." 


Oar  friend  in  (he  picture  is  not  the  only  nor 
(be  worst  specimen  of  double-fai  tdtieti,  which 
the  present  mortal  tinlt^s  atlord.”  Most  men 
an  affected  with  some  thin);  of  the  sort :  indeed, 
10  preralent  is  it,  that  it  may  fairly  be  termed 
epidemic.  W  ith  the  politician  it  is  a  constitu¬ 
tional  complaint :  he  is  never  wholly  rid  of  it. 
Meet  him  when  yon  will,  and  yoa  mav  detect 
the  symptoms.  He  bows,  and  smiles,  and 
cringes  while  yon  are  present,  and  no  sooner  is 
your  back  turned  than  he  reviles  you  for  an  ass. 
TIm  parson,  the  lawyer,  the  doctor,  all  partake 
of  it ;  and  even  the  tailor,  who,  while  M  mea¬ 
sures,  applauds  your  graceful  proportions, laughs 
in  his  sleeve  at  the  eapv'rness  with  which  you 
swallow  his  flatteries.  Your  friend,  who  would 
>?ove  heaven  and  earth  to  serve  you,  not  unfre- 
qnently  makes  himself  merry  with  your  follies ; 
and  your  lady-love— if  you  have  one— for  all  her 
CTScions  smiles  and  cozening  speeches,  thinks 
far  more  highly  of  your  purse  than  yonr  person. 
It  is  a  sad  truth,  but  experience  teaches  oitterly 
that  it  is,  a  troth,  that 

“  All  the  world's  a  itifs, 

Aad  all  tha  snen  and  women  are  but  ptayars,'* 


“  I  bad  a  dnam  which  was  not  all  a  dream.”— Bvaos. 


Bay,  reader,  didst  thou  ever  ebanea  to  dream 
Oriboats,  of  (oblias,  and  uneivil  devils, 

Trnn^Dg  upon  thee  in  a  mighty  tea^ 

Makins  life's  np-hill  (taoght  with  ilia  and  evils— 

All  firmly  bent  o^n  a  deed  iniemal, 

Beneath  the  pale  of  gloomy  hours  nuctnmal  T 
If  so,  just  list  thee,  while  I  now  relate 
What  horrid  phantoms  have  my  sleep  dieturkad; 
What  obstacles  unconquerably  great 
Have  all  my  visionary  fancies  curbed. 

Till  1,  about  to  gain  my  goal  ideal. 

Have  woke,  and  found  sleep's  images  snreaL 
'Twas  in  tbe  season  ot  the  year  when  trees, 

Shorn  of  their  foliage,  ull  a  welcooM  tale ; 

When  Autumn's  sweetness  fills  the  evening  braeea. 

And  betlthful  youth  glide  sportive  through  the  valer 
When  fieMf  dispiav  the  brightly  goMes  core, 

Aad  buraishad  twilight  bo^s  a  rrosly  BM>m. 

1  raised  my  window  to  the  highest  button. 

And  then  resumed  my  restlees  bed  to  sleep; 

Thinking,  perchance,  of  well-stufled  veal  or  melton. 

Or  the  las.  aovsl,  as  to  snoring  da^ 

I  fell  asleep,  with  feelings  sll  propilione. 

And  but  for  felly,  should  have  sle^  dalicioua. 

I  dreamed  of  wandering  in  a  (breign  region, 

'Mid  beings  nil  untaught  in  Custom's  school: 

Who  knew  nought  of  a  preceptive  religioa. 

Or  captive  minds  chained  to  a  donee  nda ; 

Beinp  of  beauty— virtue — unpreteefcd 
Whoos  laws  no  senators  bad  e'er  amended. 

Tat  Ihrther  on  I  went,  aad  fitund  a  nation. 

In  shapes  aad  forme  most  hideously  uncouth: 

Each  acting  parts  anauited  to  their  station ;  t 
Youth  joined  with  age,  and  crippled  age  with  youth: 
Bo  strange  to  me  they  were,  1  scarcely  knew 
Whether  (Vom  youth  to  age,  or  age  to  youth  they  grew. 
Btill  on  I  went,  as  Cearfiilly  aghast, 

I  mingled  with  much  stranger  beings  yet; 
Inhabitants  of  wilds  and  caverns  vast. 

Whose  dreariness  becasaa  a  sbualaas  nal— 


ii^  babe  from  starvation  !  See  those  yoanc  la¬ 
dies  :  how  charminn  in  the  freabneM  of  tbeir 
budding  beauty :  bow  graceful  in  the  fulness  of 
tbeir  young  inoocence :  liow  lovingly  th^  lean 
upon  each  other:  Imw  eloqtiengly  tbeir  food 
looks  tell  of  mutual  affection.  Alas!  tbeir  young 
hearts  are  filled  with  bitter  rivalry,  and  they  are 
meditating  schemes  of  (he  deepest  injury.  Be¬ 
hold — but  let  us  quit  this  homily,  and  go  langh 
at  the  world,  like  tbe  honest  fellow  with  the 
[cockade;  not  look  severe  and  frown,  after  tbe 
fashion  of  the  musty  old  dumps  in  tbe  three-cor- 
I  nered  hat. 


wbo,  under  various  false  guises,  strive  to  juggle, 
and  cheat,  and  trick  each  other ;  and  all  wbo 
have  attentively  watched  the  great  drama  of  life, 
most  have  remarks!  Iww  few- liow  very  few 
there  are,  who  perform  their  parts  tme  to  na- 
tnre.  Mark  that  portly  personage  who  is  now 
passing.  His  smootn  foreliead — his  mild,  blue  e>’e 
— his  well- cut  mouth — all  denote  the  most  active 
benevoleoce;  and  yet,  he  has  just  refused  a 
paltry  sixpertce  to  a  poor  woman  who,  with  tears 
in  her  eves,  implored  the  meacs  to  save  a  suffer- 
i9 


Till  I,  uuBoticfd,  fouud  myself  surronndeS 
By  gbouU.  wboM  revelries  uaeartbly  souaM. 

I  gassd  about  with  aa  astounded  gape. 

As  round  upon  ms  close  they  gatbering  came. 

In  booes  to  find  an  opening  for  escape. 

There  was  tbe  pyre  all  ready  Ibr  tbe  flame, 

Aurt  I  tbe  victiml  With  desperatioa  boU, 

I  sprang— and  woke! — chilled  with  the  pisreiag eoM 
All  tales  sbosW-bavs  tbeir  moral.  Mina  bath  oas. 

Which  reaeon  cannot  well  diseuta  amim; 

If  strict  adhered  to,  ws  some  ills  may  shun. 

And  liis  mneh  belter,  bsppier.  imee.  Tie  this: 
Tbongh  evenings  warm  incline  thee  to  perspiring, 
Tsi  close  ydkr  wiadowi  ere  to  bed  retinng. 


“  Coat,  lads,  let's  puali  the  bowl  aboal, 
Tbees  are  tbs  tipies  for  social  parties ; 
Aad  as  we'ws  dtank  lbs  other  bout, 
We'll  (o  aiMtber  bow,  lay  beartiesi 


“  Tis  trae,  !'■  fettinf  rather  <|iieer. 

But  now's  tbs  time  to  drink  or  never; 
A  hamper  toast  Ml  rolaalaer — 

Onr  sonotrjr  aud  reftirin  for  ever ! 


I  atwaps  was  a  lad  ef  spunk. 

And  ie  a  spses  aan  save  mp  bacon; 
Perhaps  enw  pea  suppose  me  draak— 
But  damme  if  pen  a’nt  juiataken! 


**  PH  stand  no  aeasense — no,  not  II 
A  prteioaa  row  I  soon  caa  kick  npl 
You  wailsri  ws  are  vrrp  drp  - 
Wbp  dent  pon  brinp  that  liquor  r'—[hieeap. 


A  Thaubot  or  AbooBOtTv.— ••  We  reed,"  seitb 
Benarden  SceidOB,  "tkat,  in  (be  family  of  Limino,  at 
Padna,  there  mare  oaee  two  brothers,  who  biinf,  on  a 
■■■■er’s  days  ia  <ike  eoastry,  want  abroad  after  wp' 
uer,  talking  tagether  ef  many  ibings.  As  they  were 
and  gaaiag  apeo  the  siass  that  iwiaklad  ia  Ibe 
flfcy,  batag  then  very  elemr,  one  ef  them  bepaa  ia  meiri- 
MHU  to  aay  to  the  other.  “Would  I  bad  as  many  OBen 
w  I  tee  stare  ia  yoa  graument."  The  other  answers 
hiaa  presently,  **  And  voald  1  bad  a  putore  »  wide  as 
the  firaitiafw;"  and  therewuh  terpiog  to  hit  brother, 
■aith  aato  him,  “Where  wealdst  thoa  feed  Ifay  oaen?" 
r*  Marrie,  ia  thy  paelure."  qaeth  Bit  brother.  '•  But 
how,  tf  I  weeMaot  let  thee?"  tsid  the  other.  “Iwoald,” 
oaoih  the  firat,  “  whether  then  woeW«t  or  aec”  “What,” 
replied  the  aaeoad,  “ia  apite  of  tay  teeth?”  “Yea,” 
aatwen  the  other,  “  wbatmssr  ihoe  eooldst  do  to  the 
contrary.”  Hareupca  their  aport  taraad  to  oiilrageoM 
wofdi,  a^  at  laat  to  fary,  the  one  atill  offeripx  to  he 
loader  thea  the  ether,  thet  ia  the  ead  they  drew  their 
swerda,  aad  fell  to  it  to  body  that  ia  the  tarn  of  a 
haad  (hay  ran  one  another  throngh  the  body,  ao  (bat  the 
one  ftU  one  tray  and  the  other  aaother  wty,  both  wel¬ 
tering  ia  their  Mood.”  > 


A  yoang  lady,  dremed  in  male  apperel,  lately  atarled 
on  f<  ot  from  Vermont,  in  order  toaee  her  uncle  ia  PHA- 
bnrgh,  POnnaylvania,  far  Ibe  purpoae  of  atking  hia  an* 
■ietanoe  for  hw  fiitbcr,  who  bu  been  formerly  in  afla- 
ent  circumalanoea,  but  who  having  met  with  mit^ 
tune,  wee  at  the  time  lyiiy  ia  Vermont  jail  far  anotfair 
perton’a  debt.  Having  arrived  at  NewcMtle,  Dalawaie, 
■he  was  informed  that  her  uncle  was  aa  poor  m  hir 
father,  and  could  render  her  no  amialance.  Dieappoint' 
ed  and  discouraged,  the  turned  her  ttepa  homeward, 
and  her  purse  becoming  exhausted,  a  brata  of  a  land¬ 
lord  leiz^  a  part  of  her  clothing  in  paymentofa  night’s 
lodging.  She  afterwards  stopped  at  a  public  boom  in 
Meadville,  and  her  lex  becoming  known,  riw  was  kind¬ 
ly  fumithed  with  proper  clothing  and  the  meana  of 
prosecuting  her  joum^  home.  Sneh  an  example  of 
niial  affection  in  a  young  and  delicate  female,  used  ft 
all  the  refinements  of  eociety,  cannot  be  too  much  ad¬ 
mired.  Her  disguite  wet  aaenmed  for  the  purpoae  U 
securing  her  peraonal  mfely  daring  her  jour^-'A 
journey  of  aomethiog  like  tix  hundi^  milee,  uMer- 
laken  solely  with  the  hope  of  liberating  a  father  bom 
priaon. 


^~a  /too  ‘  »<;iV?N^ 


Wka  kM  Mt  kaowa  tkM  painlU  hau. 
Whan,  fta*  iba  fNaaea  of  U<)«or  wakiaf, 
Eaatoa.  ia  pait,  racaiaa  bar  Mwar, 

Witk  noMch  ikk  aod  aoMle  achingf 

Ok.  kaar  wa  asactala  tka  ariaa, 

Tla  paaek,  Ike  aoaf .  Ike  aiidnifki  laaai ; 
Ak  t  faitiiia  tipa;  ia  wviac. 

Bat  lattiaf  aober  ia  Ike  devil  t 

**  Ny  MeaMtiy  ia  qalte  eoalWaad ! 

Wlqr  did  »e  kave  anotker  kowl  ia  f 
Ml  BOutk  ia  paiBk»d,  «y  beaya  are  kraiaad. 
Aad  ia  tka  gaiter  I've  keaa  rolling! 

**  Night  after  aight  t*  keep  it  ap, 
la  af  tka  ayate*  downriySii  'fughiar: 

Oh,  let  lae  have  of  laa  a  e»p, 

Aad  bring  a  glaaa  of  aoda  water.'* 


BkATina  Down.— Tka  foliawing  recital  ia  well  cal- 
colated  to  gtye  the  reader  an  idea  of  the  degraded  ataU, 
both  araraTaad  mthlical,  of  the  Raariaa  peaaaatrr.  TtT'-r, 
aaya  Sir  R.  E.  Porter,  in  a  place  of  conaidcrule  erwt- 
BMraa  owing  to  ita  aituaboa  oa  tke  eonflui  of  taro  ad- 
vanlagaoaa  fivem.  And  ftarbapa  oa  thia  aecoont  wa 
fcaad  a  yery  good  inn,  which  waa  no  trifiag  eooaic't; 
thoogh  wa  were  detail,  aad  iapoicd  on  too,  by  the 
eboMiaaaa  aad  roguery  of  tka  boat.  Oar  aalueky  ba- 
reacba,  after  a  variity  of  diaastan  ia  oar  joaro'y,  here 
broka  fairly  doi^  aM  tbiia  proved  the  ibily  of  laai  inr 
Mi,  ia  tbeae  ragiena,  of  aay  carriage  that  it  net  adapted 
to  the  road*  aM  boraaa  of  the  cooatry.  After  miich 
bnogliag.  we  at  length  got  the  vehicle  laouBtcd  oa  ita 
thaler,  aad  I  inqalr^  of  the  lacdlord  hie  demand  for  the 
ahara  be  bad  ia  the  repairt;  be  eonllv  atked  thirty  roa- 
blaa  I  So  exorbitaat  a  charge  oecarinard  aie  to  renaon- 
itrale.  At  thia  moment  my  aervaat  came  up:  aa  booert  Ron 
who  tome  tiaae  before  bad  been  made  free.  He  iaqu'r 
ad  what  waa  the  aaatter;  I  told  him  the  eatortioa  oi  ih> 
BMta,  and  that  1  wanted  to  beat  hint  down.  **  I’ll  best 
him  down !”  cried  he,  catebiag  the  poor  wretch  hr  tbe 
beard,  aad  laying  upon  hit  thoaldert  with  all  hia  wiebt. 


an  immeaae  blodccoa,  large  enough  to  bo  eallod  g  olgh* 
At  tbe  urtiStd  boat  twang  rooad  at  arm’a  leagt^  of  my 
douti  chtmpioa,  tbe  hlowe  feM  Uke  bad  Ofoa^^  ViW, 
while  ha  kept  bawliag  oat  “twenty — fiftaaa — laa,**  Ro., 
ull  be  rodaced  hia  demand  to  tho  more  roaoaaoMa  aam 
of  two  roubica.  On  tbit  cry,  hko  the  laat  biddiif  at  am 
aootioB.  tba  apptatter  waa  taii>fiod,  aad  (ho  iMiMt 
fell.  The  poor  battered  arrctch  wao  ralcaaad,  aid  haat- 
i«a  wiib  a  giatefal  air  to  hia  thattimr  ha  laraad  lo  iap« 
Aioioat  killed  with  leoghier  at  to  estraordiaary  •  atgM, 
I  paid  him  hit  rooblat.  I  waa  no  lorn  imamd  at  tko 
rtopid  indiJareace  wi'b  which  the  ataadera  by  ragdbdad 
the  irnoeaeiioa,  and  I  got  into  the  hibiikk  to  purtue  ney 
jearney,  drbaiieg  with  rnymlf '  whether  tbe  fnqneat 
drubbings  ibete  ilavea  endore  reeUy  redacea  their  icek 
tp  the  cneiMteace  of  tt»ok  6»h,  or  wbother  the  friea^ 
•heep-tkina  on  thrir  back  do  net  Want  tba  farce  af  iba 
blowi  which  would  "tberwiaa  ibrcataa  not  only  brntiH 
bat  broken  tooaa. .  The  bow  ha  madsle  a^  triaoMdHid 
vsb  t  amaaed  me  aa  mocb  aa  aay  thing,  ood  aa  wa  dray 
I'ff,  be  repeated  hia  obcinBac  with  at  maah  tatpaot  aa  if 
we  had  gifta  him  a  boadred  ducata,  iartaad  ofo  finr 
bict  .ad  a  dmbhiag  iato  tha  bargain. 


■ijraMB 


Mb.  JtDBDiAH  t^flKBaBABta  lot  bit  left  eye  | 
in  gratifying  an  exceMive  and  unwearied  thirat , 
for  information.  It  waa  racrificed  upon  the 
ahrine  of  knowledge.  Other  aett  of  aelf-devo- 
tion  are  upon  record,  of  ether  great  men,  who 
immolated  themaelrea  to  further  the  adraoce 
of  acienoe.  Gnyon  of  Maraeilles  ditaected  and 
examined  the  bMy  of  a  person  who  had  died  of 
the  plague,  for  the  purpose  of  aacertaining  the 
nature  of  tna  disease;  be  purchased  success  with 
his  iifk  A  late  French  philosopher  stifled  him¬ 
self  with  the  fumes  of  charcoal,  to  learn  the  ef¬ 
fect  upon  the  human  system;  and  the  eye  of  Mr. 
Jedediah  ETersearch  was  pricked  out  by  a 
-  needle,  as  it  waa  applied  to  the  key-bole  of  a 
buttery  door,  to  discover  the  numl^  of  pies 
that  Im  bMn  bsAed  for  the  New  Tear’s 
Saturnalia.  The  house-maid  beard  bis  breath¬ 
ings  at  the  aperture,  and  imagined  be  was  listen¬ 
ing  to  her  culinary  consultations  with  a  feilow- 
serrant  She  stabbed  at  tbe  ear,  but  extin¬ 
guished  the  left  eye  of  Jedediah  for  ever. 

His  parents,  after  mourning  a  duo  season  for 
tbe  lorn  of  the  darkened  optic,  consoled  tbem- 
aelres  with  hoping  that  this  accident  would  put 
a  period  to  tne  troublesome  inquisitiveness  of 
thw  son.  Futile  anticipatioir!  Jedediah  was 
no  able  to  resume  his  peripatetic  occu- 

petMOS,  than  be  adorned  his  usual  protuberance 
with  a  ^r  of  green  spectacles,  to  conceal  the 
defornuty  in  bis  visage,  and  returned  to  tbe 
charge  with  redonblM  fury  It  seemed  as  if 
his  tnirst  for  seeing  every  thiM,  end  every  body, 
had  increased  with  the  loss  of  the  left  window 
of  hk  brain.  No  hole  or  corner  of  the  boose 
escaped  him.  He  was  as  well  acquainted  with 
every  nook  in  the  family  mansion  as  a  rat  with 
its  hole.  This  acquaintance  once  attained, 
might  be  Supposed  to  have  satisfied  tbe  most 
conoos  inquirer.  But  not  so;  Jedediah  made 
his  rounds  as  regularly  each  day  as  do  the  gno¬ 
mons  of  a  town  clock:  searching  drawers, 
trunks,  and  bandboxes ;  crevices,  corners,  and 
Ipop-boles;  and  more  than  once  has  be  been 
nipped  in  tbe  garret  by  the  snap-trap,  which 
lay  in  waiting^  with  its  scraggy  jaws,  for  tbe 
rats  that  caprioled  about  the  attic  of  the  old 


homestead  in  great  numbers.  Upon  one  ooca- 
skw,  be  crept  into  a  large  butt,  wherein  wu 
deposited  tbe  stock  of  potatoes,  and  was  oon- 
fiiMd  therein  for  four  axid  twenty  boors,  by  tbe 
servant's  closing  the  lid,  (which  m  supposed  bad 
been  left  open  by  mistake,)  and  secunng  it  in 
the  usual  manner  by  a  padlock.  Jededw  as* 
serled,  upon  his  egression  thence,  that  be  mere¬ 
ly  wisbeo  to  count  tbe  farinaceous  vegetables, 
to  ascertain  bow  much  time  would  elapse  be¬ 
fore  their  coosumptioo. 

llie  amusements  of  ghis  fated  being  were  in 
strict  conformity  with  this  unhappy  propensity. 
He  osnally  took  bis  station,  at  a  very  early 
hour,  near  the  bead  of  State-street,  and  watches 
for  every  gentleman  who  wore  green  spectacles. 
These  persons  be  pursued  inoefatigably,  until 
he  could  compM  their  acquaintance  aind  die- 
cover  the  origin  of  tbe  defect  in  their  VMoal 
organs ;  probAly  hoping  to  find  some  one  who 
had  sufliered  in  tbe  same  cause  with  himself. 
At  last,  be  became  a  perfect  pest  to  all  persons 
in  green  glasses ;  and  a  very  general  dispersioo 
of  them  might  be  seen  on  'Change,  whatever 
Jedediab's  uncouth  figure  presentra  itself.  In¬ 
deed,  it  is  a  well-attested  fact,  that  several  wear¬ 
ers  of  those  blessings  for  the  aged,"  abandon¬ 
ed  them  entirely,  and  carried  po»et  telescopes, 
to  avoid  bis  unremitM  persecutions.  But  all 
was  in  vain;  for  JodMiab  continually  pursued 
these  afliicted  people,  requesting  tbe  loan  of  a 
spy-glass,  to  discern  some  distant  object,*  wbicb 
his  single  organ  could  not  compass  without  tbe 
aid  of  It.  One  little  man,  in  a  oreadnought  coat 
and  cocked  bat,  with  a  mouth  like  a  rent  in  an 
oysterman'a  lantern,  and  a  nose  resembling  a 
seed  cucumber,  could  akme  bid  defiance 'to  tbe 
tormentor;  and  be  glared  so  fiercely  upon 
Jedediah,  over  his  spectacles,  from  a  pair  of 
carnation  eyes,  that  all  attempts  upon  bis  pri¬ 
vacy  were  completely  baffled  oy  the  pugnacity 
of  his  physiognomy. 

Jedediah  Eversearcb  had  attained  the  age  of 
thirty,  wiiliont  entering  into  hymeneal  blmsed- 
ness.  He  bad,  it  is  true,  been  several  times 
"  engaged ;"  but  bis  predilection  for  the  contents 
of  work-bags,  indispensables,  and  other  little 
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artklet  pe^inhiff  to  a  lady’i  paraphernalia 
prored  an  insuperable  bar  to  an  unioa.  It  is 
well  known  tbat  ladies  bare  an  inrincible  ob¬ 
jection  to  a  curioas  man;  consequently  poor 
Jedediab  was  thrown  out  of  “  Cupid’s  calendar 
to  make  room  for  fragments  of  humanity 
sessine  a  less  ardent  thirst  for  information.  Ke- 
pnted  disappointments  were  serere  blows  to 
him,  for  be  bad  a  looxinK  desire  to  become  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  mysteries  of  the  maiTia({e 
state ;  but  he  bore  the  frustration  of  his  bo[^ 
like  a  philosopher,  returning,  after  each  succes- 
sire  dismissal,  to  his  inquisitire  researches  with 
unabated  ea^meu. 

At  last,  bowerer,  be  had  tlie  ;;ood  fortune  to 
encounter  a  lady,  whose  charms  were  rather 
“  in  the  yellow  le^ and  who,  preferring  eren 
the  prying  Mr.  Erersearc.'i  to  a  longer  search, 
consented  to  become  his  bride.  It  remiired  all 
the  art  of  an  accomplished  spinster  of  forty  to 
parry  the  questions  of  her  intended  spouse, 
touching  her  age.  He  considered  his  character 
at  stake  on  the  result,  and  made  use  of  all  the 
stratagems  of  a  veteran  in  the  inquiry,  becoming 
quite  fierce  at  each  successive  repul^  Final- 
ly,  she  satisfied  him  by  pleading  lo  thirty-five ; 
ai^  the  delighted  Jedediah,  at  tne  age  of  thirty- 
two,  was  buckled  to  the  fascinating  Miss  Belinda 
Bendthebow.  Amiable  woman !  let  me  bere 
pav  a  passing  tribute  to  another  victim  of 
“  fatal  curiosity." 

“TkiM  was  tbs  mile,  sad  tbise  Um  Moom, 

Where  bopas  aiif  bi  fsacy  ripeaed  cbaiaM.” 

But  thou  art  no  more ;  yet  the  willow  and  the 
wailing  Eversearcl  nightly  bend  over  thy  rest¬ 
ing  place. 

As  an  impartial  historian,  T  must  allow  tbat 
Jedediab  was  the  "  death  of  his  wife."  Like 
moot  ladies  who  have  advanced  in  life  previous- 
Iv  to  yielding  to  the  gentle. chains  of  Hymen, 
she  h^  her  "  little  peculiarities."  The  unfor¬ 
tunate  husband  was  for  ever  transgressing.  He 
cut  off  the  tail  of  her  lap-dog,  to  discover  if  the 
component  part  were  mmm  or  cartillage ;  pluck¬ 
ed  and  sing^  her  favinite  parrot,  to  compare 
the  skin  and  jMO-feathm  with  those  of  a  chick¬ 
en  ;  and,  finally,  filled  her  snnff-box  with  ground 
coffee,  to  learn  what  might  be  its  effect  upon 
the  nasal  organs-  These,  and  many  similar  ex¬ 
periments,  embittered  the  union  of  Jedediab 
and  Belinda,  and  she  soon  sunk  under  her 
troubles.  The  husband  was  quite  disconsolate 
at  her  loss,  and  wondered  what  could  have  car¬ 
ried  her  off  an  soon. 

Mr.  Eversnreh  is  now  thirty-eight  yean  of 
age,  and  as  industrioos  and  pertinacious  as  in 
his  youthful  days.  I  perceived  him,  a  few 
weeks  since,  dodging  an  elderly  gentleman  in 
Washington-street,  who  wore  a  pair  of  antique 
silver  buckles  upon  the  knees  of  his  velvet 
breeches ;  these  symbols  of  the  olden  time  bad 
attracted  the  falran  glance  of  Jedediah,  who, 
doubtless,  half  determined  to  ascertain  their  an¬ 
tiquity  ;  and  I  left  him  in  full  chase  after  their 
owner,  whose  uncomfortable  elongation  of  coun¬ 
tenance  too  plainly  betrayed  bis  suspicion  that 
his  pnrsner  had  a  design  upon  him. 


Perhaps  it  may  be  a  philanthropic  act  to  de¬ 
scribe  the  apparel  of  this  person,  that  the  com¬ 
munity  may  nut  be  alarmM  at  any  demonstra¬ 
tion  he  may  make  towards  their  pockets,  as  be 
frequently  endeavours  to  ascertam  the  name  of 
a  passenger  who  interests  him,  by  abstracting 
the  corner  of  a  handkerchief  from  its  resting- 
place,  that  he  may  obtain  a  glimpse  of  the  mant 
upon  its  comer. 

His  bat  is  of  a  very  dubious  and  suspicious 
character,  var>’ing  between  the  Jackson  broad¬ 
brim,  and  the  English  conical ;  and  proving  a 
complete  poser  to  the  p^ieg  politician.  Its 
crown  is  low,  and  bears  indubitable  marks  of 
having  seen  bard  service;  the  rim  is  of  the 
width  of  an  apple-peel,  and  is  worn  down  in 
front  nearly  to  the  crown,  which  defect  was 
caused  bv  the  laborious  burrowing  of  its  owner 
into  odd  boles  and  corners. 

The  body  of  bis  coat  is  of  faded  blue  broad- 
cloth ;  but  the  arms  have  been  so  often  worn  out 
by  a  thrusting  into  deep  crevices,  and  so  often 
replaced  by  new  ones,  tbat  there  is  no  coogniity 
in  colonr  between  them  and  the  main  part 
aforesaid.  Most  cf  the  buttons  upon  this  gar¬ 
ment  are  wanting,  Jedediah  having  twisted 
them  off  to  ascertain  the  name  of  the  maker  ; 
consequently,  the  coat  cootinually  flies  open, 
disclosing  a  vest  resembling  a  patchwork  bea 
guilt.  This  article  be  succeeded  in  rescuing 
from  hh  irrecoocileable  enemies,  the  rats,  after 
a  long  and  dubious  struggle  with  them  in  their 
very  dens.  It  was  imm^iately  repaired  with 
great  care,  and  it  is  now  worn  by  him  as  a  me¬ 
mento  of  a  great  and  glorious  victory. 

The  small-clothes  of  this  eccentric  gentleman 
are  of  the  stoutest  buckskin,  and  have  suffered 
great  and  frequent  decay  at  the  knees,  from  the 
crawling  habits  of  the  owner;  they  ace  now 
patched  and  stuffed,  and  covered  over  with 
jointed  copper  plates,  which  Jedediah  has  in¬ 
formed  me  effectually  resist  friction. 

lo  direct  opposition  to  the  fashion  of  the 
times,  Mr.  Everaearch  indulges  in  long  boota 
and  tassels.  The  threads  of  these  ornamental 
appendages  he  takes  much  delight  in  counting 
daily ;  indeed  it  is  his  favourite  amusement,  save 
tbat  of  enumerating  the  hairs  upon  the  back  of 
a  dingy  cat.  which  prowls  abMt  his  paternal 
dwelling.  The  accomphshment  of  this  latter 
feat  appeared  to  me  incredible ;  but  ho  assured 
me,  that,  by  perseverance,  be  accomphabed 
it  ssreral  times ;  twice  having  shaved  the  beck 
of  the  veteran  inouser,  to  ascertain  if  the  hairs 
would  be  renewed  in  equal  number. 

1  have  thus  endeavoured  to  give  a  fesbls  de¬ 
lineation  of  the  hxterior  of  this  inquisitive  gen¬ 
tleman.  His  moral  and  intellectual  qualifica¬ 
tions  entitle  him  to  the  sincere  good  wiU  of  bis 
fellow  sinners,  hot  his  prying  propensity  renders 
him  a  bugbear  and  a  nuisance. 

I  know,  indeed,  of  no  grrater  pest,  except  it  be 
a  person  1  meet  at  a  certain  literary  inotitntkm- 
in  this  city,  who  rends  one  morning  paper  with 
his  eyes,  a  second  with  his  elbows,  bolding  a 
third  in  his  band,  to  the  utter  discomfiture  and 
perplexity  of  his  civil  co-frequenters. 
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UNDER  THE  ROSE.  ' 


Am  fi>^t  IM  tlM  irajrdM  mt  "VmmmM  mm*  4»]r« 

Wm  ■yrtt»g  wlk«re  k«  wm  tm  ptejTt 

H«  tM»t  aMM  MjlpA  aUglkt  kls  ilwilita/  Jtarl— >1 

•«  ka  aUljr  euMMiHI  mmAmm  »  *•••• 

V»l,  ItO,  ta,  *•> 


WkMt  tk«  Uk«MM  la  CavaA  tm  Iky  braalk  m4  Iky  Upa, 
Wkara  Hmmjt  tka  awaalaal  tka  amaaaaer  baa  alpa« 

Wkara  liara,  UaOk  ibaw«l  tka  aafaat  rapaaa» 

Tkaaa  aw  aacrat  will  kaapt  Aaaraaty  wakar  tka  vaaa* 

Fal,  lal«la,  ka. 


THE  SPRING. 


I  lova  not  Spring— I  cannot  bear 
Thia  kind  of  fickle  woman  weather, 
Ike  mingling  up  of  emile  and  tear, 

And  “  ne’er  ^  mme  an  hour  together.” 
One  moment,  and  ito  annny  ray 

Ii  smiling  bright  as  hope  befi>re  yon, 
'Ike  next,  and  ere  you  crom  the  way, 

’Tie  raining,  hailing,  snoaing  o’er  you. 

I  lore  not  Spring — its  blooming  flowers 
Are  very  well  for  poet’s  verses. 

But  he  that  feels  its  **  sunny  showers,” 
b  apt  in  prase  to  vent  hu  curses. 

Give  me  that  season  of  the  year 
When  Nature,  more  sedate,  reposes 
Can  man  life’s  ilb  nwre  ealmly  boar 
’  Because  they’re  felt  **  among  the  rasaa.” 


I  love  not  Spring — though  with  it  ooaw 
The  smUmm  from  their  fertheat  slatian. 
And  then  is  heard  the  distant  hum 
Of  all  the  insect  generation ; 

I’d  rather  have  a  cheering  fire—  . 

A  bottle  of  old  wine  before  mo— 

,  Such  swoilom  I  much  more  admire, 

’Than  those  that  now  are  fiying  o’er  me. 

1  love  not  Spring — you  search  in  vain 
’Ike  market  through  to  find  a  diruMr. 
And  scarce  are  able  to  obtain 
EtMugh  to  feed  a  **  young  beginner.” 

Let  maudlin  Misaoa  long  to  see 

The  charms  of  this  “  delightful  season 
Soch  eharam,  1  must  confess,  to  me 
t  Are  not  the  fruib  of”  rhyme  or  reason.'* 
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Platting  the  deairad  arrangemeDt. 

Tbs  MDall  oottage  occupied  by  Stephen  Ford 
and  hU  daughter,  naa  aituated  in  a  retired  lane, 
not  far  frora  the  thw  royal  forest  of  Epping.  Ita 
ovner  had,  by  early  indnatry,  obtaioM  a  suffi- 
ciant  oompateaee  to  enable  him  to  pass  his  old 
age  in  cooafort.  He  was  a  widower,  left  with 
two  chiidreo,  a  son  and  a  dangbter.  Alice  was 
inat  aereoteeo,  and  the  joy  and  delight  of  her 


humble  abode  owed  much  of  its  present  inritiog 


said  the  man :  **  He  has  spoken 


Mpearaoce.  Clean  rushes  were  spread  over  the  against  the  Papal  Faith,  and  denied  the  doctrine 
flm :  and  the  table,  the  chairs,  aod  particularly  of  the  real  presence,  in  an  argument  \ehioh  he 
her  father’s  large  high-backed  one,  all  of  oak,  held  with  the  most  boly  father  Clement ;  ae 
simne  with  the  highest  polish  that  good  bouse-  be  has  absconded,  you  are  ordered  to  be  com- 
wifery  could  gire.  The  walls  were,  iodead,  milted  to  prison  in  his  stead.” 
h^kened  with  the  smoke,  as  there  was  no  chim-  **  Now,  bearra  be  praised,  that  I  can  seAr 
ney ;  for  chimneys  were  a  luxury  at  that  time,  for  my  ton !"  said  the  old  man,  “  and  preseire 
possessed  by  few  bouses,  except  those  of  a  very  my  imprudent  boy  from  the  malice  of  nis  ene- 
superior  descripbon.  A  small,  but  well  arranged  mies.  Fear  not,  my  child;  I  bare  rnmmifted 
gardee,  behind  the  dwelhog,  cultiTated  by  no  oiience,  and  shall,  no  doubt,  be  speedily  set  at 
Stephen  Ford  himself,  and  in  which  Alice  spent  liberty.” 

many  of  her  leisore  hours,  tending  the  punts  **  I  will  not  part  from  yon,  father,"  said  Ahce, 
and  lowers  that  were  under  her  especial  care,  in  an  agony  of  tears ;  “  I  will  go  srith  yon  to 

At* _ - 1 - ff  aw 


nimp,  ba&ind  the  dweliioff,  coltiTalsd  by 
Stophan  Ford  himself,  and  in  which  Alice  meet 
many  of  her  leisore  hours,  tending  the  punts 
and  lowers  that  were  under  her  especial  care. 


the  meal  for  her  fo-  prison.'^ 

nan  mt  down  to  par-  **  It  may  not  be,”  lepbed  the  fatbar;  **  and 
would  but  add  to  roy  present  sorrow.  Ton  can. 


Alice  quickly  prepared  the  meal  for  her  m-  pnsoa. 
thar’s  snpper,  and  the  old  man  mt  down  to  par-  **  It  may  not  be,”  lepbed  the  fatbar;  **  and 
take  of  it.  would  but  add  to  roy  present  sorrow.  Ton  can, 

**  How  lone  ia  it*  my  child,”  said  be,  “  since  I  bowerar,  be  near,  and  abide  for  the  tiaM  with 

a  the  good  fortnaa  to  be  of  serrioe  to  the  your  conain  ia  Esistcheap.  where  yon  will  hear 
I  Fortaaoue,  when  his  bone  shmihled  and  tidiiM  of  what  befalls  me  more  speaddy ;  oar 


bdiiMaf 

neighbor 


threw  him,  during  a  hunt  in  the  forest  hard  byf  ”  naighboc 
**  Nearly  four  months,  father,”  replied  Ahce,  thither." 
with  a  sU^t  tremor  inbrnroice,  and  a  heighten-  This  n 
ad  color  on  her  foee,  which  she  tamed  aside  to  **Coni 


Ambrose  will  gladly  be  your  fuidB 


This  was  said  in  a  low  tone,  apart,  to  Ahoo. 

**  Come  t”  cried  one  of  the  men,  in  an  Impa¬ 
tient  tone ;  **  time  wears — we  might  hare  bean 
half-way  te  London  by  this  time." 

“1  am  randy,”  answered  Ford,  ailrinning 


‘*MethinhB  he  has  been  much  a  straoeCT  half-way  te  London  by  this  time." 
hare  of  late,”  mid  the  old  man ,  **  I  mias  his  **  1  am  randy,”  answered  Ford,  ailrinning 
obe^ol  TOSCO  and  kind  manner;  but  one  who  toward  them. 

stands  so  well  at  court  cannot  be  expected  to  **  Tet  one  montont,”  interrupted  Alice ;  and 
think  much  of  us  humble  ones ;  and  yet  I  wrong  ragardlem  of  their  presence,  she  threw  herself 
h^.  for  since  1  hrst  knew  him,  he  has  been  at  her  father's  feet,  and  implored  kas  bleasing. 
erar  oaneiderate  and  condescending.”  **  May  hearen’s  bleasing  be  erer  on  thw  I” 


erar  oaneiderate  and  condescending.”  “  May  hearen’s  bleasing  be  erer  on  thw  I” 

“  Tou  say  truly,  father,”  rejoined  Alice;  “  be  said  the  old  man,  ferrantly,  while  the  lann 
aisrays  speidu  of  the  serrice  yon  rendered  him  rolled  down  his  furrowed  cbwks ;  **  and  amy  we 


,  girl  I”  interrupted  her  fother,  **  men- 


meet  again  in  happiness!” — Sosayii 
her  from  the  ground,  and,  tenderly 


tion  it  not ;  ’twas  but  a  trifle.  He  is  a  brare  cheek,  exhorted  her  to  exert  her  fortitude  m  thw 
youth,  and  a  noble;  and  I  pray  bearen  to  bless  trial  which  bad  come  upon  her,  and  to  prar  to 
hkn,  and  guard  him  in  these  strange  and  perilous  the  Disposer  of  all  erents  that  te  wouU  be  mek 
tiao^”  guide,  and  console  and  delirer  them  safely  out 

“Amen!”  said  Alice,  ferrently;  and  she  ^  this  trouble.  He  then  gave  himself  up  to  the 
arose  from  her  seat  to  hide  ter  emotion  and  her  care  of  the  men  sent  to  sciae  him ;  and  Ahce, 
tears.  Ste  had  scarcely  done  so,  when  they  with  a  bitter  sigh,  saw  the  door  close  upon  her 
were  interrupted  by  a  slight  knocking  at  the  fatter,  which  she,  in  ter  grief  and  fear,  beliered 
cottage  door,  which  had  neen  closea  for  the  te  would  never  enter  again, 
night.  The  next  day  saw  Alice  an  inmate  of  her 

”  Open  the  door.  Alice,”  said  Stephen  Ford ;  cousin’s  boose  in  Eastcheap.  for  her  own  oottage 
it  may  be  our  neighbor  Ambrose  has  fallen  ill  seemed  niterly  forlorn  ana  destitute,  deprired 
again,  and  his  wife  needs  our  assistance.”  of  the  presence  of  ter  kind  parent — The  noise 

Alice  withdrew  the  bolt,  and  immediately  two  and  bustle  of  the  town  ill  accorded  with  foe 
strange  and  ferocious-looking  men  nishM  in,  melancholy  feelings  of  Alice ;  but  she  strore  to 
and,  in  tones  which  made  Alice  tremble,  de-  endure  h,  as  she  knew  that  she  was  near  her 
manded  of  the  old  man  if  his  name  were  Ste-  father,  and  could  gaae  eren  on  fob  walk  of  his 
pben  Ford,  and  if  be  had  a  son  apprentice  to  prison. 
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Her  cousin  was  a  c«rsoa  of  wbom  she  had  be  so  much  of  danger  belonging  to  it,  peril  not 
previously  seen  but  little.  Though  evidently  your  own  safety,  but  leave  us  to  our  fate.” 

frieved  at  the  misfortune  that  had  befallen  her  “  You  mistake  my  meaning,  utterly,  Alice," 
iiuman,  she  was  too  fearful  of  being  brought  replied  the  young  nobleman ;  “  I  would  but 
into  trouble  herself  to  take  any  active  steps  to  guard  you  against  the  hope  of  your  faUier's 
serve  him.  Thus,  alibough  Alice  bad  a  home,  speedy  release.  I  doubt  not  1  shall,  without 
she  had  none  to  advise  or  console  her.  “  If  1  much  difficulty,  be  able  to  gain  your  admittance 
could  but  be  with  my  dear  father,”  thought  she,  to  the  prison :  and  heaven  knows  that  fear  of 
“  1  should  feel  more  happy.  He  has  been  used  my  own  danger  does  not  appal  me. — Openly  1 
to  my  attentions ;  they  would  comfort  him,  and  cannot  serve  him  against  the  power  of  the  papal 
re^er  bis  imprisonment  less  irksome.  1  will  church;  yet  rest  assured,  I  will  leave  no  means 
make  the  attempt:  they  will  not  be  so  inhuman  untried  to  assist  him,  and,  if  possible,  to  secure 
as  to  deny  me.”  Alice,  however,  was  mistaken,  his  safety;  and  then,  in  happier  times,  will  you 
Several  times  she  presented  herself  before  the  promise  to  think  more  favorably  of  me,  sweet 
ailer,  and  begged  for  entrance  only  to  see  her  Alice.’’’  and  he  attempted  to  take  her  band,  but 
ather,  butwas  sternly  refused;  and  when  she  she  instantly  withdrew  it. 
pray^  them  to  tell  her  how  it  fared  with  him,  “  Oh,  speak  not  thus,  my  lord  and,  as  she 
titey  laughed  at  her  anxiety,  and  bade  her  be  spoke,  her  eye  glanced  on  the  rich  dress  of 
gone.  _  .  Lord  Fortescue,  on  bis  embroidered  silk  vest, 

“One  more  trial,”  said  Alice,  “and  may  and  gr^n  velvet  mantle,  which  hung  gracefully 
heaven  prosper  it;  if  that  fails  me,  1  must  sub-  from  bis  shoulders,  and  fomed  a  striking  con- 
mit ;”  and  she  wept  bitterly.  trast  with  the  simplicity  observed  in  her  own 

The  mansion  of  the  Lord  Fortescue  stood  attire.  It  is  not  meet  for  a  lowly  maid,  like 
near  tbe  site  of  what  is  now  Charing  Cross,  but  me,  to  listen  to  such  words  from  one  of  noble 
which  was  then  little  better  than  a  village;  birth ;  and,  but  for  my  afflictions  and  utter  belp- 
and  its  back  windows  possessed^n  uninterrupt-  lessoess,  1  had  not  intruded  myself  thus  upon 
ed  view  of  the  Thames,  and  of  the  fields  and  your  presence  this  day ;  let  this  plead  for  me ; 
country  on  tbe  opposite  side  of  the  river.  Lord  and  may  you  soon  meet  with  a  laii^  of  vour  own 
Fortescue  was  intently  watching  tbe  first  ap-  rank,  who  is  worthy  to  receive  vows  of  affectioo 
proach  of  an  autumnal  twilight  over  the  fair  which  Alice  Ford  must  not  listen  to.” 
prospect  before  him,  when  one  of  his  domestics  In  despite  of  her  efforts  to  repress  them,  tears 
entered,  and  informed  him  that  a  female  was  filled  her  eyes. 

wtuting  in  the  outer  ball,  who  prayed  to  see  him  “  1  will  talk  of  this  no  more  now,  Alice,”  he 
on  urgent  business.  replied ;  “  but  see,  it  is  nearly  dark — where  is 

“  Admit  her,”  said  Lord  Fortescue;  “I  will  your  present  abode 


see  ber  here.” 

Tbe  domestics  obeyed,  and  re-entered  almost 


She  told  him. 

“  Nay,  then,  I  will  guide  you  thither  in  safety 


Tbe  domestics  obeyed,  and  re-entered  almost  tvay,  then,  1  will  guide  yon  thitber  in  safety 
immediately,  followed  by  a  woman  whou  face  —for  part  of  your  way  is  lonely,  and  evil  may 
was  closely  shrouded  in  a  large  wimple.'  The  befall  you.” 


servant  retired  upon  a  sign  from  bis  master,  and  “  It  must  not  be,  my  lord,  grateful  though  I 
Lord  Fortescue  advanced  towards  tbe  female.  am  for  your  kindness;  God  will  be  my  pro- 
“  What  want  you  with  me,  my  good  woman.’”  tector.  Tell  me  only,  I  pray  you,  when  I  may 
“  Help !’’  said  Alice ;  for  it  was  she  who  bad  hope  to  see  my  father  i" 
thus  ventured ;  and  she  partly  removed  ber  “  Tbe  day  after  to-morrow  present  yourself 
wimple,  and  disclosed  a  face,  lovely  indeed,  but  at  tbe  gate  of  his  prison,  where,  before  then,  I 
extremely  while  her  whole  Irame  seemed  have  no  doubt,  orders  will  have  arrived  to  give 
to  shake  with  the  agitation  she  experienced,  you  admittance.  Is  there  aught  elM  in  whi»  I 
Lord  Fortescue  started  in  surprise,  evidently  can  serve  you .’” 

mingled  with  pleasure ;  for  hb  eyes  brightened,  “  I  crave  nothing  more  at  your  hands,  my 
and  tbe  flush  of  jey  mounted  even  to  bb  tern-  lord.  Alas!  1  know  nothing  of  my  dear  brother. 


Liord  Fortescue  started  in  surprise,  evidentlv  can  serve  you ” 

mingled  with  pleasure ;  for  hb  eyes  brightened,  “  I  crave  nothing  more  at  your  hands,  my 
and  tbe  flush  of  jey  mounted  even  to  bb  tern-  lord.  Alas!  1  know  nothing  of  my  dear  brother, 
pies.  or  I  would  pray  your  interest  in  nb  behalf.” 

“  Yon  here!”  he  exclaimed,  “  Thb  b  happi-  “  I  trust,’’  answered  Lord  Fortescue,  “  that 
ness  I  could  not  have  hoped  for ;  and  bow  fares  he  will  have  sufficient  prudence  to  remain  eon- 
it  with  your  good  father,  to  whom  I  owe  so  cealed;  for,  were  be  taken,  I  fear  there  would 
much  ?”  be  no  hope  for  him.” 

“  Alas !  alas !’’ answered  Alice,  bursting  into  “May  heaven  grant  it!”  said  Alice;  “and 
tears,  “  it  b  of  him  1  would  speak  to  you ;  be  b  now,  my  lord,  farewell !  accept  of  my  grateful 
a  prisoner  by  order  of  Bishop  Bonner,  though  thanks ;  and  may  the  blessing  of  heaven  abide 
innocent  of  offence,  for  my  brother’s  sake,  who  with  you  forever !” 

has  fled  from  their  malice,  baying  i^ken,  1  “Amen,  sweet  .Alice!”  said  Lord  Fortescue, 
fear,  too  boldly  on  matters  of  faith.  Tliey  will  as  he  affectionately  pressed  ber  band,  which  she 
not  let  me  see  my  father — 1  have  no  friend  to  suffered  him  to  retain  Ibr  a  few  moments ;  then 
aid  me — none — but  1  thought  that  haply  you  closing  her  wimple,  and  once  more  murmuring 
might  be  induced  to  use  your  influence,  for  my  “  farewell !”  she  quitted  bb  presence, 
poor  father’s  sake,  to  permit  of  my  sharing  bb  Lord  Fortescue  was  an  only  child,  and  an  or- 
lot,  whatsoever  it  may  be.”  phan.  He  had  been  most  affectionately  brought 

“And  why  not  for  your  own  sake,  sweet  up  by  bb  uncle,  to  whom  be  was  firmly  attached, 
Alice.’”  asked  Lord  Fortescue;  “  I  would  readi-  and  who  was  now  an  aged  man.  It  was  to  spare 
^  use  my  utmost  power  to  serve  you  ;  trust  me,  hb  feelings  tbe  shock,  which  he  knew  tbe  inti- 
1  have  known  but  little  happiness  since  we  last  mation  would  produce,  that  Lord  Fortescue 
parted ;”  aqd  he  sighed  deeply ;  “  but  touching  concealed  the  preference  be  felt  for  tbe  reform- 
thb  affair  of  your  fatlter’s,”  he  continued,  “1  ed  doctrines.  He  was  little  more  than  twenty, 
tell  you  freely,  1  like  it  not,  for  Bonner  b  a  wily  and  of  a  frank  and  ingenuous  disposition.  Acci- 
and  insidious  priest,  high  in  favor  with  the  drat  introdneed  him  to  tbe  presence  of  Alice 
queen,  and  full  of  burning  wrath  against  tbe  Ford,  when  ber  unaffected  piety,  gentle  man* 
faith  held  by  your  family.”  ners,  and  retiring  loveliness,  made  a  deep  im- 

“  Then  in  heaven  alone  must  be  our  hope !”  pression  on  bis  young  and  susceptible  heart, 
said  Alice,  clasping  ber  hands  fervently. —  Forgetting  tbe  difference  of  their  statioos*,  he 
“  N  ay,”  she  added,  earnestly,  1  pray  you,  my  spoke  to  her  of  bb  love ;  but  Alice,  though  she 
lord,  to  stir  not  in  this  matter  of  ours.  If  there  felt,  alas!  that  she  could  not  look  on  him  with 
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indiffereoce,  refused  to  listen  to  his  suit,  for  she 
lair  the  host  of  evils  attendant  upon  it,  and  for¬ 
bade  him  ever  to  tbiok  of  her,  but  in  the  light 
of  a  humble,  though  grateful  friend.  It  was 
this  disappointment  that  had  occasioned  his  long 
absence  I'rom  the  cottage  previously  to  the 
period  when  our  little  history  commences. 

On  the  appointed  morning,  Alice  repaired  to 
the  prison;  and,  in  reply  to  Tier  question  for  ad¬ 
mittance,  received  a  sullen  consent  from  the 
jailer,  who  led  the  ws^  alqiu  a  dark  and  narrow 

SaassM,  at  the  end  of  which  was  a  low,  mauive 
oor,  thickly  studded  with  large  iron  nails.  He 
appUed  a  key  and  unclosed  the  door.  Alice’s 
heart  beat  quick,  and  her  bead  felt  dizzy — for 
she  saw  her  beloved  father  at  one  comer  of  the 
cell,  and  she  rashed  toward  him  and  threw  her¬ 
self  into  his  arms.  Their  meeting  was  indeed  a 
sorrowful  one ;  for  Alice  learned,  with  dismay, 
that,  in  two  dbys  more,  her  fat^r  was  to 
brought  to  trial.  The  venerable  man,  however, 
remained  serene  under  the  affliction,  and  bis 
trust  in  heaven  continued  unshaken.  He  at 
first  vehemently  opposed  his  daughter’s  wish  of 
remaining  in  tlie  prison;  but  when  be  saw  bow 
•be  clung  to  him,  and  wept  in  agony  at  the  bare 
idea  of  again  leaving  him,  lie  consented  to  her 
stay,  and  blessed  heaven  for  granting  him  the 
atfectioo  and  dutiful  attentions  of  his  child. 
Neither  did  he  forget  to  pray  for  Lord  Fortes- 
cue,  through  wlioee  friendly  aid  alone  Alice  had  I 
been  enablM  to  be  with  him  in  his  imprisonment. 

On  the  dav  appointed  for  bis  trial,  Stephen 
Ford  seemed  to  acquire  new  vigor.  He  prayed 
long  and  earnestly  with  Alice:  and  when  the 
officers  entered  to  conduct  him  into  the  presence 
of  his  judges,  be  appeared  not  only  resigned, 
but  cheerful.  Alice  followed  her  father,  and 
trembled  when  she  enter^  the  court,  and  look¬ 
ed  on  the  countenances  of  those  who  were  to 
pronounce  his  doom.  The  crafty  and  insidioes 
Bonner  was  seated  on  the  bench  in  solemn 
state,  accompanied  by  two  inferior  coadjutors 
in  his  unholy  and  unchristian  proceedings. 
The  old  man  stood  up  firm  and  uodaontemy, 
while  an  indictment  was  read  to  the  following 
effect: 

“  That  bis  son,  Lionel  Ford,  bad  impiously 
denied  the  doctrine  of  the  real  presence,  for 
which  crime  he  was  to  have  been  put  upon  his 
trial ;  but  that,  having  escaped  from  the  bands 
of  jnsticn,  it  b^  been  deemed  right  and  proper 
that  his  father,  Stephen  Ford,  sliould  be  appre¬ 
hended  in  hw  stead,  and  brought  into  court,  to 
answer  for  the  unwarrantable  and  treasonable 
doctrines  held  by  his  son,  the  said  Lionel  Ford.” 

A  pause  of  a  few  minutes  succeeded  tte 
reading  of  the  indictment;  it  was  first  broken 
by  the  prisoner. 

”  If  my  son  has  erred,  I  alone  am  to  blame, 
for  from  me  did  he  receive  instructions  in  his 
religious  faith." 

”  And  know  ye  not  the  punishment  attendant 
upon  tbe  holders  of  such  impious  tenets  f”  asked 
Bonner,  in  a  tone  which  made  Alice  move 
closer  to  her  father,  as  though  her  feeble  aid 
might  avail. 

”  My  faith,  and  I  trust  that  of  my  son  also,  is 
foundM  on  the  written  word  of  God,”  said  the 
old  man.  boldly. 

“Wilful  and  perverted  sinner!”  replied  his 
judge,  “  thou  art  not  able  to  distinguish  tbe 
.  tmUi,  neither  is  it  for  an  unhallowed  tongue, 
such  as  thine,  to  presume  to  speak  slightly  of 
mnteries  which  the  spiritual  directors  of 
Christ’s  flock  alone  can  solve.'* 

“  That  be  far  from  me,”  said  Ford,  in  a  tone 
of  mildness ;  “  neither  came  1  hither  to  argue 
against  thee;  but,  touching  the  matter  for  which 
1  am  brought  here,  I  do  deny  its  justice." 


“Silence,  babbler!”  interrupted  Bonner; 

“  let  tbe  trial  proceed !” 

“  Stay  yet  a  few  moments,”  replied  tbe 
prisoner ;  “  if  it  be  tbe  offence  urged  against  i 
me  and  my  son,  ihat  we  profess  to  be  humble 
followers  of,  and  believers  io,  the  doctrines 
promulgated  by  tbe  blessed  reformers,  then  sue 
we  guilty  of  that  which  ye  do  lay  to  our  charge ;  1 

bnt  that  faith  will  neither  make  ns  evil  men,  nor  ( 
rebellious  subjects;  and  for  that  which  ye 
would  try  us,  we  sue  alone  smswerable  unto  oor 
Maker.’’ 

The  judge  was  here  about  to  rebuke  tbe 
prisoner  harshly;  but  suddenly,  a  great  noise 
and  bustle  were  heard  at  the  extremity  of  the 
court,  and  a  yonng  man  nuhed  hastily  past 
those  who  would  hare  opposed  his  entrsuoce,  ex* 
clsuming— 

“  Stop  tbe  proceeding!  I  surrender  myself! 
set  my  father  free !” 

At  tbe  sound  of  that  well-known  voice,  Ste- 
ben  Ford  recognised  his  son,  and  be  cast  on 
im  a  look  full  of  parental  fondness,  while 
Alice  burst  into  tears,  and  threw  herself  into  his 
arms. 

“  Oh,  my  father !”  said  Lionel,  “  bad  I  sooner 
beard  of  the  evil  thst  had  befallen  yon  for  my 
sake,  think  ye  that  I  would  have  remained  thus 
long  concealed  ?” 

“  Would  that  ye  bad !”  said  (he  old  man,  as 
he  turned  aside,  and  the  first  tears  be  had  shed 
that  day  fell  from  his  aged  eyes,  and  be  murmnr- 
eJ  to  himself—”  .\las !  so  young !  and  so  like 
bis  sainted  mother !” 

“  Lionel  Ford !”  said  Bonner,  as  he  contem- 
p&ted  the  young  man  with  malicious  satisfac¬ 
tion,  “  ye  have  this  day  surrendered  unto  justice; 
our  holy  church,  ever  merciful,  even  now  ex¬ 
tends  her  anus  to  receive  yen,  if  you  are  willing 
to  renounce  your  errors,  and  to  abjure  tbose 
tenets  which  your  parent  has  this  day  openly 
proclaimed.” 

“  For  myself,  I  have  nothing  to  say,”  said 
Lionel ;  “  but  for  my  father,  1  would  implore 
oor  mercy ;  be  has  commit!^  no  offence;  let 
im  not  be  brought  to  barm  for  my  sake,  1  en¬ 
treat  ye.” 

“  Speak  not  of  me,”  interrupted  bis  father ; 

“  my  days  on  earth  can  be  but  few ;  what  recks 
it  U»t  they  should  be  a  little  shortened  i  On  asy 
bead,”  be  continued,  addressing  Bonner,”  alone 
let  thy  judgment  fall ;  1  will  eMure  it  willingly 
— but  spare  my  son !” 

Any  other  heart  than  that  of  their  vindictive 
jndn  would  have  been  moved  to  pity  at  smht 
of  tne  affecting  group  before  him.  Alice  rad 
thrown  herself  upon  her  knees  beside  her 
father,  and  held  one  of  his  hands  clasped  in  both 
of  hers ;  and  on  tbe  other  side  of  the  old  man 
stood  Lmnel,  with  a  pale  and  saddened  connte- 
nance,  bnt  with  a  orow  and  lip  that  told  the 
beholders  be  would  not  shrink  from  suffering  in 
a  worthy  cause.  In  Bonner’s  breast,  however, 
pity  bad  not  found  a  dwelling. 

“Speak!”  be  said,  “are  ye  both  willing  to 
put  from  ye  tlie  wicked  and  bbsphemons  faith 
which  ye  have  heretofore  bolden,  or  to  receive 
the  punishment  awarded  to  all  such.*” 

“  We  will  not  renounce  our  faith!”  was  re¬ 
peated  by  both  father  and  son,  nearly  at  tbe 
same  moment. 

“  Courage  !  my  dear  son,”  said  Fpid ;  “  since 
hope  for  f^e,even,  is  over,  let  os  be  firm;  nor, 
though  oor  lives  are  at  stake,  deny  tbe  true  and 
everlasting  doctrines  of  the  gospel !” 

“Aaray  with  the  heretics!”  said  Bonner; 

“  what  OM  pf  more  ?  Our  ears  have  been  bat 
too  long  profaned  by  their  impiety ;  let  them  re¬ 
ceive  tbeir  doom !” 

Accord: j.Ty,  he  proceeded  to  pass  sentence 
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upon  tbem ;  wbich  wa*.  “  that  they  shonld  foe 
bnmed  at  the  stajte,  as  obstiaate  heretka  and 
—rnum  of  the  oaly  tme  church,  in  the  public 
place  of  Snitbfield,  on  that  very  week.” 

Stephen  Ford  and  hit  son  lieard  their  aentenoe 
frith  calmnesa,  and  were  led  back  to  priaoa 
without  a  murmur  escaping  from  their  lips ;  ex¬ 
amples,  as  thOT  were,  amongst  hundreds,  who, 
in  that  time  of  persecution,  rejoiced  that  they 
were  thought  worthy  to  suffer  for  gospel  truth. 
Alice,  ere  the  senteoee  was  pronounced,  hap¬ 
pily  lost,  for  a  time,*'all  sente  of  sorrow,  and 
was  Mutored  from  court  in  a  state  of  inseasi- 
bUi^. 

It  is  impossible  ta  depict  the  misery  of  Lord 
FMtesoue,  when  aware  of  the  cruel  sentence 
which  had  been  pronounced  on  his  bumble 
friends.  Vain  were  all  the  efforts  which  he 
made  to  procure  a  remission  of  their  punish¬ 
ment  ;  yet,  at  the  risk  of  gnering  hit  belored 
nBole,  he  made  fr^nent  risits  to  Stephen  Ford 
and  hu  son,  in  their  dark  abode.  He  could  not 
fiiil  of  bmag  edihed  the  resignation  which 
they  both  displayed ;  ara  eren  Alice  seemed  to 
hare  caught  a  portion  of  their  Christian  spirit, 
aad  to  fx  her  twnghts  upon  death  as  the  wel- 
ooaae  messenger  that  should  end  Iter  sorrows, 
aad  give  her  a  blissful  reunion  with  those  whom 
she  best  lored  upon  earth. — The  feelings  of  the 
&ther,  howerer,  frequently  struggled  for  mas- 
tery  in  the  breast  of  Fora,  aod  heavy  sighs 
wosdd  oocasioually  break  from  him,  when  he 
looked  OB  tlM  calm  and  youthful  face  ol  his  son, 
so  soon  to  suffer  a  cruel  death.  He  remembqr- 
od  that  be  had  been  the  cberisbed  child  of  his 
EMthar,  aod  that  she  had  on  her  death-bed  pa- 
theticaily  exhorted  him  to  watch  over  aad  pro- 
teot  him. 

**  Aad  1  would  bare  done  it,”  be  exclaimed, 
**  with  my  own  lifis!  but  heaven  willed  other- 

Lord  Fortesene  bad  given  to  her  father  a 
solanm  promise  that  be  would  watch  over  Alice 
as  his  own  sister,  and  preserve  her,  by  every 
BWaos  in  his  power,  from  the  world’s  ignomiay 
aad  reproach;  so  that,  with  respect  to  his 
daughter,  Stephen  Ford  felt  his  anxiety  greatly 


sentence  passed  upon  tbem,  he  bad  lost  ne 
time  in  hastening  to  the  Priooess  Eliaab^ 
now  qneea ;  aad,laying  the  case  before  her,lw^ 
from  her  procur^  an  order  for  their  free  par. 
don,  and  release  from  prison. 

On  that  very  day  that  was  to  see  them  vio- 
tims  at  the  stake,  did  Ford,  with  Lionel  and 
Alice,  reach  their  home;  and,  joining  in  prayer 
they  returned  thanks  to  that  God  wlrase  protect¬ 
ing  band  had  preserved  and  delivered  them  6oa 
the  machinations  of  their  enemies. 

At  the  expiration  of  two  years,  the  ancle  of 
Lord  Fortescue  died ;  and  then  did  be  agaia 
seek  Alice  Ford,  and  speak  to  her  of  that  Tore 
which  he  had  so  long  entertaiaed  for  her.— Had 
not  her  own  heart  pleaded  in  bis  favor,  bow 
coaid  Alice  refuse  one  who  had  saved  the  life 
of  her  father  and  brother?  She  consented; 
and  Stephen  Ford  lived  to  see  his  daughter  a 
loved  and  loving  wife,  aod  his  son  advance  m 
honor  and  prosperity,  ere  the  light  of  this  world 
closed  on  him  lor  ever — and  he  sank  calm  and 
peaceably  into  the  grave. 


The  day  allotted  to  the  prisoners  previoosly 
to  the  cloaiog  of  their  earthly  pilgrimage,  pawed 
uuiok^  away ;  and  the  morning  appointed  for 
UM  triumph  of  their  Cailh,  aod  the  termination 
uf  their  sufferings,  arrived,  alas !  too  soon  for 
the  unhappy  Ali^  Early  on  that  day,  Stephen 
Ford  prayed  long  and  fervently  with  his  son, 
that  rwignatioo  and  patience  might  be  granted 
to  tbem,  and  heavenly  support  afforded.  The 
hear  for  separation  was  drawing  near,  aad 
Aboe  had  thrown  herself  at  her  father’s  feet, 
aad  begged  of  him  to  blew  her  once  again,  when 
the  door  of  their  call  was  borst  open. — Alice 
etartad  to  her  feet. 

**  The  draa4fal  time  ia  oot  yet  come !”  she 
wud. 

It  was  Lord  Forteacne’;  bis  face  was  pale, 
and  be  teemed  greatly  amtated. 

**  Are  you  come  to  bid  as  a  final  farewell,  my 
lord  ?”  SM  the  old  man. 

**  1  bring  yon  good  tidipgs!”  he  said;  **  I 
bring  your  r  axdoh  !" 

**  Nay,  good  my  lord,  yon  surely  err !”  said 
Lioael ;  **  no  pardon  can  be  given  by  a  refeot- 
less  iodge,  like  Bonner,  to  those  of  our  faith.” 

**  1  do  thank  God,”  said  Lord  Fortesene,  that 
his  power  is  broken,  and  that  I  live  to  state  the 
happy  truth.  Tou  are  no  longer  prisoaert,  bat 
trw  men :  behold  the  proof  r’  and  be  drew  a 
aealed  packet  from  his  pocket,  and  proceeded 
briefly  to  inform  them  that  Queen  Mary  bad 
died  uw  day  before ;  and  that,  aware  pf  the  nn- 


Jonathan  k  troubled  with  corns;  and  when 
the  weather  is  likely  to  change,  those  IhithM 
bsrometers  give  notice,  by  a  vari^  of  twitebes, 
which  are  any  thing  but  agrerable.  Jonathan, 
who  has  more  fervor  than  patience,  cannot  in- 
strain  his  feelings,  nor  disguise  his  sufferings, 
and  he  nvw  and  roars  when  the  agony  is  upon 
him,  with  a  most  unbecomiug  violence.  Bat  is 
it  a  wonder?  We  have  had  soom  little  expu- 
rieace  on  the  subject,  aod  we  can  only  wy,  tuat 
if  there  is  any  superior  torture,  we  rave  never 
felt  it,  nor  are  wo  curions  to  do  so.  Can  any 
one  furnish  a  cure  for  corns  ? 


DxBcairTfvB. — A  Boston  paper  deeeribiaf  a 
complainant  in  court  who  had  beua  bungud  ia  tku 
eyes,  remarks — "His  mscentod  visage  spoke 
for  itself.  There  wss  not  a  white  spot  ss  big 
ss  s  fonrpence  oa  it,  be  looked  as  if  be  had 
fallen  bead  foremost  in  a  boiled  huckleberry 
podding  aod  had  permitted  its  eoatento  to  diy 
on.” 
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MCK  BROWN. 

Jttk  Bfotrn,  vfko  mim  «  sailor  oaoe, 

Aad  Milad  with  gallam  Porter, 

Was  sitting  in  t  Porter-house, 

Escaped  from  stonn  and  slaughter: 

On  water  ha  had  iteed — but  now 
He  lived  oa  rum  and  tooier. 

When  midnight  etruek,  it  eiruck  the  host 
That  Jack  was  corn'd— he  said, 

“Tis  time  Jack  Bsoasn  far  honest  falks 
You  know  to  be  abed. 

And  rogues  about  their  busineei. 

So  please  to  heave  ahead.” 

Said  Jack  “  Since  70a  are  cataing  to 
The  pint  I  guess  Fll  go. 

But  I  mast  have  another  giO, 

My  epirite  are  so  low ; 

For  every  Jack  msM  have  his  Oilt 
The  proverb  says  yon  know.** 

Then  said  the  landlord,  ”  Mr.  Brown, 
Tia  plain  yon’re  getting  blue. 

And  yoor  account  is  running  large. 

Therefoca  if  new  I  do 
Give  yon  the  stuff,  next  tints  look  sharp 
To  bring  Iha  blwet  ariih  you.” 

Then  Jack  ha  wore  and  “  tumbled  out,” 
And  down  the  hiU  ha  run. 

He  never  reeled  aa  atnch  befere 
IVtogh  yarns  he  oA  had  epun: 

The  sky  *■  hnng  out  falsa  lights”  far  he 
Saw  das  far  ovary  one. 

He  came  unto  a  haaok  a’ar  which 
Was  plaaod  a  log  or  rail. 

Thought  Jack  it  is  a  dangerous  feat, 
Artd  if  my/asi  should  fail, 
ni  sorriy  **  M  Its  haohst.”  sod 
He  turned  a  Mtde  pale. 

He  looked  into  a  running  stream. 
Which  sat  hii  brains  agog. 

And  tbcngh n  saAar,  ha  alas! 

Ho  could  not  **Jfcs^  tifa  hg." 

Be  raalad  and  tmeUed  in  the  biaok— 

A  Tonaun  fvM  g^Oaoo. 

Jnek  hroam  wan  dans,  ha  quickly  took 
A  Sealing  vnyags  wharo 
Thera  was  a  mighty  waterfall. 

So  high  'twould  make  you  stare. 

And  Jack  want  down  the  reside  fuiek 
Oht  what  n>d{  was  ihota. 

Next  day  a  crownar's  ’quest  was  held 
The  avidaaoa  to  hear, 

Aad  so  the  book  in  wor^  like  lhate 
The  veidiol  doth  anpaar— 

That  waSsp  wish  n  nnor  too  Hora 
Had  bronghi  him  to  hie  nin. 


THE  WEATHER. 

Tha  aoonao.  'tis  graaiad.  In  not  vary  gay, 

Bat  wa  cannot  injastica  complain  of  tha  weather; 
For  if  changes  delight  na,  wo  have  in  000  day, 
Spring,  summer,  and  aatamn.  and  winmr  wpsthac.* 


tom's  ^tuMTT. — an  snenan. 

Tom’s  chatfly  .of  most  enormons  siis 
fa  not  restrained  by  oommoa  laws  of  pelf ; 
He  lores  tha  thing  all  other  men  daspisa. 
Hmt  vilest  of  all  wort  bless  things,  himaelf. 


LETTER  FROM  AN  OXFtJRD  fflUDERT  TO 
HIS  MAMMA. 

»rmem-MetOm.im 

Dear  Msmssa— Toor  snger  to  seftea; 

At  lest  1  sit  down  to  indite ; 

Tis  clear  I  ass  mreug  very  oftaa, 

’Since  'tis  true  I  so  seldom  dewrilel 

But  now  I’ll  be  silent  no  kmesr,  * 

Pro  and  con  all  nqr  deeds  III  diselese ; 

All  toe  yrs’s  ia  ssjr  verse  III  make  stroagw. 

Aad  hide  all  ssy  sea’s  ia  asy  yes's. 

Too  told  me  an  coasiag  to  coUego 
To  dip  into  books  SM  excel: 

Why  the  tradesmcB  tbemselvas  mnst  SCknatSfadge 
/'vs  dipt  iats  basks  pretty  weU. 

The  advice  you  took  pleasure  in  giving 
To  direct  me  is  susc  to  eaerssd. 

And  I  think  you’ll  eaafeas  1  am  living 
IfUk  very  great  ctsdh  indeed. 

I  wait  on  the  Keverend  Doctors. 

Whose  friendship  you  told  nse  to  seek.  ' 

And  as  for  the  two  tearned  proctors, 

They'vt  eaJtsd/br  me  twiee  ia  a  week. 

Indeed  we’ve  got  irtisaale  lately. 

And  I  seldom  canpess  down  the  slraat.’ 

But  their  kiadnesa  mrpriaea  ma  greatly. 

For  they  it»f  me  vbeaever  we  amet. 

My  elasaies,  with  ail  their  aU  storiea, 

I  now  very  cloaelf  pafe>ie'. 

And  ne'et  r^  the  Cesaadia  Aweria'* 

Without  thiakiaf,  dear  Biothar,  of  yea. 

Of  Virgil  I've  ssoreithaa  a  sasittsr. 

And  Horace  I’ve  Searly  ky  kaait. 

But  though  famed  f«  his  smartness  aad  mtira. 

Ha’s  not  quite  soeesy  as  tmart. 

Englito  bnsds  I  admire  every  tittle. 

And  uoat  upon  elsattcnl  la^  « 

And.  though  yet  I  ksve  studied  bat  /jSSfa 
I  hope  to  be  maswr  of  Afasrs. 

Ton'll  eoe  from  tho  noneenae  I’ve  writtaa. 

That  my  Davila  are  nona  of  tha  Bines, 

That  I’m  playfril  and  gay  as  a  kittaa. 

And  nearly  aa  toad  of  the  Muee. 

Bright  puas  (ok  bow  eroaaly  yonll  katr 'em) 

I  scatter,  while  logic  I  cram. 

For  Eaelid  and  ynas  aainornm. 

We  leava  to  the  Johnaiaaa  of  Cam. 

Mr  pony,  ia  sniM  ef  my  etodines. 

Is  as  akittiah  and  shy  as  can  bn. 

Not  TorktMta,  with  all  bar  three  ridings, 
le  half  each  a  elder  as  he. 

1  wish  he  was  etronger  aad  larger. 

For  ie  truth  1  mnel  earteiahr  osrn 
Ha  is  far  the  moot  moderate  [fcasgif. 
lathtolandoffagksbergeve  Fve  hnoern. 

My  doobts  of  profeaaioB  are  vaaish'd. 

I’ll  tell  yon  the  canes  whan  we  meet. 

Chaich,  Army,  aad  Bor  I  hava  bnaieh'd, 

Aad  BOW  only  looh  to  tha  Hem. 

Coma  dawn  than,  wnan  anmmar  in  gilding  . 

Onr  gardana,  ear  imon,  and  anrfannM. 

Ill  give  yonacaounttofaneh  bnUdiag— 

How  yonll  wander  at  aUmaeeememu. 

Come  down  when  the  aa*  wtoda  ava  aigMag, 

Costs  iavrn— Oni  yon  tonN  nnd yon  mnm. 

Coma  down  when  toe  dost  ilinfania  Bying. 

Dear  mamom!  eoMs  sawn  wm  van  anar. 


A  LIGHT  article. 

Lmiit  waa  tha  maid  in  light  arrayad.  far  light  to  hat 
waa  given; 

From  light  toa  Raw,  and  UghRy  ton,  MtoV  h^ht  qgai* 
in  kaavan; 

No  Northarn  light  ww  a’ar  an  bright  na  hfht  ooaM 
a’ar  ha  btighler : 

Her  lightdrawn  righ  pamad  lightly  bf .  aa  hgbd  m  air. 
UM  ligblar. 

The  lights  divine,  that  lightly  in  yandar  lightoand 

Ou  ne’er  excel  ihn  light  that  fall  hfcn  light’aiag  Roto 
bar  eyaa.  ' 

She  li^ify  Mov’d,  hy  all  balarad,  n  light  and  fairy  alf; 

Light  waa  bar  frame,  and  Inaar  her  nMun,  far  dm  waa 
Ligto  iMlf ! 
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EVERT  BODY’S  ALBUM 


V  THE  GRAMMATICAL  PRECEPTOR; 

OR,  RULES  CONDENSED  AND  EXPRESSED  IN  VERSE, 

So  w  to  fomwh  the  Youthful  Mind  with  a  Knowledge  of  the  Principlee  and  Elementi  of  the  English  Lan¬ 
guage,  in  half  the  time,  and  with  much  leas  labour,  than  the  Methodi  usually  raw>rted  la 


If  young  Peraona  get  these  Rkyme$  by  Heart,  the  Reason  of  the  Thing  will  soon  follow. 


*  GRAMMAR. 

GasiiVAa,  that  useful,  ornamental  Art, 

Does  Kales  to  speak,  and  reed,  and  write  impart. 
In  Grammar,  four  giand  Parts  Grammariaas  tell : 
OkTaoeBAPHT,  which  teaches  you  to  spell; 

In  PaosonT,  the  Voice  must  sink  or  rise ; 
Ahalost,  the  Use  of  Words  implies; 

While  Stmtax,  how  to  form  a  Mntence  shows : 
Hence  Elegance  in  Speech  and  Writing  flswa. 


ORTHCXJRAPHY. 

A  Consonant  between  two  Vowels  seen, 

Must  to  the  latter  go,  as  in  Os-rsen; 

If  in  the  middle  of  a  Word  coaie  in 

7>sro  Consonants,  which  sbouM  a  Word  begin. 

They  to  the  latter  Syllable  muit  go. 

As  the  Word  Pla-tter  will  most  plainly  show ; 
Words,  when  compounded,  muit  divided  be 
Into  their  Primitives,  as 
Derivatives  from  Primitives  dispin. 

As  the  Word  CWa-ing  is  derivm  from  CW«. 

PRoloDk. 

First,  the  long  Accent  (-}  bids  you  slowly  speak. 
As  in  the  Words  yreUeg,  stsirw,  and  week; 

But  the  short  Accent  (»)  is  proiounced  quick. 

As  Bsay  be  seen  in  kdsty,  kqjbk  thick ; 

The  common  (')  shows  the  &n|batis  to  place 
la  proper  Manner— see  it  in  Dfoce. 


ANALOGY. 

Bight  Parts  of  Speech  in  GramMr  you  will  And, 
Four  are  declin’d,  and  four  are  andeclia'd : 

Hocn 
PnoHonn 

Vaaa 

PAaTtetPLB 

Anvaaa  i 

Conjoncnoii  f 
PaaposiTioa  t 
.  lirraajBcnos  i 


Dscltasd. 


Ondsetinsd. 


NOUN. 

A  Nona  the  Name  of  any  Thing  declares. 

As  TVsrfsp,  TkUUi4,  Jipplf,  Pitchu,  Ptart. 
Two  Sorts  of  Nouns  all  Languages  do  claim, 
A  Substantive,  and  Adjective,  by  Name. 


8UB8TANTIVE. 

A  Substantive  does  any  thing  display. 

As  Cykssrd,  ThMs,  iVwdsai,  JVIgkt,  and  I>s|r. 
Two  Sorts  of  Substaetives  Grammarians  make. 
Which  Names  of  Proper  and  of  Common  take. 


PROPER. 

A  Proper  Noun  does,  with  a  certain  Aim,  | 

One  ealy,  ftx'd,  peculiar  Object  name; 

Thus  and  Ja£*t  Proper  Nouns  you'll  Knd, 
ToindivWalscsrtainly  amign'A 

COMMON. 

Oonunon,  is  what  the  Species  comprehends, 

Aa  JMhn,  JMsnWnd,  JftWwty,  or  PVtanda. 

Neons  are  by  Singular  and  Plural  shown. 

For  those  Tsnns  always  make  their  Numbers  known. 


SINGULAR 

To  sMOk  of  One  we  always  moat  employ 
The  Singular,  as  Haraa,  and  JHsn,  and  Bay. 

PLURAL. 

To  speak  of  more  than  One,  a  Plural  take, 
Aa  Baraaa,  Mn,  and  Baya,  do  Plural  make. 


As  plainly,  iVanian,  flan,  and  JHsra  express : 
flkntar  does  Things  inanimate  contess, 

As,  ThWa,  Chnir,  OaM,  Silftr,  Stans,  or  Waad; 

By  Efictnr  a  Doubt  is  understood ; 

Can  any  one  the  Sex  of  BskktU  know, 

Unlem  distinguish’d  by  a  Back  or  DttJ 

PERSON. 

InGraaamar  we  three  Persona  may  descry. 

The  jb-at  the  Person  apeaking  is,  as  /; 

The  aaeand  is  the  Faraan  tfoktn  ta. 

And  is  distinguish’d  by  a  than  or  pan; 

The  third  the  Faraan  tfoktn  qf  wiil  lit. 

As  ks,  aka,  tkay,  tkaaa,  tkaaa,  tkam,  tkair,  and  it- 

ARTICLES. 

Two  Articles  to  use  the  Leam’d  agree. 

The  first  is  (a)  or  Inn)— the  secono  (tka). 

Nonna  individual  (a)  or  (aa)  do  claim. 

But  (the)  joins  Only  with  a  general  Name. 

ADJECTIVES. 

All  Adjectives  do  Qualities  express, 

And  clothe  their  Su beta ntivns in  proper  Drem; 
Thus,  if  of  Diamaad,  Bnkatssrivaa  we  write. 

An  Bdjaetiea  declares  they'rs  dull  or  krtgkt. 

By  three  Degrera  we  Adjectives  compare, 
lim  first  is  Faattiva,  so,  1  am/air; 

The  next  Oaapsrelivia,  with  greater  skill. 
Declares  that  you  yourself  are/sirar  still; 

But  the  Bnparfetiva,  aa/airaat,  claims 
The  last  Degree,  above  all  other  Names 

PRONOUNRl 

With  Pronouns  ws  the  Place  of  Nouns  supply. 
And  for  year  JVhsM,  and  mina,  say  nan  or  I; 

But  these  dull  Repstitions  we  avoid. 

Or  otherwise  the  Reader  would  be  cloy’d. 

VERSa 

By  Verbs  we  ev’ry  Action  must  declare. 

Actiea  to  da,  and  Fnsaina  when  we  ksev; 

/  lava  is  Aattea  all  Grammarians  own. 

But  I  sm  ianad  is  as  Fsaatea  known. 

In  Verbs,  ais  JHaad*  are  found,  as  all  agree. 

The  /ndicelaea declares,  as  /dacraa ; 

The  Iw^aratiaa,  in  an  imperieus  Tons, 
Commands,  as  Btrmk, gal  (kosgyna — ka/sns;  , 
The  OptatiBa  to  WisbM  are  indin’d. 

As  Ok,  / lavak  /canid  s  Oninae  Jbtd  ; 

Power,  or  its  Want,  the  Mood  PaUnUal  shows, 
As  ff  /dsr’d,  /’dpniiyan  ky  Ika  Absa; 
Conditionnl  is  the  Ank/nacltea  stiH, 

Aa  If  tkaw’UUtwurtad,  ItMnk  iwiUi 
Th’  /Mnwiva  still  by  itself  is  (bund, 

7b  always  go  before  it,  os  7b  kannd. 

PARTICIPLE. 

Whene'er  a  Verb's  concluded,  then  appears 
The  Participle— which  all  Matter  clears; 

7b  jigki 's  a  Verb,  which,  to  Condusion  brought. 
The  ParrUfla  says,  the  Battle’s  fang kt.* 

ADVERR 

The  Manner  of  a  Verb  an  Adverb  shows. 

And  doss  the  Action  good  or  bad  suppose; 
Bnppose  about  a  drubMog  Bout  we  tell. 

An  Adverb  shows  you’re  dmkk’d  extrasuiy  watt. 

CONJUNCTION. 

All  Benteness  Conjunctions  Join  together,  • 

As  Tbaa  la  fUaaaat,  fair,  end  kasitky  wssikar; 
Or,  Jack  and  /ana  />ay  together /angkc, 

Bsesnaa  kalk  ka  and  /  kad  littU  tksngkt. 


CASE. 

Cases  in  other  Languages  abound. 

But  in  the  Bngiiak  but  one  Case  is  found  ; 

The  Genitive,  of  which  qf  is  the  Sign, 

As,  lbs  lina’a  Langlk,  or  else  Langck  tf  tka  liar. 

GENDER 

In  Nouns,  fbur  Genders  always  are  implied ; 

In  JHbstniiaa,  the  Male  is  specified. 

As  JMss,  flaraa.  Baer,  or  any  Thing  that’s  he : 
The  Fasunina  is  Female,  or  the  she ; 


PREPOSITION. 

A  Prapoaition  does  a  Noun  precede. 

As  simple  Deed  compounded  is  indasd; 

Or  when  reflecting  upon  Nature’s  Plan, 

Instinct  wttk  Brutes,  and  Reason  gees^witk  Man. 

INTERJECTION. 

An  Interjection  speaks  some  great  Surprise, 

Or  sudden  Pamion  of  the  Mind  implies. 

As,  waU-s-day  /  sk  cratl  I  kafltat  f  ak  I 
IdtawUkJaf!  /sink  kanaslksiy  Wa! 


*  There  arc  two  Participles— Ativa,  which  always  ends  in  Ing  ;  and  Paariat,  which  mostly  ends  in  sd— 
Thus,  from  the  Verb  OsB,  are  derived  OsBing  ahd  OsBad. 
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0 

HENDERSON,  THE  ACTOR. 


Thii  peraon,  better  known  in  the  Wetl  by  the  cog* 
Domen  of  "Old  Fred,”  died  lome  time  since  at  Mo 
bile.  In  the  character  of  an  old  roan,  particolarly  that 
of  the  Enraged  Politician,  few  were  his  equals.  Bui 
it  was  not  upon  the  stage  alone  that  his  ability  to 
■muse,  showed  to  advantage.  He  was  a  great  wag, 
ind  many  has  been  the  time  when  his  jokes  and  tricks 
upon  the  green  korn»,  as  he  used  to  call  bis  subjects, 
have  caused  the  company  to  roar. 

It  wu  a  favourite  amusement  with  him,  to  beguile 
htanpidns,  (who  were  well  slocked  with  the  confidence 
snd  assurance,  which  ignorance  so  often  gives)  into 
the  notion  of  becoming  actors.  He  would  tell  them 
that  their  countenances  were.pregnant  with.expreasioa 
snd  character,  and  that  their  figures  were  majestic  and 
Mblime;  in  short,  fiatter  them  into  the  belief  that  they 
were  bom  to  tread  the  stage.  Finally,  he  would  tell 
them  that  all  they  wanted  was  a  little  irulmctioa,  to 
enable  them  to  appear  aitd  astonish  the  world,  and 
omclnded,  by  offering  with  mu:h  pretended  diffidence, 
hinwelf  to  teach  the  preliminary  steps. 

Having  fixed  upon  the  time,  for  the  first  lesaon,  all 
the  stage  company  were  notified,  and  the  time  ap¬ 
pointed,  concealed  behind  the  scenes  to  witi>em  the 
debut  The  bumpkins  were  usually,  by  way  of  a  first 
lesmo,  taught  Macbeth’s  soliloquy;  arid  Henderson, 
after  making  them  repeat  it  several  times,  while  he 
looked  on  with  pretended  astonishment  at  the  ability 
displayed,  as  just  as  they  for  the  third  or  fourth  time, 
pronounced  t^  words,  “  a  poor  player  who  struts  and 
fists  hw  hour  upon  the  stage  and  then  ia  seen  no 
more,”  he  would  let  go  the  trap,  and  down  would  go  * 
OUT  Rotcita,  with  all  his  fancied  glories,  through  the 
(host  hole,  to  the  shades  below,  from  whence  a  rapid 
retreat  was  efliKted  through  a  cellar  window  into  the 
dreet,  while  the  theatre  behind  him  rung  with  sfaoula 
of  applause. 

While  in  Cincinnati,  some  years  ago,  Henderson 
(oaoeived  the  notioo  of  quisling  a  quack  steam  doctor 
by  the  name  of  Willis,  and  called  upon  him  accord* 
ingly,  and  with  a  gravity  which  he  could  amume  at 
(dsasure,  requested  him  to  call  aad  see  hia  wife,  and 
cure  her,  fcr^after  what  he  had  seen  of  the  potency 
of  Hearn  in  caaea  of  disease  he  had  no  doubt  but  he 
could  cure  her  at  once.  The  doctor  bowed,  and  asked 
what  her  sympioins  were  f  Why,  sir,  sajrs  Hender¬ 
son,  the  has  beim  ailing  ever  since  1  married  her.  At 
first  the  had  the  palsy,  next  St  Vitas’  dance,  and  the 
aext  complaint  she  had  was  of  a  cancerous  nature — the 
next  was  cenaumption ;  but  all  theae  together  are  no* 
Ihiag  to  the  last,  which  is  lock  jaw,  occasioned  by  the 
bursting  of  an  enormous  tumor  upon  her  back.  Our 
fimily  physician  mya,  that  she  is  a  gone  case,  bqt  her 
fiienda  adviae  me  to  try  the  eflect  of  lobelia  and  No. 
fi  upon  her.  I  wiah  you  to  call  immediately.  The 
doctor  declined  going  himaelfi  but  recommended  ano*  I 
Iher  steam  doctor  in  his  place.  Henderson  concluded 
to  go  for  him.  but  first  requested  Willis  to  weigh  him 
out  a  pound  of  lobelia,  wMch  he  said  should  be  given 
to  the  patient  at  one  dose,  and  after  it  a  bottle  of  Na 
( to  wash  it  down.  The  quack  thinking  to  tell  the 
drugs,  did  aa  requealed,  when  Henderson  told  him  that 
he  would  call  and  settle  for  them  as  he  came  back 
with  the  other  doctor. 

IVhether  Henderson’s  head  developed  the  organ  of 
■ecretivenem  largely,  I  know  not;  he  certainly  pomemed 
the /acuity  in  a  wonderful  degree.  He  could  main¬ 
tain  the  sanctimonious  gravity  of  his  countenance  in 
solemn  defiance  of  the  moat  ludicrous  scenes,  and 
though  he  often  caoaod  hia  fellow  actors  to  langfa, 
when  the  scene  required  the  opposite  ezpreaskm,  he 


was  never  known  to  give  way  to  his  visible  senaa* 
tions,  until  the  effect  he  aimed  at,  had  been  acooB- 
pliahed,  and  then  he  wrould  laugh  sometimea  until  the 
tears  stood  in  his  eyes.  He  was  no  foe  to  the  god  of 
the  wine  cop;  and  when  under  his  influence,  often 
carried  his  jokes  bejfond  the  bounds  of  proi^iety.  As 
an  instance: — Passing  near  a  negro  meeting,  which 
was  held  in  a  cellar  in  the  suburbs  of  Louisville,  he 
baited  for  a  moment,  as  if  to  form  a  resolution,  and 
then,  with  a  solemn  air,  deliberately  walked  into  the 
middle  of  the  assembly;  the  noise  which  but  for  a  mo¬ 
ment  before  had  attracted  hia  attention,  was  instantly 
hashed,  and  many  an  ooioo  eye  was  directed  towaidt 
the  intruder,  who  after  a  benignant  smile  of  coade* 
■cenaiofi,  began  to  address  them.  His  subject  was  in¬ 
temperance,  and  w  ably  did  he  handle  it,  that  the 
whole  of  his  audience  were  soon  intoxicated  with  his 
arguments  and  eloquence.  He  concluded  hia  discourse 
at  the  same  time  that  he  drew  from  his  pocket  a  pint 
flask  of  real  cognise,  and  after  taking  a  long  pull  him-  ' 
self,  handed  It  to  the  one  nearest  him,  and  with  much 
gravity  directed  him  to  pass  it  round,  while  he,  with 
a  long  sigh  and  the  same  solemn  air,  slowly  left  the 
meeting. 

It  wds  not  upon  the  ignorant  alone  that  he  impoaed. 

A  wax  figure  having  been  made  of  Mr.  Alexander 
•Drake,  late  butbaitd  to  the  present  justly  celebrated 
Mrs.  Drake,  Old  Fred  took  it  into  his  heed  that  he 
would  try  his  skill  in  performing  the  put  of  a  wrax 
figure.  He  accordingly  dressed  himself  for  the  occa¬ 
sion,  and  took  his  stand  in  one  of  the  cases  containing 
wax  figures,  in  the  Western  Museum,  and  got  a  lad, 
who  was  in  the  ploi,  to  invite  the  connoiaenrs  of  the 
fine  uls  to  come  and  see  the  new  wax  figure  of  ’’Old 
Fred  Honderson  in  the  character  of  Kr  Francis 
Gripe."  Matters  were  so  arranged,  that  none  were 
allowed  to  look  at  the  figure  more  than  a  few  minutss; 
this  restriction  wras  neceosary  in  order  to  allow  the 
figure  to  wink,  which  it  did  only  once  or  twice  in 
every  five  minutes—'  its  eyes  being  large  aad  some- , 
what  watery. 

’Tbe  first  cennoiseur  was  not  disposed  to  conaider 
the  figure  a  good  representation;  and  he  was  half 
right,  for  old  Fred  had  drawn  hia  eyes  into  a  vilkin- 
ous  squint,  showing  the  whiles  all  round,  and  the  pe- 
culiu  arch  in  hk  eye-browa  and  contortioo  of  his 
mouth  and  nese,  rendesed  hia  appeenneo  indescribably 
ludicrous,  though  altogether  nafit  for  tbe  character  ha 
purported  to  represent. 

’The  next  person  admitted  paaaed  for  an  artist,  and 
assumed  the  prerogatives  of  a  critic  of  the  first  clam. 
He  instantly  pronounced  the  figure  a  decided  fiu|nre. 
**  Blem  me,  what  eyes !— did  )rou  ever  see  sn^  a 
mouth? — and  then  the  body — like  a  poet — and  too 
■mall  at  that — such  spindle  shanks”— (here  the  eye¬ 
brows  of  the  figure  and  lips  curled  a  little,  but  it  was 
not  perceived  by  the  critic—)  “  big  feet”— (a  slight 
twitch  of  the  leg,  but  unperceived)— “  not  half  as  good 
a  likenem  as  Di^e’a” 

It  would  be  uaelem  to  repeat  the  various  rdraorks 
of  visitera  upon  tbe  meritt  of  tbe  figure  they  were 
generally  condemnatory — none  suspected  the  imposi¬ 
tion,  until  one  of  them,  among  other  objections,  re¬ 
marked  that  the  legs  were  plumper  and  for  better 
shaped  than  the  eriginala— this  was  past  endnrance, 
and  the  wax  figure,  to  the  amasement  of  the  specta¬ 
tors,  suddenly  relaxed  its  featnraa  into  a  stare  of  tri¬ 
umphant  irony,  wni  then  bunt  into  a  peal  of  langhter, 
which  they  could  not  but  admit,  was  exceedingly  like 
Old  Fred  Hsndenon,  their  criticimns  to  the  oootnry 
notwithstanding. 


kiM 
d«r  ( 

ltv< 

rfib 

are  t 
idC 
S< 
L-- 

MM 

their 

tasl 


W«,  herewitt,  present  onr  readers  with  a  portrait  of  Oseola,  which  tboee  who  have  Man  that 
celebrated  Chief,  pronounce  a  good  likeness.  The  physiognomical  characteristics  are  firmneo, 
conrage,  enterprise,  and  sagacity  ;  qualities  which  the  Seminole  warrior  eminently  posaeaaes 
^  At  BO  period,  since  the  late  war  vrith  England,  have  our  Indian  relations  presented  such  a 
tbraatenira  aspect  as  at  present.  Hostile  radiations  are  rife  in  all  quarters,  ana  a  general  rising 
of  the  Sonthem  and  Western  Nations  may  reasonably  be  apprehend^.  Tbrongbout  the  Floridu 
they  are  in  motion,  and  so  far  from  being  checked  by  the  recent  morements  of  our  troops  in  that 
qm^er,  they  hare  gathered  new  confidence  fhrni  the  impunity  they  bare  enjoyed.  The  rigilance 
of  their  leader  has  rnfiled  all  the  tactics  of  onr  experience^  officers,  and  their  personal  danng  hai 
more  tlmn  counterbalanced  the  diacipline  of  regular  troops.  UndCT  cover  of  a  p^ended  sub- 
nussion,  they  have  been  rallying  their  forces,  and  now,  when  they  find  onr  troops  disbanded,  and 
withdrawn  from  the  scene  ofactiao,  they  renew  their  bostiKties,  and  ham,  plnnder,  and  desbuy, 
aoeoadiag  to  tbeik  lawless  ploasnre.  Following  the  example  of  the  Seminoles,  the  Cnnaa  are 
up  in  Gaorgia,  and  fierce  and  bloody  are  the  traces  which  mark  their  progresfc  All  the  fear- 
fol  talas  of  Indhm  cruelty  and  cunning,  which  made  onr  boyhood  wonder— the  burning  of  farms 
the  mthleH  massacre  of  men,  women,  and  children — the  scalping>knifo — the  tomahawk,  and  the 
stake,  with  its  unhappy  rictiins— are  being  acted  with  appalbi^  reality.  Not  a  mail  comes  te  ni 
which  does  not  contain  the  record  of  some  new  atrocity — some  new  scene  of  min  and  barbarity, 
at  which  the  heart  shudders.  It  is  time  a  stop  were  pot  to  these  things.  It  is  time,  high  time,  m 
the  goremment  to  adopt  edecthre  means  of  suppressing  the  evils  complained  and  give  protao- 
tion  to  its  defenceless  citizens.  / 

John  Qnincy  Adams  predicted,  during  the  recent  session  of  Congress,  that  before  a  year  w<mld 
elapse,  t^  country  would  be  involved  in  a  triple  war— war  with  the  Mmucatu,  war  with  the  In' 
diaiis,  and  war  with  the  Negroes.  In  part  of  this  prediction,  be  is  but  a  prophet  of  the  past,  for  tbs 
whole  of  onr  Indian  popnlation,  arith  trifling  exceptions,  are  in  arms  against  as.  Nor  is  this  the 
mere  result  of  accident.  There  has  been  a  deep-laid,  premeditated  plan— a  deliberate  com- 
mingling  of  purpose,  which  has  led  to  this  concert  of  action.  Tribes,  hitherto  inveterate  fo«, 
have  bnried  the  ratchet,  and  smoked  together  the  calamut  of  peace,  bound  together  by  a  common 
hatred  of  the  white  man.  Even  those  who  have  hitherto  been  onr  friends,  are  failing  in  their  at' 
tnohnients,  and  weakening  in  their  good  deeds;  and  the  time  is  not  far  distant  when  every  red  man 
will  own  hiniself  onr  enemy.  * 

Whnt  is  to  be  done  ?  Nothing  half-way  will  answer  the  purpose.  They  most  be  put  down,  ai^ 
thra  mast  be  kept  down.  It  is  idle  to  talk  abont  justice — the  jnstioe  of  their  complaints,  and  their 
right  to  redresa.  When  their  hamli  are  on  the  throats  of  onr  conotrymeD— onr  relations  onr 
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kMM*— knvM  to  Hm  hMrU  of  defencalMi  wonea,  thore  is  no  time  to 

der  the  proTocationt  they  may  hafe  received,  nor  diacoM  the  propriety  of  reUerins  them.  It  ia  a 
taw  of  our  nature^  and  a  food,  and  a  iuat,  a^  a  holy  law,  tnt  pram^  ns  to  looK  to  tbe  welhis 
if  Ibosa  who  are  of  oar  own  hloed ;  and  if  than  ia  ne  other  way  of  proteetinw  the  whites  from 
aafa  and  alaushter,  tbe  Indiana  aiMt  be  exterminated.  This  any  he  ealtei  eraelly,  bat  if  wm 
are  to  choose  Mveen  our  bfethrea,  and  thoae  whom  we  know  net,  we  nmat  ineliM  in  hwonr 
d  tte  former. 

Such  ia  tbe  restless,  unhappy  character  of  tbe  Indian,  that  he  ariU  never  be  contanteJ  amid  im 
Innnts  of  civilised  men.  in  tbe  industrious  pursaita  which  society  refaitcs  from  its  measben,  he 
tees  only  the  patient  dmdfery  of  men  meaner,  as  be  thinks,  than  himself;  and  while  he  despmaa 
their  occupatiooa,  his  rancour  kindles  ai  tbe  superior  comforts  which  he  sees  them  enjoy.  His 
tutes  are  not  like  their  tastes;  bis  feelines  are  not  like  tbair  feelings;  and  tbare  can  he  no 
lympathy  between  them.  He  bates  them  tor  what  he  thinks  tbay  have  takan  from  btaa:  and  with 
SD  Indian,  to  hate  is  to  revenge.  Years  may  pass  away  before  a  time  comes  suitable  for  his  po^ 
pose,  but  in  tbe  deepest  recesses  of  his  hnwt,  he  brem  the  bitterness  of  bis  malice,  and  u  is 
Mitber  ove||Doked  nor  forgotten.  Death  alone  can  thwart  his  purposes,  and  tarn  aside  tbe  deep 
sad  dwk  cwreat  of  his  wrath.  Whatever  the  Aborigines  may  have  been,  tbe  modem  liwt;«M 
we  perhdioos  and  crucL  They  regard  no  treaties — they  respect  no  laws— ttey  know  no  mercy : 
md  as  they  sow,  so  let  them  reap.  That  is  a  fahe  and  mistaken  philanthropy  that  would  spam 
them,  while  the  cries  of  oor  little  children  come  swelling  on  every  gale ;  and  the  blood  of  our  best 
sad  bravest  crimsons  all  tlmir  waters.  No  1  Our  fellow  countrymen  want  protection,  and  that  tbe 
mvemment  owes  them,  at  all  hazards.  We  trust  that  the  supinenesa  which  seems  to  prevail  oo 
tw  subject  may  be  shaken  olT ;  and  that  a  force,  sufficient  to  accomplish  some  good  purpose, 
win  st  oQce  be  marslwlled.  Our  treasury  overflows  with  wealth,  ana  bow  can  it  ne  better  em¬ 
ployed  than  in  girding  tbe  loins  of  tbe  people,  and  proteeting^be  peace  of  the  land  1 


THE  POINT  OF  HONOUR. 


Moses  Abraham  is  well  known  about  town.  He  deels  in  secand4iend  dolhes,  and  baa  a  soA,  whaadliag 
way  about  him.  which  can  hardly  be  resisted.  “|Goot  aiomin,  my  pretty  lady,”  he  will  M^y  a>  tbe  houawnaid, 
wlwn  she  answers  his  call  at  the  bell ;  "  I  am  ver  mnh  glad  to  see  you ;  Fader  Abrshew,  how  your  blaek 
eye  ihines;  de  poor  Chew,  he  can  hardly  look  in  it.  Got  any  old  clothes  to  sell  f  I  givea  de  highest  pnosk 
^  all  in  trade.  See  dis  bootiiiil  glass  pitcbar ;  it  cost — to  help  me  Got — twen^  toller,  and  de  lady  sell 
have  it  for  five,  and  I  take  de  pay  in  old  coats.  Has  ds  kind  gendemsn  noaing  hs  don’t  vantt— eld  seals, 
•id  trowieri,  dd  hsts:  1  buys  ’em  alL  Ah,  ha !  my  sweetheart,  you  go  see,  and  I  make  you  present  of  dia 
elegant  ring.”  ‘ 

faaac  Daniel  is  also  wall  known.  He  is  an  honest  trader  in  watches,  and  if  he  aometqpea  takea  advanSagas 
in  his  bargains,  it  is  because  his  customers  let  him.  You  may  see  hm  on  a  nsaiketday,  soAly  appraaok 
t  countryman,  with  hit  huge  features  wrought  into  a.  dwoMdant  smile,  while,  in  his  aiost  inamoaling 
tone,  he  says—"  Mister,  buy  vetch  t  elegant  gold  vatch ;  goes  belter  as  de  town.eloek.  and  never  ahtop,  only 
when  it’s  ran  down.  Mister,  I  sell  yon  dis  vatch  sheep  I  vents  money :  I  poor,  aafortunete  Chew.  I  hue 
■och  monejis  by  Ticked  men,  and  my  children  starve  for  bread.  Oh !  my  poer  vatch !  I  brought  it  all  thw 
vsy  from  Jarmany,  and  now  I  must  part  vid  it !  Ah.  ha !  mister,  you  never  seen  aieh  a  vatch  befbret  fiuw 
(tU,  and  full  of  jewek.  I  variants  her  fiir  e  year.  Cone,  misler,  boy  vetch.” 

Moses  and  Isaac  were  on  fiuniliar  terms.  T^y  lived  in  the  mme  alley,  and  they  resorted  to  the  rame  aynw 
gogne.  When  they  met,  they  used  to  chuckle  over  their  rsapective  bargains,  and  each  gathered  wisdom  from 
the  experience  of  die  other.  But  sn  imibnnnate  difficulty  aroae  between  them  as  to  whose  calling  waa  tfaa 
■oat  hofwurable— tbe  oM^dothes  men’s  or  the  pedlar's — and  as  the  contest  involved  a'point  of  honour,  it  waxed 
hog  and  fierce.  For  c  time,  it  showed  itself  in  constant  grumblings  and  muttered  enrsea;  Imt  at  length  it  eoald 
ns  longer  be  confined,  and  as  tbe  livsh  met  one  moming  opposite  the  State  House,  their  aoowling  looha 
ttttniad  asntusl  hostihties.  baac’s  fingers  grasped  his  adveiaary’s  nose,  while  the  knuekles  of  Bfioses  sunk 
in  kis  throat,  (hia  wielded  a  walking.atiek,  the  other  flouriehed  a  baot,  and  they  mutnaDy  bw 
^hmued  each  other  to  the  greet  sssnssiesnt  of  the  by^tMaiars.  At  length  Blatiay  errsalsd  them  both,  aad 
tanied  tham  into  tbe  Meyor's  oAee,  wbance,  after  a  suiiebU  teprinand  from  his  Hoaour,  they  ware  aaut  le 
Ajsh  Uieet  priesp,  to  oool  the  fierosnsss  of  tlwir  wrath.  Mfbile  confined  together,  they  mede  ea  amicable  uA 
Jtotesut  af  ihair  diffinolty,  and  ars  auaa  msre  tha  beat  fnsndi  in  the  sntld. 
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ODDS  AND  ENDS.  I 

BIind  Toua  Don. — A  Kentacky  momber  of  Coo- 
giMi  wrola  to  hit  wife  oo  hie  tnival  et  Weih- 
ingtcn  city,  that  he  had  “  fonned  a  ooonection  with  a 
eery  agreeable  Met*,  and  expected  to  spend  the  win¬ 
ter  very  pleasantly.”  Unibrtanalely  to  the  surprise 
and  moctificatioo  of  the  good  lady  to  whom  he  was 
writing,  he  inadvertently  dotted  the  e  in  the  word 
Mem. 

A  Fan  Buiineu  Traniaction. — A  fellow  was  en¬ 
gaged  to  a  girl  in  Maine,  but  liked  her  sister  better  than 
he  did  her.  Wishing  to  be  off  with  the  old  love  before 
he  was  oo  with  the  new,  he  asked  his  betrothed  what 
she  woold  take  to  release  him — she  replied  that  about 
sixty-two  dollars,  she  thought,  was  as  much  as  he  was 
worth;  whereupon  he  ponied  up  the  dust,  took  a  quit 
claim,  and  married  the  sister. 

' '  Small  Talk. — A  farmer’s  daughter,  in  Maine,  was 
Tiaited  by  a  rustic  youngster,  who  finding  it  difficult 
to  keep  up  the  conversation,  asked  the  girl,  after  an 
embarrassing  silence  bad  prevailed  for  some  time,  1“  if 
she  knew  of  any  body  that  wanted  to  buy  a  shirt  f” — 
**  I  don’t,”  she  repli^;  “  have  you  got  one  to  sell  f’ 
*  O  no,”  said  he;  “  1  only  asked  to  make  talk." 

A  Will  Behaved  River. — Josephus  speaks  of  a 
river  in  Judea  which  ceased  to  fiow  00  the  Sabbath. 
There  is  also  one  stream  in  modem  geography  which 
has  a  similar  praiseworthy  trait — die  current  of  Dim*! 
But  like  a  dammed  river  it  but  tuns  the  fiercer  when 
the  curb  is  taken  ofi^  witness  its  tushiiig  flood  on  any 
Monday  in  the  year,  and  in  the  month  of  January  in 
particular. 

A  Point  or  Honour. — A  debating  society  in  a 
town  ”  down  east,”  one  evening  undertook  to  diacum 
the  question,  “  whether  intemperance  or  office  hunting 
is  productive  of  the  most  evil  in  the  United  States  f” 
A  worthy  deacon,  contending  against  the  former,  pro¬ 
posed  to  shbw  its  efiects  on  its  victims,  “  in  eternity.” 
"  Slop,  stop,”  cried  the  chairman,  "  that’s  out  of  the 
Unit^  Smtes.” 

Remarkable. — John  Park,  a  seqman,  says  Sir  Jtdin 
Ross,  being  asked  by  me,  “  What  the  most  remark¬ 
able  event  in  his  life  f’  he  answered  that  he  **  shaved 
the  Duka  of  Devonriiire  in  a  gale  on  board  the  Glas¬ 
gow.”  1  then  asked,  ••  Were  you  not  on  board  of  her 
at  the  battle  of  Navarinor’  He  reidied,  “Ob,  yes; 
but  that  was  nothing.” 

Bar-barian  Wit. — ^The  bar  is  noted  for  its  wit ; 
but  it  is  not  always  that  the  best  things  are  said  be¬ 
fore  the  bar.  A  poor  fellow,  in  his  examination,  at 
London,  was  asked  if  he  had  npt  been  in  that  Court 
before,  and  what  for  T  (He  had  been  up  for  body-steal¬ 
ing.)  **  It  was  for  nothing  at  all,”  said  the  humourist, 
“  bonly  rescuing  a  feller  creter  from  the  grave.” 

Matter  and  no  Matter. — ^Two  metaphysicians 
debated  the  question  whether  the  soul  is  urntter  or  no 
matter.  “  I  will  prove  to  you,”  said  one,  “  that  it  is 
matter.  Suppoee  you  were  to  knock  out  my  brainst” 
“  Tliat,”  said  the  other,  “  certainly  would  be  no  mat¬ 
ter.” 

•  - 

A  Wife's  Points. — A  wife  should  have  nine  quali¬ 
fications  which  begin  with  die  letter  P.,  vis:  iSetti- 
nem,  PrecMson,  Prudence,  Penetration.  Perseverance, 
Piety.  Patience,  Politeiieas,  and  Portion.  That  which 
ahonld  be  first  of  all  and  most  of  all  in  coosideratioQ, 
is  now-a-days  last  of  all;  and  that  which  should  be 
Isstof  all  in  considaratiaa,  whichis  portioo,  is  now  be¬ 
come  first  of  all,  most  of  all,  and  with  some  all  in  all. 


QUOTED  CRITICISMS  FROM  SHAKSPEARE. 

EDWIN  FORREBT. 

His  eye,  bright  as  is  the  eagle’s,  lightens  forth  coo.  Tei 

trolling  nutiesty.  Rickard  IL 

Advanced  above  pde  envy’s  threatening  reach. 

^  Tihu  Attdromcet. 

You  have  stood  your  limitation,  and  the  tribunes  en¬ 
due  you  with  the  people’s  voice.  Coriolawiu. 

A  great  deal  of  your  wit  lies  in  your  smews,  or  else 
there  be  liars.  Troihu  aad  Crettida. 

MIM  EMMA  WUEATLET. 

If  love  should  go  in  quest  of  beauty,  where  should  he 
find  it  riper  than  in  Blanche  ?  King  John. 

I’faith,  methinks  the  is  too  low  for  a  hif^  praise,  too 
brown  for  a  fair  praise,  and  too  litUe  for  a  great 
praise.  Only  this  commendation  I  can  afl()rd  her, 
that  were  she  other  tha  ae  is,  she  were  unhand¬ 
some.  Muck  Ado  About  Nolking. 

Black  brows,  they  say,  become  some  women  best. 

Mater’s  TaU. 

Tender,  row,  and  young. 

But  elder  days  shall  ripen  and  confirm 

To  more  approved  service  and  desert  lUdutrd  H 

YANKEE  HILL. 

Thy  plainness  and  thy  shortness  pleaseth  me  well. 

Troilu*  and  Crettida. 

That  sport  best  pleases  that  doth  least  know  bow ; 

Where  real  strives  to  content,  and  the  content  “  . 

Dies  in  the  zeal  of  that  which  it  presents ;  **  ] 

’There  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in  mirth,  pose 

When  great  things  labouring  perish  in  their  birth. 

Low’s  labour  I/M. 

Oh,  rare !  he  doth  it  as  like  one  of  those  bariotry  play¬ 
ers  as  ever  I  see.  Ist  Henry  lY. 

1  marvel  they  have  not  eaten  thee  for  a  word,  for  thou 
art  not  so  long  as  honoriicabHitudmilai&u* — thoo 
art  easier  swallowed  than  a  flap-dragon. 

Laee't  Labour  LotU 

JUNIUS  BRUTUS  BOOTH. 

Oh,  Richard,  with  eyes  of  heavy  mind, 

I  see  thy  glcvy.  like  a  shooting  star. 

Fall  to  the  base  earth  from  the  firmament  Rickard  II. 

’Then  you  are  mad,  indeed,  if  you  are  no  better  in 
your  wits  than  a  fooL  Tmdftk  Night 

Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man  do  outrage 
and  dis|deasure  to  himself.  Romeo  and  JuUeL 
Time  hath  not  yht  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine. 

Nor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention. 

Nor  fortune  made  such  havoc  of  my  means. 

Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  so  much  of  friends. 

But  they  shall  find,  awak’d  in  such  a  kind, 

Botk  ttrengtk  of  limb,  and  foUcy  of  mind. 

Muck  Ado  About  Nolking. 

BURTON. 

“  Bom  to  Bene/Ut."  Timon  of  AAentm 

"  A  merrier  man 

Within  the  limits  of  becoming  mirth, 

’Twas  ne’er  my  lot  to  meet”  Taming  cf  the  Skrtm. 

“  Your  BUM  is  the  greatest  thing  about  jrou.” 

Meaturtfor  Meaturt. 

“  A  goodly,  portly  man,  i’&ith,  and  a  corpulent ;  of  a 
cheerful  look,  and  a  pleasing  eye.”  IttHenrylV- 

RICK  (JIM  CROW). 

"  Croak  not,  black  angel.”  •  Ki^  Lear. 

"  Song  those  tunes  he  heard  the  carmen  whisile,  and 
swore  they  were  his  foncies.”  9d  Henry  IV. 

“  Down  with  thy  ikmo  ;  down  with  it  flat — take  the 
bridge  quite  away."  7%noR  cf  Aiken*. 

*■  1  speak  of  Afhoa  and  golden  joys.”  3d  Umry  IV- 


Ringing  tha  bellea  it  «  &Torile  putime  with  jroung  coicomba,  and  bell-ringing  famiahM  booMt  aapl» 
ment  to  many  a  deMrring  man.  Of  the  two,  though  the  fimner  ia  lem  labonooa,  we  think  we  ahoald  premt 
the  latter,  far  to  aay  nothing  of  the  pleaiure  of  being  elevated  above  every  one  elae,  there  ie  mnaie  in  a  good 
dtime  whieh  can  tiily  be  enjoyed  by  tboae  who  are  near  them.  But  however  pleaaant  it  may  be  to  ring  belles 
U  ia  certainly  not  ao  agreeable  to  be  wrung  by  them,  aa  aome  necka  have  been  belonging  to  paiaoiia  enf^ed 
in  that  aarvice.  That  ia  ptting  more  than  one  bargaina  for. 


“  How  are  yon  ?  I’m  glad  to  see  yon  !  Ho  ^’a  your  family 

“  Pretty  well,  1  thank  you,  and  I ’m  glad  to  sec  you  locking  so  well.  Over  your  lamenesi,  I  rop- 
pose;  well  now,  that’s  clever.” 
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AN  EXECUTION  AT  SEA. 

A  SKETCH. 

“A  uari  may  smile  and  mile— and  be  a  villain  still  ” 


We  sometimes  meet,  in  the  ordinary  vtalks  of  life, 
with  those  who,  either  from  envy  or  malice,  secretly 
endeavor  to  injure  others,  on  whom  they  bestow  per¬ 
sonally  all  the  attention  and  kindness  that  friendship 
could  expect  or  ceoeive.  Stich  characters  sue  con¬ 
temptible  enough  ;  yet  snch  there  are— and  couipared 
to  them,  the  highway  robber  is  more  generous  and  no¬ 
ble.  But  I  did  not  intend  to  speak  of  these  craven 
creatures  when  I  made  the  foregoing  quotation.  1 
was  thinking  of  one  who  proved  at  last  a  murderer, 
without  any  previous  phranological  signs — who  was  of 
£iir  proportions,  and  posaaasad  neither  a  bad  counte¬ 
nance,  nor  a  surly  dispoattma. 

In  the  year  18—,  the  good  United  States  Frigate 

B - ,  left  Payta,  the  port  ef  Puira,  far  Callao.  For 

several  days,  we  were  em^oyed  in  beatiitg  up  along 
the  land,  against  wind  and  oarrent.  Froaa  the  snow- 
capt  Andes  the  fresh  breaas  swept  down  across  the  val¬ 
ley,  and  over  the  sea,  cold  and  bitter. 

We  made  but  little  progress  on  oar  voyage,  and  the 
Commodore  concluded  to  adopt  the  usual  method  of 
vessels  bound  to  windward,  along  the  western  coast  of 
South  America ;  that  is  lo  stand  to  the  southward  and 
westward,  until  you  reach  the  variables,  or  make  the 
latitude  of  your  destined  port.  We  Kad  reached  the 
variables — we  had  run  our  latitude ; — the  wind  being 
favourable,  we  tacked  ship,  and  were  standing  in  fur 
land— ^  OM  Callao'* — elat^  with  the  idea  of  visiting 
even  that  miserable  place  once  more ;  not  that  we  an¬ 
ticipated  any  enjoyment  ashore,  but  lettera  frum  our 
far  distant  b^es  must  have  arrived  during  our  late 
absence  on  a  cruise  to  leeward. 

The  sun  had  passed  meridian,  and  the  fine  breeze 
of  the  morning  was  fast  dying  away.  Hour  after  hour 
of  the  afternoon  seemed  to  hang  heavy  on  us — lor  the 
smile  of  hope  which  brightened  the  countenance  of 
each  while  the  breeze  lasted,  was  gona.  At  last  the 
sun  went  down,  in  clouded  but  glonoos  mqieety,  and 
was  lost  in  the  embrace  of  ocean.  The  l^reaae  left  ixs 
with  the  sun — our  ship  was  rolling  uneasily  in  a  sea¬ 
way — her  sails  hanging  idly  from  the  yards,  and  flap¬ 
ping  mournfully  against  her  masts.  seemed  to 
a  croaking  bird  of  ill-omen  on  the  wide  waste  of  wa- 1 
teis.  Darkness  prevailed— ckmd  after  cloud  was  ga- 
tHering  above — no  breeae  coma  to  gladden  us — no 
_  moon  to  cheer ;  all  was  thick  and  quiet  gloom.  It  was 
midnight — the  watch  had  been  relieved  and  mastered 
— junior  officers  were  pacing  the  dock — men  sitting 
in  groups  at  their  stations — the  lieateaant  of  the  ward 
deck  on  the  arm-chest  feding  for  a  breeze — and  the 
old  quartermaster  at  the  coon,  aecasionally  hinting,  as 
be  turned  his  quid— looking  around,  and  glancing  at 
the  binnacle  that  a  breeze  from  the  south’ard  and 
west’ard  would  spring  up  before  morning.  Jacko  (the 
monkey)  had  found  a  safe  retreat,  and  the  poultry  was 
undisturbed.  All,  save  the  tigress,  seemed  inclined  lo 
lepose.  She  (the  varmint !)  was  taking  her  usual  ex¬ 
cursion  among  the  aflergnard  Now  and  then  you 
might  hear  the  exclamatioa,  **  Here  come*  tke  bloody 
tigtT.oat  r  Thus  we  lay  languidly  rolling  on  the  lazy 
swells,  in  a  calm — a  dead  calm.  Better  that  the  winds 
were  piping  loud,  than  one  of  those  dull  heavy  calms. 

“  Is  there,  then,  no  hope  of  a  breeze  ?  I  would  ra- 
Iknr  be  loaflng  topsails  every  half  hour,”  said  an  old 
nefav,  "ftiaii  lying  on  a  breathless  ocean  in  this  way.” 

*  Hark!”  he  was  answered.  “  Heard  yon  not  a  noise? 

Boiaa  below  T’ 

•  No,”  wna  ffie  qnick  roidy ;  “  fliat’s  nothing.  Some 


poor  fellow  has  been  let  down  by  the  head,  by  a  mis¬ 
chievous  shipmate  ;  or  perhaps  a  shot  has  gone  adrift, 
or  one  cf  the  gallapogos  slipped  from  his  pen.” 

**  Hark  again  !  Did  no  one  hear  a  groan  t  Young 
gentlemen,  one  of  you  step  below,”  said  the  officer  of 
the  deck,  ^  and  let  ms  know  what  is  the  matter  T’ 

“  Ay,  ay,  sir.” 

”  Berth-deck  there  1  Master-at-arms,  what  noise  is 
that  upon  the  berth-deck?  Get  a  llgbt— quick ! — bring 
it  forward.  Secure  that  shot  there,  rolling  about  on  the 
deck — it  will  trip  some  of  you  up  Ha  !  what  bloody 
business  is  this  ?  Is  he  dead  ?” 

There  lay  old  G - aanacless  on  the  deck — his 

head  upon  the  combirigs  of  the  hatch,  his  skull  frac¬ 
tured. 

“Call  the  Surgeon!”  was  the  word;  “quick— quick!” 
Report  was  immediately  made  to  the  officer  of  the 
deck,  then  to  the  first  lisralenant,  who  proceeded  to  ex¬ 
amine  some  of  the  crew,  against  whom  momentary 
suspicions  were  awakened.  But  one,  whose  watch  it 
was  below,  was  not  lo  be  found  in  his  hammock,  nor 
on  the  main  or  berth-deck ;  search  was  made  for  hiia 
on  the  spar-deck,  where  he  was  at  length  found,  ap 
parenlly  asleep  in  the  lee-gangway,  between  two  car- 
ronades.  [A  breeze  sprang  up  in  the  meantime,  as  we 
were  now  on  the  starboard  tack.]  He  was  rigidly 
'  questioned,  but  as  there  was  no  sufficient  evidence 
!  against  him,  he  was  liberated ;  and  two  other  suspect- 
!  ed  fellows  confined.  Thus  rested  the  affiiir,  for  the 
vessel  pursued  her  course. 

I  “  By  to-morrow’s  sun  the  breeze  will  freshen,”  said 
the  old  quarter-marter ;  and  so  it  did.  After  breakfast, 
another  inquiry  was  held  ;  all  hands  were  collected, 
siupicions  fell  strongly  upon  the  individual  in  the  lee¬ 
gangway,  while  them  previously  put  in  the  brig  were 
set  at  liberty.  The  prisoner  was  put  in  irons,  and 

committed  to  solitary  coafinement.  G - died,  and 

was  buried.  His  bed  was  his  coffin,  and  his  grave  the 
gardens  of  coral,  where  the  sea  star  “  lights  up  his 
tomb.”  In  a  day  or  two,  far  above  the  low  and  sleep 
ing  clouds,  we  saw  the  glistening  heights  of  the  Cor¬ 
dilleras— then  the  barren  isle  of  San  Lorenzo — until 
rounding  the  point,  and  standing  toward  the  Castle, 
we  reached  our  anchorage. 

After  the  arrival  of  other  vessels  of  the  squadron,  a 
court-martial  was  called  and  held  for  the  trial  of  the 
prisoner.  Counael  wm  given  him,  and  the  evidence 
brought  forward.  After  a  fair  and  patient  hearing,  the 
court,  which  had  been  sitting  far  several  da3m,  adjourn¬ 
ed.  The  jack  was  no  longer  seen  at  the  fore,  nor  the 
signal  gun  for  the  meeting  of  the  court  heard.  At 
nine  in  the  morning,  the  verdict  was  sent  in  to  the 
commodore,  and  early  on  the  following  day,  all  hands 
being  called,  the  prisoner  was  brought  upon  deck,and 
placed  at  the  fife-rail  of  the  mainmast,  facing  the  crew. 
The  sentence  was  read  to  him  by  the  judge  advocate. 
He  stood  firm — not  a  muscle  moved,  till  he  heard  the 
words—"  Hung  al  tke  fore  yard'Orm  of  tke  United 
Statet  Frigate  B  •  ,  till  you  are  dead — deadP'  then 

you  could  see  a  slight  tw  itch  or  two  in  the  muscles  of 
his  neck,  but  no  sign  of  fear.  With  a  firm  step  he  re¬ 
turned  to  his  place  of  confinement.  Every  comfort 
was  allowed  him  both  of  body  and  mind.  One  who 
was  righteously  inclined,  read  lo  him  daily  from  the 
Bible,  and  exhorted  him  to  prepare  for  his  exit,  to  ba- 
Gome  humble  and  penitent  for  his  sins.  ”  May  Ged 
be  merciiuir  he  replied ; "  my  head  is  hard.  I  have 
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tried  bat  cannot  change  it  My  doom  ie  joat  1  did  | 
the  deed.”  He  stated  that  he  had  let  fall  from  the 
mainKlecIt,  at  the  fore-hatch,  a  thirty-two  pound  shot 
upon  the  head  of  the  deceased,  (but  not  with  the  in¬ 
tention  to  kill  him,)  under  the  suspicion  that  he  bad 
nported  him  for  improper  conduct 

Day  after  day,  aifo  week  afler  weak  passed  away : 
and  at  length  the  morning  of  the  day  appointed  for  his 
execution  arrived.  Mo  preparalMxis  were  made  for 
getting  under  way,  and  nothing  was  known  of  the  Com¬ 
modore’s  intentions.  He  was  a  man  just  and  firm  in 
his  decisions,  intelligent  and  discreet  in  all  his  actions. 

“  Will  be  pardon  him  T’  says  one.  “  Can’t  we  run  over 
to  soma  uninhabited  island,  and  hang  him  there  T’  aaye 
another,  “  the  ship  will  never  be  Incky  again  if  he  is 
bung  on  board  :  some  misfortune  will  happen  to  us— 
the  men  will  not  lay  out  on  the  fore-yaH  to  reef  or 
furl  the  foresad."  Many  were  the  conjectures  thus 
made  by  the  crew,  during  the  morning. 

“  Well,  Mr.  A - ,”  observed  the  commodore,  in 

bis  usual  mild  tone,  as  he  came  upon  deck,  about  11 
o’clock,  A.  M.  **  the  breese  has  fairly  set  in,  and  this  is 
the  day  for  the  execution  of  L  Get  the  ship  un- 1 

der  way,  sir,  and  stand  out  of  the  harbour!” 

**  Ay,  ay,  air.  All  bands  up  anchor !” 

Ths  vessel  was  got  under  wray  in  a  few  minutes, 
sad  so  silently  that  scarcely  a  voice  was  beard  except 
the  first  lieutenant's.  All  was  still  and  quiet  as  a  in- 
neraL  Save  the  dashing  of  the  waves  against  oor 
bows,  not  a  sound  was  heard.  When  outside  of  the 
harbour,  the  foretopsail  was  laid  to  the  mast,  and  the 
hands  were  called  to  witnem  the  execution.  A  line- 
was  rove  through  a  tail  block  on  the  starboard  fore¬ 
yard-arm,  thence  into  the  quarter  yard  through  another, . 
down  on  deck  through  a  leading  block,  ail  to  the  taf 
rail  through  a  snatch  block,  and  forward  on  the  lar¬ 
board  aide.  In  order  to  prevent  any  quarrels  bereoA 
ter,  every  man  as  well  as  boy  on  board,  except  theoffi- 
eeis,  was  ordered  to  take  hold  of  it.  A  stage  was  i 
ngged  on  the  hararoock-rails,  uiuler  the  fi>re-)-ard,  and 
the  prisoner  ordered  on  deck.  Up  be  came,  accompe- 
med  by  the  master-at-erms  and  one  of  the  captains  of 
the  foitK^le.  A  hangman’s  noose  was  around  his 
neck,  and  he  was  very  pale  ;  but  his  step  was  firm 
sod  steady — his  eye  unflinching.  No  remorse,  no  sor¬ 
row,  no  regrets,  he.  (^alm  and  rollecied,  be  mounl- 
tbe  scaflbld.  His  hands  were  bed  behiiHl  him,  aiul 
two  thirty-two  pound  shot  were  secured  to  his  foet — 
The  ship  rolled  heavily  on  the  heaving  tea,  but  it 
looved  him  not  A  black  handkerchief  was  tied  roond 
bis  face  ;  and  at  the  discharge  of  one  of  our  gangway 
guns,  he  waa  swayed  aloA,  till  the  boatswain  piped 
“  Belay  r’  The  smoka  curled  upward — his  spirit  de- 
parted^and  when  the  laet  trump  shall  sound,  snd  the 

•ea  shall  give  up  her  dead,  then  will  Henry  L - 

sppear  at  the  judgment  seat  to  answer  fiir  his  crimec. 

It  was  inte^ed  to  cut  him  from  the  fore-yard  and 
let  him  fall  into  the  tea ;  but  the  knot  not  slipping 
readily,  it  was  thought  prudent  tu  let  him  hong  awhile. 
Dinner  being  ready,  we  piped  down,  leaving  him  dang¬ 
ling  in  the  breeze.  When  the  hande  were  turned  to, 
be  was  lowered  down — laid  upon  a  plank  at  the  gang¬ 
way-examined  by  the  surfeon,  aiai  canted  into  the 
wa.  Then  we  filled  away,  and  stood  in  for  oar  oo- 
cbonge. 


A.hzcimtu  or  thz  Eel. — Eels  when  kept  in  &eA 
water  ponds  grow  very  large,  and  are  very  voracious ; 
they  are  known  to  swallow  frogs  and  lizards  whole, 
which  have  been  found  on  opening  large  onea  A 
gentleman  in  Twickenham,  England,  had  a  large  pond 
in  which  he  bred  a  number  of  ducks  and  geaoe. 
He  wan  much  astonished  by  tlie  disappearance  of  Am 
large  numbers  of  goslings  and  ducklings,  as  soon  as 
they  took  to  the  water.  Having  occasion  shout  this 
lime  to  dmw  his  pond,  he  found  a  number  of  eela,  and 
opening  tliem,  the  nndigested  remains  of  many  of  the 
lost  birds  were  found.  Eeb  have  been  caught  in 
freeh  water  ponds,  weighing  eighteen  or  twenty 
pounds. 

They  are  supposed  to  be  more  universally  spread 
over  the  globe  than  any  other  tribe  of  anim^  with 
the  exception  of  man.  It  m  said  that  none  are  seem 
above  the  Falls  of  Niagara,  or  in  Lake  Erie.  Some 
one  supposes  that  all  the  eels  in  the  interior,  visit  the 
sea  annually,  and  then  return  from  their  pilgrimage 
to  the  old  spot ;  and  it  is  moreover  asserted,  but  cer¬ 
tainly  on  cioabifal  authority,  if  an  eel  remain  habitual¬ 
ly  in  fresh  water  it  beemes  barren.  We  do  not 
credit  a  word  of  this,  though  there  is  want  of  accuracy 
in  the  examination. 

Though  they  have  been  repeatedly  seen  fifty  or 
sixty  feet  oa  the  high  rocks  of  the  cataract,  wending 
I  their  way  up,  they  have  never  succeeded  in  their 
enterprise.  Mr.  Clinton  supposes  the  reason  why  eels 
I  do  not  exist  in  Lake  Erie,  if  any  were  left  there  on 
'  the  Mibsidiag  of  the  waters  of  the  flood,  is  because 
their  communication  is  cut  off  from  the  ocean.  And 
in  illustration  of  bis  theory,  relates  that  the  Passaic, 
formed  of  the  union  of  three  considerable  streams, 
Rockway,  Long  Ibmd,  snd  Ramapough  creeks,  until  a 
canal  same  years  ago  was  cut  around  the  great  foils  at 
Patterson,  no  eel  was  ever  seen  in  the  water  above- 
Since  that  work  was  completed,  the  waters  abound 
with  them,  dislinguiiihed  for  size  and  quality. 


Ll  Slidell,  in  his  “  Spain  Revisited,”  tells  a  story 
of  a  robber  who  went  to  confess  himself  to  the  enrate 
of  a  village,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Valladolid .-  the 
curate  being  shocked  at  the  recital  of  so  many,  and 
such  atrociooB  crimes,  refused  absolution  entire^,  or 
proposed  such  conditions  of  penance,  as  the  sinner  waa 
unwilling  tu  fulfil,  and  who,  in  a  fit  of  rage,  atabbdll 
the  uncomplying  confeawr  to  the  heart 
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There’s  a  tear  for  the  brave,  who  undaunted  by  finr. 
Fall— defending  the  holiest  cause. 

That  to  patriots  and  warriors  ever  was  daar, 

A  free  constitution  and  laws. 

;  The  Genius  of  Freedom  shall  bear  to  tha  ikiai. 

The  spirit  of  each  gallant  bravo. 

In  the  blood-stained  field  who  nobly  dies. 

His  own  loved  lami  to  mve. 

And  the  cypress  wreaths  that  mourners  bind 
On  the  mansioas  of  the  deed. 

With  laurel  green  shall  be  entwined^— 

The  hero’s  well-earned  meed. 


SuniHitna.— Almost  every  day  wa  have  some  I 
<XM  charged  with  meaimeas,  aifo  excloaive  devotion  to  { 
self  interest  sAd  we  are  very  apt  to  add  our  own  testi-  j 
nxmy  to  strengthen  the  imputioion.  Now,  every  man  I 
who  is  charged  with  meaimess  is  not  necemarily  mean  j 
—the  greater  probability  is  that  he  ia  only  honest 
Your  very  liberal  man  too  often  finds  that  be  has . 
foolishly  given  away  what  did  not  in  fact  belong  to  | 
him,  arid  ie  obliged  in  tbe  end  to  compound  with  his  I 
ctediton  at  fifty  cents  in  a  dollar.  I 


There’s  a  smile  for  the  brave,  who  in  battle-field, 
Shall  conquer  for  Texas'  right ; 

And  Fame  shall  engrave  on  her  glorioui  dtidd. 

Tbe  prowem  of  each  gallant  knight 
The  bright  mile  of  beauty  shall  evermore  prove. 
The  reward  of  that  victor  band — 

The  highest  in  honour — the  dearest  in  love, 

In  their  rescued,  happy  land. 

Then  the  laurel  and  the  myrtle  wreadi 
Together  shall  be  twined ; 

And  Love  the  warrior’s  sword  will  sheath. 

And  his  heart  in  fetten  bind. 
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SUNDAY  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

BY  W’.  HOW  ITT. 


Bat  let  u«  away  into  the  far,  br  country !  U>to  the 
atill,  pnre,  unadulterated  country.  Ah !  here  indeed 
ia  a  labbath !  What  a  lunny  peace,  what  a  calm  yet 
glad  repoae,  lies  on  ita  fair  hilla;  over  all  ita  aolemn 
wooda!  How  ita  flowery  dalea,  and  deep  aecluded 
valleya,  reflect  the  holy  tranquillity  of  heaven!  It  ia 
anoming,  and  llte  aun  cornea  up  the  aky  aa  if  he  knew 
it  waa  a  day  of  univeraal  peuae  in  the  workinga  of 
the  world ;  he  ihinea  over  the  glittering  dewa,  and 
green  leavea,  and  ten  tbuuaand  bluiiauma;and  the  birda 
fill  the  blue,  frcah  air  with  a  rapture  of  rouaic.  The 
earth  looka  new  and  beautiful  aa  on  the  day  of  ita 
creation ;  but  it  ia  aa  full  of  reat  aa  if  it  drew  near  ita 
cloae— all  ita  revolutiona  peat,  all  ita  turbulence  huahed, 
all  ita  mighty  griefa  healed,  ita  myaterioua  dealiniea 
accompliahed ;  and  the  light  of  eternity  about  to  break 
over  it  with  a  new  and  imperiabable  power.  Man 
reata  from  hia  labora,  and  every  thing  reata  with  him. 
There  lie  the  weary  ateeda  that  have  dragged  the  chain, 
and  amarted  under  the  laah;  that  have  pulled  the 
plough  and  the  ponderoua  wagon,  or  flown  over  hill 
and  dale  at  man's  bidding ;  there  they  lie  on  the  alope 
of  the  sunny  field ;  and  the  very  sheep  and  cattle  seem 
imbued  with  their  luxurious  enjoyment  of  rest  The 
brmer  has  been  walking  into  hia  fields,  looking  over 
this  gate  and  that  fence,  into  enclosures  of  grass,  mot¬ 
tled  with  flowers  like  a  carpet,  or  rich,  green  com 
growing  almost  visibly,  at  his  cattle  and  the  shady 
quiet  of  his  house.  And  it  is  a  shady  quiet  The 
sun  glances  about  its  porch,  and  flickers  among  the 
leaves  on  the  wall,  and  the  sparrows  chirp,  and  fly  to 
and  fro ;  but  the  dog  lies  and  slumbers  on  the  step  of 
the  door,  or  only  raises  his  head  to  snap  at  the  flies 
that  molest  him — the  very  cat,  coiled  up  on  a  sun- 
bright  border  in  the  garden,  sleeps  voluptuously; — 
within,  all  is  cleaimeaa  and  rest.  There  is  none  of 
the  running  and  racketing  of  the  busy  week  day:  the 
pressing  of  curds,  aiul  shaping  and  turning  of  cheese; 
the  rolling  of  the  barrel  chum ;  the  scouring  of  pails; 
the  pumping,  aitd  slopping,  and  working,  and  chatter- 
ii^,  and  singing,  and  scolding  of  dairy  maids ;  all  that 
can  be  dispensed  with  of  these  matters,  is  dispensed 
with ;  and  what  roust  be  done,  is  done  quietly,  and  is 
early  away.  There  is  a  clean,  cool  parlor ;  the  open 
window  lets  in  the  odor  of  the  garden, — the  yet  cool 
and  delicious  odor  and  the  bum  ^beest  flowers  stand 
in  their  pots  in  the  window ;  gathered  flowen  stand  ou 
the  breaktast  table,  and  the  fiiriner's  comely  wife, — 
already  dressed  for  the  day,— os  she  sees  him  come  in, 
sits  down  to  poor  out  his  cofiee:  Over  the  crofl-gate 
tha  laborers  are  leaning,  talking  on  the  last  week's 
achievements,  and  those  of  the  week  to  come ;  and  in 
auny  a  cottage  garden,  the  cottagers  with  their  wives 
and  children,  are  wandering  up  town,  admiring  the 
growth  of  this  and  that ;  and  every  one  settles  in  hia 
own  mind,  that  his  cabbage  and  peas  and  beans,  are 
the  best  in  the  whole  country,  and,  that  as  for  currants, 
gooseberries,  apricots,  and  strawberries,  there  never 
waa  such  crops,  since  trees  and  bushes  grew. 

But  the  bells  ring  out  from  the  old  church  tower. 
The  parson  is  already  issuing  from  the  pleasant  par¬ 
sonage;  groups  of  peasantry  are  already  seen  streaming 
over  the  uplands  towards  the  village ;  in  the  lanes  gay 
ribands  aitd  Sunday  gowns  glance  from  between  the 
trees ;  and  every  house  sends  forth  its  inhabitants  to 
worship.  Blessings  on  those  old  gray  bbrics]  that 
..Stend  on  many  a  hHl  and  in  many  a  lowly  hollow,  all 
.over  this  beloved  country;  for  as  much  as  we  reprobate 
that  system  of  private  or  political  patronage  by  which 
junqualified,  unholy,  and  unchristian  men  have  some- 


limes  been  thrust  into  their  ancient  pulpits,  I  am  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott's  opinion,  that  no  places  are  so  conge¬ 
nial  to  the  holy  simplicity  of  Christian  worship  as  they. 
They  have  an  air  of  antiquity  about  them, — and  stand 
so  venerably  amid  the  must  English  scenes  and  the 
tombs  of  generations  of  the  dead,  that  we  cannot  enter 
them  without  having  our  imsginations  and  our  hearts 
powerfully  impressed  with  every  feeling  and  thought 
that  can  make  us  love  our  country  and  yet  feel  that 
it  is  not  our  abiding  place.  Those  antique  arches, 
those  low,  massy  doors,  were  raised  in  days  that  are 
long  gone  by;  around  those  walls,  nay  beneath  our 
very  feet,  sleep  those  who,  in  their  generations,  each 
in  his  little  sphere,  helped  to  build  up  Rnglaitd  to  her 
present  pitch  of  greatness.  We  catch  glimpses  of 
that  veneration,  of  that  unambitious  simplicity  mind 
and  manner,  that  we  would  fain  hold  fast  amid  our 
growing  knowledge,  and  ita  irtevitable  remodelling  of 
the  whole  frame  work  of  society.  We  are  made  to 
feel  earnestly  the  desire  to  pluck  the  spirit  of  laith,  the 
integrity  of  character,  and  the  whole  heart  of  love  to 
king  and  country,  out  of  the  ignorance  and  blind  super¬ 
stition  of  the  post.  Therefore  it  is  that  I  have  always 
loved  the  church — that  1  have  delighted  to  stroll  far 
through  the  summer  fields,  and  hear  still  onward  their 
bells  ringing  happily,  to  enter  and  sit  down  among  its 
nutic  congregation,  better  pleased  with  their  murmur 
of  responses,  and  their  artless  but  earnest  chant,  than 
all  the  splendor  and  parade  of  more  lofty  fabrics. 

But  Sunday  morning  is  past;  and  afternoon  is  rolling 
away;  but  it  shall  not  roll  away  without  ita  dower  of 
happiness  shed  on  every  town,  and  into  every  beauti¬ 
ful  vale  of  this  fair  kingdom.  Closed  are  the  doors  of 
the  church,  but  operted  are  those  of  thousands  and 
tens  of  thousands  of  dwellings  to  receive  friends  atal 
kindred.  And  around  the  pleasant  tea-table,  happy 
groups  are  gatherittg  in  each  other's  house,  freed  from 
elingittg,  pressing,  enslaving  cares  of  the  six  days; 
and  sweetly,  atxl  full  of  strength  to  the  health  does  the 
evening  away.  And  does  it  rmt  roll  as  sweetly 
where,  by  many  a  cottage  door  the  aged  grandfothw 
and  grattdmother  sit  with  two  generations  about  them, 
and  bask  in  another  glorioua  sabbath  sunset  t  Aral  ii 
it  not  sweet  where  friends  stroll  through  the  delicioas 
fields,  in  high  or  cheerful  talk  ;  along  the  green  latM 
or  brooro-engoldened  hill  side  ;  or  dosvn  into  the  wood¬ 
land  valley,  where  the  water  rutts  clear  attd  chiming- 
ly,  amid  the  dripping  grass  and  the  brookliroe,  atMl  the 
yellow  beams  of  the  descending  sun  glance  serenely 
among  the  trees?  Attd  is  it  not  sweet  where,  on 
some  sequestered  stile,  sit  two  happy  lovers ;  or  where 
they  stray  along  some  twilight  path,  and  the  woodbitM 
and  the  wild-rose  are  drooping  their  flowery  boughs 
over  them,  while  earth  and  heaven,  supremely  lovely 
in  themselves,  take  new  and  divitM  hues  from  their 
own  pewsionate  spirits  t  attd  ymith  and  truth  are 
theirs ;  the  present  is  theirs  in  love  ;  the  future  is 
theirs  in  high  confidence all  that  makes  glorious  the 
life  of  angels  is  theirs  for  the  time.  Yes!  all  through 
the  breadth  of  this  great  laitd, — through  its  cities,  its 
valleys,  its  fair  field, — Its  liberated  millions  are  walk¬ 
ing  in  the  eye  of  heaven,  drinkirq;  in  its  sublime  calm, 
refreshed  by  its  gales,  soothed  by  the  psY^ful  beauty 
of  the  earth.  There  is  a  pause  of  profound,  holy  tran¬ 
quillity,  in  which  twilight  drops  down  upon  innumera- 
Ue  roofii,  and  prayers  ascend  fi^  countless  hearths,  in 
city  and  in  field,  on  earth  aird  mountain,  and  then, — 
'tia  gone  :  the  Sabbath  is  ettded. 

But  blessings,  and  ten  thousand  blessinp  be  upon 
that  day ;  and  let  myriads  of  thanks  stream  up  to  the 
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tbrooe  of  God  for  hi*  divine  «nd  regenermting  gift  lo 
msn.  As  I  have  to  stale  in  some  flowery  dale,  with 
the  sweetness  of  May  around  me,  on  a  weekday,  I 
have  thought  of  all  the  millions  of  immortal  rreatuiea 
toiling  for  their  daily  life  in  farlories  and  shops,  amid 
the  whirl  of  machinery,  and  the  greedy  cravings  of 
mercantile  gain,  and  suddenly  this  golden  interval  of 
time  .has  lain  before  me  in  all  its  brightness — a  time, 
and  a  perpetually  recurring  lime,  in  which  the  iron 
clasp  of  earthly  tyranny  is  loosed,  and  Peace,  Faith,  and 
Fre^om,  the  angels  of  God,  come  down,  and  walk 
once  more  among  men ! 

Ten  tliousand  blessings  on  this  day,  tlie  friend  ol 
man  and  beast.  The  bigot  would  rob  it  of  its  health- 
fol  freedom  on  one  hand,  and  coop  up  man  in  his 
work-a-day  dungeons,  and  cause  him  to  walk  with 
demure  steps  and  downcast  eyes,  and  the  libertine 
would  desecrate  all  its  sober  decorum  on  the  other. 
God,  and  tlie  sound  heart  and  sterling  sense  of  Eng 
lishmen  preserve  it  from  those  evils.  Let  us  still 
avoid  Puritan  rigidity  and  French  dissipation.  Let 
our  children  ami  our  servants,  and  those  who  toil  fur 
us  in  vaults,  and  shops,  and  iartorics,  between  the  in¬ 
tervals  of  solemn  worship  have  freedom  to  walk  in  the 
foce  of  heaven  and  the  beauty  of  earth,  fur  in  the 
great  temple  of  Nature  stand  together — Health  and 
Piety.  For  myself — I  speak  from  experience — it  has 
always  been  my  delight  to  go  out  on  a  Sumlay,  and. 


Tlie  three  ingredients,  being  thus  prepared,  are 
ready  for  manufacturing  into  gunpowder,  lltey 
are  first  separately  ground  to  a  fine  powder, 
which  is  passed  through  proper  sieves,  or  bolt¬ 
ing  machines;  and,  secondly,  they  are  mixed 
together  in  proper  proportioos.  These  do  not 
wm  to  be  definitely  determined,  for  they  differ 
in  different  estabirshmenls  of  gieat  respectabi¬ 
lity,  as  is  shown  by  the  following  table : 


Preach,  forSportsmeo. 
Frsnch,  for  raiaing . ... 
Captal's  proportioas. . . 
Chinese  ditto . 
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Thirdly ;  the  composition  is  then  sent  to  the 
gunpowder  mill,  which  consists  of  two  edgestone* 
of  a  calcarioua  natnre,  turning  by  means  of  a 
shaft  on  a  bedstone  of  the  same  nature,  which 
give  no  sparks,  as  sandstone  would  be  apt  to  do. 
Oil  this  boilstonc  the  composition  is  spread,  and 
moistened  with  as  small  a  quantity  of  water  as 
will,  in  conjunction  with  the  revolving  stones, 
bring  it  into  a  proper  body  of  cake,  but  not  paste. 
The  line  of  coutset  of  tlie  edgevtunes  is  constant¬ 
ly  preceded  by  a  scraper,  which  goes  round 


like  Isaac,  meditate  in  the  fields,  ard  especially  in  the  "  'V  the  cake 

sweet  tranquillity,  and  the  gathering  shadow,  of  eve-  'V"‘°  '‘*®  ‘I’® 

tun.:  and  never,  in  temnle  or  in  cl«et.  did  more  hal-  ponnds  are  usnSl  y  worked  a  once  m 


Ding ;  and  never,  in  temple  or  in  cloeet,  did  more  hal 
lowed  influence  fall  u|ion  my  heart.  With  the  twi¬ 
light  and  the  bush  of  earth,  a  tenderness  has  stolen 
apon  me  ;  a  desire  for  every  thing  pore  and  holy  ;  a 
love  for  every  creauire  on  wham  God  has  stamped  the 
wooder  of  hie  handiwork ;  ’but  especially  to  every 
child  of  humanity  ;  and  then  I  have  been  made  to  feel 
that  there  ie  no  oratory  like  that  which  has  heaven 
itMlf  for  its  roof,  and  no  teaching  like  the  leaching  of 
the  Spirit  which  created  and  etill  overshadows  the 
world  with  its  infinite  wings. 


MANUFACTURE  OF  GUNPOWDER. 

The  following  description  of  the  natnre  and 
manufacture  of  gunpowder,  by  an  able  chemist 
(Dr.  Ure)  will  prove  interesting; — Tiiis  explo¬ 
sive  substance  consists  of  an  intimate  mixture,  in 
determinate  proportions,  of  saltpetre,  charcoal, 
and  sulphur;  and  is  better  in  proportion,  every 
thing  else  being  equal  to  tlie  quality  of  tliese  in- 
grenients.  The  nitre,  in  particular,  ought  to  be 
perfectly  refined  by  successive  rrystallixationa, 
and  finally  freed  from  adheriog  water,  by  pro¬ 
perdrying,  or  by  fusion  in  iron  pels  at  a  rrgtiia- 
ted  beat.  Nnthing  can  surpass,  in  tbeae  respects, 
the  nitie  prepared  in  the  Government  jxiwder- 
mills  at  Walliiam  Abbey.  It  is  tested  by  adding 
to  its  solution  in  distilled  water,  nitrate  of  silver, 
with  which  it  occasions  no  perceptible  opal¬ 
escence.  The  sulphur  ought  also  to  be  of  the 
finest  quality,  and  purified  by  skimming,  or  even 
sublimation,  if  at  all  necessary.  The  charcoal 
should  be  newly  made;  it  should  burn  without 
having  any  sensible  residuum,  be  dry,  sonorous, 
light,  and  easily  pulverized.  The  charcoal  for 
gunpowder  is  made  either  of  alder,  willow,  or 
dog-wood,  the  latter  being  preferred— which  are 
cut  into  lengths  and  ignited  by  iron  cylinders. 
It  deserves  notice  that  the  proportion  of  pow¬ 
der  used  for  the  several  pieces  of  ordnance  by 
the  navy.  See.  has  been  reduced  one-tliird,  in 
consequence  of  the  increased  strength  of  the 
composition  into  which  this  cylinder  charcoal 
enters,  compared  with  that  manufactured  for¬ 
merly  from  charcoal  made  in  pits.  The  wood, 
before  charring  is  carefully  stripped  of  its  bark 


each  wheel.  W  hen  the  cake  has  been  iliorough- 
ly  incorporated,  it  is  sent  to  the  corning  lionae, 
where  a  separate  mill  is  employed  to  form  the 
cake  into  grains  or  corns. —  Pourthly;  here  it  is 
first  pressed  into  a  hard,  firm  mass,  then  broken 
into  small  lumps;  after  which  the  graining  is  exe¬ 
cuted,  by  placing  these  lu;nps  in  sieves,  on  each 
side  of  which  is  laid  a  roll  of  lignumvilse.  The 
sieves  are  made  of  parchment  skins,  perforated 
with  a  multitude  of  round  holes.  i-eTeral  such 
sieves  are  fixed  in  a  frame,  which,  by  proper 
machinery,  has  such  a  motion  given  to  it,  as  to 
make  the  lignumvite  runoer  in  each  sieve  move 
round  with  considerable  velocity,  so  as  to  break 
the  lamps  of  the  cake,  and  force  the  substance 
ihrough  the  sieves,  forming  grains  of  seve¬ 
ral  sizes.  Tlie  granular  paritcln  are  separated 
from  the  finer  dust,  by  proper  sieves  and  reels. 
Fifthly;  the  corned  powder  is  next  hardened,  and 
the  rougher  edges  taken  off  by  being  revolved  in 
a  close  reel  or  cask,turoiag  rapidly  on  its  axis. — 
This  vessel  somewhat  resembles  a  barrel  chum; 
it  should  be  only  half  full  at  each  operation,«Dd 
has  frequently  square  bars  inside,  parallel  to  it» 
axis,  to  aid  the  polish  bv  attrition.  Sixthly;  the 
gunpowder  is  now  dried,  which  is  done  general¬ 
ly  by  a  steam  licat,  or  by  transmitting  a  body  of 
air  ligiitly  boated  in  soother  chamber,  over  can¬ 
vas  shelves  covered  with  the  damp  gunpowder. 


DxroaiToav  of  Aacnivia  at  Vknick. — ^Tbis  unpa¬ 
ralleled  collection  contains  8664,709  voliuass  or 
ttitchsd  quires  of  MSS.  divided  into  1390  depert- 
ments.  arranged  in  S98  galleries,  balk.  Ac.,  and  co¬ 
vering  thelvea  which,  placed  in  one  line,  would  reach 
more  than  17  miles.  A  thousand  writan,  working 
eight  hours  a  day,  could  not  copy  the  coUeebon  in 
700  years.  Takings  very  low  avenge,  each  volume 
contains  80  leaves,  about  18  inchea  long,  and  10  wide; 
and  these  leaves,  if  placed  one  next  Iheoitier  withont 
any  interval,  would  girdle  the  equatorial  diameter  oT 
the  eerth  more  than  eleven  timet;  their  weight  exceeds 
6300  tons.  Each  leaf  being  about  15  inebet  aqnare. 
they  would,  if  aptead  together,  cover  thirty  square 
miles. 


The  Doctor*,  in  all  ages  and  countries,  hare  been  diatingoiabed  by  the  leagtb  of  their  6a//s.  How* 
ever  they  may  differ  in  other  rnpecta— and  doctor*  viU  loieetiine*  differ — in  that  there  ia  ^waya 
a  reaenblance.  Thia  peculiarity  La*  induced  sooie  waggiah  artist  to  raake  the  foregoing  picture. 
It  suppoaes  a  meetiiw  after  the  death  of  a  patient — a  not  uncoromoo  thing,  by  the  way« — to  cooanlt 
OP  the  particulars  ofni*  case.  Each  differs  fron  the  others  as  to  the  symptoms,  ana  their  war  at 
wo^  IS  cxMidoctad  with  furious  gesture*.  Neither  is  willing  to  reoeda  from  his  tminioDs:  be 
wo^  almMt  as  scm  swallow  bis  own  medicine.  In  one  thing  they  are-nnanimons — tM  length  ot 
their  bills.  That  is  a  matter  about  which  they  nerer  disagree. 


DaeUing  is  a  pretty — genteel  agreeable  sport,  provided  there  is  no  claret  drawn.  Nothing  can 
aouad  better  than  the  rep<^  of  a  meeting  ia  the  field  of  honour,  prorided  it  has  not  to  be  precisded 
fay  ilw  report  of  an  uiriy  pistol.  Formerly,  when  gentlemen  hsid  quarrelled,  and  called  each  other 
o^  it  was  usuallir  folloirad  by  something  more  demonstrative  than  words ;  but  now  thev  meet  to 
earhaege  grave  looks,  and  after  a  few  preliminary  flourishes,  renew  protestations  of  kindnaas. 

Since  Uie  bloody  part  of  the  businem  naa  been  discarded,  duelling  has  come  into  vwue  among  the 
lower  animals,  who  find  this  method  of  settling  diCcnlties  very  pleasant  pastime.  Tne  frogs,  who 
•rer  since  the  days  of  Homer,  have  boon  a  pugnacious  race,  are  quite  delighted  at  the  modem  iaH 
provement  fu  the  science  of  the  duello,  as  they  can  now  satisfy  their  martial  ardour,  without  may 
Mdily  injury. 
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A  DRUNKEN  SCENE. 

Ttlking  about  brmndy->oiie  morning  at  two  o’clock, 
about  tbe  witching  time  that  ghoata  do  glide  about  ic 
churchyardi,  as  I  was  thinking  whether  it  would  not 
be  better  to  go  to  bed  ittstead  of  writing  nonsense,  in 
which  opinion  most  of  ray  readers  may  coincide  with 
me,  in  stalked  three  3rouag  men  who  were  conaid- 
erahly  the  worae  for  potation-  Thera  ia  a  grant  deal 
of  chMcter  in  inebriety — at  the  same  lime  that  no  es¬ 
timate  of  character  can  be  mode  from  its  efiecia ;  for 
we  oAen  find  the  moat  quiet  men  when  sober,  to  be 
the  most  choleric  in  their  cope;  bnt  still  there  ie 
character,  and  ranch  that  is  coriona  in  witnesainf  its 
variety  of  efTeeis.  Now  these  young  men  were  each 
drunk  in  a  very  different  w^ — the  first,  in  a  way 
quite  novel ;  £at  although  he  could  preserve  his 
equilibrium,  and  stare  immensely,  he  had  lost  the 
power  of  speech ;  yeu  saw  his  lips  move,  but  no 
articulation  or  sound  succeeded.  The  second  was 
lauglnug  drunk ;  every  thing  that  was  said,  either  by 
himself  or  any  one  sIm.  was  magnified  into  a  puu  or 
a  bon-meC  ’The  third,  with  whom  1  had  no  previoua 
acquaintance,  was  politely  drunk.  1  preeume  the 
idea  of  intruding  himself  upon  a  stranger,  at  such  an 
unseasonahle  hour,  had  produced  that  afleci — but  let 
me  describe  the  scene. 

**  Ha,  ha.  be !  we  come  to  you — ha !  ha !  capital 
We  want  some  brandy  and  water;  and,  ha,  ha!  we 
know  you  always  keep  a  stock,”  says  the  second, 
seating  himself  in  an  arm-chair. 

The  first  also  look  a  chair,  moved  hie  lips  a  few 
seconds,  and  than  sat  bolt  upright,  staring  at  the  two 
candles;  bow  many  be  counted  1  cannot  pretend  to 
■f* 

“  Really,”  mid  Na  3,  **  we  are— I'm  afraid — taking  ; 
a  giaat  liberty— e  very  great  liberty ;  but— an  apology  , 
is  certainly  due— if  you  will  allow  me  to  offi!>r  aa 
apalsgy  far  my  two  friendn— you  will  allow  me  to ' 
mnudoce  them  I"  I 


I  bowed  a  third  time,  and  received  a  third  card. 

“  By  heavens.  I’ve  firushed  my  tumbler !  Ain’t  that 
capital  7  Ha,  ha,  ha !  famous  fun ; — and  so  hm  Al- 
fr^.” 

I  **  Famous  fun.  indeed.”  thought  I,  as  the  contenla 
the  bottle  disappeared. 

**  And  Alfred  is  going  to  help  himself  again;  well 
that  is  capital — ha,  ha,  ha ! — ha,  ha,  ha  ! — ha,  ha,  ha, 
ha!” 

Alfred,  w  ho  was  No.  1.  moved  his  lips,  but  like  tbe 
froaen  bom  of  Munchausen,  sounds  would  not  come 
out;  he  did,  however,  follow  up  the  joke,  by  re-filling 
the  tumbler  for  the  third  time. 

“  Upon  ray  honour.  I've  been  very  rude,  I  ought  to 
apologise,”  said  No.  3,  again  drawing  out  his  card-caae, 
■*  but  will  you  allow  me  to  offer  my  card  7  lam  Cap¬ 
tain  C-— ,  of  the - ;  and  1  sh^l  be  most  happy  to 

make  your  acquaintance.” 

I  bowed  again,  and  received  the  fourth  card. 

Thus  were  the  changes  rung  by  numbers  one,  two, 
and  three,  until  I  wm  tired  out,  two  bottfee  more  drank 
out,  and  I  had  received  fifleen  cards  from  my  very  po¬ 
lite  friend,  whom  I  bad  never  seau  boface. 

At  four  o'clock  they  all  rum  m  depart. 

“  Upon  my  soul,  I  do  believe  I'm  drank,”  said  Na 
9;  **  capital  jo'ke  ha,  k^  ha !” 

Na  1  continued  dumb,  brandy  bad  not  thawed  him; 
but  he  stared  very  bard  at  me,  m  much  aa  to  my,  1 
!  would  speak  if  1  could. 

No.  3  put  into  my  hand  the  sixteenth  card,  and  mode 
!  a  rash  attempt  at  a  bow. 

Having  seen  them  fairly  oatm^  my  deer,  I  boiled 
it,  saying,  with  Shakapeare— 

**  Oh,  that  a  maa 

Pbould  sal  aa  eoeiay  ia  bis  owalh, 

To  sisal  away  his  braiss!** 
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“  Many  thanks,  but  I  have  the  pleasure  of  knowing 
Ifam  already.” 

"  Really  beg  your  pardon :  it  wm  quite  uninteniiooal 
ea  my  pert.  1  trust  you  are  not  ofiinded  7  Will  you 
allow  me  to  introduce  myself  7  I  am  Captain  C 
of  the  ■  Will  you  permit  sae  to  present  ray  card, 
and  m  my  bow  happy  1  shall  bo  to  make  your  acquain¬ 
tance  T’  So  mying,  the  third  gentleoaon  present^  me 
with  his  card,  and  retimed  hie  card-eoae  into  hw 
pocket 

■Capiiair’  cried  Na  3.  ”Ha,  ha.  ha!  what  aa 
esealloiM  joke.  ha.  ho,  ha!  Now  for  the  brandy  and 

water.” 

This  was  soon  produced,  and  although  Na  1  had 
lam  all  articnleiion.  he  had  still  the  power  of  deglutition 
—he  filled  his  glass,  sat  up  more  erect,  stared  at  the 
caadlea  drank  his  grog ;  the  other  did  the  same ;  when 
Na  3  again  spoke. 

”  My  dear  sir,  I  hope  you  will  eicnm  the  liberty, 
bat  my  name  is  Captain  C— — ,  of  the  — .  Will 
you  allow  me  the  honor  of  presenting  my  card,  and  of 
raying  how  proud  I  shall  be  of  making  your  acqnain- 
toaca  r  So  mying  ho  presented  me  another  card,  i 
which  I  put  mide  with  tbe  first  I 

”  Ha.  ha.  ha!  what  a  good  joke,  to  find  you  up.  I ; 
said  we  should  get  brandy  and  water  bore ;  wasn’t 
that  capital — ha.  ha.  ho,  ha !” 

I  could  not  exactly  see  the  joke  of  being  kept  up 
for  perhaps  two  more  boura,  but  1  begged  they  would 
refill  their  glasssa  m  the  sitting  would  be  sooner  end- 
ed,  bne  way  or  the  other— either  by  the  bottle  being 
empty,  or  their  falling  under  the  laUe — I  did  not  care' 
which — when  I  was  again  addressed  by  Na  3. 

”  I  really  beg  your  pardon,  but  I'm  afraid  I  have  ^ 
been  very  remiss  will  you  allow  me  to  introduce  my¬ 
self  7  I  am  Capt  C  of  the  - -  Hera  is  my 

card,  and  I  cannot  my  bow  happy  1  shall  be  if  I  may 
have  the  honour  of  your  acquaintance.” 


“There,  now,  lay  it  on  gently ;  sofren  his  fiarosasas, 
so  that  the  ladies  who  attend  Uie  exhibitkm  may  not 
be  frightened.  1  have  known  them  fiunt  at  the 
pictara  of  the  Boar  devouring  Adonis ;  and  1  will  not 
expom  any  to  a  similar  catastrophe  in  my  rooma  Ah ! 
that  will  do  now ;  he  looks  as  mild  as  a  lamb,  awl  I’ll 
warraat  as  tame  aa  a  dog.” 


W«  are  le«  given  lo  bceMing  in  thii  city  than 
moet  of  our  neighbours,  but  it  is  nut  bec  ause  we  liavr 
not  enough  to  be  proud  of.  Our  pleasant  sireeit< — 
our  commodious  houses — our  public  walb:— uur  un- 
livalled  markets— our  magnificent  water-worki' — all 
these,  and  many  things  brsides,  might  well  jiistily  s 
little  self-adulation :  but  we  choose  rather  to  let  our 
deeds  speak  for  us,  than  to  blow  praises  with  our 
own  trumpet  But  while  we  are  proverbially  silent 
on  all  other  topicts,  there  it  one  on  which  a  Philadel¬ 
phian  is  always  sure  to  expatiate,  end  thnt  is  the 
merit  of  our  Firemen.  Every  body  is  proud  of  them, 
and  every  body  praises  ihecn,  and  amply  do  they  de¬ 
serve  it 

There  is  not  in  all  the  world — we  do  not  speak 
figuratively,  nc>r  in  the  language  of  exaggeration — a 
Bore  generous,  self-eecrific-ing,  devoted  niid  public- 
■pinted  class  of  men  than  the  Philadelphia  Firpiiien. 
Prompted  by  motives  of  the  moet  diticiteresitd  kind- 
nees,  they  employ  their  time — apply  their  means — 
ezhaast  their  strength— and  risk  their  lives  fur  the 
benefit  of  dteir  isBow  ciiixens.  With  none  of  the 
incentives  which  make  a  man  brave,  even  in  spite  of 
a  natural  cowardice,  on  the  battle-field,  they  exhibit  a 
courage  never  snrpessed  in  the  boldest  soldiers;  and  | 
they  enccsinter  diflkniiios  and  toil,  and  sufileriiig, 
with  a  cheerfulneas  that  nothing  but  the  roost  un- 
aelfidi  benevolence  could  inspire.  The  duties  of  the 
fireman  are  arduous  t'a  the  extreme,  but  they  are  per- 1 
formed  without  murmuring;  and  be  feels  himself | 
aaiply  rewarded  for  the  most  dangerous  services  by 
the  quiet  approbatiem  of  his  own  conscience.  He 
sake  no  compenaatkm  for  his  labours  s  be  means  that 
they  shall  be  freely  and  frankly  given,  and  they  are. 
Day  afier  day,  and  night  after  night,  he  it  summoned 
to  hie  post,  Imt  however  wearied  with  previous  ex- 
ertknis,  however  worn  with  previous  fatigue,  he 
never  refuses  the  coll.  In  all  eases,  hit  own  comforts 
are  made  to  give  way  to  the  interests  of  bis  felluw 
citiiens;  for  it  is  his  pride,  no  leas  than  hit  pleasure, 
to  mcrifice  all  selfish  considerationt  to  the  general 
good.  At  all  times — in  all  seasons — under  the  burn¬ 
ing  heats  of  summer— amid  the  frosts  and  snows  of 
wrinter — he  it  always  prompt — always  ready.  His 
heart  leaps  at  the  sound  of  the  well-known  bell ;  and 
when  it  fidlt  upon  his  ear  he  hastens  away,  whether 
from  the  table  or  the  couch — the  fireside  of  his 
foatily,  or  the  presence  of  hit  love.  Nothing  can  re¬ 


frain  him.  Heavy  indeed  must  bo  the  band  ef 
sickutss  laid  ui^m  him.  when  it  is  sufficient  to  de¬ 
tain  bint ;  and  after  which  the  quirk  cxtnsuming  fever 
rages  in  his  veins,  or  slow  debility  fastens  cm  his 
fcninc,  regardless  of  pain,  and  cwrelest  of  danger,  be 
seeks  the  scene  of  c;unflagraiioii  to  c^onthbute  hit  at- 
tisianre.  His  enihiisiastn  is  equal  lo  his  devoledness. 
In  every  thing  connected  with  his  department  he  has 
an  ardor  that  bears  down  all  opposition;  and  such  it 
his  Zeal,  that  any  offence  given  to  his  associates  he 
resents  as  a  personal  injury.  He  feels  the  importance 
— licit  of  his  individual  servic*es,  for  vanity  makes  no 
purl  ol  his  c  haracier,  but  of  the  insliiiitioiia  of  which 
he  forms  a  port,  and  he  will  suffer  no  imputation 
upon  them  to  go  unquestioned.  Sometimes  his  fer¬ 
vour  may  outrun  discretion  ;  but  hit  lesd  is  alwajrt  a 
consecjiiPCH-e  of  disinterested  feeling,  for  it  springs 
fnin  a  desire  to  prevent  all  interruptioa  to  the  utility 
of  his  efforts. 

The  Philadelphia  Firemen,  taken  in  the  maw,  an 
composed  of  tlie  very  flower  of  the  young  men  of  the 
city.  They  come  out  from  among  all  clasaes  of  so¬ 
ciety  ;  they  are  of  all  creeds  in  religion ;  they  belong 
to  all  [larties  in  politics;  they  are  of  all  varietiee  of 
temper,  inclinations,  and  habits;  but  in  devotiem  to. 
the  public  good — in  enxieiy  for  the  public  welfore; 
devotion  and  anxiety,  shown  not  by  words  only,  but 
by  deeds,  they  are  cordially  united.  Whatever  oc¬ 
casional  difforencee  may  exist  among  themselves,  an 
not  allowed  to  interfere  with  the  general  safety ;  and 
if  sc^etimes  they  are  led  to  contention  and  strife,  it 
must  be  remembered  that  their  diflfereiK;es  sprieg 
from  a  generous  rivalry  to  exert  in  well-doing.  Ner 
is  their  willingness  to  do  good  limited  to  their  own 
homes  and  city.  Wherever  they  can  render  service, 
they  are  anxious  to  be  present ;  and  they  never  stop 
to  calculate  cost  or  trouble  in  their  enterprises.  Who 
has  forgotten — who  can  forget  the  promptitude — the 
cheerfulness — the  ardor  with  which  they  offered 
their  aid  to 'their  sufl^ring  brethren  of  New  York?  In 
the  very  midst  of  a  moet  inclement  winter,  they  were 
willing  lo  leave  the  comfort  of  their  own  hSforth- 
stoiies,  to  hasten  to  the  relief  of  those  whom  they 
thought  required  their  aid.  They  cared  nothing  for 
the  barriers  of  snow  and  ice  that  interposed ;  they  did 
not  feel  the  searching  frost ;  they  did  not  regard  the 
toil  they  were  voluntarily  assuming;  they  thought 
only  of  those  who  were  disiresaed ;  and  in  spile  of 
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•11  obfttclet,  they  prcMcd  on  to  their  assietance.  They  are  the  oflfapring  of  a  noble  ditregard  of  aU  th» 
Acif  like  theee,  though  seemingly  unimportant,  are  meaner  springs  which  regulate  human  coodoct;  a 
the  best  indications  of  motive.  They  can  hardly  be  generous  yielding  to  the  better  and  higher  impnkM* 
aisunderstoud  or  misronsinied.  There  is  nothing  ol  itur  nature.  Honour  and  praise,  say  we  to  tha 
about  them  that  can  be  bartered  into  selfishness.  Philadelphia  Firemen.  Who  dares  gainsay  it  t 


Departed  one,  farewell! 

A  long — a  last  farewell  we  bid  thee  now : 

Pale  death  baa  set  bis  signet  on  thy  brow ; 

And  in  that  dreamless  cell. 

Where  worn  Mortality  casta  off  i^  woes, 
la  blest  oblivion  of  all  earthly  throes. 

Where  but  the  lifeless  dwell, — 

Thon  bast  laid  down  in  everlasting  rest : 

Care  cannot  reach'  thee  now,  nor  grief  distract  thy 
breast 

Unfortunate!  thy  soul 

Was  nobler  far  than  men's  of  common  mould ; 

But,  through  thy  heart  a  tide  of  feeling  rolled 
That  might  not  brook  control, 

Nor  be  restrained  in  its  impetuous  course. 

But  onward  rush,  as  bounds  an  Arab  horae, 

Seeking  its  destined  goal ; 

Thy  spirit  sought  rertown,  and  this  to  gain 
Thou  didst  encounter  toil,  and  penary,  and  pain. 

Alas !  that  man  should  bow 
So  slavishly  before  the  phantom  Fame ; 

Or  feverish  thirst  of  an  immortal  name 
Have  power  to  scathe  thy  brow 
With  the  deep  lines  of  premature  dedy. 

Those  outward  tokens  which  too  well  display 
What  words  may  not  avow — 

The  inly  spirit's  travail,  and  the  pain 

That  •lls  in  floods  of  fire  across  the  aching  bnin. 

Thine  was  a  hapless  fate! 

Though  Genius  girt  thee  with  her  magic  spell, 

And  bright-eyed  Fancy  loved  with  thee  to  dwell. 

And  thy  wrapt  mind,  elate. 

Bourne  upward  on  its  viewless  wings  would  soar 
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The  empyrean  through,  and  all  its  heights  explore  f 
Yet  couldst  thou  iwt  create. 

With  all  thy  gifted  skiH,  the  deathless  name 

Fur  which  thy  bosom  burned  with  an  absorbuig  flame- 

Thon  wert  but  young  to  die ! 

Yet  brief  and  transient  as  thy  life  hath  been. 

In  gazing  e'er  its  many-colored  scene. 

Too  much  we  may  descry 
Of  deep  and  wasting  care,  and  the  keen  senae 
Of  injury  and  wrong,  corroding  and  intense ; 

Then  better  thus  to  lie 
In  thine  appointed  house,  the  narrow  grave. 

Than  be  to  this  cold  world  a  victim  or  a  slava. 

Lamented  one!  fond  eyes 
Have  wept  fur  thee  till  all  their  founts  were  dry. 

And  iiom  food  lips  bath  burst  the  thrilling  cry ; 

And  moans  and  choking  sighs 
Have  swell'd  their  anguish'd  heart,  and  that  deep 
grief, 

To  which  nor  time  nor  change  can  bring  relief: 
Untimely  sacrifice! 

Friendship  hath  poured  fur  thee  the  willing  tear. 

And  strangers  mourned  thy  doom  standing  beaide  thy 
bier. 

Yet.  let  ns  not  repine : 

Thy  loss  of  earth  to  thee  is  heavenly  gain. 

Thou  hast  aiclianged  the  state  of  woe  and  pain. 

Fur  one  that's  all  divine : 

And  springing  from  the  darkness  of  the  clay. 

Uprisen  in  a  najv  and  glorious  day : 

'Fhe  place  of  rest  is  thine—  * 

Thy  race  is  o'er — thou  hast  obtained  the  goal. 

Where  mortal  sin  and  strife  no  more  possess  oootroL 
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THE  COUNTERFEITER’S  DAUGHTER. 


In  the  year  1814,  our  regiment,  afler  having  distin- 
gniahed  itaelf  in  the  Peninsula  campaigns,  and  having 
•uflered  severely  in  the  sortie  from  Bayonne, — which, 
m  the  news  of  the  treaty  of  Paris  arrived  immediately 
aAer,  was  the  dosing  seem  of  war,— set  sail  from 
Bordeaux,  to  gain  new  laureb  in  America.  1  had  just 
been  promoted  to  the  gmi*  of  captain,  having  served 
as  lieuienant  for  ten  yaarswatsd  leceived  a  wound  in  my 
knee,  the  effects  of  whiek  I  ahaU  carry  to  my  gratm. 
Fan  of  theexpcdiiioai  was  dssinrd  lor  the  Cbssapsnka, 
bat  a  large  detacbmefU  mas  despatched  In  tW 
Canadas,  comprising  ourcorfs.  BaMgsoaaewhatofaa 
invalid,  upao  our  arrreal,  1  was  nai  detailed  teracove 
aervice,  but  remained  Aiiing  das  aknal  patied  ikai 
elapaed  belore  the  peace  of  1815^  fast  in  tbs  garriaaa 
at  Quebec,  and  latterly  at  Tims  ftvterea,  where  a^r 
health  became  nearly  re-csiakkshed. 

As  the  spring  of  1815  opened.  1  used  to  take  my 
fowling  piece,  a  real  Jec  Mantnn.  and  a  pointer  named 
Fonlo,  given  me  by  a  brother  uficet  mho  died  upon 
the  field  of  bnitle  at  Salamtinrs,  and  thus  accottlred 
would  ramble  about  fitr  miles  in  the  vicmiiy  of  the 
town,  stopping  occasionally  to  rest  in  a  t-ottage  of  the 
iabiUtnt,  as  the  French  settlers  in  the  Seignuries  are 
termed,  and  fiuicying  myself  among  the  peasantry  of 
the  France  I  had  so  recently  quitted ;  though  pinea 
and  hemlocks  were  but  an  indifferent  substitute  for 
the  olive  and  vine.  It  waa  on  an  excursion  to  the 
Riviere  du  Loup,  a  tributary  to  the  St  Lawrence, 
in  order  to  view  some  falls  which  had  been  re- 
preaented  by  an  old  heUntani  as  highly  picturesque, 
that  the  following  incident  befell  me : 

I  had  choaen  for  a  guide  one  of  a  tribe  of  Indians 
callad  Ahennyius,  who  knew  the  exact  aituation  of  the 
folk,  and  aet  out  from  Troia  Bivierea  early  on  a  clear 
June  mnpiing.  We  viewed  succasHvely  the  Falla  of 
Ike  Gebell,  In  Goya,  and  Cbevenegan,  which  laat 
aome  oooaider  nearly  equal  to  Niagara  itself  in  grandeur, 
and  paaaed  the  night  in  a  retired  hot  in  the  Seignory 
Machiche.  The  next  morning  we  pursued  pur  jour¬ 
ney  leisurely,  and  at  noon  arrived  near  the  desired 
apot  The  Indian,  as  if  satisfied  with  having  perform¬ 
ed  his  task  as  guide,  pointed  listlessly  in  the  direction 
of  the  falls,  and  seated  himself  on  a  stump,  seemingly 
oneooscious  of  the  attractions  of  the  acene :  but  I, 
though  much  fotigued,  forgot  all  my  toil  in  the  animat¬ 
ing  prospect,  and  rushed  forward  to  view  the  object  of 
my  search.  My  baste  was  near  proving  fotal.  The 
■ode  of  the  banks,  loosened  by  the  melted  snow,  and 
undeimined  by  the  Myeing  fre^t,  gave  way,  and  had 
I  no*  caught  a  branch  of  a  projecting  birch,  I  should 
have  been  dashed  to  pieces  upon  the  rocks  in  the  bed 
of  the  river,  a  hundred  feet  below,  llie  branch, 
however,  sustained  me,  though  sunk  for  below  the 
level  of  the  bank ;  and  bracing  my  feet  against  a  pro¬ 
jecting  atone,  I  called  loudly  upon  my  guide.  But  no 
Indian  appeared.  “  The  noise  of  the  water-fell  may 
drown  my  voiee,”  thought  I,  and  I  hallooed  yet  loader 
than  before.  Still  no  appearance  of  Yenate.  “  God  | 
of  Heaven  !”  I  ejaculated, — as  I  remained  swinging  in 
mid-air,  grasping  a  weak  and  pliant  branch,  and 
■dreading  to  make  any  eflbrt  to  rise  through  fear  of 
breaking  my  only  rapport, — “he  has  follen  asleep  .’’* 
As  the  pomibility  flashed  through  my  mind,  a  cold 
■west  crept  over  roe,  and  I  felt  all  my  remaining 
rarength  deaerting  roe.  The  frail  branch  seemed  about 
giving  away  in  my  hands,  and  ray  semes  became  pain¬ 
fully  acute.  I  fancied  I  could  hear  the  bits  of  gravel 
dropping  from  the  bank  under  my  feet,  and  the  tree 
■lowly  uprooting  beneath  my  weight.  And  then  1 
thought  m  ray  sins  and  my  past  life,  and  /in  mental 


agony  exclaimed  :  “  survive  this, — tf  a  Provideocs  ! 
inierirre  to  rescue  me, — I  will  be  a  changed  man.'' 
Then  1  thought  of  the  futility  of  a  death-bed  repsa- 
lance,  and  shrieked  again  wildly  for  succor. 

A  soA  voice  struck  my  ear :  I  looked  up,  tod. 
mercifol  Heavens!  beheld  the  face  of  a  girl,  anxioud; 
bending  over  the  bank-  She  was  attired  in  the  oow 
■M«  dress  ot  the  koAitawstr-and  saying  “  AA!  mon  Din! 
c'tM  w»  kfmmt  t  she  disappeared  in  an  instant. 

1  now  had  a  ray  of  hops,  tboegh  exhausted  nstutr 
threatened  ta  fod  at  every  anment.  However,  in  i 
few  memtes,  which  anxiety  made  ages,  she  returned 
with  ■■  eMariy  man,  aod  ray  recreant  guide.  The 
elnefet  had  a  tope  which  he  oontrived  to  throe 
ahuai  me.  and  bfacing  my  feet  agairat  the  bank,  I  w« 
tlowly  drawn  up.  (hi  reaching  the  top,  I  fointed.  j 

When  I  recoveeed.  1  found  mytelf  oo  e  bed,  in  i 
large  rooes,  whieh.  from  tiie  tmoky  raflets  overhead, 
seemed  the  kitchen  of  a  cetmge.  My  wounded  leg 
fell  ns  i/  again  bcukon,  and  a  high  fever  was  stealing 
over  me.  At  the  bedaide  snl  the  girl  whom  1  had 
seen  on  the  bank.  1  endeavoured  to  oddrese  her,  hot 
•he  mentione^i  me  to  be  quiet,  putting  her  finger  to  her 
lips,  with  an  expressive  gesture.  The  old  man,  wbe 
appeared  to  be  her  father,  came  in,  and  eyed  me  with 
a  singular  look,  which  struck  me  even  in  the  miik 
of  my  pain,  and  which,  I  have  often  since  recalled  U 
mind.  Afler  muttering  some  unintelligible  words,  he 
went  to  a  cupboard,  took  out  a  pipe,  which  be  bllsd, 
and  then  sat  down  in  a  corner  of  the  huge  fire  plan 
where  he  was  soon  enveloped  in  a  cloud  of  smoke 
The  girl,  which  the  old  man  called  Marie,  roae  fian 
my  bedside,  and  began  to  arrange  the  apartment,  pro 
paratory  to  supper.  As  I  looked  at  the  old  Frenchnm 
in  the  corner,  my  fever  grew  more  violent,  and  I  ht- 
gan  to  feel  a  singular  expanskm  of  the  head.  Then  I 
thought  his  pipe  a  cannon,  and  the  wnoke  that  cf  a  bat¬ 
tery  :  then  I  cried  out  to  cheer  the  oombataats,  laf 
finally  lost  all  recollection  in  a  wild  delirium. 

How  long  this  lasted,  I  know  not  My  first  ■emS' 
tion  was  a  feeling  of  utter  feebleness.  I  opened  og 
■yes.*  and  saw  nothing  but  the  lurid  light  of  some  d 
the  embers,  over  which  several  persons  appeared  U 
be  conversing,  for  the  darkness  prevented  me  fnm 
distinguishing  forms.  A  voice  which  I  recogniseil  ■ 
that  of  the  father  of  Marie,  began  in  French : 

'  “  If  he  goes  back,  our  place,  with  all  its  advantages, 
will  be  diacovered,  and  then  we  can  never  be  secoie. 
Perhaps  he  has  seen  nothing,  but  we  cannot  trust  Is 
that — and  if  he  suspect  any  thing,  we  are  blown  it 
once.” 

“  It's  all  the  foult  of  Marie,”  said  another  voics 
“  had  she  leA  him  dangling  where  she  found  him,  we 
should  have  been  saved  all  this.  A  plague  on  all  soA- 
hearted  folks,  I  say !” 

**  Pierrot ! — Pierrot!”  said  a  voice,  which  I  took  H 
be  that  of  Marie,  “  bewrare  how  you  provoke  me  wife 
'  your  taunts.  Your  life  is  in  my  hands,  and  you  knsw 
it.  if  you  .w^ld  be  safe  a  day,  beware  bow  ]rou  ei- 
asperate  me !  We  have  had  crime  enough,  wiilheai 
adding  murder  to  the  list.  Besides,  he  is  delirious, 
and  we  need  apprehend  nothing.” 

“  Remember  how  La  Noir  was  seiaed  ;  had  ho  shot 
the  officer,  he  would  have  eacaped.”  • 

“  La  Noir  was  a  fool,  and  went  to  MontreeJ  against 
father’s  express  direction ;  he  deserved  to  suffer ;  be¬ 
sides,  it  was  for  murder.” 

“  Marie  is  right,”  added  the  father,  "  though  I  am 
uneasy  at  his  stay.  Leave  him  to  her,  and  she  will 
contrive  to  get  him  away,  as  she  brought  him  here, 
without  his  knowing  iL  So  we  may  consider  this 
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■ttltr  fiaialKd.”  Wilk  ihk  1  he«id  «  Mif  u  of  per- 
MW  riHSf  io  (Uport.  Mid  holf  •  d«>un  fonm  fliuetl 
kaiira  Ike  emboM,  aad  loft  tho  bowe. — ikotr  Mepo  bo- 
^  oitdiblo  to  MMDO  diataaco  firoM  the  eolloge.  Marie 
Mkod  up  the  coalo,  and  reUrod  to  real. 

All  waa  alili  in  tho  apartment,  aave  the  melancholy 
ckvpinf  of  tho  criekoia  in  tho  hearth ;  but  alcop  bad 
hoen  efloclually  chaaed  away  from  mo,  and  1  renmined 
in  a  alato  of  diaturbed  weakneaa  ail  the  night.  M^ne 
aolcrod  in  the  mommg,  ringing  gaily  aomeoM  French 
fg^paia ;  but  gathering  from  the  altered  eipremion  of 
my  iaco,  that  1  had  recoverod  my  aenaeo,  ihe  auddenly 
flopped,  and  on  my  ailompting  to  apeak,  the  checked 
me  with  a  geature,  and  vAdapared  ;  **  Be  ailent,  aa  you 
would  live!”  I  nodded  aaaent. 

Marie  and  her  fiiiher  wore  the  only  periona  w  ho 
ibr  many  daya  aubaequent,  and  indeed  until  my  entire 
recovery,  where  aeen  by  me,  though  I  thought  1  could  I 
diatinguiah  the  aounda  of  Ibotatopa,  and  auppreaaing  , 
oonvenatioa  overhead.  At  length  1  made  ready  to 
depart 

“  Ma  chere  Mario,”  aaid  I  to  her,  on  the  eve  of  my 
departure,  how  can  I  reward  you  for  your  care  of  a 
lone  and  helpleaa  roan  f  Tell  me  what  prevent  I  ahali 
beaiow  on  you,  or  what  requeot  fulfil.  Name  it,  if  any 
(here  be.” 

She  looked  at  roe  inquiringly,  then  replied  ;  ■'  Can  I 
tiuat  you  r* 

**  I  am  a  Britiah  officer,  and  my  word  baa  never 
been  doubted,”  anawered  I,  with  energy. 

She  ran  into  an  adjoining  room,  and  returned, 
bringing  a  amall  ailver  claaped  Bible.  "  Swear  upon 
this,”  cried  ahe,  ”  never  to  revaal  to  roortti  the  eiia. 
•once  of  thia  dwelling,  or  what  you  have  aeen  within 
ill  walla  !=' 

“  I  awear,”  replied  I,  prewing  the  aacred  volume  to 
my  hpa.  **  Next"  *aid  ^e,  “  I  muat  inaiat  upon  your 
submitting  to  be  blind-folded.  No  bann  ab^l  befall 
you, — but  you  muat  yield.” 

1  comply,  and  waa  bandaged  acrow  the  eyea  by  ber 
own  handa.  Thia  done,  ahe  look  my  hand  and 
led  me  for  about  ten  minutea,  when  we  came  to  a 
halt  and  the  bandage  waa  removed.  I  wraa  in  an  open 
apace  near  the  river  akio.  and  clooe  by  waa  a  mao  on 
horeeback,  holding  another  horae  by  the  bridle. 

Adieu !  Monaieur  V’  exclaimed  ahe,  aa  I  mount- 
«d, — ”  adieu !  and  do  not  in  your  prayera  forget  poor 
Marie.” 

I  bent  in  my  aaddle  aa  though  wiahing  to  apeak 
with  her;  ahe  approached,  and  I  alole  a  kiw.  She  aiart- 
od  back  with  a  mingled  bluah  and  laugh.  My  guide  aet 
opure  to  hia  horae,  and  I  followed  the  example.  Turn- 
round  to  look  for  Marie,  ahe  had  diaappeared. 

The  Canadaa  waaalowly  recovering  from  the  ef¬ 
fect!  of  Ihe  American  war,  and  the  energy  of  the  exe¬ 
cutive  waa  conalantly  put  in  requiaition  to  correct  the 
moral  tone  of  the  people  deteriorated  by  frequent  op- 
portunitiea  of  rapine  and  pillage.  Among  other  evila, 
Ihe  crime  of  counterfeiting  had  increaaed  to  an  alarm¬ 
ing  extent,  and  ao  bold  bad  tboee  engsged  in  it  became, 
ffiat  it  waa  not  uncommon  to  meet  Canadiana  and  re¬ 
fugee  Americana  bouting  publicly  of  the  auccem  of 
their  attempti  to  cheat  the  community.  One  flagrant 
inotance  of  villany  occurred  in  the  town  of  Troia 
Riviorea.  Three  were  concemeA  of  whom  one  waa 
apprehended  and  taken  before  tm  authoritiee  of  the 
place. 

The  criminal  obotinately  refuaed  to  give  tany  ac¬ 
count  of  accompliceo,  till  frightened  by  the  rum  of  aet- 
tipg  up  a  gallowa,  accompanied  by  a  threat  of  inatant 
execution,  he  confeaaed  himaelf  one  of  a  gang  of  couii- 
terfoitera,  and  offered,  if  aecured  a  pardon,  to  diaoover 
the  haunt  The  chief,  he  aaid,  waa  named  Jacqueo 
Deoaault,  and  be  deacribed  hia  charaoter  and  ferocity 
in  inch  a  manner  that  it  waa  deemed  adviaable  Ip  de¬ 
tail  a  military  party  for  hia  apprehenaion. 


Being  food  of  adveMure,  1  Mtlioited  and  obtained 
tho  cummand;  and  early  uu  the  folluwiag  morniHg  we 
•el  out  for  oua  deaiinoiion,  having  fita  placed  ike  pei- 
■ooer  m  front,  with  hw  handa  puuouad  hekiiid  him, 
and  given  order*  ui  hia  hearing  lo  alioiii  him  il  he  at¬ 
tempted  to  eai-apo.  As  weadvunc-rd  mpidty  inlo  the 
lolenor,  the  tcena  bccatiie  more  am)  OMire  laiuitiar,  till 
at  laat  1  recugniaed  Ilia  idenlk-al  aiiot  where  mv  Me 
bad  been  endangered,  and  the  gindodeelaretl  ihw  we 
Were  near  ibe  dwelling  of  Jacifiija,  1  liahed  iho  aion 
behind  a  thick  clump  of  undi-rwood.  and  crept  tor- 
ward  lo  recuniKutre.  A  few  ■l||pbftMighl  me  to  the 
■pace  where  I  had  taken  leave  of  .Marie.  I  eunld 
I  doubt  iMi  lunger  that  her  father's  liuuaa  waa  ik*  tan- 
dextou*  luul  workshop  of  the  cnunierfi-iter*. 

This  truth  just  flaabed  through  luy  mind,  whatk  1 
heard  the  aoiind  of  luutaleps,  and  had  hardly  litaa  to  ' 
croiuh  behind  a  hCDiluck  ttiiiap  beture  Marie  keiaelf, 
driving  a  mw  end  singing  merrily,  crossed  Ihe  opeauig 
and  eiUered  a  unrruw  jnuh  aoivtig  ihe  buakea,  I 
marked  ilia  directimi  ahe  took,  mmI  ntunied  la  oiy 
meiy 

It  was  now  dusk,  and  the  night  hawk*  began  to 
whirr  in  muxy  circles  over  uurheadK,  while  tha  whip- 
poor-wills,  wiih  ihtir  ai most  human  cry,  fiiletl  svary 
thicket  We  rem-iined  aiaiiunary  nil  we  ibuugbh 
from  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  ilie  iiiinates  had  retired 
to  rest,  and  then  with  noiseless  slepa  followed  our 
guide,  lie  conducted  ue  along  ike  path  taken  by 
Marie,  and  in  a  few  minutes  brought  us  ui  IruM  of  a 
low  stone  cottage  of  one  story,  w  itli  gables,  so  cum- 
pleiely  embueomed  among  trees  Mid  shrubbery  aa  lo 
be  hardly  vwible,  even  when  fioiutcd  nut,  and  eniire- 
ly  unperceivable  by  the  casual  otswrver.  Ws  sur¬ 
rounded  it  ailenlly,  end  then  Iwtcued  to  detect  say 
movement  of  those  within.  Ona  of  tha  men  declared 
that  he  heard  a  sound  like  that  of  a  preM,  ami  creep¬ 
ing  close  to  the  waU.  I  pot  my  ear  agaiiwi  it  in  order 
to  ascertain.  A  slight  jar,  and  a  noise  as  of  sumeihing 
moving  upon  rullera,  convinced  me  that  Ihqp  waca 
engaged  in  striking  off  bills,  and  I  rapped  loudly  at  ilM 
door.  The  noiae  ceased  instantly,  and  all  iMt  at  sull 
at  death. 

Again  I  knocked  and  deaMuadad  admiaaian.  I 
heard  a  sound  aa  of  persons  conversing  within,  and 
then  a  voice,  which  1  knew  as  that  of  Jaeqaea  Doa- 
■aull,  cried  out ;  **  Qsi  txi  la.”* 

“  Open  the  door!”  waa  my  reply,”  “  or  1  ahali  fcroa 
itr 

“  I  know  his  voice,”  said  Marie, — ”  open  it.  A- 
iher!” 

And  the  old  man  cautioiwly  opened  the  dooojuK 
sufficiently  to  allow  biro  to  peep  out,  whan  il  wgs 
violently  pushed  in  by  a  rush  of  the  aoldiers,  throwing 
Jacques  upon  the  floor  with  the  recoil. 

He  rose  like  a  tiger,  and  drawing  a  piaiol,  fired  it 
at  me.  The  shot  would  have  proved  fatal,  bad  not 
Marie,  crying.  “  Ke  pat — ne  ftret  pat  .'”t  struck 
the  barrel  up  with  her  arm. 

*  Meurt,  fraUrettt  !  c'  eat  toi  qui  mout  at  perdut  .'”t 
shouted  the  infuriated  father,  discharging  a  second 
pistol  at  hia  daughter. 

She  mumfhred  *  Mom  Pert and  fell  prostrate  on 
Ihe  floor.  1  rushed  to  her  aid.  and  ptacad  bar  upon  tka 
well-known  bed.  Slve  cast  on  me  a  look  that  spoke 
volumes  of  reproachss.  and  expired. 

The  father  waa  inalauily  pinioned  band  and  fool, 
and  remained  a  passive  spectator  of  the  search  made 
for  counterfeit  money,  of  which  we  found  a  great 
quantity,  with  the  platee  and  press  for  il*  fabricatiwi. 
ilie  latter  we  destroyed,  and  moat  of  the  former,  pre¬ 
serving  a  few  specimena  only,  to  serve  as  prouft. 
-  ^ 

*  Who  goes  there ! 

t  Do  not  fire ! — Do  not  fire ! 

t  Die,  traitrew ! — it  is  thou  who  hast  rained  ua ! 
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Daring  Uui  operation,  old  Jecquee  remained  per- 
iiKtly  paraive,  without  ahowing  the  least  visible  sign 
•f  emotion.  But  when,  in  purauance  of  our  arrange¬ 
ments  for  passing  the  night,  the  guide  was  brought  in, 
he  comprehended  at  a  glance  the  means  used  to  entrap 
liitn  and  the  innocence  of  his  daughter. 

**  Ormd  Dieu  !  je  $uit  V  auaunn  de  ma  JUle 
dtrieked  he,  in  a  tone  of  agony  which  even  now 
curdles  my  Mood.  “  Perwtettn  mot  la  toucher  !  Let 
me  but  tonch  her!  Let  a  iaiber  embrace  bis  daugh¬ 
ter  r 

Having  satished  vyself  that  no  arms  were  conceal¬ 
ed  on  his  person,  I  directed  the  men  to  uiibind  him. 
As  soon  as  unpinioned,  he  flung  himself  upon  the  bed, 
crying  in  a  tone  of  anguish  which  brouglit  tears  from  all 
around,  “  Pariez  mot !  ma  Jille !  Marie !  parlez  moi ! 
c’est  ton  pere  qui  V  appeUe  .'”t 

But  Marie  was  beyond  the  sound  of  any  human 
voice. 

The  old  man  sank  into  a  chair  at  the  bedside,  and 
as  the  sentinela  on  the  watch  asserted,  kept  his  eyes 
fixed  <m  the  corpse  in  one  steady  glare,  without  so 
much  as  moving  his  eyelids  perceptibly,  during  the 
whole  night.  The  rest  is  soon  told.  We  buried  her  | 
at  dawn  near  the  cottage  wall,  and  returned  with  our  I 
prisoners  to  Trois  Rivieres.  From  thence  he  was  sent 
up  the  river  to  be  tried  at  Montreal,  but  while  passing 
a  rapid,  though  secured  hand  and  foot,  he  contrived, 
on  a  sadden  lurch  of  the  vessel,  to  throw  himself  over¬ 
board.  The  current  was  violent,  and  he  was  never 
seen  aAerwards. 

*■  For  myself,”  concluded  the  Mgjor,  ”  though  years 
have  intervened,  my  first  care  on  my  arrival  here  has 
been  to  mder  a  |flain  white  marble  slab,  to  place  on 
rite  grave  of  the  Counterfeiter's  Daughter.  It  bears 
fiv  its  inscription,  ‘  Maxik.’  ” 


Fkunxli.,  THX  TaAOKOiAN. — Fennell  came  over  to 
this  country  some  time  during  the  year  *92  or  *93 ;  his 
reputation  as  an  actor  was  not  fully  known  on  this 
aide  of  the  Atlantic;  as  a  wild,  rattle-brain  spendthrift, 
he  was  much  better  knawn.  In  tbe  early  part  of  his 
life,  Fennell  studied  the  law,  but  he  soon  spurned  the 
cobweb  winding  and  intricacy  of  the  path,  and  under 
name  of  Cambray,  ofiered  himself  to  the  managers 
of  the  Edinburgh  Theatre,  and  in  1787,  made  his  first 
•ppearance  as  “Othello.” — Until  the  day  of  his  death, 
this  was  bis  favourite  character ;  a  critic  of  no  mean 
character  speaks  of  him  thus : — “  His  appearance  in 
the  Moors,  Odiello  and  Zanga,  was  most  expressive, 
and  his  tawny  figure  superb ;  his  Glanalvon  was  a  fine 
piece  of  acting,  and,  generally,  his  Villains  appeared 
very  natural.” 

Under  tbe  assnmed  name  of  Cambray,  he  played 
with  some  success,  nnlil  a  dispute  arising  respecting 
parts  with  a  fitvonrite  actor ;  the  populace, 

“  The  scum 

Hiat  rises  uppermost  when  the  nation  boils,” 

drove  Mr.  Fennell  from  tbe  stage.  Previous,  or  ra¬ 
ther  before  this  time  and  his  engagement  with  Wig- 
ImII,  of  Philadelphia,  he  appeared  in  Paris — not  as  an 
actor  to  observe  tbe  Talmas  of  the  stage,  but  as  my 
lord  Anglais,  and  supported  a  hotel  in  great  style,  at 
rite  expense  of  all  who  trusted  to  his  specious  man¬ 
ners  a^  fine  appearance. 

Fennell  was  a  remarkably  handsome  figure,  above 
oix  fi»et  in  height — his  features,  not  handsome,  were 
expressive,  and  over  which  he  had  a  wonderful  com¬ 
mand.  Thomas  A.  Cooper,  the  tragedian,  our  veteran 

*  Great  God ! — I  am  tbe  murderer  of  my  daughter! 
t  Speak  to  me,  my  daughter, — my  Marie !  speak  to 
IMr— 'tis  thy  fother  who  calls  thee! 


L 


Cooper,  used  to  say,  when  perceiving  Fennell’s  ap. 
proach,  “Here  comes  tioo  yards  a  very  proper  sMa.” 

In  Philadelphia,  his  style  of  living  was  somewhat  si¬ 
milar  to  that  in  Paris;  while,  at  the  same  time,  he  was 
the  idol  of  the  town,  the  companion  of  all  the  dissi¬ 
pated  limbs  of  aristocracy,  which  then  abounded  in 
Philadelphia ;  and  for  a  time  he  revelled  in  the  luxu¬ 
ry  of  high  living  and  applause,  both  on  and  off  the 
stage.  Fennell  had  great  pretensions  to  ingenuity, 
•peculation,  etc.  He  indulged  somewhat  extensively 
in  the  latter,  by  erecting  a  salt-works  on  a  neio  mode 
of  his  own.  ITiis,  like  every  thing  else,  failed  ;  and 
in  1815,  he  presented  the  powerless  remains  of  what 
God  liad  made  man  ;  but  now, 

“  Levelled  to  the  earth,  a  scathed  and 
Blighted  oak.” 

In  the  year  1800,  oppressed  by  poverty  and  debt, 
amid  and  surrounded  by  those  who,  in  brighter  days, 
took  him  willingly  by  the  band,  Fennell  was  now 
next  to  being  a  b^gar !  he  had  but  one  resource,  he 
applied  for  and  obtained  a  benefit, — he  played  2!anga, 
which  was  productive. 

We  find  him  in  1802,  incarcerated  in  the  common 
jail,  his  hope  of  relief,  if  not  release,  depended  upon  a 
Farce  be  had  written;  on  the  4ib  of  February  it  was 
brought  out,  and  on  the  second  night  played  for  the 
author's  benefit,  and  the  receipts  were  $600 ! ! 

In  January,  1806,  Mr.  Fennell  became  a  star,  and 
played  Hamlet,  Othello,  etc.  etc. 

At  last,  he  became  so  reduced  and  besotted,  that  a 
Mre.  Brown,  with  whom  he  reaided  in  North  Alley, 
was  under  the  necessity  of  turning  him  out  of  the 
bouse ;  for  several  days  she  heard  nothing  of  him;  one 
night,  after  she  had  retired  to  rest,  she  was  awoke  by 
a  noise  in  the  street;  raising  the  window  to  ascertain 
the  cause,  she  was  anawered  by  Fennell,  begging  ad¬ 
mission  >— 

“You  cannot  come  in  here,  Mr.  Feimell,  indeed 
you  cannot.” 

“  I  am  a  wanderer,  madam,  an  outcast,  homeleso, 
penniless.” 

“  I  cannot  help  you,  Mr.  Fennell ;  yoa  know  how 
you  behaved  befbra !” 

“  I  remember  nothing,  Mrs.  Brown,  but  that  I  am 
wretched,  sick,  and  helpless.” 

“  All  this  I  admit,  Mr.  Fennell,  bat  why  not  go 
somewhere  elsef’ 

“  I  have  no  friend  bat  you ;  then, 

“  Pity  the  sorrowrs  of  a  poor  old  man. 

Whose  tremMing  limbs  have  borne  him  to  your  door. 
Whose  days  are  dwindled  to  the  shortest  span. 

Oh !  give  relief,  and  heaven  will  Mess  your  store.” 

Fennell  was  celebrated  for  his  recitations,  bat  more 
particularly  the  Beggar’s  Petition.  On  this  occaskm. 
he  spoke  it  so  feelingly,  and  the  circumstance  of  his 
situation  suiting  tbe  words  aitd  the  occasion,  that  Mrs. 
Brown  opened  wide  her  doors, — welcomed  tbe  house¬ 
less  wanderer  in. 

He  remained  with  this  good  hearted  woman  until 
his  death,  which  was  shortly  after.  Fennell  left  seve¬ 
ral  children,  three  of  whom  are  still  living  in  Phila¬ 
delphia,  two  sons  and  a  daughter.  Charles  FeniMll  is 
a  young  man  of  character  and  standing,  the  only  one 
of  the  fiunily  I  ever  became  acquainted  with. 

On  a  late  occasion,  at  a  country  theatre,  the  Mind 
man  in  Pizarro  owed  the  unusual  measure  of  applause 
which  greeted  his  second  appoarance  to  the  &ct  of  his 
wearing  spectacles — a  new  reading,  which  was  fully 
apioeciated  by  the  audience. 
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[YNHEER  WYBRAND  LOLKES  AND  HIS  WIFE. 


Mtrheek  Wtbiiand  Lolkes  was  a  natife  of 
Holland,  born  at  Jelst,  in  West  Friezland.in  the 
year  1730,  of  parents  in  but  indifferent  circnm- 
stances,  his  father  being  a  Osherman,  who,  be¬ 
sides  this  most  extraordinary  little  creature,  bad 
to  support  a  family  of  seven  other  children,  all 
of  whom  were  of  ordinary  stature,  as  were  both 
the  father  and  nwtber.  VVybrand  Lolkes,  at  an 
early  age,  exhibited  proofs  of  a  taste  for  mechan¬ 
ism  ;  and  when  sufficiently  grown  up,  was  by  the 
interest  of  some  friends  placed  witn  an  eminent 
watch  ai^  dock  maker  at  Amsterdam,  to  learn 
that  business :  he  continued  to  serve  this  master 
for  four  years  after  the  expiration  of  his  appren- 
ticeahip,  and  then  removed  to  Rotterdam,  where  I 
be  carried  on  his  trade  on  his  own  account,  and 
where  he  Srst  became  acquainted  with,  and  after¬ 
wards  married  the  person  wbo  accompanied  him 
to  England.  Hn  tme  of  a  watch  maker  failing, 
he  came  to  the  resolution  of  exhibiting  his  per¬ 
son  pnbliviy  as  a  show;  and  by  attending  the 
several  Dutch  fairs  obtained  a  handsome  compe- 
teiwy.  Impelled  by  curiosity  and  in  hopes  of 
gtua,  be  came  to  England,  and  was  visited  at 
Harwich,  (where  he  first  landed)  by  crowds  of 
people ;  encouraged  by  this  early  success,  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  London,  and  on  applying  to  the  late 
Mr.  Philip  Astley,  obtained  an  engagement  at  a 
weekly  salary  of  five  guineas.  He  first  appear¬ 


ed  at  the  Amphitheatre,  WestminsteifRoad,  oa 
Easter  Monday,  1790,  and  continued  to  exhibit 
every  evening  during  the  whole  season.  He 
was  always  accompanied  by  kis  wife,  who  came 
on  the  stage  with  him  hand  in  band,  bat  tboogh 
he  elevated  his  arm,  she  was  compelled  to  stoop 
considerably  to  meet  the  proffered  honour. 

Mynheer  Lolkes  was  a  food  husband ;  he  well 
knew  the  value  of  his  partner,  and  repaid  her 
rare  of  him,  with  the  most  fervent  affectioo;  for 
he  was  not  one  of  those  men,  who 

- an  April  when  they  sroa, 

December  when  Ibey  wsd. 

Hehad  by  this  wife  three  children,  one  of  which, 
a  son,  lived  to  the  age  of  twenty-three,  and  waa 
five  feet  seven  incliM  in  height. 

This  little  man,  notwithstanding  his  cluipay 
and  awkward  appearance,  was  remarkably  agile, 
and  possessed  uncommon  strength :  be  could  with 
the  greatest  ease  spring  from  the  ground  into  a 
chair  of  ordinary  height.  He  waa  rather  of  a 
morose  temper  and  extremely  vain  of  himself, 
and  while  discoursing  in  broken  English  was  ex> 
tremely  (as  be  imagined)  dignified.  He  continued 
in  England  but  one  seasoq,  and  through  the  help 
of  a  good  benefit,  returned  to  bis  native  coun¬ 
try,  with  his  pockets  better  furnished  than  when 
be  left  it 


A  &nner  at  Westhoughton,  England,  being  on  his 
death-bed,  surnounded  by  his  family,  with  difficulty 

recited  the  state  of  his  afihirs.  “  I  owe  Mr.  C - 

£10,”  said  the  dying  man.  ■*  How  he  raves!”  exclaim¬ 
ed  bis  hearers.  ••  Mr.  D  owes  me  £20,”  he  ad¬ 
ded.  “Bless  me!  how  sensible  he  is  to  the  last!”  said 

the  mourners.  “  I  owe  Mr.  E - £20,”  said  the  suf- 

lerer.  •*  There,  he’s  raving  again,”  said  his  hearers. 


How  TO  BaiMO  Ratn. — A  scientific  cotton  spinnor, 
in  Cragg  Valley,  being  desirous  of  rain  to  raise  his 
mill  pond,  went,  in  a  thunder  storm,  to  consult  his 
barometer;  when,  finding  the  unaccommodatinf  quick¬ 
silver,  iU'direct  oppositioa  to  his  wishes,  rising  instoad 
of  falling,  he,  in  a  mighty  parnkm,  turned  the  instrusseot 
bottom  upwards,  exclaiming,  “  There !  blast  your  soul. 
I’m  determined  I  wM  have  rain,  in  spite  of  yon !” 
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THE  OLD  EAGLE. 

BY  MRS.  S.  C.  HALL. 


7%e  nin  was  sinking  behind  a  mimic  forest  of  min¬ 
gled  oak  and  elm,  whose  foliage  was  beautifully  va¬ 
ried,  at  intervals,  by  a  beech  or  larch — still  more 
rarely  by  a  dark  green  holly-tree  of  magnificent 
growth.  The  wood  upon  which  I  looked  had  the  ad¬ 
vantage  of  being  planted  on  the  brow  and  declivity  of 
an  extent  of  rising  ground  which  deepened  into  a 
verdant  valley.  The  clustering  plantations  formed  a 
perfect  crescent,  shading  the  beautiful  vale  completely 
iiom  the  northern  and  eastern  winds,  and  leaving  aa 
opening  for  the  soft  southern  breezes  to  breathe  upon 
one  of  the  most  cultivated  scenes  it  has  ever  been  my 
lot  to  visit  in  Ireland, — where  art  and  care  had  done 
ao  little,  and  nature  so  much. 

The  principal  object  in  tbo  valley  was  a  straggling 
picturesque  building,  which  had  b^n  commenced  in 
the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  aad  remained  to  be 
finished  during  the  dynasty  of  William  the  Fourth. — 
A  Gothic  tower — a  Roman  arch— a  steeple— a  cot¬ 
tage  front — an  Ionic  column— a  half-a-^zsn  other 
classes  of  architecture,  that  wonkl  both  puade  and 
horrify  Sir  Christopher  Wren,  if  ho  could  arise  from 
frie  grave — were  “  combined  without  combination.” 
Some  portions  of  the  beiUuig  wete  overgrowa  with 
ivy,  and  the  most  luxuriant  creepers  chmg,  and  twist¬ 
ed,  and  formed  a  fantantic  gamishiag  from  wall  to 
wall,  at  if  in  mockery  of  the  eld  house  of  BaHydun- 
lawn.  A  colony  of  rooks  had  takeaehsolnie  pomsmitnt 
of  the  tower’s  turrets;  and  very  appsepriate  they 
kioked,  particularly  in  the  evening,  when,  after  their 
predatory  excursions  to  the  adjacent  farms,  they  curved 
astd  whirled  in  the  air  over  their  ancient  domicile 
far  frill  twenty  minutes  before  returning  to  their  nesta 

Te  the  left  of  this  multitudinous  mam  was  a  broad,  | 
ulear  lake,  studded  with  what  might  pass,  amongst 
these  who  knew  no  belter,  for  volcanic  islands,  com¬ 
posed  as  they  were  of  stones  of  various  hues,  piled 
without  regard  to  any  species  of  arrangement,  and ' 
Ido  closely  united  to  serve  as  habitations  for  the 
vsater^fowL  Lockily  for  the  picturesque  effect  of  the 
lake,  wild  flowers,  and  lichens  uf  various  hues,  were 
ureeping  over  the  atones ;  and  one  island  appeared  a 
perflKt  pile  of  many-tinled  gold,  for  it  was  completely 
covered  by  wall-towers.  They  had  increas^  and 
■nkiplied  (to  uae  the  extensive  phraseology  of  the 
gardener)  “  since  the  world  was  a  world and  cer-  j 
lainly  I  never  saw  any  sight  ao  gorgeously  beautiful. 
All  the  perfumes  of  Araby  seemed  to  breathe  over  the 
placid  Burface  of  that  gentle  lake  as  the  breeze  came 
—now  richly  freighted — and  now  not  so  heavily 
borne  down  by  the  delicious  odors  of  that  golden 
island.  I  have  mt  on  the  bank,  and  could  positively 
count  the  passing  scrum  my  cheek  of  each  gentle  gale, 
from  the  foding — then  rerMwing — then  fading — then 
renewing  perfume.  It  was  all  loo  exquisite  to  sit  be- 
aeaih  the  shade  of  a  delicate  Persian  lilac  that  grew 
thereon,  delicate  even  in  its  widely  extending  and 
towering  height,  and  see  the  sun  sinking  gradually  be¬ 
hind  that  forest  hill,  bidding  a  glorious  good-night  to 
the  world  in  which  we  dwell,  and  leaving  the  sweet 
aasurance  with  every  tree  and  tower,  and  bird  and 
bee,  that  after  the  dewy  night  he  would  again  blem 
and  invigorate  them  by  his  presence — then  to  gaze 
npon  the  lake  looking  ao  bright  and  natural  in  its 
grotesque  green  girdle.  Do  what  we  will  with  the 
“  watery  world,”  we  can  neither  change  its  aspect  nor 
its  quality  ;  it  will  not  be  moulded  or  adorned  like  the 
earth ;  nor  will  it  assume  the  fantasies  of  Are  at  our 
pleastuce— it  is  ever,  from  the  lake  to  the  ocean, 


“  great,  glorious,  and  free,”  paying  its  only  tribute  to 
the  Almighty  for  the  mysterious  power  He  bestowed 
upon  it,  by  reflecting  his  everlasting  skies  on  its  sur¬ 
face  ! — Directly  above  the  bank,  the  branches  of  my 
favourite  lilac  cram  each  other ;  and  in  doing  so,  form 
a  sort  of  vista,  which  is  terminaied  by  the  turrets  of 
the  castle ;  most  probably  the  oldest  portion  of  the  in¬ 
congruous  building.  Over  those  turrets  the  rooks 
are  sporting  with  rather  more  gayety  than  befits  the 
charactdr  of  such  **  ancient  gentlemen.”  Would  that 
1  could  aadersiand  Ikeir  language! — “caw!  caw!" 
though  it  be,  it  has  its  varieties  of  sotind,  its  diflerent 
iaionationa,  from  the  deep-toned  “caw”  of  some  gray- 
headed  senator,  of  the  flippant  observation  of  the 
yearling  bird,  anxious  to  be  beard  and  known  amongst 
his  fellowa  It  is  curious  to  note  the  order  with  which, 
after  their  day’s  rambling,  they  arrive  at  their  resi¬ 
dence,  preceded  by  the  advanced  guards,  followed 
closely  on  the  wing  by  the  centre,  and  brought  up  in 
a  stj-le  that  would  not  discredit  the  generalship  of  his 
Grace  of  Wellington.  I  believe  rooks,  from  time  im¬ 
memorial,  have  been  considered  a  republic ;  if  ao,  it  is 
a  republic  admitting  of  no  radicalism.  Depend  upon 
it,  rooks  are  all  high  Conservatives ;  their  laws  are 
too  wise  to  admit  of  aheraiioo;  they  latour  unceasingly 
to  keep  up  the  dignity  of  Church  and  State,  and  uni- 
fisrmly  pairooiae  oU  caadas,  and  the  trees  and  turrets 
of  every  Bishop’s  rcaidance  in  the  three  kingdouM ; — 
their  itests  de^nded  from  fother  to  son  ;  arxl  if  by 
chance  a  spirit  of  appropriation  enter  into  the  iMddle 
of  some  canning  yet  half-witted  bird,  and  he  steal  a 
tingle  stick  from  hia  grand  uncle,  or  grand  aunt  took, 
observe  bis  punwhment — why  all  the  aanatoss  draw 
bills  upon  him  immediaiely,  and  he  dare  not  an  mooh 
as  defend  the  fobric  he  and  his  wife  intended  to  call 
their  own,  from  spoliatioa ;  every  stick  is  totti  from 
bis  neat,  and  be  is  done  unto  as  he  wanted  to  do  to 
ethers. 

The  rooks  had  all  arrived,  and  were  whirling  in 
the  air,  some  fow  only  having  alighted  on  the  castle 
walls  to  relieve  the  sentries,  or  inquire  after  the  health 
of  such  as  were  either  too  old  or  loo  young  to  accom¬ 
pany  them  in  their  day’s  search  after  health  and  iitde- 
pendence.  The  water-fowl  were  dimpling  the  lake 
in  a  thousand  places, — ix>w  diving  after  a  silly  fish, 
then  darting  at  some  of  those  animated  gems  whose 
birth  is  ushered  by  the  rising  sun,  and  who  die  with 
the  setting  of  the  same. 

Suddenly  1  heard  the  huntsman’s  horn— “  Tira  la ! 
lira  la!”  Nothing  could  have  exceeded  the  tranquillity 
of  the  last  hour.  ’The  “  caw”  of  the  rooks,  at  its  pra- 
per  time,  tells  of  the  quiet  of  earth ;  ibr  only  at  siieh 
hours  do  they  congregate  in  the  air.  But  the  hniiting 
music  burst  upon  my  ear  just  as— (such  is  human  na¬ 
ture!)— I  had  almost  wearied  of  the  surrounding  still¬ 
ness.  Right  merrily  it  came ; — at  first  from  bsyond 
the  tallest  trees, — then  as  if  the  woods  had  wild 
voices  of  their  own,  and  every  trunk  were  animated 
with  life. — then  nearer, — and  then,  without  heeding 
the  regular  boundaries  of  the  avenue,  men,  horses,  and 
dogs  came  sweeping  down  the  glen,  to  the  wide  space 
fronting  the  entraiKO  of  Ballydunlawn.  It  was  a 
wild  and  spirit-stirring  sight  One  of  the  gentleman 
had  fasten^  the  fox's  brush— (w,  as  a  Cockney  friend 
of  mine  irreverently  called  it,  the  fox’s  tail.  Heard 
ye  ever  the  like,  O  sons  of  Nimrod  t — a  fox’s  lail.y— 
iu  his  hat,  which  waved,  not  ungracefully,  over  bis 
shoulder.  The  old  huntsman  and  the  whippers-in  ap¬ 
peared  in  high  spirits ;  and  the  party,  to  judge  fioin 
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alaerily  with  which  they  •prmJig  off  thcii  high- 
acMlod  hoMc,  uid  then  bouadMl  into  the  greet  en- 
mtr  hell,  were  not  at  ell  fatigued  by  the  dey’i  iparL 
Every  Irteh  hunt,  be  it  known  to  you,  gentle  English 
rewler,  has  its  ettendenl  fuoL  1  mean  no  diareayeet  to 
■ay  giddy-pated  comtrymen;  but  really  1  never  could 
diMover  auch  wialota  in  a  hunting  party,  and  cannot 
hat  admit  that  it  would  be  sadly  at  a  loan  to  find  a 
laatiii^  place  amongst  them.  For  all  that,  I  do  nut 
eiactly  mean  to  place  the  cap  and  bella  on  ail  the 
heads  of  the  hunters ;  only  to  repeat  that  every  Irish 
hunt  has  its  attendant  iwl — a  sort  of  privileged  jester 
— «  “  Wamba,”  fitvoured  by  all  the  “  Cedrics”  as  well 
as  the  "Gurtha”  of  the  &mily.  I  looked  amongst  the 
oewd  ia  vain  for  Doaainiclu  The  horses  and  dogs 
were  diverging  towards  their  stables  and  kennels, 
laaving  only  a  few  stragglers  on  the  lawn — beggars 
ohiafly ;  who  “  follow  the  hunt”  from  the  well  founded 
eapeciatioa  of  feasting  off  the  scraps  of  the  concluding 
is^  I  could  not  sea  Dominick  any  where,  and  1 
hagan  to  foar  that  soma  harm  had  happened  to  the 
poor  creature,  when  1  heard  the  shrill  braying  of  his 
donkey  in  the  wood.  The  bray  was  answered  by  a 
shout  of  laughter  from  the  grooms.  At  last  1  perceiv¬ 
ed  him  diverging  from  a  thicket,  in  any  thing  but  a 
straight  line.  However  Dominick  might  feel  disposed, 
it  was  evident  that  old  Fanny,  notwithstanding  her 
amiable  name,  would  only  go  her  own  way; — it  was, 

I  confess  the  truth,  her  usual  habit.  Her  cars,  as 
Dominick  said  afterwards,  ”  had  been  $liv€rid  for 
wickedness  all  day and  instead  of  going,  as  the  fool 
appaared  to  wish,  towards  the  servants'  offices,  Domi¬ 
nick  and  his  donkey,  or,  to  write  corroctly.the  donkey 
and  Dominick,  made  towards  the  bank  where  I  had 
been  sitting. 

Nothing  eould  be  more  grotesque  than  their  ap- 
paarance.  Fanny’s  long  flexible  ears  wen  adorned 
by  bunehea  of  many-coloured  feathers,  and  the  saddle 
vcaa  hung  round  with  bits  of  tin,  broken  scollop  shells, 
long  tufts  composed  of  scarlet  and  green  worsted,  and 
a  few  old  hawk’s  bells,  which  jingled  and  tinkled  as 
they  drew  near  the  lake.  My  hero  rode  witheut  stir- 
rapa,  and  hinted  his  wiskaa  to  his  Dapple  by  poking 
hie  heels  (round  which  were  wound  a  wreath  of  haw¬ 
thorn)  into  her  sidae.  Hia  jacket  was  faded  scarlet, 
and  his  iU-flttiiig  trowseis  were  braced  over  it  with 
pieces  of  green  and  blue  riband ;  from  the  top  of  a 
eanical  cap,  formed  of  gray  rabbii-akiii,  flowed  a  purple 
and  yellow  paanoa;  and  to  loc^  arms  embraced  w^t 
appaared  to  me  a  hen-coopw 

She  takas  advanii^e  of  me,  sa  she  does,  my  lady,”  | 
he  exelaiiaed,  while  letting  the  coop  fell  on  the  sward, 
and  flinging  hhasslf  off  his  donkey  the  next  moment 
— r*  She  lakes  advaalage  of  me,  so  she  does,  aa  the 
Kilkenny  cat  said  whea  she  was  eat  to  the  tail  She 
knew  1  conldn’t  show  my  skill  on  her,  with  that  devil 
ef  a  coop , — the  corse  of  Crom’ell  on  it !” 

“  Dosainick !  Dominick !  did  not  I  promise  you  a 
shilling  if  you  would  not  swear  for  a  week  V' 

“  didn't  I  tall  you,  me  lady,  I  couldn't  promise 
you  not  to  swaerl  What  other  comfort  have  I  in  the 
wide  world,  since  the  mastber  cut  me  off  to  one  glass 
of  whiskey  a  day  f  I  wouldn't  mislead  your  honour 
for  Farm's  ears  iUl  of  ;  and  ao  I  can't  pro- 

miae  not  to  swear.” 

“  Were  you  in  at  the  death,  Dominick  T’ 

“The  death! — is  it  the  deelht  No;  nor  the  life 
either.  Sure  Mastber  Alfred  imbbed  me,  as  if  I 
wasn’t  prime  to  follow  the  hunt  Uurroo !  huiroo ! 
Tally-bo,  ye  devils !” 

“  Hush,  Dominick,  you  mast  not  swear.” 

**  BIsassd  Ahaighty !— can’t  you  do  as  the  ould  maa- 
tar  above  used  to  do,  long  agol— can’t  ye  let  oe  niver 
to  hear  what  daean't  please  you  t  He  always  $id  it 
himtered  him  out  of  a  dale  of  trouble.” 

1  kiMw  that  Diminick  alluded  to  an  (dd  gendaman 


who  died  a  few  weeks  previously  in  the  neighborhood, 
wont  down  by  habitual  drunkenneaa,— one  “too  proud 
to  beg,  too  lexy  to  work,”  wboae  life  had  been  a 
chronicle  of  Irish  failings,  and  whose  death,  awful  aa 
it  was,  was  likely  to  be  soon  forgotten- 

“  Hindered  him  of  trouble  at  the  time ;  but  what 
did  it  bring  him  at  the  end  f  I  inquired,  forgetting 
the  creature  I  addressed  war  supposed  to  be  devoid  of 
ressnn. 

”  The  pit-hole,  and  the  cowld  clay,  and  the  dirty 
worms  for  the  body  ; — and,  for  wbat  the  prieat  be  al¬ 
ways  talking  about — tha  sowl,  you  know,”  he  mid, 
lowering  bis  voice,  and  gathering  his  brows  over  to 
eyes,  **  the  roicl,  you  know  ; — you,  that  has  the  ■>■11 
and  the  larning,  tell  me,  uAot  /or  that  f 

There  was  an  awfulness  in  the  question  that  fitirly 
startled  me,  and  glad  1  wras  to  perceive  the  fine  ani¬ 
mated  youth,  “  Mastber  Alfred,”  coming  to  my  aito- 
tance. 

“  Well,  Nick — have  you  got  him  safe  f"  be  breath- 
leasly  inquired. 

“  Ay,  Mastber ; — safe  enough  in  the  coop.” 

“  Nick,  what  shall  we  do  with  him  T 
“  Eh— eh  f”  leughed  Dominick,  with  his  growling  j 
grin.  **  A  fool  'ud  ha’  thought  a’  that  afore  he  bought  j 
him— but  a  wise  man  ! — you’ll  be  a  counahilor,  Maa-  ' 
tber  Alfred.” 

“Coatin,  can  you  tell  me  f”— The  term  couain  waa 
never  applied  to  me  but  w  hen  Alfred  got  into  a  scrape, 
and  wanted  me  to  get  him  out  of  it 

“  Cousin  mine,” — I  replied,  laughing ;  **  how  can  I 
tell,  without  knowing  what  foa  have  in  that  duly- 
looking  prisonr' 

“  Oh !  yoti  don’t  know — guem !” 

“  A  fox !” 

**  No, — thank  you — we  killed  that” 

“  You  need  not  thank  me,  Alfred;  I  would  not  have 
killed  it” 

“  What  would  you  have  doiM  widi  it,  thenf* 

“  Let  it  go.” 

**  That  is  so  foolisb— -so  like  a  woman.” 

I  ”  Thank  you,  now,  )roiing  gentleman.  Boya  ara 
certainly  a  torid  inventkm,  particularly  betweecAhe 
ages  of  fourteen  and  twenty.” 

“Boys!”  repsaied  Alfied,  contemptuooily,  (he  was 
just  seventeen)  “  boys,  indeed !  Td  have  yos  to 
kitow - ” 

“  What’s  in  the  coop  f’  > 

“  Why,  your  friends,  the  rooks,  have  bean  telling 
you  this  half-hour.” 

I  looked  up,  and  certainly  a  dense  mam  of  dtoae 
dark  birds  Iflid  congregated  about  twenty  feet  above 
the  coop,  and  were  cawing  in  a  shrill,  bitter  tone. 

“  And  Fanny  told  you  by  the  way  she  walked,” 
chimed  in  Dominick.  “Sto  didn’t  go  as  she  dose 
win  she  has  only  sich  e  beautiful  boy  m  mcself  to 
carry.” 

Alfred  opened  the  fastening,  and  there  I  mw  a  no¬ 
ble  old  eagle— e  fishing  eagle— oaprey,  I  behave, 
is  its  proper  name.  A  leather  tboug  had  been  pasmd 
aciom  hia  bremt  under  to  wings:  and  hia  thick,  here, 
yellow  legs  were  tied  with  a  strong  cord.  He  lay, 
thiM  shackled,  on  to  back ;  and  though  I  confem  my 
lamentations  were  loud  at  thus  fettering  the  lotd  of 
the  air,  when  I  obaerved  his  flmhing  eye.  and  the 
determination  with  which  he  clenched  to  talooa 
whenever  a  hand  approached  him,  1  felt  that  our 
safety  lay  in  his  chains. 

“  What  a  glorious  bird,  Alfied,”  I  exclaimed ;  “did 
yoa  catch  him  T’ 

“  Catch  him!”  repeated  the  boy,  surveying  to  prise; 
*no  cousin,  I  never  to  my  oaeght  an  eagle  yet  I 
have  trisd,  though ;  and  I  helped  to  tie  up  that  old 
fellow  before  I  gave  him  in  charge  to  Dominick  to 
bring  bore.” 

“  Whne  did  yoc^  get  him,  then  1’ 
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‘‘Why,  I’ll  tell  you,  if  yoa’ll  hive  patience  t«  listen, 
and  don’t  laugh;  but  I  know  there  it  one  part  of  it  you 
will  not  laugh  at.  I  waa  fully  mounted ;  but,  I  tay,  if 
you  had  only  teen  the  bay  mare — ’pon  my  honwr, 
ahe’d  go  over  any  thing  (any  thing  in  Ireland)  and  the 
Colonel  taid  so.” 

"  Over  the  Tower  of  Hook,  or  the  Rock  of  Cashel, 
Allredr 

**  Ah,  be  quiet,  now  ; — any  thing  in  renaon.  I  bate 
to  talk  to  you,  you  are  to  precise  and  English,  to  the 
very  letter,  in  every  thing.” 

'*  Not  exactly,”  I  replied,  half  blushing  at  a  compli¬ 
ment  I  did  not  deserve. 

"  But  the  eagle,  Alfred  T’ 

*'  Well,  I  was  on  the  bay  mare,  and  had  got  on  my 
new  cap.  Did  you  see  ray  hunting  cap  ?” 

”  If  you  have  again  mounted  tlie  mare  in  all  your 
finery,  I  shall  never  bear  about  the  eagle,  Alfred.” 

”  Ah,  bother !  you  put  me  out  to.  Well  then,  you 
know  there  was  an  auction  at  the  lestle  this  morning. 
All  the  poor  old  gentleman’s  furniture,  and  guns,  and 
horses ;  ay,  and  oven  the  pictures— the  pictures  he 
valued  so  highly,  and  used  to  tell  me  such  beauiilhl 
stories  about,  when  I  was  a  very  little  boy — all  to  be 
sold;  and  the  horrid  sheriff's  ofik-ert!  Oh,  bow  I  long¬ 
ed  to  unmuzzle  Banquo  at  tliem,  and  hunt  them  up 
the  mountains !  Do  you  know,  F rank  Ryley  said  it 
was  better  fun  hunting  a  gauger,  long  ago,  than  a 
fcx.” 

"For  shame,  Allred;  Frank  Ryley  does  you  no 
good.” 

"  Oh,  there  can  bo  no  barm  in  saying  that  now,  be¬ 
cause  the  spirit's  all  out  of  the  country— quite  gone. 
Ever  siDce  new  laws  and  regulatioas  have  been  made, 
there  is  no  fun  in  any  thing.  Well,  1  slopped  the  bay 
■Mie;  she  did  not  like  it  though,  she  is  so  fond  of  the 
hounda  Tally-ho!  aAer  them !  Would  it  do  to  call  a 
more  Light'ning,  cousin  t  I  thought  1  would  ask 
you — Lightning  sounds  so  well,  don't  it  ?  Frank,  bring 
out  Lighming  T 

"Go  oo  with  your  story,  Alfred  ;  if  you  mount  the 
mare  again  and  flourish  your  whip  so,  you  will  never 
have  dona.” 

"  I  beg  your  pardon  ;  I  dismomnted,  and  went  into 
the  old  gallery  ;  there  they  were  selling  the  picturea 
and  a  whole  parcel  of  country  rascals  and  blackguard 
abopkeepera  lying  across  tho  embroidered  sofas  that 
the  old  gentloman  told  me  many  a  time  were  worked 
by  his  great  aunt,  the  duchess,  he  was  so  fond  of  talk¬ 
ing  abouL  The  picture  selling  was  one  by  Sir  Peter 
Ley — the  very  same  duchess.  A  liltls  bole  had  been 
poked  in  her  sale,  at  tbs  time  of  the  rebellion ;  but 
never  mind  that,  it's  a  beautiful  picture.” 

"  'Ill  have  that  picture,’  said  the  wife  ofa  whiskey- 
aellar  at  Cotdduff ; '  it’s  the  very  moral  of  our  Peg. — 
I’ll  have  that  picture  any  way,  if  I  do  pay  for  it,  though 
its  nwstber  never  paid  me  for  the  hundred  gallons 
and  more  of  the  rale  Cork,  which  be  got  of  my  bran- 
new-cask.” 

"  Mrs.  Casey,  Ma’am,  you  forget,  though,  so  you  do, 
that  it  was  his  honour's  father's  custom  snd  his  own, 
that  was  the  making  of  you  all ;  and  if  you  hadn’t  the 
dirty  drop  in  you,  it's  not  forgetting  it  you'd  be, 
though  he  might  owe  you  of  many  a  trifle  when  be 
died,’  said  a  stranger,  a  very  old  man,  who  was  wrap¬ 
ped  in  a  blue  frieze  coat,  and  kept  his  hat  slouch^ 
over  hia  fitce. 

" '  Youiseira  packing  your  pickings  neatly  for  all 
that,’  continued  the  woman  between  the  biddings, 
which  were  iuterrupted  every  moment  by  the  rode 
wit  of  strangers,  or  the  leas  frequent,  but  heart-rending 
lamentations  sf  some  few  who  remembered  their  old 
friend  and  protector  in  the  days  of  his  prosperity.  '  I’m 
thinking  you  got  them  cheap,’  she  added. 

"  '  Ifl  paid  a  hundred  guinea  in  heavy  goold,  I 
should  think  any  thing  he  regarded  cheap,’  replied  the 


honest-hearted  fellow,  who  was  about  quitting  the 
room,  when  my  naming  a  larger  s<im  for  the  beautiful 
Duchess  than  had  as  yet  been  oflered,  arrested  bis  at¬ 
tention.  I  loved  the  picture  for  the  sake  of  the  dead, 
and  was  resolved  to  outbid  Mrs.  Casey.  The  greasy 
fat  woman  looked  at  me  for  a  moment ;  then  dipping 
her  hand  into  the  depths  of  her  pockst,  pulled  up  a 
blue  worsted  sock,  or  half  stocking,  whose  ancle  was 
secured  by  a  dirty  leather  thong.  She  undid  the 
string,  and  showering  on  the  table  a  curious  mixture 
of  copper,  silver,  and  golden  coins,  she  again  looked 
in  my  face.  '  See  there,  young  'Squire,  I've  all  that 
to  spend  as  I  plaze,  and  bate  it  if  you  can.’  1  laughed, 
and  bid  again.  We  had  attracted  the  attentic'i  of 
the  whole  room — ‘  Ilurroo!  for  Mra  Casey  and  Cool- 
duff'  shouted  the  raggarauffina  *  Hurra  for  the  ould 
stock!’  replied  my  aged  friend,  whirling  his  staff  over 
hia  head — ‘  the  gentry,  the  heart’s  blood  of  the  gentry 
for  ever.’’— •  Ilurroo  for  CooldufT — we’re  indipendsni 
mimbers  of  the  counihry  we  live  in,  and  I’ll  prove  it’’ 
said  a  little  rascal,  a  slmemaker,  who  reads  the  news, 
papers  to  Ballybiggin.  As  he  spoke,  be  sprang  upon 
a  table  that  bad  oace  been  liandsome ;  but  in  a  mo- 
meni  my  old  friend  with  his  staff  pulled  him  down 
and  shoved  him  out  of  the  window ;  don't  look  fright¬ 
ened,  the  window  was  not  very  for  from  tha  garden ; 
there  would  have  been  a  grand  row  but  for  tha  offi¬ 
cers,  and  the  poor  auctioneer  bawled  for  silence  until 
convinced  that  he  himself  was  the  noisiest  in  the 
room;  the  auctioneer  proceeded,  and  the  foebngs  of  the 
company  remained  with  the  ‘young  gentleman !' 

"Mrs.  Casey  burst  out  crying,  declared  she  was 
unfoirly  bet,  and  that  she  would  not  spind  arwiher 
halfpenny  in  the  cant — and  so  the  beautiful  Duchess 
is  mine!” 

"  Bravo,  Alfred ! — but  did  you  pay  ibr  it  P 

"  Ah,  be  quiet  will  you.  No,  but  my  fother  will  v 
and  the  auctioneer  aacertaiited  that  I  told  my  father^ 
I  would  give  him  Ponto  instead,  and  ho  said  he  would 
take  me  at  my  word.” 

"  But  the  Eagle,  Alfred  P 

"  Patience,  lady  mine  i  never  knew  a  woman  have 
!  patience  yet.  I  looked  about  ibr  the  old  man  in  the 
blue  coat — he  woe  gone.  I  got  out  of  the  gallery  as 
quick  as  I  could.  ■  Ah,  Sir,’  soys  Michael  Murphy, 
(you  rentember  how  foithful  Mk^el  was  to  his  poor 
master,)  ‘  the  quality  have  itot  the  heart  to  come  near 
the  house  since  the  ould  gentleman’s  is  gone.  I  pass¬ 
ed  by  bis  study,  Michael  following  at  my  heefo. 

I  "  *  Don't  go  in  there,  Masther  AlfM,'  said  the  poor 
fellow — ‘  he  died  there  with  his  head  on  my  arm,  and 
the  door  is  booked  to  keep  out  the  bailifls.'  ■  Mick,’ 
says  he,  reaching  his  haitd  (and  it  trembling  like  an 
aspen)  to  the  table — '  Mick,’  says  be,  '  give  me  a 
drop  to  wet  my  lips,  and  let  it  be  stranger  than  the 
last.’ 

"  ‘  Here’s  a  drop,  ye’r  honour,’  sa3ts  I,  *  but  I  can’t 
make  it  no  stronger.  Sir,  for  it’s  ten  times  above 
proof.’ 

"  *  It’s  the  cowld  that  has  entered  my  heart,  then,’ 
says  he,  *  and  yet,  Mick,  it  is  not  as  cowld  to  the  world 
as  the  world  is  to  me ;'  and  without  a  sigh  or  a  moim 
be  died  up  that  minute.’ 

"  ‘It  was  a  true  word  for  him;'  added  Mick  Murphy; 

*  bat  $ure  even  Ae  rat*  had  left  Aehoate  the  week  afore.' 
Do  you  know,”  continued  the  generous  hearted  boy, 
"  that  I  gave  all  my  money  to  Mick<— and  I  felt  so  odd 
tliat  I  rushed  down  the  back  stairs  instead  of  the  front, 
— and  there,  directly  opposite  the  coach-house  door, 
was  Brilliant,  the  Eagle,  chained,  in  his  usual  place; 
and  a  whole  tribe  of  brats,  young  and  old,  with  that 
spla-footed  Casey  the  whiskey-seller’s  son  at  their  head, 
shying  stones  at  the  noble  bird^— I  wish  you  could 
have  seen  how  the  bird  looked  at  them,  and  how  I 
exercised  my  whip  on  their  backs.  The  glorious  fel¬ 
low  !  1  knew  there  was  no  one  there  to  feed  him,  so 
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I  bioughi  him  here.  I  will  rivet  a  iilver  chain  to  hi* 
leg  and  luppoae  we  were  to  build  him  an  eyrie  on 
the  lake  f  It  may  be  a  beautiful  eyrie — ail  of  rocks 
sad  shells  and  wild  flowers  of  the  mouiilains  and  the 
nveis — aiMl  we  may  crown  it  with  a  branch  of  the 
glorious  cedar.— ao  dark,  so  grand,  and  so  enduring.— 

Ay,  cousin,  let  us  build  him  an  eyrie  on  the  lake  I” 

“  Better  let  him  go,”  said  a  deep,  calm  voice  from 
behind  Dominick. 

I  turned  to  seek  the  speaker,  and  saw  a  venerable* 
looking  man  enfolded  in  a  blue  friese  coat,  one  hand 
resting  on  a  stafl^  while  the  other  was  occupied  in 
removiag  his  hat  I  never  saw  age  in  such  green 
yet  reverend  beauty ;  his  eye  was  blue  and  clear ; 
there  was  a  tint  of  health  upon  his  cheek  ;  and  yet  the 
perfectly  wAtle  hair  fell  in  thick  curls  over  his  shoul* 
dets. 

“  Better  let  him  go,  master !  he  will  find  himself  a 
better  eyrie  than  you  could  build.” 

‘Oh,  is  it  you?  Why  where  did  you  go  to  this 
morning,  when  I  wanted  youf  observed  the  boy,  evi¬ 
dently  recognising  an  acquaintanre. 

■*  Where  I  saw  you  save  poor  Brilliant  from  ittsult,” 
he  said,  in  a  better  accent  than  I  espected  from  his  ap- 
peannce.  **  Do,  master  ,  let  him  go.  I  have  a  riglit 
to  ask  the  favour ;  for  this  very  ubm  fifty  years  1  took 
hiss  from  the  neat” 

-Your 

-  Ay,  me !  The  ould  gentleman's  gone,  and  I  am 
forgouen ;  for  Tve  been  lung  in  foreign  parts ;  looger 
than  I  would  have  been  had  I  known  of  his  troubles ; 
but  I  left  him  wealthy  ;  and  when  we  leave  people 
wealthy,  we  never  think  they  can  be  unfortunate.” 

-  We  were  two  boys  together ;  and  be  had  a  fancy 
for  an  eaglet ;  though  his  body’s  with  corruption,  and 
hm  house  desolate  this  bles^  evening,  who  ever 
1^ gainsaid  his  wish!  Whew!  whew!  Brilliant! 
Whew — w — w  r  he  continued,  addressing  the  cap¬ 
tive  bird,  who  showed  no  symptoms  of  ferocity  toward 
its  ancient  acquaintance.  Ue  stooped  and  undid  its 
fasteninr.a  'Hm  eagle  grasped  with  its  talons  the 
wrist  b<;  pTtsenled  to  it  and  in  a  muinent  was  sitting 
pK'udiy  anj  erect  upon  the  sirnnger'a  arm.  The 
roots  who  bad  flapped  their  wings  over  the  royal  bird 
m  his  (.-aptivity,  now  ascended  in  a  budy  in  the  ^ ; 
mil,  however,  hovering  over  him;  be  flapped  his 
brown  wings,  stretched  his  neck,  and  screamed. — 
Away  wheedled  his  insulters  to  their  domicile.  Not 
a  rook  was  to  be  seen  in  the  air  And  I  doubt  if  the 
boldest  of  the  band  poked  their  beaks  beyond  the 
turrets.  I  was  ashamed  of  my  favouriiea.  The  old 
man  pointed  to  them  and  laughed  a  scornful  laugh. 
“Like  the  world!  like  the  world!"  was  all  be  muttered, 
while  stroking  the  eagle’s  head.  But  I  felt — that 
old  man  could  have  taught  roe  much  wisdom. 

-  Let  him  go.”  he  persisted,  -  for  nearly  half  a  cen¬ 
tury  be  was  fed  by  Ait  hand,  lie  knew  t^  place,  artd 
loved  his  master.  His  master  is  dead;  the  place  deso¬ 
late  !  Let  the  bird  return  to  his  nature ;  he  will  re¬ 
member  his  hatching  nest ;  with  you  he  will  be  fierce 
and  furious.  Yon  cannot  tame  him  now.” 

-  He  has  forgotten  his  home  amid  the  crags,”  said 
Alfred. 

Again  that  old  man  laughed.  -  No,  no!  'tisn’t  na¬ 
ture;  try  him  ;  he'll  wing  over  the  tallest  trees  yonder 
for  the  desolate  Sallees.  Let  me  throw  him  up !” 

“  Ay,  do  r’  said  Alfred. 

The  stranger  cast  him  in  the  air.  Once,  twice,  I 
the  bird  wheeled  round  his  head,  as  if  perfet^tly  con- 
Mious  that  his  liberty  had  been  restored  to  him  by 
the  hand  which  had  once  deprived  him  of  that  bless¬ 
ing — he  rose  majestically  upwards  and  upwards,  and 
then,  when  looking  to  bur  unassisted  eyes  hardly  big¬ 
ger  than  a  wren,  he  darted  off  in  the  direction  of  the 
wild  and  desolate  islands  which  skirt  the  western 
coast  of  Ireland.  1  Iqpked,  when  ray  gaze  was  with¬ 


drawn  from  the  sky,  for  the  blue-coated  stranger;  bat 
he  had  disappeared  with  *  The  (Md  Eagle.’ 


THE  STAR  AND  THE  LILY. 

The  sun  stepped  down  from  his  golden  throne, 
And  lay  in  the  silent  sea. 

And  the  lily  had  folded  her  satin  leaves. 

For  a  sleepy  thing  was  she : 

What  was  the  lily  dreaming  about  t 
O,  what  is  that  to  you  f 
And  why  did  she  open  her  drooping  lids. 

And  look  at  the  sky  so  blue  T 

The  rose  is  cuoling  her  burning  cheek. 

In  the  lap  of  the  breatblem  tide — 

Thou  hast  many  a  sister  fresh  and  feir. 

That  vrould  lie  by  the  rose’s  side ; 

Ho  would  love  thee  better  than  all  the  rest, 

And  he  would  be  fond  and  true— 

But  the  lily  unfolded  her  weary  lids. 

And  looked  at  the  sky  so  blue. 

Now  think  ihee,  think  thee,  than  silly  one. 

How  fast  will  the  summer  glide. 

And  wilt  thou  wither  a  virgin  |«le. 

Or  flourish  a  blooming  bride  ? 

O,  the  rose  is  old,  and  thorny,  and  cold. 

And  he  lives  on  earth,  said  she. 

But  the  star  is  fair,  am?  be  lives  in  the  air. 

And  he  shall  my  bridegroom  he. 

But  what  if  ibe  stormy  cloud  should  come. 

And  rufile  the  silvery  sea  I 
Would  he  turn  his  eye  from  t?w  distant  sky  * 

Ta  smile  on  a  thing  like  thee  t 
O  no,  fiiir  lily,  he  will  not  send 
One  ray  from  bis  fisr  off  throne, 
lYie  winds  shall  blow,  and  the  wavea  shall  flow» 
And  thou  will  be  left  alone. 

There  is  not  a  leaf  on  the  saounlain  top. 

Nor  a  drop  of  evening  d^. 

Nor  a  golden  saiid  on  the  spafUing  shore. 

Nor  a  pearl  in  the  water’s  blue. 

That  be  has  not  cheered  with  his  fickle  smile. 
And  warmed  with  his  faithlem  beam— 

And  will  be  be  true  to  pallid  flower 
That  flualB  on  the  quiet  stream? 

Alas,  for  the  lily !  she  would  not  heed. 

But  turned  to  tlie  skies  afer. 

And  bared  her  breast  to  the  trembling  ray. 

That  shot  from  the  rising  star; 

The  clood  canto  over  the  darkened  sky. 

And  over  the  waters  wide ; 

She  looked  in  vain  through  the  beating  rain. 

And  sank  in  the  stormy  tide. 


WOMAN’S  FIDELITY, 

One  eve  of  beauty,  when  the  sun. 

Was  on  the  streams  of  Guadalquiver, 

To  gold  converting,  one  by  one. 

The  npples  of  the  mighty  river; 

Beside  me  on  the  bank  was  seated, 

A  Seville  girl  with  auburn  hair. 

And  eyes  that  might  the  world  have  cheated, 
A  wild,  bright,  wicked,  diamond  pair ! 

She  stooped,  and  wrote  upon  the  sand. 

Just  as  the  loving  sun  was' going. 

With  such  a  soft,  small,  diining  hand, 

I  could  have  sworn  ’twas  silver  flowing. 
Here  wbtds  were  three,  and  not  one  more. 
What  could  Diana’s  motto  be  ? 

The  Siren  wrote  upon  the  shore— 

-  Death,  not  inconstancy !” 
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PICTORIAL  ILLUSTRATIONS  OF  SHAKSPEARE. 
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"  There’i  no  lUnding  these  north-easter* said  aunt  Deborah,  who.  from  wearing  tiffi 
ia  her  yoath,  k  now  pretty  well  corned.  “  My  toes  shoot  like  Texas  riflemen.  Gire  us  u 
knife,  and  I’ll  SMta  Anna  the  whole  of  them  forthwith.”  Such  hacking;  and  hewin 
Dcrer  did  see.”  Shelling  com  in  the  ca'intry,  before  tlie  Yankee  machines  did  away  srith 
cenity  for  such  operations,  was  nothing  to  the  work  annt  Deborah  did  that  night.  The 
warn  suScient  to  Macadamize  one  of  the  paths  in  the  garden,  and  to  render  a  new  supply  o 
■bells  unnecessary. 
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MY  AU;NT  ELIZABETH. 


“There  wm  a  day  when  the  wat  young  and  proud.” 
Ala*,  (hat  the  quotation  should  be  to  applicable !  She 
mas  young  ;  yet,  ’(it  too  true  that  my  aunt  Elizabeth 
wat  young,  and  it  no  longer  to ;  though,  for  any  thing 
I  know  to  the  contrary,  the  may  be  as  proud  as  ever. 
She  it  at  thit  present  moment  aged  —  years,  but  I 
won’t  be  so  ungallant :  let  her  pass  for  eiactly  what 
her  look*  betoken,  and  her  own  words  avouch.  She 
made  no  secret  of  her  age  fifleen  years  ago,  and  hot 
stuck  to  the  same  number  ever  since.  No  individual 
of  the  fair  sex  ever  entered  life  with  more  flattering 
prospects  than  my  aunt :  she  was  a  beauty  ;  she  was 
rich ;  she  was  of  an  unexceptionable  family  ;  she  wat 
amiable  and  accomplished.  Will  h  be  believed  that 
all  these  grace*  could  be  destined  to  watte  their  sweet¬ 
ness  on  the  desert  air  ? — and  yet  my  aunt  never  wat 
married. 

Perhaps  you  think  my  aunt  was  diflicult  to  please  : 
no  such  thing,  she  was  an  admirer  of  the  whole  male 
^  tex, — all  smd  singular.  Perha()s,  then,  she  never  had 

I  an  offer  t  There  you  are  wrung  again ;  the  lieautiful 
and  accomplished  Elizabeth  had  a  ruuiid  dozen  of  the 
most  “  eligible,  ”  ere  the  was  out  of  her  teen*. 
What,  then,  was  the  cause?  People  of  course  pre¬ 
tended  to  know,  and  told  all  sorts  of  (ales  about  the 
matter,  but  none  of  them  were  true.  “  History,’’ says 
Sir  Robert  Walpole,  “  most  be  false.  ”  ’Ti*  the  same 
with  ^story  on  a  small  sesde. 

The  fair  Elizabeth,  as  I  said,  had  a  dozen  offers  in 
the  bloom  of  her  youth:  the  wat  puzzled — who  could 
avoid  it  ? — to  choose  among  to  many  admirers  ;  but 
at  lettgth  fixed  upon  Sir  Romeo  Montrevor,  a  gay  and 
sparkling  creature,  who  had  tome  fortune  and  con¬ 
siderable  fame  at  tbe  west  end.  Sir  Romeo  danced 
to  admiration,  had  beautiful  teeth,  and  delighted  in 
horsemanship ;  he  was  a  man  of  ready  wit  and  repar¬ 
tee  ;  but  tbe  worst  of  it  was,  he  could  never  resial  the 
taaaptation  of  a  pan. 

liie  sweet  and  amiable  Elizabeth  had  secretly  de¬ 
cided  in  favour  of  Sir  Romeo,  but  was  in  no  hurry  to 
divulge  her  choice — ’tit  so  pleasant  to  sparkle  amid  a 
swarm  of  admirers,  to  feed  them  with  hopes,  and  chill 
them  with  fears,  to  teaze  and  excite,  to  repel  and  al¬ 
lure,  to  torment  and  enrapture  them  by  toms!  Is  this 
a  frailty?  If  so,  heaven  help  the  wicked.  Yet  her 
penchant  for  him  peeped  through  all  these  coquetriea, 
artd  the  wrat  unable  at  length  to  deny  that  Sir  Rocaeo 
was  the  man. 

s  Every  body  wat  rejoiced  at  tbe  event,  and  coogratn- 

lated  both  tbe  parties  on  so  fine  a  match,  fur  every 
body  admired  Lady  Elizabeth  and  Sir  Romeo.  Tbe 
young  couple,  on  tbe  oilier  band,  were  delighted  with 
tbe  interest  every  body  look  in  their  happineas.  The 
day  was  fixed,  the  ring  purchased,  the  house  fitted  up, 
and  all  in  readiness.  Sir  Romeo  wa>  her  shadow,  a-vd 
they  did  nothing  but  tell  one  another  how  hsppy  they 
were,  and  bow  much  happier  they  should  bw  To¬ 
morrow  was  the  time  pfipointed :  who  would  not  have 
sworn  that  nothing  but  death  could  part  them  ?  Had 
it  been  twenty-four  hours  earlier  all  would  have  been 
secured,  but  a  whole  afternoon  remained,  and  the 
Evil  One  put  it  into  their  heads  to  propose  a  ride  on 
horseback  to  Hyde  Park.  “  Pray  w  hat  harm  could 
there  be  in  that?  Just  at  much,  I  reply,  at  there  was 
in  Docter  Slop  crossing  himseir,  when  he  encountered 
Ofaadiah  on  tbe  ooacb-horse ;  in  crossing  himself  he 
lost  hit  bridle,  and  in  losing  his  bridle  lost  hit  balance, 
and  in  losing  hit  balance  lost  hit  presence  of  mind,  and 
so  fell  into  a  puddle ;  all  which,  says  the  facetious 
narrator,  shows  what  danger  there  it  crossing.  People 
are  not  aware  bow  much  the  great  events  of  life  de¬ 
pend  upon  trifles. 


It  was  a  fine  afternoon,  and  all  the  gay  world  wen 
taking  the  dust  in  the  Park.  Our  young  folks  wen 
the  observed  of  all  observers :  Sir  Romeo  was  in  all 
his  glory,  and  put  his  steed  to  as  many  capriolet  and 
gambadoes  a*  he  could  devise,  for  the  purpose  of 
showing  oflf  the  graces  of  his  horsemanship.  Tsdy 
Elizabeth  bowed  and  smiled,  and  pretended  to  be 
taken  up  with  the  crowd  around  her,  while  ber 
thoughts  were  full  of  the  important  ceremony  of  the 
following  day.  They  stopped  to  chat  with  a  knot  of 
friends  at  Groevenor-gate  entrance.  The  lady’s  hone 
became  a  little  restive ;  she  endeavoured  to  check  him, 
and  complained  that  her  rein  was  too  long. 

Sir  Romeo,  as  1  said  before,  could  never  resist  t 
pun :  in  so  brilliant  a  company  as  tbe  present  the  pm. 
vocation  was  tenfold,  and  he  flashed  out  without  i 
moment’s  deliberation,  “  Your  Ladyship’s  reign,  ”  imd 
he,  “  will  toon  be  short  enough.  ” 

All  the  company  laughed  and  vowed  that  Sir 
Romeo  was  tbe  wittiest  creature  under  tbe  sua— 
Lady  Elizabeth  laughed  too,  the  company  dispened. 
and  our  lady  and  her  lover  turned  their  steeds  hoar- 
wtards.  The  tun  was  setting — “To  morrow!"  *i. 
claimed  Sir  Romeo,  with  an  enraptured  air,  and  esR- 
ing  a  look  towerds  his  companion,  meaning  that  tbt 
word  should  speak  volume*. 

“  Ahem,”  sakl  Lady  Elizabeth,  coolly. 

“  When  that  sun  rise*  next,  it  will  be  to  light  us  to 
the  altar.” 

“  Are  you  sure  of  that  ?”  asked  the,  in  a  very  sub¬ 
dued,  but  firm  tone  of  voice. 

Sir  Romeo  stared  ber  in  the  face,  and  wat  startled 
at  an  uncommon  expression  observable  in  her  ootiait- 
nance. 

“  My  love !”  exclaimed  he. 

The  lady  taade  no  reply,  but  by  giving  her  hortt  i 
smart  cut  with  her  whip. 

Lady  Elisabeth  chaiM^  to  have  her  eye  that  b» 
meni  fixed  upon  tbe  carriage  of  the  Coontem  of  Cant- 
way,  which  was  turning  down  Oxford  street  fna  ‘ 
Park  lane.  Tbe  Countess  recognized  her,  and  tin 
(wo  ladies  bowed  ;  Lady  Elizabeth  wat  to  intent  upas 
her  friend,  that  Sir  foraeo’t  exclamation  was  ha 
upon  her.  He  looked  her  steadfastly  in  her  foes,  tad 
perceived  a  constrained  and  settled  coolneai  there. 

“  Madam  T  said  be,  in  tome  alarm. 

Lady  Elizabeth  appeared  to  be  taking  fright  alia 
Omnibus,  and  made  no  answer.  Tbs  mind  of  her 
lover  gav*  way  to  dire  suspiefons.  “  Dear  Madaiar 
repealed  hs;  but  at  that  moment  a  wagou,  laden  witk 
iron  bora  apfsoached,  making  a  clatter  that  drowasd 
every  syllable  that  he  could  utter.  Tbe  lady  cast  a* 
look  either  to  the  right  or  to  the  leA,  and  they  rsarhad 
hotne  without  cooversation. 

“Sir  Roomo,”  said  the  lady, as  soon  as  they  met  is 
the  parlour,  aAer  divesting  themselves  of  their  hduf 
dressaa,  “  You  ar*  a  very  witty  man.” 

“  Foe  heavsn’s  sake,  my  dear  Madam,  what  do  yrn 
mean  ?”  exclaimed  he,  more  alarmed  by  the  cool  sad 
determined  resolnlion  of  her  looks,  than  by  tbe  woidi 
she  uttered. 

“  You  have  too  much  wit  for  me.  Sir  Romeo.” 

“  My  doer  Indy  Elizabeth!  are  you  nmdr' 

“  hem  an  to  day  than  yesterday.  I  wish  you  all 
manner  of  happiness,  and  a  filler  coneort  than  a  sim¬ 
ple  creature  like  myself” 

“  Good  beaveas.  Madam !  what  have  I  dun*  T’ 

“  Good  bye  for  the  last  time.  Sir  Romee  Montrevor 
and  the  lady  disappeared.  The  astounded  lover  mw 
ber  no  more.  He  bunted  ber  dwelling,  wrote  her  let¬ 
ters,  stirred  up  hi*  friends  in  his  behalf,  begged,  intreat- 
ed,  implored,  protested,  bewailed,  tbreatenad,  talked 


i 
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of  hanging,  drovrning,  and  going  mad ;  bat  all  would  lereating  converaation  upon  coonabial  happineH,  drop- 
ool  da  Ladjr  Elizabeth  waa  inflexible,  and  would  pad  an  ezpreMion  about  “  dividing  the  bouaa”  The 
otret  lee  him  again.  She  haa  never  aeen  him  to  thia  phraae  ia  gwid  in  parliament,  but  bad  in  familiea;  and 
preoent  hour.  She  waa  a  great  believer  in  omena,  un-  an  eipreaaioo  of  auch  ainiater  import  could  not  &il  to 
lucky  daya,  prognoeticationa,  aecood  aighto,  dec.  The  have  ita  effect  upon  Lady  Elizabeth,  who  thereby  call- 
unlucky  remark  of  Sir  Romeo  had  atruck  her  inatan-  ed  to  recollection  that  the  Hon.  Mr.  Fudgebubble  had 
uneoualy,  for  ahe  happened  to  be  that  moment  ponder-  been  already  once  married,  and  waa  aaid  to  have 
ing  upon  the  momentoua  change  about  to  be&ll  her.  quarrelled  with  hia  wifa  Perhapa  he  might  have 
and  the  perila  that  might  lurk  unoeen  in  her  path,  poiaoned  her.  She  accepted  the  omen,  and  diomiaaed 
“  Your  ladyahip’a  reign  will  be  abort  enough,  ”  aound-  the  M.  P. 

ed  like  the  knell  to  all  her  high  hopee.  It  conjured  Thia  miahap  made  another  chaara  in  her  public  ea- 
up  imagea  that  filled  her  mind  with  apprehenaion  and  reer,  for  Lady  Elizabeth  kept  heroelf  in  eclipae  for  oe- 
dwinay.  She  thought  of  the  aacrifice  of  her  liberty,  veral  yean,  and  people  b^n  to  diacover  when  ahe 
of  &mily  troubleo,  of  a  aurly  huaband,  and  domeatic  came  again  into  the  faahionable  world,  that  ahe  waa 
diaeorda.  Her  dreama  of  blioaful  love  were  diaaipat-  wearing.  Still  ahe  had  much  beauty  left,  and  wm 
ed  in  a  moment,  and  all  the  romance  of  her  attach-  aUe  to  turn  the  head  of  the  wealthy  Dr.  M'Viaitum.  ■ 
meal  to  Sir  Romeo  vaniahed  into  thin  air.  The  match  who  waa  a  decided  favourite  with  the  ladiea,  and  no 
wu  therefore  broken  off  in  an  inatant,  for  whimaical  inconaiderable  match.  But  ahe  rejected  the  Doctor, 
petaonahave  a  firmneaa  that  ia  aometimea  called  obati-  having  unluckily  heard  him  aay  he  could  “kill  two 
nacy.  birda,”  dec.  “  You  are  juat  the  man  I  don’t  wantthen,** 

A  twelvemonth  aAer  thia  cataatrophe  found  her  in  aaid  ahe. 
love  a  aecond  time.  Lady  Elizabeth  had  a  tender  My  aunt — ao  I  muit  now  call  her,  for  by  thia  time 

heart,  and  young  people  get  through  their  miahapa  ahe  had  got  to  be  decidedly  of  a  “  certain  age” — had 
arith  very  little  permanent  harm.  She  waa  atruck  at  atill  a  chance  lefi.  She  won  the  heart  of  Mr.  Will 
firat  eight  with  the  appearance  of  the  accompliahed  Wetherbrain,  the  famoua  projector,  who  would  cer- 
Miyor  Arthur  Fitz  Euatace  Blankcartridge,  and  fell  in  tainly  have  carried  her  off,  but  had  hia  wbima  m  well 
love  with  him  on  the  apot  The  major  waa  no  leea  aa  the  lady,  and  he  ineiated  on  being  married  on  the 
■mitten,  and  their  intimacy  very  apeedily  reaulted  in  firat  of  April,  at  which  ptopoaal  ahe  took  fright,  and 
an  engagement.  Major  Arthur  Fitz  Euatace  Blank-  would  have  no  more  to  aay  to  him. 
cartridge  waa  of  high  connexiona,  being  related  to  the  Shall  I  add  that  my  aunt  atill  talkaoflove,  marriage, 
Blankcartridgeo  of  Fizzley  Hall  in  Wiltohire,  and  third  and  domeatic  felicity?  With  all  her  diaappoiutmenli, 
Couoin  to  the  celebrated  Sir  Furaoeo  Flaah.— All  tlieee  ahe  ia  oanguine  and  confident  atill,  and  remaina  in  the 
were  great  gunpowder  charactera,  ao  that  the  predi-  firm  perauaaion  that  the  right  man  will  caat  up  at 
Uction  of  Arthur  Fitz  Euatace  for  the  army  waa  quite  laaL  , 

naUtral.  Of  hiaachievementa  in  the  field,  however,  i 
cannot  apeak,  and  can  only  aay  that  he  drove  the  beat 

fbur-in-hand  in  London.  CutNur  Lantihl'*  Fcaot. — ^Thia  celebrated  feaat  ia 

If  every  body  waa  rejoiced  at  the  firat  match  with  held  on  the  fiAeenth  day  of  the  firat  month,  and  ia  oo 
Sir  Romeo,  every  body  wraa  doubly  ao  at  the  aecond  called  from  the  almoat  innumerable  lanterna  hung  out 
Batch  with  the  Major.  Congratolationa,  felicitaiiona,  of  the  houoM  and  atreeta,  which  it  ia  aaid  are  computed 
food  wiohea,  and  complimentry  apoechea  were  ahow-  at  tavo  hundred  milliona.  On  thia  day  are  expooed  loo- 
eiad  upon  the  fair  maiden  by  her  obliging  frienda  lerna  of  all  pricea,  of  which  aome  coat  near  tavo  thon- 
aaith  oa  much  aincerity  aa  one  could  expect  Again  aand  croavtio.  Many  of  the  grandeea  retrench  aoane- 
Iha  day  avaa  fixed,  and  all  prepared.  T^  Mtgor  waa  what  every  day,  out  of  their  table,  dreaa,  or  aquipaga 
the  happieat  of  men,  aa  he  aaaured  every  body ;  and  to  appeatr  the  more  magnificent  at  thia  feaat  'The  ktn- 
ZMaoiTow  waa  to  be  the  happieat  day  of  hia  life.  To-  terna  are  adorned  with  gilding,  aeulptore  painting,  jn- 
Borrow  came ; — the  aun  roae  aa  biightly  ae  ever,  the  panning  and  aimilar  ornamento.  TIm  aize  of  oobm  ie 
bridemaida  were  in  readiiteaa,  the  carriage  waa  at  the  extravagant  not  leaa  than  thirty  feet  in  diameter;  they 
door.  **  I  am  the  happieat  man  in  the  army,  ”  aaid  repreeent  halla  and  chambero.  Two  or  three  of  each 
M^jor  Arthur  Fitz  Etartace  Blankcartridge.  nMchinea  would  make  handaome  hoaaaa;rin  firot  the 

The  Mi^  waa  juat  about  to  hand  hia  lady  into  the  <  ‘Jhineee  oat  lodge,  receive  viaiB,  have  callo,  and  enact 
carriage,  when,  coating  her  eye  upon  her  dicoo,  ahe  I  playa  in  a  lantern.  To  illumine  them  a  large  namber 
perceived  a  riband  looee.  **  My  dear  MAjor,"  aaid  of  lorchaa  or  lampa  are  introduced,  the  effect  of  which 
Lady  Elizabeth,  “tie  thia  knot”  “Certainly,  my  ;  ia  beautiful.  In  theae  they  exhibit  a  number  of  ahowe 
lady,”  replied  the  Major,  “  a  knot  ia  mere  eaaily  tied  j  m  divert  the  people.  BeaidM  theee  enormoua  lanterna 


than  untied.  ” 

Ledy  EUizabeth  atarted,  and  turnod  pala 


there  are  a  namber  of  otheia,  aaaaller  in  aize,  which 
ueually  coiBiat  of  oix  fiwea  or  lighB,  each  about  foot 


the  matter,  my  loveT  mid  the  Mtior:  “you  have  feet  high,  and  one  and  a  half  broad,  framed  in  wood  fine- 
dropped  the  roaee  I  gave  to  you.”  ly  gilt,  and  adorned ;  over  theae  they  atretch  a  firm 

Two  omena  together !  'Thia  waa  quite  aulBcient.  uanaporled  ailk,  enrioaaly  painted  with  Aowem,  tfoea. 
Lady  Elizabeth  trembled,  end  threw  heroelf  on  a  aofe.  and  aometimea  huaaan  figurea  The  pointing  ie  very 


*1  cannot  marry  you.  Major,”  aaid  ahe.  extraordinary,  and  the  ooloora  extremely  bright ;  and 

“  Not  marry!”  exclaimed  the  mAjor.  “  Not  marry!”  |  when  the  torchea  are  lighted  they  appear  highlir 
echoed  every  arm  abont  her.  But  Lady  Elizobeth  gantand  aurprieing. 
waa  adamant,  and  repaalM)  that  ahe  WOUld  not  inaiTT 
the  Major.  It  waa  in  the  fetea  A  wilful  man  will 

have  hie  way — why  not  a  wilful  woman  ?  A  Lmal  DBnircnoM. — Two  proidhiaat  advocalee 

The  MAjordaapatched.abelodaaomewhataecladod  in  the  aaotern  aaction.  within  fiAy  milea  of  Bangor, 
life  for  two  or  three  yaaro,  but  on  charming  a  creature  teere  once  engaged  in  a  caoe  ia  Court  on  oppoaiie 
could  not  be  long  without  a  auitor.  The  next  upon  aidea.  Their  feelinga  were  vary  mneh  enliatlMl  ia 
tha  liat  waa  the  Hon.  PheUm  Fndgebuhble,  M.  P,  bet-  their  client'e  fevor.  One  of  theae,  in  the  courae  of  hia 
ter  known  in  the  Houee  of  Commone  for  crying  “  Hear!  remarko,  made  an  amartion  which  very  moch  excited 
hearr  than  for  any  thing  commencing  with  “Mr.  the  other,  who, -thereupon  eprang  upon  hie  feet  and 
Speaker  T  The  Hoa  Gentleman  made  great  pro-  exclaimed,  “Brother  C.  do  you  my  that  ae  a  lawyer,  or 
gram  in  her  aflectiona,  and  might  have  brought  hia  auit  m  a  man  ?  If  yon  my  it  m  a  hwyar  it  ia  very  well, 
to  a  auccmful  cloae.  had  ho  not  in  the  midat  of  an  in- !  but  if  you  my  it  ae  a  oma,  toc  uz  I” 
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WIGGLESWORTHIANA. 


Uador  ihii  tide  a  writar  in  the  Dailf  Chronicle  fnr^ 
nidted  ita  readers,  seTeral  years  since,  with  the  Ibllow- 

amusing  sketch  of  %  truly  eccentric  character,  who, 
in  his  time,  passed  through  a  variety  of  scrapes, 
enough  to  immortalise  any  ordinary  personage.  It  is 
for  the  purpose  of  handing  down  to  posterity  the  few 
remaining  recoUectiom  of  that  aittg;ular  man,  Billy 
Wigglesworth,  that  we  have  transferred  these  remi¬ 
niscences  into  our  pages.  They  possess  a  charm  cal¬ 
culated  to  interest  the  reader,  but  more  particularly 
those  who  have  a  knowledge  of  the  individual  to  wltom 
they  refer. 

Billy  Wiggles  worth’s  distinguished  characteristic 
was  a  fondnM  for  that  mode  of  self-amusement,  at  the 
expense  of  others,  commonly  called  manual  wit.  In 
this  he  was  very  expert,  and  spared  no  pains  to  ac¬ 
quire  perfection.  In  foct,  my  recollections  of  the  man 
ate  almost  entirely  confined  to  his  exploits  of  this  na¬ 
ture.  1  hope  my  retniniaceoces  will  not  be  thought 
uoworthy  of  being  classed  with  those  of  my  predeces- 
aom  in  the  mme  line,  nor  altogether  without  value  as 
numoires  ptmr  tervir,  when  the  domestic  histury  of 
Philadelphia  cofiiea  to  be  written.  He  who  is  their  I 
sulyect,  lefi  the  world  many  years  ago,  and  left  neither 
kindred  nor  friend  behind  him.  This  encourages  me 
to  write  with  freedom,  but  shall  nut  induce  me  to  in- 
dulga  my  invention— especially  as  mine  is  not  of  the 
moat  active. 

I  have  been  so  long  approaching  my  sub)eet,  that  I 
feel  like  the  man  ofwhtm  Knickerbocker  tells,  that  be 
took  so  long  a  run  to  jump  over  a  bill,  that  he  was 
completely  out  of  breath  when  he  arrived  at  the  foot. 
After  such  a  preface,  too,  I  am  almcsrt  ashamed  of  the 
paucity  of  my  maleriaU.  Brevity,  however,  is  not  of¬ 
ten  a  Butgeci  of  complaint  to  any  hut  the  writer;  and, 
moreover,  as  no  body  knows  me,  what  have  I  to  fear? 

The  first  time  I  recollect  seeing  Billy  Wigglesworth 
was  one  Saturday  aftemuon,  shortly  after  1  had  moved 
into  his  aeighbourlieod.  lie  stood  at  his  own  door, 
with  his  pockets  filled  with  ginger-nuts,  baked,  ao- 
ootdiug  to  his  special  directioiis,  by  Fliekwire,  the 
confectioner  mentioaed  by  the  correspondent  of  the 
,  New  York  Gasette-  His  bouse,  by  the  way,  was  not 
pulled  down  to  make  room  for  Mr.  Dobson 'a;  at  any 
ram,  if  it  vraa,  Fliekvrire  lived  a  few  doors  fiwtber 
north. 

He  had  two  or  three  dao^iteis,  who  oondacied  the 
businem  after  his  decease — ytrj  amiable  and  genteel 
yonug  women  they  were  um.  But  I  most  avoid  di- 
grsminns,  or  1  shall  fill  your  paper,  to  the  exclusion 
ef  the  many  articles  of  interest  which  you  editors  al- 
wrays  havo  oo  band,  tboogh  yon  don't  always  produce 
them.  Billy  would  stand  with  his  hands  in  bis 
bteochos  pockets,  and  to  every  boy  that  passed,  “  here, 
my  man,  lake  some  gingerbrsad.'*  They  all  snapped 
at  it,  “  blessing  their  maw  destinod  to  that  good  kwr,” 
as  Milton  has  it  Before  the  UDfortunem  goermend 
reached  the  comer,  be  might  be  seen  streammg  at  the 
sasutfa  and  eyes  as  though  be  had  swallowed  fire,  so 
hotly  was  the  eak.>>  seasoned  with  the  strongest  Cay¬ 
enne.  Billy’s  sides  would  aliake  with  unextioguished 
laughter  until  be  saw  another  victim  near  at  hand. 

Two  or  three  of  his  young  female  netghbouis,  by 
dmt  ef  frequent  importunity,  perhaps  of  actnel  du- 
reme,  had  extorted  from  him  the  promise  of  a  pound¬ 
cake  fer  their  next  tea  party.  They  notified  the  even¬ 
ing  to  him,  and  when  their  friends  were  collected,  be¬ 
gan  to  feet  some  uneasiness  at  the  non-appearance  of 
ftie  enpected  present.  About  eight  o’clock,  however, 
in  stalked  Flickwire’s  boy,  with  a  cake  of  magnificent 
dimeBsioaa,  frosted  as  thickly  and  as  purely  as  the 
summit  of  Mount  Blanc,  or  the  unapproachablo  Hi¬ 


malaya,  and  starred  with  nebulc  of  countlem  comfin. 

“  Oh.  Billy  is  the  men  for  the  ladies,”  was  the  unani- 
inous  exetamation  of  the  grateflil  spinsters,  and  a  bain. 
per  of  porfait  amour,  such  as  Hebe  pouted  to  Jots, 
went  round  to  his  health.  They  then  proceeded  lo 
slice  the  cake,  but  the  knife  was  thin,  and  bent  in  ihe 
operation.  They  then  took  the  carver,  but  that  seem¬ 
ed  dull.  They  sharpened  it  on  the  steel,  but  in  vtio. 
'I'hey  tried  the  grind-stone,  but  still  the  knife  fell 
edge’ess  as  the  Pagan’s  blade  on  the  shield  of  Orleans. 

I  believe,  but  am  not  quite  sure,  tliat  a  hatchet  vm 
their  last  resort.  This  peeled  off  the  sugar,  and  d» 
played,  with  a  crust,  brown,  hard,  and  shining  as  the 
inner  surface  of  an  earthen  pot,  a  thrice  baked  loaf  of 
rye  bread;  a  titter  was  beard  in  the  entry,  and  a  hob 
nailed  shoe,  steeling  out  of  the  front  door.  One  sad 
all  they  vowed  vengeance  against  the  gay  deceiver, 
though  they  should  marry  him  to  obtain  it  But  his 
hour  was  not  come. 

A  widow  lady,  standing  at  her  door,  one  summer 
evening,  as  was  the  cualom  in  ibose  days  of  primitivt 
simplicity,  saw  billy  pesaing  with  a  petty-pan  of  most 
enticing  cheeae-oake  in  his  hand.  She  Imged  for  a 
taste,  as  William  Littlewit  longed  for  pig  at  Bartholo. 
mew  Fair.  “  Do,  Billy,  give  me  but  a  spooDful.” 

“  Not  a  morsel,”  said  Billy,  “  it’s  for  a  sick  friend." 

“  ril  take  it  from  below,  where  im  mortal  can  see 
the  hole.” 

Billy  sighed  a  relurtunt  conaent,  and  the  widow 
burned  in  and  out  again  with  a  tabie-apoon,  which, 
now-a-days.  might  serve  as  deputy  to  a  soup-ladle.  To 
plan;^e  it  into  the  pan,  and  thence  into  her  mouth, 
was  the  work  of  a  moment ;  but  still  more  speedily 
was  it  spirted  upon  the  pavement 

**  I’m  glad  you  like  it,”  said  our  hero;  "  yon  may 
get  enough  for  two-pence,  at  the  curricr'a  to  feast  your 
I  family.” 

Billy  wu  once  seen  to  go  round  the  comer  with  ■ 
bend-box  in  hia  hand.  On  his  return,  he  wus  waylaid 
by  two  damsels,  who  insisted  on  seeing  the  contenk. 
In  vain  he  begged  and  declared  that  it  was  but  a 
plain  black  bonnet,  for  an  old  woman  that  washed  for 
him.  "  No,  no,  you  are  going  to  be  married,  or  else 
you’re  about  mischief,  and  see  it  we  will.”  Finding 
escape  impossible,  he  first  swore  ibetn  to  secrecy,  and 
then  cautiously  looking  round,  raised  the  lid.  The 
girls  screamed  and  scampered  if  as  they  had  seen  a 
ghost.  Billy  sniggered,  ar>d  went  home.  The  secret 
was  so  religiottsly  kept,  on  both  sides,  that  the  conienli 
of  the  band-box  ate  as  yet  unknown-  It  leaked  out, 
however,  that  Billy  had  been,  not  to  the  milliner's, 
but  lo  a  crockery  slwp ;  and  for  this,  the  neighbours 
were  indebted  to  a  young  friend  of  mine,  who  had  at 
much  laudable  cariosity  in  his  composition  as  peeping 
Tom  of  Coventry. 

The  peisecntmoB  of  the  women  at  length  indneed 
Billy  to  look  out  for  a  wife  to  defend  him. 

There  lives  no  goose  so  gray,  but  soon  or  late. 

She  finds  some  honest  gander  for  her  mate ; 

and  I  suppose  the  rule  works  both  ways,  for  Billy  soon 
appeared  as  a  jolly,  thriving  wooer.  We  all  looked  for 
a  merry  wedding,  and  preparations  were  made  for  a 
serenade.  The  future,  however,  though  mature  both 
to  age  and  charms,  proved  to  be  a  very  woman,  and 
jilted  him  after  the  day  waa  fixed.  I’hia  waa  the  first 
engagement  ever  known  to  be  broken  in  Philadelphia, 
and  the  who  aet  the  example  haa  much  to  anawer  for, 
u  it  haa  since  been  imitated  with  deplorable  frequen¬ 
cy.  The  circumstances  were  made  known  to  the 
neighbors  by  the  goldsmith,  and  I  remember  bow  we 
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•I  anvied  him  the  maty  be  had  to  tell.  He  wae  in 
gfMtent  denand  for  a  fartnighL  Biliy  oaaae  into  lua 
•hop  one  Monday  morning,  with  a  look  of  grim  deOar- 
■inaiion.  aeized  a  hammer,  laid  the  ring  on  the  aatril, 
•ad  with  a  blow  which  would  have  done  credit  to 
the  arm  of  Vulcan,  sroaahed  it  into  utter  annihila. 
tion. 

••  G — d  bteaa  me,  Mr.  Wiggleaworth,  what  will  your 
wife  my  t” 

x  My  wife !  what  wife  ?  I  have  no  wife!”  thua  my- 
ing.  he  stalked  out,  a(>parently  much  relieved. 

The  tender  passion  having  been  once  eiciled  in  his 
heart,  could  not  be  quenched,  though  he  found  it  poa- 
iible  10  change  its  object,  ilia  second  matrimonial 
project  he  wisely  kept  to  himself,  and  so  cautiously 
avoided  even  a  smiik  that  might  betray  him,  that  he 
was  thought  to  be  pining  under  his  first  disappoint* 
ment  One  Tuesday  morning  ho  called  on  me,  and 
placed  in  my  hand  with  great  solemnity,  and  without 
ipeaking,  a  piece  of  brown  parchaient,  cut,  probably, 
from  the  he^  of  one  of  his  unsaleable  drums.  It's 
form  was  square,  with  the  comeri  cut  off 

Whal'a  ihia,  Killy  ?” 

“  Read,”  said  ne,  and  walked  away. 

1  did  read,  and  found  an  invitation,  in  large  Roman 
rharactera,  to  the  best  of  my  recollection,  in  the  fol- 
kiiving  words: — ^Williara  Wiggleaworth  desires  to 
fee  J.  B.  at  11  o'clock,  A.  M.,  on  Wednesday ."  The 
Nam  eveaing  ihe  inquisitive  youth,  whom  i  have  al¬ 
ready  mentioned,  taw  a  olergyaaaii  enter  the  back 
door  of  a  house,  not  far  off,  which  Billy  soroetimea  vi- 
irted.  The  neit  moming  1  waited  on  him  according 
la  invitation,  and  iiiand— a  punch<lrinking.  1  never 
wm  at  a  merrier  one.  Whether  hw  mamed  life  waa 
happier  than  hit  bachelorship,  1  cannot  pretend  lo  say. 
It  certainly  furnished  less  amusement  to  his  neigh* 
bouia. 

The  incidents  which  1  have  here  related  are  all 
facts,  as  their  dullnem  will  perhaps  sufficiently  prove. 

I  hebeve  there  is  no  one  hving  who  can  ha  displeased 
wah  their  puhlicalioa. 

The  evil  thai  men  da  livaa  aAer  them — the  good  it 
oA  interred  with  Ibeir  bonaa  Bo  said  a  poat  whom  I 
veoeraw  beyond  all  others,  for  preserving  the  memo¬ 
ry  of  a  wsK  and  worthy  aameaake  and  succensor  of 
■ay  own.  The  posthumoua  fete  of  thaee  who  have 
iloae  neither  good  nor  evil,  in  a  degree  worthy  of  re- 
ceid,  the  mate  auibonly  hae  not  thought  fit  to  com¬ 
municate.  Yet  a  daaa  which  emhracea  at  leaal  niae- 
Icntha  of  the  civilised  portioa  of  the  great  human  fe- 
mily  is,  surely,  aot  beneath  Ihe  philosopher's  alien  tion; 
sad  uf  thw  dam  the  moat  profound  onthropoiogisit 
would  bo  contont  to  taka  Billy  Wiggloaworth  aa  a 
sample.  There  lives  not  the  man  who  can  my  that 
be  ever  received  aerioua  wrong  at  Billy's  hands; 
tbough,  if  Ihe  brute  creation  were  gifted  aa  in  the 
days  of  i£aop  and  Pilpay,  among  cats  and  dogs  the 
gtnat  of  more  than  one  nccoaer  might  riaa  np.  That 
any  one  wns  avar  the  better  for  him,  it  wonld  be 
squally  diflicnll  m  prove.  Feeling  onoscioaa  of  no 
KTcat  capncity  m  be  oaefnl,  he  wisely  ahatained  from 
silcmpling  what  was  beyond  hie  power,  and  was  con- 
lanl  to  taka  cars  of  numbor  one.  That  this  ia  the 
tree  way  to  go  oomfortaMy  through  the  world,  Billy 
M  one  among  a  thooaand  proofe.  Whether  the  inle- 
rMl  taken  by  posterity  (not  his,  for  he  had  none)  in 
hm  Biemury,  which  hm  led  one  or  two  old  friends  lo 
insist  on  the  pablkaiion  of  such  additional  reminia. 
cenoes,  as  1  tmve  preserved  concerning  him,  be  altri- 
buled  Hi  the  same  cause  may  be  doubted. 

It  was  said  of  a  certain  wit,  that  hia  jokes  felled  on 
paper,  baeauae  be  could  not  print  hia  face.  1  am  sen¬ 
sible  that  1  write  in  vain  to  all  but  iboM  wbo  are  fe- 
miiiar  with  Billy  Wigglesworth't  eoiward  man.  Yet 
■•■y  of  these  renmin ;  and  they  who  have  seen  him. 


preeerve  no  feint  recollection  of  his  outward  peeamien. 
He  stands  befigre  them  yet,  alive  and  straddling ;  kin 
hands  Ifanist  deeply  into  hia  breeches  poeketa ;  y«t 
not  to  deeply  but  itetaeveral  inches  of  hit  bare  wriali 
are  visible  between  the  said  pockets  and  the  extremi¬ 
ty  of  his  coat  rieevet.  Such  was  the  peeoliar  forma¬ 
tion — the  idle  oayncrasy,  if  I  may  so  call  it,  ef  either 
his  limbs  or  his  garments'— that  even  when  he  had  at¬ 
tained  the  naatiire  age  of  fifty-seven,  they  seemed  an 
resedntely  determined  not  to  agree  with  each  othm,  aa 
those  of  an  over-grown  boy  of  fifteen. 

Fielding  and  Scarron  might  have  described  the  rai¬ 
ment,  but  Hogarth  would  have  given  up  the  man  in 
despair.  Ariosto  mid  of  the  most  refined  and  accom¬ 
plished  of  his  heroes,  ”  natura  il  face  e  poi  mppe  In 
stampa” — nature  broke  Ihe  stamp  in  which  she  had 
cast  him ; — and  Byron  has  applied  the  liiM  to  the  in- 
cwnparable  Sheridan.  To  my  mind,  it  applies  with 
much  more  truth  to  Billy.  Bonaparte  said  that  if  hn 
had  two  Vandammes  in  his  army,  be  must  have  shot 
one  of  them.  The  mighty  mother  waa  too  catefol  of 
her  children  lo  place  two  Billy  Wigglesworth’a  withia 
the  same  sphere.  One  was  quite  eiMugh  for  mortal 
man  to  lan^  at  and  live.  1  have  been  a  grant  fm- 
quenter  of  the  theatres  in  the  best  of  timet.  I  hatve 
seen  Bates  in  King  Arthur,  Harwood  in  Jerry  Sneak, 
BlisMt  in  Sheeptace,  Chariea  Mathews  in  Caleb 
Quotem.  I  have  pored  ever  the  pages  of  CoHey  Cil^ 
her  till  Nokea,  Doggel.  Pinkethm^  Leigh,  UisferfaiU, 
and  Esicourt,  cooae  to  my  meinory  like  men  with 
wliom  1  have  been  band  and  glove. 

From  recolteciiaiM  of  these  I  turn  to  that  of  Billy, 
and  exclaim  that  if  be  had  eyp  met  his  Mlow,  tto 
world  would  have  bunt  its  rms.  The  embmees  of 
Moedle  and  Doodle  would  have  seemed  aa  solemn,  m 
comparisuo,  as  the  meeting  ef  Hannibal  and  Africn- 
nos.  tranafeled  from  Livy  for  the  use  of  schools.  The 
arCirTec  yuisK — the  uneztingniahed  laughter,  aa  Pepe 
has  It — that  shook  the  roof  of  Homer’s  heaven,  whm 
Vukan  undertook  to  actasforamleaouferGanyimde, 
would  kave  been  im  more  to  compare  to  the  anivetaal 
roar  that  must  have  followed,  than  the  supprassed  gig¬ 
gle  of  a  prude  at  a  doahle  entondie  to  the  heaity 
•bout  of  a  tenant  in  anaan  on  qaarter  day  at  hia  land- 
ford's  beat  joke,  or  the  boaiee  croakings  of  Kean  in 
Bss worth  field,  to  the  thunder  of  old  George  Cooka’s 
beaten  lungs. 

1  have  said  thus  mach,  not  in  the  Tain  hope  of  da- 
senbing  ny  hero,  but  to  convinoe  the  reader  that  ha 
was  undeaenbable ;  and  having,  m  1  tmst,  sncandai 
in  thii,  I  iww  psocaed  to  record  die  few  anacdotoa  I 
have  preaerved  in  additian  to  thoae  oonlainad  in  my 
first  oommanicatioa. 

I  find,  upon  cadgalling  my  meimry,  that  dm  twa 
roatrimoiiial  aitemplB  already  narrmlad  were  nat  lha 
only  onea  on  which  Billy  ventnred.  He  was  a  grant 
pedestnan,  and  hit  Suiiday  walks  fteqoenlly  earriad 
him  as  &r  as  Providenca  township--nboat  fifteen 
miles  below  the  city,  I  believe,  west  of  old  Cheater. 
I  am  not  quite  oeilain  of  its  sitnation.  Going  and  re¬ 
turning,  be  used  to  bieakfiwt  aiul  sup  at  a  town  aa 
the  road,  paying  for  his  eniertainmeM,  aa  ha  carried 
iw  more  money  than  enough  to  pay  his  pnma^  at  Ihn 
bridge,  with  marbles,  jaok-jumpen,  and,  oecasionaUy,  a 
biekan  set  of  nino-pica ;  tfaeae  articles  being,  as  I  have 
mentioned,  much  more  soaioe  and  vnloahle  than  at 
preaeni.  It  is  an  unsnciable  neigbbourhaed,  in  the  cotm- 
try,  where  people  are  ignorant  of  eneh  otherls  domeo- 
tic  a&irs  at  the  distance  ef  eight  or  ten  miles.  The 
object  of  Billy’s  visit  to  PiovHfeiMe  beerurm  the  sub¬ 
ject  of  oonveimtion  aa  &r  up  the  road  as  the  Bine 
Bell ;  and,  one  ^Sunday  everiing,  aa  he  stopped  at  the 
place  of  refieahmant,  on  hia  retun,  the  landlord,  with¬ 
out  noticing  thai  bis  visage  was  nthar  len^  than 
usoaL  began  to  joke  him  about  neighhonr  SimpMm^ 
prttty  niece.  “  Pkhaw !”  mid  Bdly,  mthor  prnftinaly 
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bat  b*  meant  no  barm—"  Tve  trnated  in  Proetdence 
long  enoagh.  I'll  go  back  to  my  shop,  and  there  I 
tniat  nobody.”  He  kept  hia  word,  for  no  one  can 
■ay  that  he  ever  bought  a  penny  trumpet  iioin  Billy 
on  credit 

It  ia  a  teoeived  opinion  that  the  ot^t  of  a  writer 
■honld  be  to  teach  othera  what  he  hiniaelf  knowi  al¬ 
ready.  My  experience,  which,  to  be  aure,  ii  but  naall, 
aoablea  me  to  my,  that  if  a  man  wiahea  to  acquire  in- 
formatioa  on  any  lubject,  the  beat  thing  he  can  do  ia 
to  write  about  it — and  not  only  to  write,  but  to  pub* 
liah,  if  he  can  perauade  any  b^y  to  print  For  in- 
■tance,  ampe  mecum  reputavi,  aa  Cicero  my — I  have 
oAen  perplexed  myaelf  in  considering  bow  Billy'a 
first  engagement  came  to  be  broken.  It  was  agre^, 
by  all  who  knew  him,  that  Isaac  Mendosa  and  the 
lovely  Margaret  were  not  more  fitly  paired.  My  na^ 
rative  had  scarcely  escaped  from  the  press,  when  the 
cause,  which  I  had  sought  in  vain  for  twenty  years, 
was  communicated  to  me  by  the  mme  inquisitive 
friend,  of  whom  1  have  before  made  honourable  men¬ 
tion  ;  now  no  longer  young  and  active,  but  still  in¬ 
dulging  his  old  propensity  ;  lounging  constantly  about 
the  courts  of  law,  and  frequently  serving  his  country 
as  a  talis  de  eircumttanMu*.  According  to  his  ac-  i 
count,  when  every  thing  appeared  to  be  settled,  and 
Billy  had  even  tried  the  ring  upon  his  lair  one's  fin¬ 
ger,  on  which,  after  it  had  been  squeezed  over  her 
knuckle,  it  bung  like  a  boy’s  hoop  upon  the  stick  with 
which  he  drives  it,  certain  papers  were  produced  by 
the  lady’s  nephew,  who  had  lately  taken  to  the  study 
of  the  law,  and  had  also  gained  some  reputation  by 
writing  poetry  for  Poor  Will’s  Almanac,  the  only  book 
that  B'lly  ever  read.  ■  Ah,”  mid  Billy,  “  Tom  hm 
some  verses  for  the  occasion.  That's  clever.  Let’s 
hoar  them.”  He  placed  himmlf  in  an  attitude  which 
we  may  imagine,  si  parva  licet  componere  magnis,  to 
have  Itoen  not  unlike  that  of  a  “  full  blown  Bulb,” 
awaiting  tbe  immortal  strains  of  the  British  Homer, 
when  suddenly  the  words  tAU  indenture,  struck  his  as¬ 
tonished  ear,  "Rather  an  odd  beginning  for  an  epitha- 
laminaa,”  quoth  Billy,  (I  don’t  know  where  be  learned 
tbe  word,)  "  but  go  on.”  He  did  go  on,  through  six 
foolscap  pagm  of  downright  prose,  by  which  all  the 
estate,  re^  and  personal  of  the  said  Susan  Skimp,  was 
to  be  mttled  on  the  said  Sumn  and  her  heirs,  to  the 
utter  exclusion  of  the  luture  husband.  The  real  es¬ 
tate  was  tbe  ninth  of  a  seventh  of  a  house  situated  on 
a  street  running  South  from  Pewter  Platter  Alley. — 
The  person^,  bmides  a  dog,  cat,  monkey,  squirrel,  and 
parrot,  consisted  in  one  share  of  bank  stock,  half  a 
pew  in  St  Paul's  church,  certain  articles  of  house¬ 
hold  fumitnre,  and  tbe  personal  habiliments  of  the 
foir  Susanna.  Billy  was  willing  to  yield  all  but  the 
last.  On  this  point  he  stoutly  refused  compliatKe; 
not,  as  he  said,  for  the  value  of  tbe  articles;  they 
could  be  of  DO  use  to  him  ;  but  for  the  looks  ot  the 
thing.  His  mistrem,  backed  b]»  her  legal  adviser,  in¬ 
sisted  ;  at  last  he  swore  he  would  rather  live  a  bache¬ 
lor  all  the  days  of  bis  life,  if  be  lived  as  long  m  Ma- 
thumlidi  or  old  Parr. 

"  Troop,  then,  and  good  riddance,  you  great,  gawky, 
baboon,”  said  the  gentle  one. 

"  Better  lead  a  baboon  in  this  world,  than  a  bevy 
of  apes  in  the  next,”  retorted  the  lover;  then  suddenly 
softening,  he  seized  her  hand,  and,  m  he  drew  from  it 
the  nng  he  had  placed  there,  exclaimed — "  It  wm 
love,  not  money,  tlmt  brought  me  here.  I  loved  you 
well  enough  to  take  you  in  your — (Billy  named  it, 
but  I  am  afraid^— but  rot  me  if  I  take  you  without 
one.” 

So  mying,  he  rushed  to  the  goldsmith’s  where  the 
scene  took  place  that  I  have  already  described, 
forgot,  however,  to  mention  that,  after  amaahing  the 
rag,  be  picked  up  the  pieces  caref^y,  and  put  them 
into  hia  pockaC  The  historian  may  pam  over  all  but 


great  events ;  the  biographer  must  be  miirate.  Men- 
dax  ille  Plutarcfaua  is  my  model,  in  all  but  bis  dine- 
gard  for  the  truth. 

The  quarrel  took  place  on  a  Monday.  The  cause 
may  perhaps  be  found  in  a  little  incident  that  occur¬ 
red  the  day  preceding.  Billy  had  a  pew  in  Christ 
Church,  from  which  he  never  absented  himself  on 
Sunday,  when  in  town.  Hia  mistress  insisted  on  his 
going  to  St.  Paul’s.  On  this  day  he  swMwmpsmied  her, 
but  before  the  sermon  was  half  over,  clapped  his 
handkerchief  to  bis  face,  as  if  his  nose  was  Ueediog, 
and  bustled  away.  In  the  evening  he  made  his  usual 
visit,  and  just  aa  hia  innamorata  had  condoled  with 
him  on  tbe  misfortune,  a  tattling  friend  entered,  whose 
pew  joined  Billy’s  own. 

."  You  came  very  late  this  morning.  Mr.  Wiggles- 
worth,  to  church.  How  did  you  like  the  sermon  iiosi 
the  Doctor  f  Did  you  not  think  be  was  rather  hard 
on  some  of  ns  f’ 

"  You  must  have  forgotten  your  specs,  Mr.  De^ 
rickson,”  said  Mias  Susan ;  "  Mr.  Wigglesworth  was 
with  me.” 

"  My  eyes  are  not  quite  old  enough  to  cheat  me,* 
began  Mrs.  Derrickson. 

Billy  winked,  hemmed,  fidgetted,  blew  his  probos¬ 
cis,  poked  her  with  hia  e.*Jow,  whistled,  trod  on  hsr 
corns — but  all  in  vain.  The  flood-gates  were  opened, 
and  out  it  came.  After  stammenng  out  something 
about  a  free  country  and  liberty  of  conscience,  bs 
thought  the  safest  plan  was  to  take  himself  off,  and 
accordingly  did  so.  When  the  lady  came  to  reflect  on 
this  act  of  insubordination,  she  probably  concluded 
that  one  so  Lard  to  mmiage  before  matrimony,  might 
prove  no  Jerry  afterwards.  At  ary  rate,  1  know  na 
better  way  of  accounting  fur  the  scurvy  treatment  bs 
met  with  the  next  day. 

Of  the  lady  to  whm  he  was  afterwards  actually 
united,  I  have  little  or  no  kiMwIedge,  except  that  the 
initials  of  her  name  were  the  same  with  hia  ow'd. — 
To  this  argument,  Billy  assured  a  friend  of  mine,  he 
resorted  with  success,  after  he  had  found  all  others  in¬ 
effectual.  "  I  besought  her,”  said  he,  "  to  consider 
how  all  the  articles  of  domestic  utility,  on  which  our 
names  were  marked,  seemed  made  to  be  united  in 
one  common  stock.  And  oh!  exclaimed  1,  with  fortu¬ 
nate  inspiration,  how  can  we  live  in  solitary  tingk- 
neu,  when  every  tea-spoon,  table-spoon,  pocket-hand¬ 
kerchief  and  pillow-case,  cries  aloud  to  each  of  us, 
W!  W!”  H^  the  feithful  Penelope  been  assailed 
with  eloquence  like  this.  Polymetis  Odysseus  might 
have  whistled  for  his  wife. 

On  tbe  evening  of  the  wedding,  shortly  after  the 
clergyman  had  departed,  a  knock  was  heard  at  the 
front  door,  and  the  voice  of  a  grave  and  elderly  man, 
inquiring  in  rather  a  mysterious  tone,  "  Is  William 
Wigglesworth  within  f’ 

He  is,”  replied  tbe  old  woman,  who  served 
as  cook,  chambermaid,  and  portress,  and  had  little 
enoagh  to  do  in  her  trmd  of  employments — “walk  in” 

— and  in  walked  Davy  E - ,  with  a  cradle. 

"  You’ve  mistaken  the  house,  friend,”  said  tbe 
Mushing  bride;  "  we  have  ordered  no  such  article.” 

Billy,  who  like  all  wrsgs,  mortally  hated  a  joke  at 
his  own  expense,  waxed  angry,  but  his  ancient  do¬ 
mestic  pacified  him  by  remarking,  "  Well,  well,  we 
don’t  want  it,  and  perhaps  never  may ;  but  it’s  a  good 
sign,  at  least” 

A  glass  of  anniaeed  and  a  slice  of  cake  were  offered 
to  Davy,  but  he  refused  them,  and  walked  off  in  great 
dudgeon,  threatening  revenge,  but  moderate,  against 
the  knaves  who  had  sent  him  on  a  fool’s  errand. 

Billy,  however,  suspected  that  the  notion  wras  Davy’s 
own ;  and  that  he  had  brought  the  cradle  merely  for 
the  fun  of  telling  tbe  story.  To  attack  him  with  a 
practical  joke,  seemed  like  defying  him  at  his  own 
weapons,  and  he  vowed  to  retaliate.  An  occasioo 
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toon  offered.  About  three  weeks  aflerwardt.  a  watch-  and  the  sea  breeze.  I  think  we  have,  Capuin."  replied 
man  came  into  his  shop  to  buy  a  rattle,  his  old  one,  as  1;  “  but  I  must  also  attribute  some  portion  of  my 
he  said,  being  worn  out.  Billy,  with  his  usual  thirst  cure  to  my  being  enabled  to  resume  my  cigar,  not- 
afler  knowledge,  inquired  wl>ether  he  expected  to  withstanding  the  faculty  in  Calcutta  assured  me  that 
have  any  particular  use  fur  it  that  night ;  and  while  soK.king  was  most  injurious.” 

chaffering  for  the  instrument,  pumped  the  whole  mot-  “Them  doctors  are  regular  humbugs  anyhow! 
ter  out  of  him.  A  noted  physician  and  druggiat  in  Smoking  hurt  a  man!  why  blow  roe  if  I’d  give  it  up, 
the  city  had  ornamented  the  summit  of  his  door  with  no,  not  if  I  were  threatened  with  being  made  a  volun- 
the  figure  of  a  golden  pelican ;  tbe  busts  of  Fothergill  teer  again.  I  saved  my  own  life,  and  the  livee  of 
and  Galen  having  become  too  numerous  to  be  attrac-  a  ship’s  crew,  ay !  and  tloriorable  John,  a  pilot  vessel, 

bve.  Certain  idle  dogs  had  frequently  aroused  them-  j  into  the  bargain,  by  smoking  a  cheroot  once.” _ “The 

selves,  by  stealing  the  splendid  emblem  in  the  night  j  devil  you  did  !”  said  1 ;  “  ’tis  the  funniest  result  of  in- 

time,  depositing  it  at  a  distance,  and  then  privately  haling  tobacco  I  ever  heard  of,  the  very  funniest” _ 

sending  word  to  the  Doctor  of  the  place  were  be  "No  lie  for  all  that,  though,  and  I’ll  tell  you.  Sir,  how 
might  find  it ;  so  that  half  his  time  was  spent  in  wild  it  come  to  pass.”  And  the  jiilut  commenced  his  yam 
goose  chases  after  his  pelican,  to  the  equal  detrioMOt  somewhat  after  tbe  folluw  ir^  shape  : — “  Why  you  see, 
of  his  patients  and  himself.  At  last  be  feed  the  watch-  Sir,  (said  he,)  ’twas  in  the  Sou ’-west  moonsoon,  as  wa 
man  to  watt  b  for  the  rogues,  and  this  night  they  were  were  ridiiig  in  fialasore  Roads  with  a  hundred  and 
to  be  caught.  Billy  wanted  no  more.  Ue  wailed  twenty  fathoms  can— sure  enough  it  did  blow  that 
patiently  till  about  holf-poat  ten  at  night,  wlien  he  night  uncommon !  i  was  a  youngster  then,  and  had 
despatched  a  note  to  Davy,  informing  him  that  the  charge  of  the  forecastle  wmch,  and  was  trudging  it 
Doctor  was  dead,  and  that  to  was  wanted  at  once  ai .  backwarda  and  ibnwaids  with  a  cheroot  in  my  gQla, 
take  measure  for  a  coffin.  The  body,  he  added,  bad  I  and  tbe  laerars  were  a  taking  it  easy  under  the  lee 
been  left  alone  in  tbe  boose,  from  a  foolish  fear  ofjof  the  beems  and  weather  bulwarks:  well.  Sir,  it 
contagion,  but  the  key  of  the  front  door  was  placed  wanted  hot  a  little  of  eight  bells,  and  I  was  thinking 
onder  the  pelican.  Davy  hurried  away  with  board  of  sending  down  a  ’tween  decks  to  rouse  up  young 
and  stools.  While  mounted  cm  one  of  the  latter,  bu-  Pipes  for  the  next  watch,  when  blow  me!  if  I  did’nt 
sily  feeling  for  the  key,  he  felt  himself  seized  from  see  a  thundering  big  ship  bearing  down  slap  stem  on 
behind,  with  no  tender  gripe,  while  a  bucket  of  cold  us.  There  war’nt  time  for  as  to  slip :  and  we  might 
water  showered  on  him  from  above.  In  vain  he  re-  as  well  have  kaUoo’d  to  Old  Davy,  as  to  that  ship  on 
taonstrated.  "Away  with  the  villain!”  roared  the  such  a  night,  when  the  wind  was  a  howling  and 
Doelor  from  the  window,  and  the  unfortunate  inno-  whistling  through  our  rigging  Kke  ten  ihoummd 
eent  spent  the  night  in  the  watch-hemse.  devils:  so  I  whipped  off  the  apron — yeu  know  what 

The  main  circumstances  of  this  last  anerdote  will  theaprm  iaf — it  covers  the  touch-hole  of  oar  six-paand- 
m  have,  like  most  of  the  rest,  the  grace  of  novelty  to  er,)  and  clapped  my  lighted  cheroot  to  it.  Bhoom! 
recommend  them.  They  are  familiar  to  many,  and,  I  you  ought  to  have  seen  the  big  vessel  when  she  heard 
nixlerstand,  have  already  been  extremely  well  told  in  that,  as  slie  suddenly  rounded  to,  just  carrying  away 
print  But  the  author  of  the  trick  has  never  before  our  jib  and  flying  jib-booms.  They  were  in  a  tana- 
been  mentiemed  ;  and  I  doubt  whether  be  was  known  ikm  funk  anyhow,  letting  all  go  by  the  ran  like  mad 
to  any  but  myself.  As  it  was  one  of  Billy’s  roost  ’uns.  And  so  you  see.  Sir,  as  I  was  a  saying,  if  I 
striking  and  successful  exploits,  I  could  not,  in  justice  had’nt  been  smoking,  we  should  all  have  m^e  a 
to  his  memory,  omit  it  hole  in  the  water  that  night,  for  the  ship  would  have 

walked  elaan  over  us.” 

- -  “It  was,  indeed,  a  narrow  escape,”  I  evas  going  to 

A  Talk  of  the  Balasoke  Roads.— Caroaanco,  my ;  but.tbe  Skipper  intemipied  me  with  “Bah!  but 
hast  thou  ever  suffered  from  fever  and  aguol  No!  business,  for  the  powder 

Try  it  then  by  aU  means,  for  you  will  scarce  ever  the  loucthole  blew  away  my  cigar,  and  I  never 
find  a  closer  friend.  I  can’t  aoaetly  say  for  which  of  *«®otimsd  itoioce.  anywhere. 

Dv  Bini  this  vifliter  wu  forced  upon  me;  but  1  evi-: 
denlly  made  royaelf  axtremelyfliinMble  to  him;  foTwIur 

tbe  ipaca  often  roocithss  he  wwold'tyLeDo  hipts,  bow*  ,  ..w  \r  i  n _ _  u  is.  a 

V _ j  j  1  *  ffk _ a _ j  kT-  aswaai  ^  17T7»  VolaDM  Wat  an  excellent  buflo  at  the 

eter  broad,  and  leave  me.  Qraatae  and  hia  Ifieiid  .  ^  .  ...  ^ 

.  .  _ _ _ ,  _  ,a  opem^^he  iBade  Ilia  mrst  bow  to  the  public  at  a  mir : 

were  but  bowinff  aoQuaintaMe.ooiiumred  with  ue:  if  ^  r  *  *  l  j  j  *  u 

1  u  j  ^  ’j  .  -  _  ~ u  bii  apleodid  inceeaae  of  reputation  he  did  not  bear 

1  changed  my  reaidance  a  dowHtniea,  lie  wat  aa  me  ^  .  V  u  xr  u  j  v 

as.  r  n  ^  ^  j  r-.-.  a  _ _ _  r _  With  tbe  eplmnw  of  a  phuoaopher.  He  had  been 

to  follow  me  aa  a  ami  from  wlwoo  fmmm  ,,  .  ,  ^  *  mu-  •  _ 

onlled,  by  way  if  eminence,  <5eannot  Thia  important 


Gibaon'a  diahed — wboll  patrmiiae  the  **  ignorant  im* 


ft  ...  ilT  .  w  -  c..  -- w  k-.  pomonage  waa  qnee  invited  by  the  Marquia  de  Bran- 

palienl  aAer  thia  wgf  Miatalung  me  for  an  oak,iie  .  ..x  .x  c  .  -  •  w 

dung  to  me  Uke  Wve  a  sLitah  Endga  to  hi. 

cZiandingOfliceV  vihmtlha  Adjutm!^  vaamit, 

who  si  di^  icsma  was  wWlhm.  a  poor  **  **/^.**  '  .k 

reUikm,  a  greater  boK  than  the  Trade  AsromaCan.  ^ ft 

I  hid  riot  bim  mmiy^JrS  Reef  Buoy  before  *  **  ’’hol^io'l.i*’” 

I  was  enabled  to  venttie  deck  after  ^t  with  ^ 

•  _  J  J  ^  „,k-,-.  any  but  Geannot,  let  Monaieur  Volange  be  led  out  of 

impunity;  and  it  waa  on  one  delicioua  evening,  when  ~  ^ 

1  bid  aeated  myaelf  on  tbe  hen-coopa,  and  waa  idly  doon.  ^ 
watching  tbe  phoapboric  effect  of  our  rapid  paMage 
ffupugh  the  water,  that  our  Skipper  joined  me.  Wor¬ 
thy  aovl!  a  kinder,  a  more  liberal,  and  aa  he  had  H  *■  ••id»  we  do  net  knew  bow  (rnly.  4bnt  wmrd 
pruved  himself,  a  more  gallant  spirit,  breathed  not.  Brougham  in  a  playful  raaod.  not  long  oiape, 
He  waa  one  who  by  hia  own  merit  had  rioen  fiern  wrote  the  followingepiinph  on  himrelfi  ■ 
before  the  mast  to  his  present  station.  “Hero  reader,  tutn  yeur  weepiageinF^ 

“Olad  to  see  you  on  deck  again.  Sir  I’m  thinking  My  foie  a  naefal  moral  teMtsss ; 

we’ve  dWscffsd  that  ague  of  yours  aRogetber,”  waa  The  hole  in  whaeh  my  hedyiMa. 
his  opening  salatatioa— "Tbanka  to  your  kindness.  Could  not  contain  one  half  my  qfmmm-” 
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Hmk  in  Midi  a  thing  an  cutting  it  too  iat.  The  pitcher  that  goea  too  often  to  the  well  may  be  btok*.- 
Better  auit  your  circumnlanoee  to  your  puree,  like  the  old  lady  that  could  not  buy  both  veal  and  ham.  Ski 
aent  to  the  batcher  a  requeat  for  “a  pennyworth  of  Teal,  cut  with  a  hammy  knife.”  Thin  wan  thrift.  TVi 
applicant,  in  the  cane  before  ua,  haa  paid  all  hie  eominga  in  intereot  to  the  ueurer  who  lieea  in  the  neigU» 
hood  of  Tenth  and  Market,  who  enly)charged  him  fire  per  cent,  a  month  for  the  uae  of  money.  He  haa  Im 
completely  chawed  qp  and  apit  out  again— end  in,  an  a  laat  ceaource,  trying  to  extract  water  from  tinder — bkoi 
fiom  a  atone.  He  might  aa  well,  an  to  expect  commiaeration  from  old  Gripea.  He  haa  indeed  tried  it  oaa 
loo  often,  and  it  in  no  ga 


P 
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*Ere’a  yonr  pirn— all  ot— all  ot — matting  pieo — hoyater  piea— weal  pie*— all  ol— all  ot— hoyiter 
omde  of  hoyater* — none  of  the  piea  ha’nt  made  of  cata,  like  them  bought  of  the  foller  what  runn  the  hoppoaitiafr* 
A  very  neceaaary  piece  of  information,  aa  many  peraonn,  in  their  eating  of  mutton  piea,  haae  found  aomethof 
marTelloualy  reeembling  the  ncratchem  of  a  cat.  Our  young  friend  feeb  like  Adam  did  before  he  ate  the  ip 
pie.  He  haa  noSliiig  in  hin  breechea  pocket.  He  feela  perfectly  out  of  aorta,  oa  every  peiaon  doen  wkt 
ban  not  the  wherewithal ;  and  the  vender  won’t  accept  the  oAered  hoop  in  excha^e.  Did  3roa  ever  go  into  * 
Btrange  place  call  for  a  fency  drink — and,  after  gulping  it,  &id  youmelf  metaphyaically  aituated  thm 
fttough  you  have  a  change  of  pontiea,  your  pantiea  have  no  change.  'There’a  a  botherer  fot  the  learned  aoew 
tiea.  In  aach  caaea  it  ia  extremely  unkind  for  the  bar>keeper  to  kick  you  out,  although  he  might  wiab  to  ih** 
hia  bfeeding.  /  * 


WANTING  TO  BORROW; 

OR,  TRYING  IT  ONCE  TOO  OFTEN. 
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WHICH 


THE  BRIDE1 


A  mnhipper  in  bthion'i  tnin,  I  lojoaraed  in  th« 
nnmer  of  '32  or  Saratogm  Spring*.  It  waa  not  a  plac* 

I  Mt  happ3r  or  oonientod  in,  for  diver*  reaaon*.  the 
■Ml  potent  of  which  waa  that  there  Emma  Somerion 
nm  not ;  and  though  I  had  often  aighed  to  her  that 
•be  WH  all  the  world  to  me,  atill  all  **  the  world”  of 
Mtion  were  phylohjrdrocal,  (coinage  of  word*  ia  no 
folonjr.)  then  how  could  I  be  away  f  I  had  remained 
•boot  two  weeks,  and  the  garden  of  my  digestive 
poarera  have  been  well  watered  at  the  Congress  Foun¬ 
tain — ths  seed  of  renovated  health  began  to  sprout  out 
in  foil  bloom,  so  I  felt  much  inclined  to  transient  my- 
•elf  to  some  other  hot-bed  of  fashion.  While  dubiat- 
ing  which  way  to  direct  the  head  of  my  tandum  le^er, 
circumstance*  which  I  am  about  to  relate,  occasioned 
■y  detention. 

1  eras  seated  waitiiig  the  return  of  my  servant,  whom 
I  bad  sent  to  the  post  office  to  see  if  Emma  had  thought 
of  answering  my  last,  when  I  foand  myself  aoliloquiz- 
iif  in  something  like  the  following  strain : 

*  This  is  probably  the  last  season  of  my  bachelorship 
-4stt  summer  the  gordian  knot  will  be  tied,  and  I 
snrolled  a  Benedict !  Oh,  Emma  Somerton,  what  do  I 
sacrifice  for  your  love !  No  more  the  look  oblique, 
tbs  leer  amatory,  or  the  sigh  indescnbeble,  will  be 

I  terished  on  me— farewell  the  crowded  ball-room,  the 
■qiiritatiring'  cotillion,  *  the  fieorl-piercing’  waits,  and 
!  'all  the  pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance*  of  glorious* 
hseheloiship,  *  farewell !  Othello's  occupation'*  gone !'  ” 

I  was  inlarrapied  by  the  entrance  of  my  servant 

*  No  letter,  sir;  iMt  a  young  lady  has  sent  up  her 
csid,”  said  Simon,  handing  the  embossed  and  crow- 
qsilled  article  to  me. 

■Miss  Susan  Wheatley" — ah,  what  bring*  the 
charming  Mim  W.  to  my  apartment  t  **  Show  her  up, 
80*00.” 

Off  he  went — I  mechanically  drew  my  fingers 
ihtsogb  my  hair,  cast  a  furtive  glance  at  the  mirror, 
md  satisfied  that  all  was  right,  and  that  I  looked 
ssfkienily  killing,  awaited  the  approach  of  my  fisir 

rmtor. 

”  My  dear  Mim  Wheatley,  the  condeecenaion — " 

“  Ok,  Mr.  JenkinaoD,  I  shall  expire !” 

*  Be  seated,  pray.” 

*  How  rude  in  me !  what  will  the  world  say  T’ 

*  How  can  1  serve  the  amiable  inend  of  Mim  So- 
Bsitaor 

finch  waa  our  first  expreasion*  at  meeting.  The 
ycnng  lady  was  evidently  much  embarrassed,  and  aP 
ter  various  pee&iory  attempts  at  introducing  business. 
It  length  commenced. 

”  Mr.  Jenkinson,  every  body  know*  your  kindnem — 
jwr  attention  to  our  aex — your — ” 

‘Oh,  why,”  thought  1,  “  has  nature  made  me  so  ir- 
ttiMable !  Poor  Mim  Wheately— «he's  gone,  I  see.” 

“  And  it  w  that  knowledge  which  has  induced  me 
h  apply  to  you  under  very  peculiar  circumsuuices.” 

‘  My  services.  Madam,  are  at  your  disposal— com- 
■snd  me.” 

“Oh,  sitf — ^you  are  too  good — would  you  believe  it, 
I  have  run  away  from  pa.  Ha  would  have  me 
Hurry  that  odious  English  Mr.  Basil,  and  so— *0—1  ran 
H^iy.  expecting  to  meet  a  young— don't  lookat  me  *0, 
v,  or  I  ahall  never  be  able  to  tell  you — to  meet  a 
ymog  gentleman  here,  sir — but  I  fi^  he  ha*  gone, 
pa  will  be  her*  this  aftemoon,  as  he  traced  me— 
•bominabi*  tdd  Mim  Frampton,  I  suppoae  told 
sir,  if  you  would  only  consent,  in  case 
M  should  find  me  before  Cliarlaa  comes,  just  to— 

'*  What,  M'ws,  marry  you  myself^  and  so  prove  your 
■••ttt*!  prolectorr 

**  Oh,  la,  sir,  not  for  the  worid !  I  bog  pudoo,  sir. 


I  don't  mean  that  yon  are  not  a  very  nice  young  maii» 
but  I've  promised  poor  Charles,  you  know!” 

**  Yes,  and  I've  promised  Emma  Somerton,  yam 
iaow.  and  that  renders  it  impossible.” 

**  Certtinly,  but  if  you  would  only  be  my  husbaadn 
little  while." 

-  Mim!” 

"  1  mean  pretend— only  in  a  joke,  you  know,  sir; 
why  pa  could  not  force  me  back  to  New  York,  ami  as 
soon  as  Charles  comes,  he  can  easily  take  the 
off  your  banda” 

”  Charles  is  a  lucky  fellow,  and  I  promise  to  be  his  . 
faithful  locum  tenena  in  your  emergency." 

”  Thank  yon,  sir— oh,  I  declare — if  there  isn't  a 
carriage  drawn  up,  it's  pa,  it's  pa — now,  my  dear  air, 
remember.” 

Simon  was  summoned,  and  despatched  to  reqtmst 
Mr.  Wheatley's  presence  in  my  room — the  old  gentle- 
man.  as  may  be  imagined,  waa  struck  with  our  intel¬ 
ligence,  but  my  relationship  to  the  Earl  of  Liverpool, 
and  a  tolerable  fortune,  soon  made  him  reconciled  to 
his  pro  tern,  son-in-law. 

”  Well,  sir.”  said  he,  after  all  had  been  explained, 
m  Mim  Wheatley  had  requested,  "lam  proud  of  yonr 
alliance.  Sue,  you  bag^e,  why  didn’t  yon  tall  me 
of  your  preference  f  I  should  have  made  no  ohjectioos. 
So^in-law,  have  my  carriage  discharged,  and  then  re¬ 
join  ns.” 

My  fatktrAnJam  took  ray  wife  under  his  arm,  ami 
left  my  spertraenL  Ruminatieo  convinced  me  that  I 
was  handsomely  fixed — but  I  alsvays  made  up  rof 
mind  to  brave  adversity ;  so  1  determined  to  tah* 
tera  a*  cavalierly  as  poasible. 

At  this  moment  another  equipage  darted  up  to  thn 
door— I  mw  the  steps  opened  by  the  obsequious  ast- 
vanis,  and  my  city  ft’iend,  Mr.  Faulkner,  ali^l-  I  ex¬ 
pected  next  to  see  him  turn  round  and  hand  out  hia 
charming  daughter  Julia,  wh^by  the  way  bad  been 
an  old  flame  of  mine ;  but  a  little  to  my  surpria*,  ibn 
carriage  door  was  closed ;  he  was  solus.  I  turned 
from  the  window  to  go  down  rnd  meet  him  whan, 
sans  ceremonie,  my  door  was  opened,  and  Mias  Jnitn 
Faulkner  herself  stood  before  me. 

”  Oh.  my  good  friend !”  she  cried  breathlem  sslfk 
affright  and  haste,  ”  I  am  in  such  temi^in  sodiaa 
equivocal  situation,” 

“  Actually  so,”  thought  I;  for  the  young  lady  had 
turned  the  key  in  the  lock!  but  whether. throngk 
agitation,  inadvertence  or  what,  I  could  not  preauma 
to  say. 

”  Oh,  sir !  do  pity  and  relieve  me  T 

“How,  my  dear  Miaar  speak  your  wishes,  and 
whatever  a  friend  of  yours,  a^  the  betrothed  of  Mia* 
Emma  Somerton  can  in  honor  do,  shall  be  performed.’* 

”  Oh,  sir,  couldn’t  you  act  as  my  husband  a  littl» 
whilef 

*  Why,  I  could  try.”  .' 

“Well,  will  you  then,  my  dear  sir  f" 

-  Why,  really  Miss  Faulkner,  I  have  no  olgeetioa 
— that  to— I  have  no—” 

“Oh,  sir,  yon  hesitate,  and  I  am  lost!  but,  sir,  you 
know  my  fother's  clerk,  Edward  (Saines,  him,  you  re-^ 
member,  you  were  so  jaaloos  of  two  years  ago,  when 
you  thought  yourself  in  love  with  bm.  Well,  air,  be 
promised  to  meet  me  her*  yesterday,  and  we  were  to 
have  eloped  together,  and  beat  saairied  1  he  bar  noC 
arrived,  bat  my  father  has ;  and  if  w*  are  tore  aaoD- 
der !  Oh  !  consider  my  sHuatiaa!” 

**  How  can  1  relieve  year’ 

“  Why,  fother  doesn’t  know  who  I  waa  going  to  rtot 
away  with ;  I  left  a  aoto  on  my  lahia  at  bom,  mying 
simply  *  with  the  man  of  my  heart  (  now  air,  oottdo’k 
you  be  h*r 
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“With  the  greatest  pleasure  imagioable;  so  let's 
lioldly  sally  forth  and  meet  &e  ibe ;  stay,  let  roe  first 
nnlock  the  door.” 

“Oh.  sir,  hew  could  you  be  so  imprudent  as  to  lock 
ibe  door  t  what  would  the  world  say  {” 

Poor  little  dear!  She  was  nut  aware  that  the  im¬ 
prudence  had  been  her  own !  As  she  opened  the 
dour.  Mr.  Faulkner  was  passing;  he  caught  a  glimiwe 
of  his  daughter,  and  rushed  into  my  apartm^iU. 

“  So,  Mias,  you’re  found,  are  you;  and  with  the  man 
of  }rour  heart  loo  ?” 

■“  Pardon,  papa !” 

“  Pardon  you,  Jezebel !  never,  never !” 

“  Oh,  don’t  be  so  cruel,  papa!”  and  mv  second  wife 
clung  to  me  for  protection.  I  now  thought  i  had  re¬ 
vived  ray  cue  to  speak;  so  turning  to  Iter,  said  : 

“  Never  fear :  1  will  protect  you.  Boost  delectable  of 
your  sea!” 

“  Delectalde  of  your  sez  be  banged !”  was  the  &- 
Jber’s  echo. 

“  Come,  air!”  rejoined  I,  “  no  protection  can  be 
■sore  potsnt  than  your  grey  hairs,  and  your  paternal 
felation  to  ray  inost  beautiful  Julia:  but  if  you  forget 
yourself,  1  stall  be  oompelled,  however  reluctantly, 
to  assert  my  prerogative  as  tlus  lady's  future  cham- 
fcoa.” 

“Prerogative!  your  prerogative!  and,  pray,  what 
claim  can  you  amert  I’ 

“  Claim,  sii^wby  that  of  her  husband,  air.” 

“  Husband !  wbat,  already  married  I” 

“  Yea,  sir,  already  married;  by  whom,  sir,  when,  and 
tvhera,  my  lovely  Julia  can  inform  you.” 

And  if  abe  couldn’t,  I'm  sure  it  would  have  puz- 
Med  me  to  have  done  aa 

“  Married — this  is  really  sudden,  and  interfere’s 
materially  with  my  arrangemenls ;  but  as  'tia  done, 
why  I  must  take  the  beet  oi'  what  I  trust  is  not  a  very 
lhad  bargain,  and  so,  sir,  there  is  my  hand — you  are 
forgiven,  and  in  taking  my  daughter,  you,  sir,  have 
found  aa  good  a  girl  aa  the  elate  of  New  York  can 
prodace.  J  suppose,  Wir,  you  can  spare  your  bride  for 
•  few  moments,  and  she  will  not  begrudge  a  minute 
rur  tsso,|for  the  purpose  of  putting  her  father’s  roura  in 
order,  and  making  .it  as  comfortable,  os  ahe  used  to  do 
the  back  parlour  in  Broadway  for  me.” 

A  ready  compliance,  of  oouree,  was  the  aoo- 
aatpieuca,  and  fodier  and  daughter  left  my  apart- 
meuL 

“  Bigamy  and  polygamy  V’  thonght  I  as  they  retired; 
“■well,  fortune  has  showered  her  favors  on  aae  pretty 
liberaUy  this  dayt  two  wives!  ha!  ha!  the  danoue- 
mant  will  be  capikiL  1  wonder  on  whom  the  laugh 
will  rest.” 

A  prefotory  mm  and  Simon  entered  egain,  with 
wewm--Oli,  air,  sir !  Col.  SomeMoa's  barouche  has  just 
driyen  up,  Mias  Fiwim  and  her  mother  iu  com- 
ptay. 

“Wkot  EflBna  SomerloB;  death  and  the  devil! 
here’s  a  catastrophe :  what  will  she  say  f  No  matter, 
though  I  am  worse  off  than  Macbeth,  iiK  I  am  lied  to 
a  double  stake,  ]fOt  bear-like,  I  must  tight  ray  coarse ! 
Bhaen,  let  tbafotnly  kaow  I  shall  be  pleased  lo  give 
op  my  room  to  them,  which  is  one  of  the  beet  the 
hanse  aftrtli,  and  'it  is  mach  crowded.” 

My  iraMy  salat  uCon  eogfiihed  biaswlf  of  his  eus- 
Mtfo,  aai  Od-  anaMttoa,  lady,  and  my  Emma,  were 
iheaiviag  the  bows  of  their  aioet  obsequious,  fauartile 
•srvmit.  Iiha  eeasamstHm  which  ensued  beaig  ir- 
•Mlesant  lo  my  ptasent  story,  I  dwU  not  attempt  lo 
istinsaii  t  twMaeH  laaay,  1  ssaa  touaging  alsngona 
of  the  ihfoioncble  promenades  with  Emma  andet  my 
arm,  and  bad  almoat  forgattcn,  in  the  mpiare  af  the 
taotpeeied  waetiog.  the  two  ladiaa  who  claimed  my 
Mart  leaiur  Oympatbiea.  1  was  aeiiBg  as  Oanyatede 
*•>  rny  battathad  baa,  and  hamlmg  her  a  goMetaf  the 
medicinal  waters,  when  1  was  suddenly  immed  to 


actiun,  by  iha  approach  from  opposite  paths,  of  m 
two  can  tpammt,  each  under  pruteclkm  of  pa  ^ 

paic! 

“  Ob,  Mr.  Wheatley,  I  am  rejoioad  to  ma  you  ” 

Mr.  Faulkner. 

“  Nothing  can  equal  my  surprise  and  aatisfacli*n* 
replied  Mr.  Wheatley. 

“  My  dear  Julia,  this  is  Mist  Wheatley,” 

Mr.  F. 

"  Susy,  this  b  Mbs  Faulkner.”  rejoined  Mr.  W. 

“  Happy  to  make  acquaintance,  Ac.”  Thu  satg 
course  followed  my  mutual  intimatioM  that  it  imi 
misiHke  lo  use  the  term  Mbs. 

Mbs  no  lunger,”  said  Mr.  F. 

“Oh.  you  know,  then,  all  abont  it,  eh f  I  can’t 
I’m  sorry.” 

“  Sorry — why  I'm  delighted.” 

“  Oh,  you’re  too  kind.” 

“  Well,  don’t  you  think  him  a  fine  felkrsrf” 

“  Certainly ;  but  Susy,  you  must  keep  a  shaiploii 
out,  for  see  how  affectionately  Mim  Emma  Seama 
b  hanging  on  yonr  husbond’s  ann.” 

“Your  Suty’i  husband,”  rejoined  Mr.  P.  “«hi 
do  you  mean  f’ 

“  Mean,  why,  that  that  gentleman  b  my  Snsy'skn. 
band.”  • 

“  POoh !  nonsense,  friend  Wheatley — thb  a  % 
Julia’s  husbsod.” 

“  Your  Jnlb’s!  ’lb  my  Sosy’a” 

“  Your  Soiy’s!  ’tb  my  Jelia’a” 

Emma  looked  at  me;  a  sort  of  flash,  suck  mw 
donomina:e  hea;  lightning  in  a  summer,  vbibls,te 
noiselem,  was  gathering  in  her  eye.  I  began  to  Om 
ble  for  myself  as  her  arm  w  ithdrew  from  niot.d. 
though  my  vanity  was  gratined,  to  think  that  1  ikak 
be  a  bone  of  contention  between  two  ladies,  to  be  ha 
of  my  bone  ;  but  the  young  Jalb  and  Susan  cart  a 
pioring  looks  uptm  roe ;  at  length  I  broke  the  peeaf 
universal  astonbhment. 

“  Mr.  F aolkner.  my  good  friend,  and  Mr.  Wlaatln. 
my  much  esteemed  go^  ar.  promise  me  one  hn|. 
and  I  will  relieve  all  yoar  eurbaily.” 

“  Promise ;  we'll  promise  aay  thing  to  wdvs  hi 
mystery.” 

“  Well,  then,  each  promise  to  grant  my  flrat  isqai 
be  it  what  it  may,  and  J  will  unfold.” 

After  some  little  demur,  the  prembe  was  givea  all 
candidly  rciaicd  the  forts  aa  they  had  transpired. 

“  You  hussy,  Susy !”  rosred  Mr.  Wheatley  “  *c1 
beck  to  New  York,  and  a  boarding  school  shall  had 
you  better  manaeis.” 

“Softly,  my  dear  sir,”  ialcmipted  I,  “reiMahi 
yonr  laoBaae,  to  graat  my  irst  rsqaart* 

“  Name  it,  sir.” 

“  First,  then,  Mr.  Wheatley,  yrntr  oenaeni  lo  th 
marriage  of  Mim  Suaan  with  her  admirer  Ckadmal 
secondly,  Mr.  Faulkner,  your  consent  to  the  naimii 
of  Mbs  Jalb  with  Edward  Gaines.” 

The  ladies'  eyes  brightened,  the  coneent  wet  giro 
slow  and  relaciant'~-I  was  Triamphant,  and  Kan 
slyly  latmid  my  hand  in  hen.  Not  te  prolsng  ^ 
story,  that  day  fortnight  a  clerical  genileann  sf  S- 
bony  performed  a  iripie  amriiage,  and  1  Icawe  it »  h 
reader's  sympathetic  iamginauao  to  find  oat  who  na 
the  patiea. 


PwBBsa  pea  CoarUnmnw— “  Well,  Dnah,”  ailt 
sreald-he-helle,  to  a  btaek  gai,  “  iliey  any  baaMy 
fodea,  hat  do  yon  oee  any  af  my  bloam  fodinfl-*** 
laU  me  plainly,  assihont  any  oamplimcats.” 

mbsa ;  bat  dan  am  kiiider  Imk” - ‘  TUak 

Dinah :  you’re  bashful  P’  “  Oh  no,  me  no  bssbb^ 
hot  den  me  kinder  tiahi  as  how  mbm  -dent 
colour  quite  eo  well  aa  sbter  Philleoey“<4Miph  Sd*! 
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QfIB  ■ 


THE  DOG’S  MEAT  STEAM  VAN. 


Cat-Skittning  h  aaid  to  be  «  lucimtiva  pro/e$»iim  with  nfcy  peopla  in  LAndun.  A  Into  Riigfinh  iinfazH|B 
tea  Tile  wrelchee  ere  moatly  women;  and  atlda,  that  in  a  reepectablo  neiKltbeorhood  in.  Itful0n»  n  ehott 
ItM  since,  the  inhabitants  were  alamied  by  the  continued  and  melancholy  moaniug  of  JonMcato^  and  on  ooa 
of  them  going  down  stain,  he  found  three  fine  large  rats  coesple’.ely  skinned,  and  skewered  down  to  thn 
Hoand.  It  appears  that  the  fiends  who  ptmiie  theee  iaiquiioiia  pnscticea,  as  soon  as  they  skin  the  lower  en* 
trmities,  transfix  the  poor  animal  to  the  earth,  then  teat  eff  the  remainder  with  great  rapidity,  leaTing  the  cad 
in  the  most  horrible  tortures.  This  cat-skinning  story  guite  "tokis  the  ftoir  off”  from  any  thia^oT  the  kittl 
we  bare  met  with. 


Aik — “  TV  Deg's  Meat  Mom.’' 


When  centuries  three  have  ta’en  their  flight. 

What  erofiden  will  be  brought  to  light ; 

Whan  in  a  van.  by  steam  convey'd, 

Telka  will  carry  on  the  cat  and  dog's  meat  trade. 

“Come,  cnatomers,  all.  hare’s  famous  prog 
Fsr  a  dear  tom  cat  or  a  darling  dog. 

Fork  out  you're  coppers,  nor  be  afraid 
Tb  buy  of  Emma  Snubbs,  the  cat’s  raesd  maid. 

Come  here,  good  people,  and  beheld 
As  prime  oas-flesh  as  e’er  was  sold; 

Toar  Olden  shall  be  soon  obey’d. 

If  jmi’ll  deal  with  Emma  Sonbbs,  the  cat’s  meat  maid. 

I  sail’s  no  oss-flesh  wot’s  decay’d  ; 

CooM  here,  and  see  it  foirly  weigh'd ; 

Far  none  with  better  grace  can  wield  a  blade 
Than  pretty  Emma  Saiibhe,  the  cat’s  meat  maid. 


Of  went  of  food  the  cals  compieim 
Then  do  not  let  then  mew  in  vain; 

Don’t  let  yoiu  rusloa  be  delay’d, 

Bttt  please  lu  patroeisc  the  cat’s  most  stoid: 

For  ia  my  boaiiMso  I  have  slay’d 
Some  cattle  prime  as  ever  neigh’d; 

And  the  poor,  dear  cata  implore  say  aid 

la  the  shape  of  some  grub  trum  iha  catSs  aHhhMld; 

Our  anceetors,  no  doubt,  would  mita 
To  aee  ma  go  it  in  such  style : 

In  foshian’s  very  pink  array'd. 

Did  yon  ever  see  to  dsahing  a  cat's  sseat  maadl 

So,  while  my  van  akwg  I  steer. 

Be  sure  to  keep  the  stoara  u{k  Engjaser! 

And  cuetomeis  I  will  penu^e 

To  deal  with  Eoum  Snuhha,  the  cafu  toant  ■toiah 


It  is  lelatod  c£  an  Irish  sutoa.  that  upon  the  funeral 
aC  a  person  who  had  been  generally  detested  for  hie 
ia  the  neighbourhuod,  and  cooaatpiently  not  a 
laat  being  shed  at  his  grave,  the  seuoa.  alarsted  at 
te  naw  order  of  things,  suddenly  fugged  (Ac  sers  of  a 
teiliag  boy,  sad  aiade  ham  weep,  os  ae  eaa  cfst 
usafd  ' 


“  What  ase  you  about  there  T”  sand  a  gentleman  to 
•  hoy  whom  be  found  in  his  orchard  disposing  of  a 
fow  apples  to  the  beet  advaatoge,  vix:  in  hat  and 
handkerchief,  for  pockets  he  had  not.  “I'm  about 
fteg;”  replied  the  boy. 


- 1 - - - — i. 

A  Rakk  AssoKTramiT. — 'There  ieenidtnhen  widsar 
residing  near  Southwark,  one  of  the  snhMhaof  Lam 
don,  whooe  fint  husband  was  a  butcher;  the  aeceud  g 
lanaer.  aed  the  third  and  last  a  shaatnahen  Thn  men 
ef  meat  almost  starved  her;  the  man  «f  laalber  used  to 
hide  her;  the  maa  of  sbooa  not  oaly  maria  has  ga  basm 
fool,  but  thiew  his  lep-iMM  ether  haauh  Wu  haliaen 
she  hae  now  doiM  with  mairimuay  •gyrgg  to  hto**  B 
bad  businam 

Dutch  uroe  Dutch. — A  leitor  has  faeea  adwMt^ 
tised  in  the  Bufihio  Republican,  directed  to  ”Bn.  VgBi 
detkanbugerd  under  Uoanp.” 
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THE  TURNERS:  A  TALE  OF  THE  OLD  COUNTRY. 

BY  THE  ETTRIC  K  SHEPHERD. 


CHArrui  1.  I 

The  old  hereditary  estate  orHollinshaw,  though  never 
of  great  extent,  consisted  of  a  soil  so  rich  and  valuable, 
that  the  laird’s  rent-roll  was  supposed  to  exceed  at 
least  one-third  of  the  earldom  of  Scotland.  The  es¬ 
tate  was  not  entailed ;  but  it  had  been  customary,  from 
generation  to  generation,  to  leave  the  eldest  son  in  full 
possession  of  the  property,  and  set  off  the  rest  with 
very  small  fortunes.  Theae  went  into  the  army  and 
navy — away  to  the  East  and  West  Indies  ;  and  it  was 
an  undeistood  family  compact,  that  none  of  these  were 
ever  to  return  to  their  native  country  till  such  time  as 
they  could  do  so  with  independent  fortunes :  for  the 
Turners  were  like  the  Turks,  and  could  bear  no 
brother  nigh  their  throne. 

At  length  the  estate,  by  regular  inheritance,  came 
into  the  possession  of  Andrew  Turner,  the  eldest  sen 
of  a  younger  brother.  He  had  gone  out  to  New 
Brunswick  as  a  farmer,  but  did  not  succeed ;  fur  he 
was  an  idle,  vulgar  young  man,  and  never  would  learn 
any  thing.  But  on  the  failure  of  the  elder  branches 
of  the  fomily,  he  came  home  and  took  possession  of 
that  valuable  property.  There  was  one  old  lady  op¬ 
posed  him,  on  pretence  that  her  son,  the  true  heir,  was 
alive,  for  any  thing  she  knew;  but,  as  she  had  received 
no  intelligence  from  him  for  fifteen  years,  her  suit  was 
cast,  and  Andrew  became  laird  of  Hollinshaw.  He 
was  an  ignorant,  vain,  and  foolish  man,  wholly  given 
np  to  pleasure  and  folly  of  the  lowest  descrip¬ 
tions  ;  as  almost  every  low  bred  man  is  who  steps  sud¬ 
denly  into  a  fortune.  Such  a  man,  as  may  be  well 
conceived,  became  the  dupe  of  some  surrounding 
squires  of  no  great  repute,  who  feasted  on  his  extra¬ 
vagance,  flattered  his  vanity,  borrowed  money  from 
him,  and  got  him  to  sign  bills  for  them,  all  of  which 
be  had  to  pay.  In  short,  they  led  him  by  the  nose  to 
'act  all  manner  of  absurdities;  and  he,  being  constantly 
in  a  state  of  inebriety,  lost  all  recollection  of  what  be 
bad  done,  or  knowMge  of  what  he  was  doing,  and 
plunged  on  in  a  perfect  chaos  of  confusion  and  dissipa¬ 
tion,  not  even  regarding  the  common  decencies  of  life. 
He  seemed  anxious  to  get  through  with  life  and  bis  an- 
cieot  patrimony  as  soon  as  possible;  and  the  worst  thing 
of  all  wras,  he  put  himself  under  the  sole  direction  of  an 
old  specious  attorney,  named  Jacob  Evans,  whom  he 
constituted  his  factor,  law-agent,  and  man  of  business. 
This  man  drew  all  the  rents ;  and,  provided  he  kept 
the  laird's  pockets  full  of  mouey,  was  never  requir^ 
to  balance  accounts.  At  length  Evans  began  to  lend 
him  money ;  then  pretended  to  borrow  money  for  him, 
and  got  bills  and  bonds  on  the  estate — Andrew  knew 
not  how  many.  Oh,  that  was  Jacob’s  harvest  day !  and 
be  anticipated  nothing  lass  than  attaining  the  whole 
estate  for  himself  and  fiunily,  provided  he  outlived  the 
laird.  The  latter,  however,  kicked  the  bucket  sooner 
than  might  have  been  expected ;  for,  after  a  hard  after¬ 
noon’s  drinking  in  his  own  house,  about  eleven  at 
night,  he  dropped  from  his  seat  dead, or  died  in  a  mo¬ 
ment  afterwards.  Hit  drunken  cronies  laughed  at  him 
and  boused  on ;  and  when  one  at  last  proposed  taking 
him  to  a  bed,  dm  mat  interposed  and  would  not  allow 
H,  saying,  with  one  voice,  “  No,  no,  just  let  him  be ; 
he’ll  soon  come  round  again.  A  sleep  always  seta 
him  on  hit  feet,  and  does  him  a  great  deal  of  good. 
Hilloa.  laird !  Yon  are  chased,  man — terribly  chased  ; 
once,  twice,  thrice  chased.  Ifthat  don’t  raise  him,no- 
dking  will.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  laird’s  dormant — is  that 
die  right  word  it  t  I  my  the  laird’s  dormant.  Ha, 
ha.har 

At  an  aariy  boor  the  sots  staggarad  away  home  to 


the  village,  which  was  close  by ;  and  when  the  ser¬ 
vant  came  to  remove  the  things  from  the  table,  behold 
there  was  his  muster  lying  on  the  floor  stark  dead. 
None  of  the  parly  would  believe  it,  as  im  one  re¬ 
membered  a  single  circumstance  relating  to  it.  But 
when  they  learned  that  it  really  was  true,  some  of 
them  said,  **  they  would  mim  him  very  sore othen, 
that  it  was  a  pity,  for  be  was  a  kind-hearted,  inoflen. 
sive  being,  but  just  rather  worse  for  himself ;  otben, 
that  it  was  high  time  he  should  be  popped  ofl*  the 
stage,  for  he  was  an  egregious  foci,  and  was  laying  i 
fine  estate  under  ridiculous  burdens,  which  it  wo^ 
take  an  age  to  redeem. 

A  meeting  of  the  creditors  was  called,  and  ituu 
amaxing  what  numbers  attended,  although  manyef 
them  only  claimed  small  sums.  It  was  there  propoied, 
and  immediately  acceded  to,  that  the  estate  should  be 
put  ill  trust  for  behoof  of  the  creditors;  as  upwards  «f 
two-thirds  of  the  debts  were  claimed  by  Jacob  Evus, 
the  attorney,  he  was  proposed  as  acting  trustee,  assist¬ 
ed  by  a  council.  A  number  of  the  creditors  looked 
rather  blue  at  this  proposal ;  but  Jacob  had  canvasNd 
before,  and  was  certain  of  being  chosen  by  a  majority, 
and,  as  the  chief  creditor,  his  oppenents  could  not 
well  object  to  him ;  so  they  sat  silent  and  glum,  unlil 
Mrs.  Ewen,  landlady  of  the  Black  Ram  publtc-honse, 
stepped  forward,  and  in  roost  unequivocal  terms  object¬ 
ed  to  Evans’s  superintendence  of  the  funds,  on  two 
very  potent  charges. 

“  In  the  first  place,”  said  she,  “  he’s  a  rascal,  whieb 
I’ll  make  plain  to  ye.  You  say  h%  must  be  the  head 
trustee,  b^ose  he’s  the  head  creditor ;  now  I  ny 
that’s  the  very  thing  that  should  prevent  him.  Whets 
bad  that  peel-an’-eat  creature  sae  many  thousands  s’ 
pouials  to  lend  his  daft  profligate  laird,  that’s  now 
gane  ?  Believe  roe,  sirs,  that,  afore  silly  Andrew  cams 
here,  that  body  wasna  worth  a  gray  groat.  He  often 
burrowed  sma*  sums  frae  me  to  pay  his  bits  o’  shop 
bills,  an’  leev’d  waur  than  a  nigger.  Is  it  not  plain 
to  you  a’,  then,  that  be  has  leeched  the  laird,  an’  charg¬ 
ed  him  wi’  his  ain  money  ?  for  fient  a  fardin  had  ke 
that  he  could  ca’  his  ain,  till  he  teas  made  a  factor,  aa' 
the  late  poor  booby’s  law-agent.  1  protest  against  ste  a 
man  being  intrust^  wi’  poor  fo'ks  money.  In  the  se¬ 
cond  place,  he’s  a  limb'  o’  the  law — a  roan  of  quips, 
quibbles,  and  suspensions  ;  an’  if  ony  o’  ye  ever  sew 
money  put  into  an  attorney’s  hand,  that  could  ever  bs 
got  out  again,  ye  hae  seen  mair  than  ever  I  has. 
We’ll  hae  nae  limb  o’  the  law  to  bamboosle  and 
berry  us.” 

A  number  of  voices  then  exclaimed :  "  No,  no !  At 
Heaven’s  sake,  keep  us  ont  o’  the  hands  of  the  law¬ 
yers.”  But  the  votes  were  taken,  and  Evaiw  carried 
bis  point ;  which  confirmed  him  in  his  fond  anticipa¬ 
tions  that  he  should  soon  be  laird  of  Hollinshaw  — ^ 
he  had  formed  the  resolution  to  stick  at  no  meam  ia 
attaining  it  He  then  detailed  to  them,  on  the  ssort 
indisputable  evidence,  the  state  of  affiiirs,  and,  aftsr 
the  mnst  minute  calculation,  declared  that  he  fooad 
himself  only  eimbled  to  pay  them  one  shilling  and 
eightpence  three  farthings  in  the  pound  for  the  prossDi; 
but  after  the  bonds  on  the  estate  were  removed,  thsts 
would  then  be  an  annual  division  of  the  rents  among 
the  creditors.  The  men  hung  their  heads  and  gie» 
ed,  for  there  was  a  vista  of  trouble  and  pecolaiioi 
stretched  before  them,  to  which  they  could  see  no  sod; 
but  none  made  any  remark,  until  the  goodwife  of  the 
Black  Ram  was  again  moved  with  cboler  againm  the 
agent,  and  she  attacked  him  thus :  **  Ay,  ay !  an’  is  it 
come  to  this  wi’ os !  What  a  master  we  has  goaen  now! 

Now,  Jacob  Evans,  ye  auld  sneck-drawer,  ye  wad  gat 
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trow,  fiM  that  particular  bottneaalike  atatement  o* 
youn,  that  ye’re  an  honeet,  conacientioue  man;  but 
weel  do  I  Ken  there  waa  never  a  greater  villain  blink- 
et  free  eneaih  a  red  wig.” 

“  Mungo,  mark  down  that  expreaaion,”  aaid  he  to 
the  clerk. 

"  Na,  but  I  care  naething  for  either  you  or  Mungo, 

I  or  any  pettifogging  lawyer  amang  ye.  Oh,  ye’re  a’ 
tured  wi’  ae  atick ;  an’  that  atick’a  »tlf  the  day,  an’ 
idf  the  morn,  an’  »df  on  an  on  for  ever.  But  1  maun 
look  to  myael’,  an’  1  will  look  to  myael’.  See,  there, 
there  ia  my  aecurity  for  mair  than  a’  that  I’m  worth  i’ 
tbeworld.”  And  with  that  ahe  handed  Jacob  Evana 
over  a  paper. 

When  he  had  foirly  looked  into  it,  he  bit  hia  Up, 
and  hia  countenance  changed.  **  Read,  read !  let  ua 
hear  what  preference  ahe  haa  above  ua,”  then  re- 
aounded  from  every  quarter  of  the  room.  He  then 
read  as  follows : 

**  I,  Andrew  Turner,  sole  and  lawful  proprietor  of 
the  lands  and  estate  of  Hollinshaw,  hereby  grant  to 
Mrs.  Barbara  Ewen,  of  the  Black  Ram  Inn,  aecurity 
on  the  farm  of  Kersmaina,  ita  rents  and  immunities, 
henceforth  and  for  ever,  until  such  time  as  the  money 
owing  her  at  my  decease,  be  paid  up  in  full  principal 
and  interest.  And  1  further  promise  to  extend  this 
ouMve  on  stamped  paper,  whenever  and  wheresoever 
the  said  Mrs.  Ewen  may  dictate. 

ANoarw  Turnes. 

Thomas  Mather,  i 

John  Mather,  >  Witnesses. 

Anthonv  Robson.”  \ 

A  bux3  then  ran  through  the  room :  **  Auld  Baby’s 
mSe  yet — ay.  Baby's  safe  yet,  honest  woman !” 

**  Mrs. - ,  Mrs.  Black  Ram,  or  how  do  they  call 

you— eh  f”  said  Jacob  Evans,  with  great  pomp  and 
circumalance :  **  1  do  opine  that  this  document  will 
make  yoa  a  black  ewe,  at  least,  with  a  vengeance. 
This  paper  must  be  laid  before  a  higher  court  than 
thia  It  ia  a  forgery  ;  and,  therefore,  with  your  leave, 

I  must  keep  it”  And  all  the  while  he  was  speaking 
he  waa  carefully  folding  up  the  letter,  which  he  pop- 
ped  acutely  into  the  breast-pocket  of  hia  vest. 

Mrs.  Ewen  was  so  taken  up  with  her  grand  success, 
and  the  congratulations  pouring  in  her  ears  on  each 
side,  that  she  neglected  ^ing  notice  either  of  what 
was  saying  or  doing,  until  6ve  or  six  voices  whispered 
into  her  ear  at  once,  **  He  haa  pot  up  your  letter.  Baby; 
he  has  put  up  yoni  recurity,  ai;'  vc'H  never  see’t  again.” 
Baby,  without  sprtkinga  word,  clenched  her  teeth,  and, 
darting  through  tM  crowd,  in  a  moment  ahe  had  the 
astonished  attorney  by  the  throat,  and,  with  her  right 
hand  firmly  doubled,  she  gave  him  such  a  nab  on  the 
leA  temple,  that  she  Ihirly  floored  him,  and  then  got 
on  above  him.  knees  and  elbows. 

*  Mungo,  Mungo !  help,  help.*”  roared  he  ooL  But 
Barbara  had  more  friends  there  than  the  agent  i  and 
when  Mungo  made  a  spring  to  assist  his  master,  he 
was  seiasd  by  the  skirt  of  the  coat  and  hauled  back¬ 
ward  at  a  prodigions  rate,  until  hia  heel  coming  in 
contact  wifo  some  impediment,  he  fell  likewise  flat  on 
his  back.  He  was  very  angry,  cursed  and  swore  most 
potently,  and  aaid  they  were  ^1  gone  mad ;  but  they 
cnly  laughed  at  him,  and  mid  fiiir  play  waa  a  jewel, 
and  whatever  punishment  Baby  thought  meet  to  be- 
Mow  on  him  was  well  wared  on  such  a  barefaced  vil- 
hun  and  robber.  Both  master  and  man  shouted  out 
for  amistance,  but  none  came ;  and  at  Imt  Jacob  Evans 
i^e  play,  and  tried  with  all  his  might  to  force  hia 
•ntagooist  off  from  above  him,  but  did  not  succeed. 
He  then  accosted  her  in  a  voice  of  fury :  “  Unhand 
me,  I  my,  you  ligrem,  yoa  she  dragon,  you  witch  of 
hell !  I  My,  unclasp  am,  and  tab#  your  fingers  from 
my  throat.” 

*'  Give  me  my  letter  of  security,  then.  Give  me  my 
■imtve,  and  all  is  right.” 


'  **  No,  I  won’t :  this  letter  is  a  forgery,  and  shall 
make  you  dance  beautifully  in  a  rope  for  your  good 
manners.  It  would  be  as  much  as  my  credit  and  my 
life  are  worth  to  give  up  that  letter,  now  that  1  have 
it  in  my  power ;  therefore  I  won’t.” 

**  Then,  here  goes !”  said  Baby ;  and  to  him  she  foil 
like  a  day’s  work,  thumping  him  up  with  all  her  ener¬ 
gy,  ctioking  him,  and  smiting  him  on  the  fooe,  and 
always  now  and  then  giving  him  a  bluff  on  the  pit  of 
the  stomach,  which  caused  him  to  utter  a  abort 
bray  at  every  pounce.  Baby  continued  to  reiterate : 

“  Give  me  my  mimive,  then ;  give  me  my  letter  of 
security,  for  it  is  more  than  all  1  have  in  the  worid 
and  my  sole  credit  rests  on  iL  Give  it  me,  I  say.” 

"  I’ll  see  you  banged  first.” 

“Then  I’ll  juat  use  you  as  a  robber  deservea  to  be 
used  ;  an’  may  the  deil  be  my  customer  if  1  leave  aa 
inch  o*  life  in  that  fixsenlem  carcam  o’  yours.  There! 
take  that,  an’  thatT’ 

He  roared  out  murder;  and  one  of  the  bystandem 
Mid,  “  You  will  kill  him  outright.  Baby.  See,  your 
paper  ia  in  here.” 

Baby  made  the  buttons  of  hia  vest  birr  from  the  one 
end  to  the  other  in  a  moment.  But  when  the  old 
world’s  worm  mw  that  he  was  going  to  lose  that  (to 
his  grand  scheme  of  aggrandisement,)  precious  docu¬ 
ment,  he  fought  with  an  energy  which  any  one  would 
have  thought  was  for  above  his  strength.  But  Baby 
throttled  hard  and  struggled  hard  to  get  her  hand  into 
the  pocket;  and  she  would  have  efl^ted  it,  had  not 
the  desperate  attorney  seised  hold  of  her  thumb  with 
his  teeth  and  bit  it  to  the  bone ;  which  paralysed 
Belly,  and  forced  her  to  scream  out  But  the  wretch 
would  not  quit  his  bold,  until  Adam  Donaldson,  the 
wine  and  spirit  merchant,  forced  bis  steel-shod  cane 
between  bis  jaws  and  forced  them  asunder.  The  real 
of  the  creditors  then  interfered,  saying  this  was  a 
shameful  business,  and  that  they  would  all  become 
security  for  Baby  that  the  missive  should  be  forthcom¬ 
ing  in  any  court  ef  law,  or  wherever  called  for,  but 
they  were  determined  not  to  see  their  neighbour  foul¬ 
ly  robbed  before  their  eym  of  the  only  aecurity  she  held 
for  the  greater  part  of  her  property. 

The  wretch  still,  however,  refused  to  give  up  the 
missive,  until  a  few  stout  fellows  held  him  firm  and 
fost.  until  Bqby  with  her  own  hand  picked  the  letter 
from  bis  pocket  He  then  got  up  in  a  great  rage, 
cursing  poor  Baby  to  the  lowest  pit,  and  added,  “  I’ll 
do  for  her!  Fll  do  for  her!  the  recklsM  forging  witch! 
I’ll  make  out  her  mittimus  before  1  leave  the  room. 
rU  take  instruments  and  incarcerate  her ;  I'll  incarce¬ 
rate  her  instantly.” 

“  Lord  preserve  ua !  hear  what  the  deboahed  body 
ia  mying,”  cried  Baby ;  “  my  trulins,  my  maa,  but 
that  wad  be  a  trick  worth  twenty  !  But  I’ll  defy  yoa 
wi’  a’  the  instruments  that  ye  hae.  Take  y  care  that 
I  dinna  carcetate  you  first" 

The  whole  company  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter  at 
honest  Barbara’s  mistake ;  at  which  Jacob  Evana  was 
so  highly  oflended,  that  he  left  the  meeting,  having 
eflhcted  his  great  aim,  that  of  being  aaade  manager  of 
of  the  whole  Hollinshaw  estate.  He  forthwith  took 
posseasion  of  the  stately  old  manaioo,  and  began  his 
reign  with  about  fifty  law  pleas  disputing  every  claim 
against  the  estaie,,and  making  counter  onaa;  nor  would 
he  pay  any  peison  a  sixpence. 

cHArrua  ii. 

In  a  beautiful  cottage  on  the  estate  of  Hollinshaw, 
called  Silverbum  Brae,  tberelived  an  old  lady,  known 
by  the  name  of  Aunty  Margaret  She  wm  aunt  to  the 
late  laird,  having  been  married  to  his  father’s  brother, 
who  died  in  Tobago,  leaving  a  widow  with  two  sons 
and  a  daughter.  Mr.  Tomer  leftsome  property  at  his 
death;  but  these  islandets  contrive  to k^  all  the  mo* 
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attf  tm4  i*nnr  Ml  dTetcJ  peivona  minong  them- 1 
MHw;  im4  Mn.  Tontet  (now  Auniy  Margeret,)  glad 
urmdm^  iVow  that  diaaatrooa  climate,  gave  the  over- 
awi'  Of  a  aoighhouriog  eatate  the  charge  of  here,  and 
ivlumcd  to  her  friend*  in  Scotland  barehanded 
enough.  Her  eldeat  son  and  daughter  came  home 
wMh  her;  hut  her  youngeat  aoa  engaged  himaeli 
fVidt  a  planter  in  the  Weat  Indiea,  where  be  died 
yoonr- 

The  etdaac  aon,  WilUam,  waa  abont  fourteen  when 
he  arrived  in  Scotland,  and  hia  aiater  Margaret  only 
UM.  They  took  np  their  abode  with  Mra.  Tumer’a  mo¬ 
ther;  bat  Williain,  being  o_(  a  reatleea  diapoaition,  act 
out  immediately  on  a  visit  ‘to  hi*  ancle  at  Hollinahaw. 
He  roust  have  been  a  rash,  reckless  boy;  fur  reaching  the 
nansfon-hoiMe  just  as  the  laird  was  silting  down  to 
dhmer  with  some  old  friends  (whist  playeie;)  William 
laM  off  his  bonnet  in  the  lobby,  walked  in,  and  took 
hia  seat  at  the  table  among  the  rest,  without  further 
imsdurtion  than  merely  bowing  to  his  uncle  and 
bidding  him  good  day. 

“  What  do  you  want,  sirrah?”  said  the  laird. 

**  I  want  my  dinner  most  plaguily  just  now, 


we’ll  try  to  keep  up  the  credit  of  the  farm  betssaea 


“  Ay,  very  frank  indeed !  Well,  my  bey,  you  sha’n’t 
want  yoor  dinner,  if  you  will  promise  to  take  your¬ 
self  off  as  anon  as  dinner  is  over.” 

*•  No,  bni  I  won’t  though.” 

**  The  devil  yon  will  not !” 

••  No,  the  devil  I  will  not.” 

**  Was  there  ever  such  a  front  of  brass  ?”  said  the 
IsM,  fooghing;  for  he  wasegood  natnred  carle  of  the 
oIiIm  style.  “  And  pray,  sirrah,  why  won’t  you  re¬ 
move  from  my  table  when  I  ddiire  youf’ 

*  Becaase  I  think  1  have  a  better  right  to  be  here 
tlM  any  that  sit  at  it,  save  yourself” 

"  Indeed !  You  are,  at  all  evema,  a  bold,  determin¬ 
ed  youth.  Where  do  you  come  from,  pray?” 

*■  Holltnhill  r  said  the  youth,  carelessly. 
*Hcdlinhill?  HollitihiU  ?  I  think  I  have  eflen 
hewd  of  such  a  place.  What  is  ytmr  name,  brave 
boyf’ 

“  Willie  Turner,  sir.” 

The  spemi  fell  out  of  the  land’s  hand,  his  look  grew 
tmmabie  aa  he  stared  at  tha  stripling  without  any 
apaenlatton  in  his  eyes,  and  then  Ml  a-shakiag  like  a 
leaf  of  the  aspen,  for  his  mul  yearned  over  the  sow  of  bis 
leloved  bmther.  “  Yes,  yss !  you  are  indeed  my  ne¬ 
phew,”  seid  he  ;  ”  many  a  lettev  ihave  had  from  Hol- 
Ihdrill.  and  sundry  of  them  abawt  yon.  But  I  have  a 
■me  hahiialian  provided  for  ytmr  mother;  therefore 
come  to  me,  my  boy,  that  I  may  embrace  you,  for  at 
prerent  I  am  vnable  to  come  to  you.” 

The  boy.  whose  heart  was  melted  at  hearing  lhart 
Ml  moTher  and  sister  were  so  kindly  provided  for, 
huMed  and  throw  him>elf  en  hm  old  uncle’a  bosom 
writh  his  arms  around  his  neck,  who  embraced  him, 
awd  wept  for  joy  orer  his  shonlder.  All  the  rest  of 
Bw  guests  ahn  sliook  ths  boy’a  hand,  and  welcomed 
Mm  home  In  the  house  of  hia  fathers. 

When  the  cloth  was  removed,  the  eaid-lablea  were 
•Ft;  and  the  laird  asked  his  nephew  if  be  played  whist, 
who  replied  that  he  aomeiimes  had  pinyed  at  it  when 
■  hand  w»  wanting.  ”  You  are  in  the  same  predica¬ 
ment  tnuight,  then,  WHtmm,”  eaid  the  laiH,  “  fur 
there  are  just  seven  of  ns,  and  we  had  agreed  to  cni 
each  rubber  for  the  open  hand ;  but  tinoe  you  have 
aometimes  played  when  a  hand  was  wanting,  I  shall 
be  very  happy  to  take  you  for  a  partner.” 

”I  have  rather  a  good  menmry,  ancle,”  said 'he. 


**  hot  I  do  not  know  all  the  intricaciee  of  the  game  ; ; 


At  lint  the  laird  and  WiIHe  lost,  and  psiduat  a  goad 
deal  of  money;  but  the  old  caries  housed  at  tke  part 
and  the  toddy,  and  soon  got  ffiuaa>',  and  the  IvM  m 
much  so  as  any  of  them;  and  as  Willie  drank  nona,  hs 
kept  a  sharp  eye  on  their  opponents,  from  seoae  aynp 
toma  being  rather  jcaloua  of  them.  He  found  them  dis* 
poeed  every  hand  to  appropriate  more  honoun  than  they 
held,  which  the  lairf  never  objected  » ;  hnt  WiIHe 
convicted  them  every  time  on  the  cieareat  avidenan 
The  very  next  hand  after  one  of  iheee  conviciiona 
Willie  suspected  a  renounce,  but  taid  nothing,  until  it 
fell  to  him  to  play,  and  he  was  the  last  'I’ll  thaak 
you  to  show  mo  the  last  trick,”  said  he.  It  was  turn, 
ed  up  of  course.  **  Very  well,”  said  he,  **  I  challsnga 
that  trick ;  lay  it  aside,  and  we  will  speak  with  ys« 
•bout  it  afrerwatd.”  ' 

“  Snip,  snap,  snorum,”  aaid  the  parson— 4br  it  w« 
be  who  had  renounced :  **  I  beg  poidoii,  gentlemea.* 
“You  are  most  welcamo  to  it,  sir,”  said  Williata; 
for  on  that  reneonce  we  count  three  more,  wlmh 
gives  us  exactly  the  gams  and  the  rubber.” 

“  Ay,  this  ia  snip,  snap,  wionim,  indeed,”  said  tha 
parson ;  but  the  faces  of  the  two  loaers  grow  very  red; 
and  as  for  the  laird,  be  laughed  till  the  teats  am 
down  his  cheeks  in  streams,  who  had  pinioned  him  la 
oft,  snubbed  and  confounded  by  the  aeuienesa  of  a 
stripling — he  laughed  until  he  could  not  distinguish 
the  cards  of  the  next  band.  In  short,  though  with  per¬ 
fect  civility,  William  bambooxled  the  two  eld  carles 
so,  that  they  could  not  play  one  throw  to  any  senae , 
and  at  every  trick  which  they  kwt  the  minialor  ropatt- 
ed  the  subiinm  exclamation,  “  Snips  snap,  snorum,”  and 
at  every  trick  which  they  wen  hia  asaociate  asked  the 
query,  “  D'ye  think  men  are  mice  t”  A<  the  end  the 
laird  and  his  nephew  ceunled  171.  5s.  of  clear  paoAn, 
which  vrea  all  pul  into  Willie’a  purse  ;  and  thero  ism 
doubt  that  tbe  oeuienem  of  the  stripling  at  Uw  his 
uncle’s  fevoorite  game  endeared  him  to  die  old  felltar 
exceedingly,  for  that  very  night  he  took  him  into  Ms 
library  and  addraased  him  thua;— 

“  Now,  William,  my  boy,  1  am  moat  happy  to  am 
you ,  and,  aa  1  told  yon,  aa  aoon  aa  I  heard  otT  my  hR>- 
Iher’a  death,  and  that  hia  widow  and  femily  wciu 
cetsting  home,  I  provided  and  frnniahed  •  bMutifhl 
reaidence  for  her,  within  hnlf  n  mile  of  a  from  achaaL 
and  I  shall  make  her  comfortable  aa  long  aa  she  Kvag 
but  I  expect  that  you  will  raranin  with  me  You  are 
not  ray  heir  apparent,  but  I  vrisk  to  Heavan  yea 
were  ;  for  your  oonain,  Cochraoe  Turner,  ia  a  h^ 
atrong,  obatrepeioua  fool,  and  taken  every  method  in 
hia  (lower  to  vux  and  cram  me.  But  what  coold  1  da 
but,  in  conformity  with  an  old  lamily  rale,  aattla  ny 
whole  family  estate  upon  him  and  hw  boira.  which  I 
have  done.  Bat  yuu  are  my  hair  prsaumptive,  and 
the  estate  aiay  devolve  on  you ;  though  1  confeas  it 
has  not  much  chance,  for  Cwkrane  ia  net  many  yaois 
older  than  youraalf  But  I  think  ke  will  bu  af 
your  company  and  be  kind  to  you ;  for  be  ban  no  aam 
eiatea  but  jo^eya  and  knavea,  and  net  a  rotative  in 
the  country  except  two,  beaide  your  muther  and  aistar; 
therefore,  I  think  he  will  be  glad  of  (root  aoeiaty— -for, 
poor  fellow,  with  all  hia  friulta,  1  hope  he  bm  •  good 
heart.” 

Cochrane  did  not  arrive  for  twodays,  when  a  sharp 
altercation  at  once  began  between  his  naHe  and  hw 
about  hia  parting  with  some  fiivourito  hono  of  the  old 
man’s.  But  the  laiid,  recollocting  himself,  dropped 
the  quarrel,  and  said,  “  I  forgot,  Cochran#;  thio  iayaui 


i,  therefore,  at  all  evems,  I  will  not  play  for  high 

•MkM.” 

“Never  mind  die  sishew  Willie,  lad.  Onr  stakes 
are  always  the  aame, — five  shilling  (wials,  and  a 
gumea  the  raM  Bat  yen  and  I  shall  join  stocks,  and 


consin,  Wilimm  Cochrane,  come  home  from  the  Weal 


Indiea.”  On  which  Cochrane,  who  had  entered  with  his 
riding-whip  in  his  hand,  and  eovated  over  with  nuid, 
Strode  by  William,  who  held  out  his  band  to  him. 
with  a  look  the  must  insulting,  exciaiming,  “  Conain ! 
whew  !  D — n  all  such  cousiaa !  Natia  of  your  wmm 
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ij^-pan  tridu  with  ma,  old  oa« !  I  know  what  I  an,  ad  the  monatrr  down.  He  then  Mt  a  foot  an  ancii 
aad,  by  G— ,  I  know  what  you  are — lhat’a  better —  am,  and  tiolding  the  bloody  fork  above  bia  braaat,  er- 
Cewin,  foraoolh!  Pooh  !”  derad  him  to  take  a  aolemn  oath  never  to  lilt  hia  hand 

Tbit  waa  to  outrageoualy  grand,  that  WilliamcooM  again  to  him  aa  long  aa  he  lived  ;  bat  aU  that  Codk- 
DOt  refrain  from  bunting  out  into  a  hone-laugh,  aa  the  rane  would  do  waa  to  roar  out  “  Murder,  murder  f” 
heir  waa  manifeatly  drunk.  Tho  ravage  raid  nothing.  At  length  Gabriel  Wilaon,  the  groam,  hearing  Ike 
but  looked  thunden  and  lightniriga  at  the  youth.  The  dreadful  uproar  in  theatable,  tried  to  get  in.  but  oanld 
ahercatiun  between  hia  nnclea^id  he  then  began  more  not;  ao  running  up  to  the  bam,  which  waa  above  tkn 
Serce  than  ever  about  the  exchange  of  hurtea,  and  xtable,  and  opening  the  trap^loor,  dropped  down  ka- 
lomea  on  the  turf  to  aharpen  and  jockeya;  on  which  aide  the  belligerenu  at  onee,  and  ecising  WilKam,  ke 
Cochrane’a  choler  loae  ao  high,  that  there  waa  not  a  pulled  him  off  the  young  laird,  anking  him  what  kn 
degrading  and  reproachful  epithet  in  our  language  meant 

which  he  did  not  call  him  William  loat  all  pa-  **  Your  ruffian  3roung  maater  there  brought  me  into 
tience,  for  the  eld  laird  aeem^  to  be  awed  at  the  m-  the  atahle.  locked  the  door,  and  put  the  key  in  km 
vage  brutality  of  hia  heir.  pocket,  with  the  avowed  intention  ef  murdering  an.’ 

"  Do  you  know  or  recollect  whom  you  are  apeaking  1  have  maatered  him,  but  am  badly  wounded.” 
to,  lirf’  aaid  William.  Cochrane  then  began  a  curving  and  damning  him 

‘‘Yea,  by  G — !  I  do  know  who  I  am  ipeeking  to,  fur  a  liar;  but  finding  the  atable-dour  key  in  hm 
but  you  do  not ;  and  remember  1  tell  you  no,  Mr  up-  pocket,  he  shook  hia  head,  and  taid,  “  Mr.  Cochmu^ 
■tart  beggar.  I  know  for  what  purptjoe  you  have  I  can  read  your  fortune.  You  will  either  go  very 
sought  the  place ;  but  ITI  defy  you  and  ynur  precious  shortly  to  the  gallows  or  a  mad  bouse.” 
uncle  both.  ITI  learn  you  to  know  who  is  master  He  then  led  the  bleeding  young  man  intothe  hoiMi, 
here.”  w  ho  told  his  uncle  the  story  aa  shortly  and  calmly  m 

William  was  just  beginning  an  intemperate  reply,  he  could.  The  old  mar:  was  paralysed  with  rage  and 
which  would  have  brought  matters  to  a  disagreeable  indignation ;  and  sending  one  servant  for  the  villag* 
issue  at  once,  had  not  the  laird  interfered;  which  once  |  surgeon,  he  ordered  Gabriel  to  ride  straight  to  tlw 
more  turned  all  the  ruffian's  rage  against  him.  sheriff,  and  get  a  warrant  and  proper  officers  to  eom- 

“  Never  mind  him,  dear  William,”  said  the  old  mit  hia  nephew  to  confineraenL  In  running  to  thu 
Bian ;  ”  it  is  too  often  thus  with  me.  Never  regard  stable  he  met  with  Cochrane,  who  looked  rather  ram 
what  he  says.  You  see  he  is  beastly  drunk.”  ed  and  frightened. 

“  Who  ia  it  that  says  I  am  beastly  drunk  ?  Who  “  Wh — ,  why,  what  is  the  burry,  man  t”  said  ha. 

has  the  insolence  to  sit  in  my  own  bouse,  look  in  my  “The  matter,  roan?”  exclaimed  the  other;  *  mgr 

kce,  and  say  i  am  beastly  drunk?  I  say  that  such  a  boding  has  turned  out  true  already.  The  young  gem 

follow  deservea  chaatiaement,  were  it  not  that  the  do-  tieman  ia  killed ;  and  here  I  am  hurrying  to  the  ahm 

lard  it  below  my  vengeance  ”  And  waving  hia  arm  riff  for  a  warrant  and  officers  to  commit  you  to  m 
aiound  bia  .ead  like  a  maniac,  he  went  furiously  mad-house,  to  try  to  prevent  your  executno.  Tm 
away  in  the  direction  of  the  atables  ;  but  turning  sud-  are  a  lost  man  now,  and  I’m  sorry  for  iL” 
denly  back,  he  aaid,  “Come  along  with  roe,  young  Cochrane  bad  for  yean  had  some  indefinable  homtB 

ao;  I  want  jrou  to  see  theee  tits  of  mine,  which  uncle  of  a  mad-houae,  from  a  consciouaneas,  perhaps,  of  hiB 

kicks  up  such  a  dust  about”  William  followed  him  unbridled  passions ;  so,  without  taking  leave  of  OBfr 
wiih.'Mit  hesitation ;  and  aa  soon  at  they  were  within  one,  he  mounted  bia  tit  and  fled — never  atoppiag, 
(be  atable-door,  Cocbraiie  locked  it  and  put  the  key  night  or  day,  till  he  croeeed  the  boader,  and  at  lam 
ia  hit  oockel ;  then  turning  fiercely  on  William,  he  sought  (‘oncealment  among  the  Yorkshire  jockeya. 
mid,  “  .And  ao  thou’rt  (xime  here  to  be  master,  art  The  laird  and  William  now  got  time  to  oonvetso 

thou  r  quietly  together ;  and  the  latter  teetifyiag  a  strong  dw- 

“  I  came  here  with  no  such  intent,  sir.  I  came  to  sire  to  go  abroad,  and  there  being  a  great  deroaod  to 
•ee  an  uncle  who  has  all  along  been  very  kind  to  my  young  men  to  go  out  to  India,  his  uncle  easily  pro¬ 
parents.”  cured  him  a  (mdelahip  and  high  inlereet  with  some  of 

“  Oh,  ay !  Yea,  I  see  how  the  land  lies,  and  all  your  the  directors.  So  off  to  India  he  'went,  and  for  several 
laudable  rooiiona  and  inleotione;  but  if  I  do  not  knock  years  wroie  home  regularly ;  but  at  length  be  was 
them  on  the  head  for  once,  my  name  is  not  Cochrane  lout,  and  no  more  heard  of. 

Turner,  nor  am  1  laird  of  Ilollinahaw.  Come,  strips  The  old  laird  lived  only  ibnr  yean  after  fiiii  p»- 
and  in  the  first  place  I'll  lash  you  like  a  dog  till  I  flay 
you  alive,  and  I'll  bang  you  over  that  there  joist :  and 
then  pick  up  the  next  lairdihip  you  can  get.  Come, 
strip  :  strip.  I  say !” 

“  What  does  the  savage  brute  mean  f 
“  I'll  let  you  feel  that  in  a  short  time.  ,So  you 
won’t  strip,  as  I  command  you?  Well,  it  shall  be  the 
worse  for  you." 

He  then  began  a-laahing  furiouily  at  William  with 
the  whip;  bat  the  latter  cloeing  with  him,  soon  found 
that,  what  with  drunkenneas,  rage, and  <»wardice,  hit 
cousin  waa  no  match  for  him,  or  any  body  who  had 
spirit  to  attack  him.  for  hia  whole  frame  waa  shaking. 

He  wreated  the  whip  from  biro  in  a  moment,  and  the 
first  laah  he  got  at  him  he  blinded  both  his  eyes. — 

William  then  did  ply  the  whip  to  some  purpoae,  and 
•courged  the  savage  till  he  jumped  and  capered  round  smoked  a  pipe  in  the  large  kitchen  together,. and  ba¬ 
the  stable,  swearing  and  roaring  like  a  boll ;  but  gan  a  crack,  which  didua  end  till  long  after  fhe 
William  continued  hia  chastisement  without  any  miti-  gloaming. 

fttion.  until  the  other,  seixing  a  sharp  stahle-fbrk,  ••  Dinna  ye  wonder,  Martie,  how  auW  Atinlie  Mar- 
ran  furiously  at  him  to  slick  him  through  the  heart  garet,  o’  the  Silverbum  Brae,  haa  anluisiitfbr  thia  inn- 
William  received  the  lunge  on  hia  left  arm,  which  nyayear?  d'm  sure  the  salary  that  the  auld  laird 
both  the  prongs  of  the  fork  ran  through ;  and  that  mo-  settled  upon  her  has  been  but  ill  paid,  an  now  it  will 
meot,  with  the  loaded  but-eiid  of  the  whip,  he  knock-  be  waur  puid  than  ever ;  for  I  dara  auy  yo  ken  font 
L2 


'  riod,  and  then  the  blackguard  Cochrane  got  poeeeanon 
of  that  fine  estate,  beside  great  riches,  which  he  road* 
fly  at  a  fine  rale ;  but,  by  bis  intemperance,  he  cnara 
to  his  end  in  a  very  short  time.  Then  eilly,  afasnid. 
Andrew  got  the  property;  and,  ultimately,  it  (rame  na- 
der  the  superintendeni.e  of  the  redoubted  attorney, 
Jacob  Evans ;  which  brings  me  to  the  point  at  whidi 
I  was  obliged  to  fly  off  at  a  tangent  So,  in  the  next 
chapter,  I  shall  return  to  Aunt  Margaret,  and  bar 
grand  persecutor,  Jacob  Evans. 

(mArm  in. 

Maysie  M‘Fee,  the  village  grocer,*  caroa  into  Iho 
Black  Ram  inn  one  ailenioon — not  on  a  formal  vast, 
but  on  a  friendly  call,  in  the  hygangim.  8a  they 
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th«  auM  Jew,  Jacob  Evane,  coortit  her  bonny  daugh¬ 
ter.  Margaret,  aa  waa  thought  by  aome  people,  with 
the  view  of  getting  aome  claim  on  the  eatate — that 
the  laoaie  refuoed  him  very  aeucily,  an'  took  Willie 
Bell,  the  poor  poriah  domine.” 

"  An’  very  right  ahe  waa,  Mrs.  Baby.  To  think  o’ 
oickan  a  flower  aa  her  taken’  on  auld,  withered  acnib 
like  Jacob.  I  own  an’  do  declare,  woman,  it  wad  hae 
been  waiir  nor  aawcrilege.  But,  however  Auntie 
Margaret  livca,  ahe  peya  a’  her  debu  regularly  four 
timea  a  year,  an'  cornea  to  the  kirk  wi’  aa  good  a  gown 
aa  ony  i’  the  pariah.  It  ia  thought  that  the  unhealthy 
lad  that  boarda  wi’  her  aupporta  her  gayan  well.  But 
I  hae  newa  to  tell  ye,  Mra.  Baby.  When  Margaret 
Turner  refuted  the  auld  lawyear,  I  own  an’  do  de¬ 
clare  the  body  fell  into  a  devil  of  a  rage,  an’  awore  to 
be  revenged  ;  an’  haa  na’  forgot  hia  threat,  for  nae 
forrer  gane  than  yealerday,  be  cornea  to  our  minialer 
(no  a  very  good  man,  ye  ken,  an’,  gin  a’  talea  be  true, 
rather  waur  than  the  other,)  an’  he  aaya,  *  Mr.  Dunt- 
book,’  oaya  he,  *  ye  ken,  that,  by  a  law  in  your  preaby- 
tery  no  probationer  can  be  admitted  at  a  pariah  teach¬ 
er  : — a  very  proper  law,  aa  they  are  merely  birdt  of 
pomage.  But,  moreover,  you  know,  Mr.  Duntbook, 
that  thia  young  raocal  never  wraa  legally  aettled,  but 
merely  aucceeded  hia  foiher,  and  taught  in  hia  place ; 
therefore,  get  him  turned  out  inotantly.  I  am  now  in 
the  place  of  the  pariah-patcon,  and  muat  tee  order  re- 
•tored  afler  auch  a  woful  de&ultment.’ 

“  *  You  are  right  air,  quite  right,’  taid  the  miniater; 

*  the  thing  tball  be  done  :  I  thall  bring  it  before  the 
firat  preebytery,  and  aupport  your  motion.  Depend  on 
it,  the  thing  thall  be  done.’ 

**  Then  away  goea  Jacob  to  Mr.  Shaw,  the  ruling 
elder,  and  gave  him  the  aame  injunctiona ;  but  there 
he  met  with  a  different  man.  He,  indeed,  waa 
obliged  to  acknowledge  the  illegality  of  Mr.  Bell’t 
oettlement ;  but  that,  he  aaid,  be  could  easily  procure 
for  him.  *  He  ia  a  moat  accompliahed  scholar,’  added 
he,  ’  an  excellent  )roung  man ;  and  if  we  turn  him  out 
of  hia  school,  what  is  to  become  of  the  young  couple, 
who  are  very  poor  V 

“  *  That  is  their  look-out,  not  ours,  Mr.  Shaw.  1 
muat  see  order  restored  in  the  parish,  and  insist  on  the 
folio w’a  dismissal.’ 

***1  shall  oppose  it  with  all  my  influence,  Mr. 
Evans,  and  I  hope  that  it  ia  at  least  aa  much  aa  yours; 
for  if  we  tom  away  so  valuable  a  master,  what  are 
the  children  to  do  for  their  education  f 

“  ‘  Thai  is  their  parent’s  concern;  not  )rours  or  mine, 
Mr.  Shaw.  However,  I’ll  let  you  see  what  I’ll  do, 
and  that  very  shortly.’ 

“  An’  mair  nor  that,  he  haa  gien  Aunty  Margaret  a 
legal  warning  away  frae  her  bit  house  an’  pendicle, 
that  her  brother-in-law  aettled  her  in  for  life,  foreby 
five  builder  merks  off  the  estate,  whilk  he’ll  no  pay  a 
copper  of,  but  has  gien  her  a  charge  o’  homing  for 
what  she  has  received.” 

**  The  body’s  sorely  gaen  mad  wi’  his  grand  success 
in  roguery.  I  declare  he’s  just  going  about  like  an 
evil  spirit  frae  the  pit,  doin’  a’  the  mischief  he  can. — 
I  wish  I  had  pu’d  out  his  thrapple  when  I  had  the 
>  chance,  an’  right  on  my  aide.” 

“  I  wish  ye  bad,  for  ye  cou’dna  hae  done  the  coun¬ 
try  aae  good  a  turn.  But  I  heard  a  queer  piece  o’ 
news  the  tither  night,  yet  darena  bid  ye  believe’t ; 
for  I  got  it  frae  John  (Jordon,  the  dranken  change- 
house  keeper,  ye  ken,  an’  1  fear  it  is  ower  good  to  be 
true.  But  yp  shall  hae’t  os  1  had  it.  John  comes  in, 
ya  aee,  gayan  drunk,  as  he’s  always,  an’  he  says, 
*  Maysie.  ye  auld  jaud  that  ye  are,  yp  maun  lend  me 
twa  bottles  o’  whiskey  for  a  day  or  twa.’ 

Na,  fiend  be  i’  my  fingers  then,  John,’  says  I ; 
‘for,  when  1  lend  ye  whiskey, ye  pay  roe  back  in  stuff 
that’s  no  aae  good  as  my  bottle  washing.  Down  wi’ 
your  dust,  or  gang  wantin’  your  whiskey.’ 


“  *  Ah,  ye  auld  gawd  glyde  !*  said  he,  ‘  ye  ken  if  I 
had  had  the  siller  I  wadna  hae  oflered  to  borrow ;  hat 
there  are  three  king’s  messengers  come  in,  an’  I  didos 
like  to  pit  them  away,  an’  I  maun  hae  drink  to  then.' 

**  *  His  presence  be  about  us,  John  T  says  I,  *  wini 
can  the  king’s  tnessengers  be  seeking  here  ?  I  owo 
an’  do  declare,  man,  ye  hae  gart  my  heart  loop  to  mj 
mouth.’ 

“  *  Aha,  lucky !  there’s  things  gaun  on,  an’  thst 
gayan  secretly  too,  that  ye  ken  naething  about.  But, 
if  ye’ll  gie  roe  a  dram,  i'll  tell  ye  something  that  will 
make  ye  fidgin  fain.  Ay,  woman,  it  will  gar  ye  dines 
round  an’  round  that  counter,  an’  snay  your  fingeis.— 
Give  me  the  dram,  will  ye  T 

“■Ye  ken  weel,  John,  that  I  never  grudge  you  s 
dram  when  I  think  ye  stand  in  need  o't ;  but,  really 
ye  hae  gotten  ower  rouckle  the  night  already.’  , 

“  *  Weel,  weel,  then.  I'll  take  bame  my  secret  toths 
king's  messengers  again ;  an’  if  ye  winna  lend  me  the 
whiskey,  I  ken  where  I  can  get  it.  If  ye  lose  me,  ys 
lose  ane  o’  your  best  customers,  ye  auld  rowdeso.  Ciat 
wi’  the  dram,  will  ye  1  Ay,  that’s  like  yoursel,  now. 
Fill’t  to  the  brim — dinna  be  fear'd.  Here's  good  hctlik 
t’ye,  ye  auld  devil,  an’  muckle  luck  T  An’  wi’  thii 
John  touts  off  the  great  glaasfu’  o’  w  biskey. 

“  ‘  Now,  John,’  says  1,  *  I  hM  implemented  my  part 
o’  the  bargain ;  now  for  yours.  Tell  me  a’  that  ys 
ken  about  the  errand  o’  the  king's  messengers.’ 

“  ■  Na,  no  ae  word,’  says  he,  *  unless  ye  gie  me  auv 
tber  dram.’ 

“  *  Dear  man,  if  I  wrad  gie  ye  another  dram  like  that, 
ye  cou’dna  speak  a  word,  let  be  telling  roe  a  story; 
but  I  shall  gie  you  ane  some  day,  when  ye  stand 
mail  in  need  o't.’ 

“  *  Na,  no  ae  single  word,  till  I  get  another  draia.’ 

“  *  Weel,  here  is  the  dram,’  said  I,  filling  it  up,  and 
setting  it  down  on  the  shelf  behind  me ;  *  but,  till 
since  you  tell  me  out  your  story  about  the  officers,  not 
a  drop  of  it  you  taste.’ 

“  John  looked  at  the  spirits  with  an  eye  that  I  saw, 
if  his  life  depended  on  the  secret,  out  it  would  has 
come.  *  Weel,  ye  auld  curst  kerlin,  gin  it  maun  bs 
sae,  it  maun  be  sae.  Then  ye  maun  ken  that  there’s 
a  great  officer,  a  commander-in-ebief,  or  something, 
coming  haroe  frae  the  Indies  to  claim  Hollinshaw,  an’ 
kick  Jacob  Evans  out  wi’  his  head  foremost  What 
think  ye  o’  that,  auld  hellicat?  That’s  a  piece  o' 
news  for  ye !  He,  he,  he !  The  body  that  ia  kicking 
every  body  out,  an’  cheatin’  every  body,  to  be  turned 
out  himsel!  It’s  quite  grand.  Gie  me  by  the  dram, 
will  ye  r 

“  ‘  But,  John,  what  about  the  king’s  messengers  f— 

“  ye  have  never  said  a  word  about  them.’ 

“  *  Whisht !  for  gudeneas  sake,  whisht !’  and  then, 
whispering  in  my  ear  over  the  counter,  be  added, 

*  they  hae  been  sent  otit  here  by  the  king  an’  his  lords 
o’  session,  to  take  infeihmeni  o’  the  land  in  this  great 
East  Indian  prince’s  name.  Isna  that  perfect  assur¬ 
ance  that  my  news  are  true  V 

“  *  Hae,  there’s  your  dram,  John,’  says  I ;  *  an’  gin 
your  newa  be  true,  come  in  an’  I’ll  gie  ]rou  ane  ilka 
day  this  month,  when  ye’re  thirsty  ;  and  there’s  the 
twa  bottles  o’  whiskey  to  the  king's  officers.  I'm  only 
fear’d,  John,  that  ye  bee  been  idlin’  me  a  parcel  o’ 
lees,  for  the  sake  o’  the  spirits.’  John  lookit  unco 
queer,  like  ane  who  is  rather  caught  in  an  ill  turn ; 
an’  whit  to  mak  o’  him  an’  hia  story,  1  dinna  keti.  He 
was  drunk,  to  he  sure,  but  when  I  did  aae  to  him,  he 
laughed,  and  said,  ‘Just  a  flam,  auld  lucky;  ye’re  la’ea 
in ;’  an’  away  he  went,  wi’  his  whiskey  ’aneath  hM 
twa  arms,  laughin.’  For  a*  that,  I  think  there  is  aome 
Inith  in  the  story ;  but  fearing  he  bad  gsen  ower  for, 
he  wantit  to  retract ;  for  the  fact  is,  that  there  ora 
three  men  o’  the  law  there,  an’  executing  some  buoi- 
ness  wi’  great  secrecy,  which  took  them  to  his  quiet, 
mean  house  a*  the  night” 
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There  wee  one  day,  aboat  the  end  of  Aufuel.  that 
there  wee  a  man  came  in  to  Aunty  Margaret,  a  kind  of 
■nlatto,  or  rather  half-cast,  and  he  asks,  in  a  very  civil 
manner,  if  she  could  take  him  as  a  boarder,  as  he  wish¬ 
ed  retirement,  and  had  been  long  in  a  foreign  climate, 
and  felt  hiraaelf  in  precarious  health.  He  dal  not 
much  care  about  the  conditions,  he  said,  as  he  had 
plenty  of  money-^II  that  be  wanted  was  quiet  and 
retirement,  and  plain  diet.  Aunty  Margtret  mid,  that 
perhaps  the  taking  in  of  a  half-blackamoor  as  an  only 
lodger,  a  man  about  the  same  age  with  henielf,  would 
rat^r  look  curious  in  the  eyes  of  the  world ;  she 
would  recommend  him  rather  to  take  up  his  lodgings 
with  her  daughter  Margaret,  who  was  married  to  the 
parish  schooltnasier,  and  had  plenty  of  rooms  for 
boarders,  several  of  which  were  unoccupied.  He 
lost  no  lime  in  posting  ofl*  to  the  domine’s,  which  was 
about  two  miles  distant,  in  the  heart  of  the  village, 
and  asked  the  mistress  of  the  liouie  if  she  could  ac- 
ooramoilate  him  with  a  dining-room,  parlour,  and  bed¬ 
room,  for  a  season  I  No,  she  could  not.  Mrs.  Bell 
was  then  a  handsome  young  lady,  about  twenty-two, 
with  two  Itttle,  chubby  boys,  the  one  in  her  arras,  the 
other  at  her  knee.  He  took  them  both  on  his  knee, 
and  kissed  and  caressed  them ;  and  the  little  imps,  in¬ 
stead  of  being  afraid  of  the  blackamoor,  clung  to  him; 
and  Mrs.  Bell,  to  her  astonishment,  saw  the  tears 
trickling  from  his  eyes  as  he  embraced  them. 

The  stranger  went  back  to  Sdverbum  Brae  that 
same  night,  and  told  Aunty  Margaret  that  her  daugh¬ 
ter  could  not  take  him  in,  and  that  be  must  insist  on 
being  her  boarder,  on  whatever  conditions;  for  that  he 
liked  the  place,  and  liked  her,  and  had  some  hopes 
that  they  should  be  long  in  parting. 

Aunty  Margaret  said  that  she  had  never  taken  in 
any  boarders,  and  never  intended  doing  so ;  but  that 
he  was  must  welcome  to  remain  with  her  for  a  few 
da)rs,  or  weeks,  until  he  could  find  a  proper  lodging- 
house,  and  it  should  cost  him  nothing.  The  blacka¬ 
moor  wiped  his  eyes,  and  thankfully  accepted  the  invi- 
tation.  But  that  very  night,  at  tea.  Aunty  Margaret 
aays  to  him,  **  I  wonder  very  much  how  you,  being  a 
foreigner,  should  speak  the  Knglish,  or  rather  the 
Scottish  language,  so  well,  that  1  understand  every 
wroid  you  say.  Pray,  where  did  you  serve  T’ 

“  In  Hyderabad,  in  the  East  Indies.” 

”  In  Hyderabad,  in  the  East  Indies.*”  What  regi¬ 
ment,  if  you  please  T’ 

“  In  the  8ih.  or  St.  George’s  light  cavalry.” 

Aunty  Margaret  set  down  her  cup  and  looked  in¬ 
tensely  at  the  stranger;  but  her  breath  seemed  to  cut, 
and  it  was  long  before  she  could  speak  again.  At 
length  she  put  on  her  spectacles  on  pretetice  of  look¬ 
ing  for  something,  and  then  sue  raised  her  face  and 
looked  at  him  through  the  spectacles:  but  still  she 
had  not  power  to  ask  any  questioru,  until  near  the 
time  of  goitig  to  bed,  when  she  did  venture  to 
ask  him  if  he  knew  one  William  Turner,  a  lieute¬ 
nant  in  that  regiment.  The  stranger  said  he  knew 
him  well,  and  was  much  interested  in  him  ;  but  he 
was  taken  prisoner  at  the  great  battle  of  Berar,  and 
carried,  with  others,  into  the  Nixam’s  country,  where 
they  had  been  closely  confined  in  a  dungeon,  till  very 
lately ;  that  a  remnant  of  them  had  been  redeemed 
by  treaty,  of  which  number  William  Turner  was  one; 
and  he.  after  receiving  arrears  of  payment  for  thirteen 
years,  was  allowed  to  return  htime  on  full  pay,  on  ac¬ 
count  of  his  great  sufferings.  He  now  bore  tho  rank 
of  captain,  had  lately  returned  to  Scotland,  and  was 
this  night  kneeling  at  his  beloved  mother’s  knee. — 
”  Have  imprisonment  and  a  burning  clime  so  changed 
me,  that  ray  mother  does  not  know  her  only  son  T’ 

Mrs.  Turner  was  one  who  had  the  compete  raas- 
fory  over  her  feelings ;  and  perceiving  at  once  the  no- 


oaosity  for  keeping  this  great  discovery  a  secret  for 
some  time,  to  prevent  the  machinatioos  of  a  wretch 
who  neither  feared  God  nor  regarded  man,  she  neither 
screamed  nor  fainted,  but  shed  abundance  of  tears  in 
silence  over  her  beloved  William.  No  meeting  could 
be  more  tender ;  but,  in  the  midst  of  their  congratula¬ 
tions,  who  should  arrive  but  Mrs.  Bell.  She  felt  in¬ 
terested  in  the  sunburnt  stranger  :  and  no  sooner  bad 
he  left  the  house  tlian  she  fell  into  deep  thought,  so 
deep  that  it  distressed  her;  and  for  several  hoots, 
when  spoken  to,  she  could  not  return  an  answer.  She 
was  certain  she  had  seen  the  stranger  before,  and 
thought  it  was  in  the  West  Indies,  when  she  was 
young.  At  length  her  eyes  began  to  beam  with  joy, 
and  her  heart  to  palpitate  ;  and  she  said  to  her  hus¬ 
band,  **  William.  I  could  wager  the  kingdom  la  a 
crown  piece  that  yon  sunburnt  stranger  is  my  bro¬ 
ther.”  j 

**  Dearest  Margaret,  that  is  impossible,  and  so  muck 
Asiatic  blood  in  him.” 

”  Net  a  drop !  the  darkness  of  his  hue  proceeds 
from  his  having  roosted  so  lung  in  the  torrid  clime, 
and,  moreover,  he  was  of  a  dark  compleiion  from  his 
childhood.  I  know  every  turn  of  his  features,  oo 
proper  recollection  ;  and  yet  it  is  strange  how  old  he 
I  looks.  Take  notice  of  the  children,  for  I  must  follow 
him.”  Which  she  did,  and  found  him  kneeling  at 
his  mother's  knee ;  where  she  kneeled  beside  him 
and  wqpl  for  joy. 

This  discovery  was  a  great  release  ;  for  tdd  Evans 
had  every  thing  prepared  and  in  readiness  to  tofu  out 
Mrs.  Turner,  and  Mr.  Bell,  her  son-in-law,  and  wreak¬ 
ing  mischief  on  many  others  on  the  estate  beoide 
these.  His  malice  seemed  to  increase  with  his  power  , 
of  doing  mischief ;  but  he  was  preparing  himself  for 
an  unregretted  fall.  Captain  Turner’s  identity  was 
complete :  the  register  of  his  and  bis  sister’s  birth  in 
the  West  Indies,  and  letters  from  his  colonel  and  com¬ 
mander-in-chief,  suiing  the  period  of  hia  services. — 

And  it  was  a  lucky  thing  for  him  that  be  bad  visited 
his  uncle ;  for  several  of  the  old  servants  made  oath 
to  his  identity ;  and  Gabriel,  with  exultation  in  bis 
looks,  caused  the  captain  to  cast  off  hia  coat,  and 
showed  the  wounds  in  his  arm  when  stabbed  by  his 
cousin  with  the  hay-fork.  Every  thing  being  thus 
self-evident,  the  old,  miserable  attorney,  although  for 
some  time  led  to  suspect  that  some  mischief  was  a- 
brewing  against  him,  never  could  divine  what  it  was,  i 
till  it  was  called  at  the  churchdoor  that  the  true  pro¬ 
prietor  of  Hollinshaw  had  arrived  to  take  pomeaskm  of 
hia  patrimonial  ssiate ;  and  all  who  held  not  their 
leases  or  feus  of  him  behuved  to  appear  and  produce 
their  rights ;  and  such  as  did  not  would  be  driven 
from  the  estate.  Jacob  Evans,  and  his  clerk  Mungo, 
rode  night  and  day,  consulting  with  lawyers ;  but  the 
mbies  were  tum^,  and  not  a  bole  left  whereby 
he  could  manage  to  get  in  a  linger.  Daft  Andrew’s 
bills  and  bonds  were  of  no  avail,  for  he  never  had 
been  laird,  but  merely  an  interloper,  while  the  true 
heir  was  living;  and  it  so  happened  that  the  very  day 
on  which  Evans  had  set  to  turn  out  Mrs.  Turner  from 
her  habitaikm,  she  and  her  son  turned  him  out  of  the 
mansion-house  of  Hollinshaw.  He  tried  every  me¬ 
thod  to  warp  the  law  in  his  own  favour,  ajl  without 
eflect;  and  at  length  the  captain  compeoSnised  the 
matter  himself,  by  proflforing  to  pay  the  ot^r  all  that  he 
could  prove  to  have  bebn  his  own,  or  earned  in  an  honest 
way  of  business ;  but  not  a  farthing  of  what  bad  been 
made  from  the  estate  during  the  time  he  had  been 
factor  and  agent  for  an  intmder  and  an  idiot  Jacob 
was  glad  to  grasp  at  the  offer,  and  the  captain  told 
him  that,  in  case  of  refusal,  he  would  make  him  fortb- 
coraing  for-mll  the  bygone  rents. 

Jacob  Evans  soon  after  died,  it  was  thought  of  a 
broken  heart  for  the  loss  of  the  property,  and  his  bills 
and  bonds,  for  JC30,000 ;  but  had  he  oven  retained 
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it,  he  bed  neither  chiM,  nephew,  nor  niece  to  leeee  it 
to.  Whet  strmnge,  ineoneiitent  being*  we  ere !  for 
elweys  the  lew  need  of  money  we  here  to  leeve  be¬ 
hind  us,  the  more  enxion*  we  ere  to  etiein  it ;  which 
eeenw  to  be  e  pert  puniehment  of  the  evericioa*  men’* 
■in*.  Ceptein  Turner  ■eem*  to  here  e  little  of  the 
epirit  of  retelietion  in  him;  for  he  inetituted  e  suit 
ageinet  the  Rev.  Mr.  Duntbook,  for  behaviour  of  the 
moat  immoral  and  revolting  kind,  end  got  him  turned 
ont  of  hi*  pariah  church,  retaining  the  third  of  the 
■tipend  for  life;  etMi  in  the  church* he  eetabluhed  his 
brother-in-law,  Mr.  Bell,  who  i*  reported  to  have  been 
a  good  and  amiable  divine,  though  not  very  brilliant. 
His  ton,  William  Bell  Turner,  i*  the  proprietor  of 
Holliruhaw  at  this  day ;  and  this  is  all  I  have  to  re¬ 
late  of  the  family  of  the  Tumor*. 


Errzera  or  Mtnic. — Chateaubriand  relates  a  hu- 
aaorous  inatanre  of  the  eflecu  of  thia  delightful  art. 
He  had  been  driven  by  atrees  of  weather  into  Graci- 
oaa,  one  of  the  Aaore  lalands,  seldom  visited  by  stran¬ 
gers.  He’O  was  a  small  convent,  inhabited  by  monks, 
who  appeared  to  be  remarkably  simple  in  their  habits 
and  feelings.  Chateaubriand,  and  a  young  English 
friend  who  accompanied  him,  soon  became  familiar 
with  these  monks,  who  took  great  pains  to  render  their 
stay  among  them  agreeable.  One  day  they  were  in- 
vii^  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  chapel,  whither  they*  repair¬ 
ed,  preced^  by  a  whole  regiment  of  monks.  On  en¬ 
tering,  the  monks,  with  an  air  of  great  mystery,  point¬ 
ed  out  a  small  organ  to  the  notice  of  their  visiters,  evi¬ 
dently  suppoaing  they  had  never  aeon  any  thing  of  the 
kind  before.  Perceiving  what  was  expected  of  tliera, 
Chateaubriand  and  his  friend,  of  course,  looked  as 
wonder-struck  as  possible.  After  the  good  fathers  bad 
egjoyed  their  surprise  for'a  few  moments,  one  of  them 
was  the  organist,  approached  the  organ  with  a 
most  ludicrous  importance,  and  commenced  playing  a 
sort  of  chant,  that  sounded  more  like  the  tinkling  of 
cow  bells,  than  any  thing  musical.  All  tlie  while  the 
monks  continued  gazing  on  their  visiters,  in  order  to 
observe  in  their  countenances,  the  effects  of  what  they 
probably  considered  something  altogether  new  to 
them.  AAer  the  org;an  had  ceased,  the  Englishman 
approached  it,  but  was  warned  back  by  gestures  from 
tlM  monks,  who  seemed  to  fear  that  he  would  iiyuro 
iL  He  persevered,  however,  and  struck  out  a  few 
tones,  that  started  them  like  an  electric  shock.  He 
then  sat  down  and  played  one  of  Pleyel’s  celebrated 
pieces;  and  os  the  organ  poured  out  its  full,  deep- 
toned  melody,  they  seemed  almost  beside  themselves. 
They  gazed  on  each  other  in  muta  astonishment  and 
terror;  and  the  poor  chapel  organist  sunk  upon  the 
Boor,  and  came  near  going  into  convulsions. 


Sta  Azthux. — A  man  of  ours,  of  the  name  ef 
Taylor,  wore  a  head  so  remarkably  like  Lord  Wel¬ 
lington's  that  he  was  dubbed  “Sir  Arthur"  at  the  com- 
asencement  of  the  war,  and  retained  the  name  hntil 
the  day  of  his  death.  At  Rueda  he  was  the  servant 
of  the  goo^,  the  gallant  Charles  Eeles,  who  afterwards 
fell  at  Waterloo.  Sir  Arthur,  in  all  his  movements 
for  twenty  years,  had  been  as  regular  as  Shrewsbury 
clock ;  be  cleaned  his  master's  clothe*  and  bools,  and 
paraded  bis  traps  in  the  morning,  and  in  the  evening 
he  got  blind  drunk,  unless  the  means  were  wanting. 
In  one  so  noted  for  regularity  as  he  was,  it  is  but  rea¬ 
sonable  to  expect  that  hi*  absence  at  toilet  time  would 
be  mimed  and  workdered  at;  he  could  not  have  gone 
over  to  the  enemy,  for  be  was  too  true  blue  for  that.  He 
coul4  iMt  have  gone  to  heaven  without  passing 
dirough  the  pain  of  death — be  was  too  great  a  sin¬ 
ner  for  that.  He  could  not  have  gone  downwards 


without  passing  through  the  aforesaid  ceremony,  for 
nobody  was  ever  known  to  do  so  but  one  man  to  re¬ 
cover  his  wife,  and  as  Sir  Arthur  had  im>  wife,  he  had 
surely  no  inducement  to  go  there :  in  short  the  csmb 
of  his  disappearance  remained  clouded  in  mystery  fas 
twenty-five  hours,  but  would  have  been  cleared  up 
in  the  tenth  part  of  the  time,  had  not  the  rifleman 
who  had  been  in  the  habit  of  sipping  out  of  the  ssif 
favourite  cask,  been  on  guard  in  the  interim,  but  m 
soon  *s  he  was  relieved  be  went  his  usual  visi^ 
and  in  stooping  in  the  dark  over  the  edge  of  the  larg* 
headless  butt  to  take  his  accustomed  sip,  his  n«m 
came  in  contact  with  that  of  poor  Sir  Arthur,  whie^ 
Uke  that  of  his  great  prototype,  was  of  no  mean  di- 
mensions,  and  who  was  floating  on  the  surface  of  hit 
favourite  liquid,  into  which  he  must  have  dived  deo^ 
er  than  be  intended,  and  got  swamped.  Thu*  prrishsd 
Sir  Arthur,  a  little  beyond  the  prime  of  life,  but,  it 
whai  the  soldier*  consider  a  prime  death  !— -Aisass^l 
Random  Shot*. 


The  SBA-srarENT. — In  going  northwrard  we  visited 
Nahant,  famed  as  the  favourite  haunt  of  theseaeerpeni; 
Lynn,  still  celebrated  fur  shoes,  and  Salem,  formerly 
for  witchcraft.  If  it  would  at  all  strengthen  your  b^ 
lief  in  the  credibility  of  the  existence  of  a  nondescript 
animal  of  the  serpent  order,  of  huge  size,  frequenting 
these  seas,  to  hear  me  aver,  that  the  proofr,  such  a* 
they  are,  resting  on  testimony  which  cannot  be  dis- 
proved  or  set  aside,  have  made  me  a  believer,  without 
having  enjoyed  occuUr  demonstration,  I  have  no  hesi¬ 
tation  in  proclaiming  myself  as  one,  and  that  in  al 
sobriety  and  seiiousness.  In  common  with  many,! 
possess  that  kind  of  credulity  which  leads  me,  not  I* 
believe  in  the  first  instance,  but  to  listen  to  every  tale 
which  comes  to  my  ear  on  respectable  authority,  and 
to  attempt  to  trace  it  to  its  source ;  and  I  would  reject 
nothing,  however  contrary  to  probability,  till  it  had 
been  either  proved  inipessible,  or  founded  in  complols 
error.  The  animal  in  question  has  been  seen  by  many 
of  all  classes  since  the  “respectable  old  whalesman**  in 
1751  reported  its  first  appearance,  and  always  descri¬ 
bed  os  possessing  apparently  the  same  form,  colour,  and 
characteristics;  ahd,  though  thousands  will  continue  Is 
doubt  it,  till  absolutely  caught  and  exhibited  on  dry 
land,  a  capture  which  is  highly  incumbent  upon  th* 
inhabitants  of  Boston  to  effect,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
account*  given  which  surpasses  probability.  Th* 
earth  has  its  monsters  rarely  seen.and  why  not  the  set! 
And  here  I  cannot  but  complain  of  the  hard  lot  of 
travellers,  from  the  times  of  Marco  Polo  to  the  present 
day,  that  they  not  only  have  to  get  over  the  difficulty 
that  may  exist  in  their  own  minds  a*  to  believe  in  an 
incredible  story,  but  that  when  this  is  eflected,  it  is 
ten  to  one  few  thank  them,  or  think  the  better  of  them 
for  it,  and  still  fewer  are  willing  to  concur  heartily  in 
the  belief. — iMrobe'*  Ramble*  in  Sorth  America. 


FIRST  LOVE  NOT  LASTING. 

First  love  is  a  pretty  romance. 

Though  not  quite  to  lasting  as  reckon’d ; 

For  when  one  awakes  from  its  trance. 

There’s  a  great  stock  of  Miss  in  a  second. 

And  e’en  should  the  second  subside, 

A  lover  can  never  despair. 

For  the  world  is  uncommonly  w  ide. 

And  the  women— uncommonlv  fair. 

Then  poets  their  raptures  may  tell. 

Who  never  were  put  to  the  test ; 

A  first  love  is  all  very  well. 

But  believe  me,  the  Uut  lot*’*  the  best 


If  thif  tha  jojr  that  sporting  lends  t 
I  iear  its  smiles  are  rather  fickle — 
Hios  to  abstract  you  from  3rour  friends. 
And  lease  you  in  this  precious  pickle. 

The  rain  in  torrents  seems  to  nJh, 

And  certainly  it  is  provoking, 

Instead  of  getting  Reynard's  brush. 

To  get  a  moat  infernal  soaking. 


Doubtless,  through  many  a  swamp  and  bog. 
All  eager  fer  the  chaM  you’ve  floundar’C 
But  here  there's  neither  fox  nor  dog. 

And  the  poor  nag  is  nearly  founder’d. 

What  with  the  weather  and  the  tit, 

I  envy  not  your  situation ; 

Although  it  is.  I  most  admit, 

A  charming  field  for  CoNTEHrLATioif. 
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THE  UNCHANGEABLE. 


**I  rMlljr  requett,  my  loT*,”  Mid  the  el«gmnt 
Lady  de  Grey,  m  the  left  the  room,  “  that  yon  will 
Detrer  flirt  with  that  Mr.  Lealie  again.”  Thai  Mr. 
Leslie ! 

“lam  afraid  I  never  shall!"  was  the  unheard  ex¬ 
clamation  of  her  heauliful  daughter,  to  whom  the  in- 
juiKtkms  wraa  addresMd.  Lady  Kmma  had  thrown 
herself  back  in  her  arm  chair.  The  rounded  and 
youthful  cheek  was  flushed  by  the  maternal  admoni¬ 
tion,  attd  still  more  by  its  suhiMi— her  dark  blue  eyes 
flashed  with  pride  at  one  moment,  the  next  were  filled 
with  tears,  whilst  the  bright  ringlets  which  shaded 
her  brow  looked  as  if  the  rays  of  the  setting  sun  bad 
fiillen  on  them,  and  enamour^  of  their  beauty,  had  re¬ 
fused  to  depart 

She  was  a  subject  for  Chalon ! 

“  My  dear,  dear  Laura,  is  she  tiol  unkittd  ?  She  has 
not  asked  Herbert  to  dinner  for  a  whole  month,  and 
now  that  he  is  gtoing  to  sea  for  three  long  years,  she 
Mys  I  must  not  flirt  with  him  V’  She  covered  her  lace 
with  her  bands  and  burst  into  tears. 

Laura  smiled — for  she  had  been  out  two  years;  she 
sighed — for  she  had  once  a  “  first  love.” 

“  Emma,  if  you  go  on  thus  you  will  look  quite  a 
fright  to-night,  and  it  is  just  time  to  dress.’ 

Emma  looked  at  the  pendule,  and  dried  her  tears. 

Lady  Mordaunt  intended  that  night  to  astonish  even 
the  Lo^on  world  with  the  splendour  of  her  fancy  ball, 
and  she  almost  succeeded. 

“  What  a  beautiful  girl,  that,  with  the  bright  hair 
and  the  black  veil,  waltxing  with  the  Conte  di  Gas- 
talbianco— splendid !  Do  yon  know  her,  Leslie  T’  in¬ 
quired  a  dandy  of  a  young  man  in  a  palmer's  dress, 
^  elegsnt  figure  disguised  in  an  immense  cloak,  and 
his  hamisome  countenance  bidden  by  an  enormous 
slouched  hat. 

“  It  is  Lady  Emma  Vaughan.” 

“  Oh !  you  know  her  then  V’ 

But  no  answer  came — the  Palmer  was  gone. 

Lady  Emma  had  waltzed,  atvl  was  returning  to  her 
seat,  when  her  name  was  whispered  in  her  ear— she 
tamed— a  tall  figure  was  bending  gracefully  over  her; 
the  eloquent  and  tell-tale  blood  rushed  over  cheek 
and  brow— she  trembled  violently — relinquished 
with  an  agitated  bow  the  arm  of  her  dietingue  partner, 
and  accepted  the  offered  courtesy  of — the  Palmer. 

An  hour  had  elapsed,  in  the  course  of  which  Lady 
de  Grey^  and  sundry  dimppointed  dandies,  had  made 
fruitless  inquiries  for  the  lost  maiden,  when  Lord 
Stanfield  and  a  friend  sauntered  into  a  small  tent  ex¬ 
quisitely  fitted  up.  They  were  about  to  retire, 
thinking  it  was  empty,  when  their  ears  were  minted 
by  voices. 

“Will  yofr  promise,  will  you  give  me  a  pledge  that 
on  ray  return  in  three  long  years,  you  will  be  mine— 
at  least.  My  that  you  will  make  no  other  man  happy 
with  this  dear  hand  f’ 

“  I  dare  noi promite”  mid  a  low,  sweet  voice. 

“  I  have  brought  3rou  a  ring;  let  me  place  it  on  this 
hand  till  I  cati  place  another  there.” 

“  I  will  accept  it,”  whispered  the  sweet  voice 
again ;  “  but  I  can  promise  nothing,  and  now  fare¬ 
well.” 

"  Good  night !  My  own,  my  beautiful,  farewell, 
forewell !” 

“  How  excellent,”  laughed  Lord  Stanfield,  as  he 
left  the  spot;  “  We  must  see  who  these  romantic  lovers 
are.”  » 

A  moment  more,  and  Lady  Emma  left  the  little  tent, 
her  black  veil  drawn  over  her  blushing  face.  She 
was  leaning  upon  the  arm  of  the  Honourable  Herbert 
Lealie,  a  Lieutenant  (in  expectation)  in  his  Majesty’s 
service. 

I'be  next  rooming,  when  the  first  rays  of  the  sum¬ 


mer  sun  were  admitted  into  her  chamber.  Lady  Emiaa 
awoke— a  weight  was  upon  her  heart.  Lady  da  Grey 
was  angry,  and  Herbert  hod  joined  his  ship. 

During  the  “a&ire”  of  the  toilette,  she  came  to  the 
fixed  resolution  that  she  would  Mt  no  breakfiuL 

In  vain  did  rolls  of  all  sixes  and  shapes,  strange  m 
those  of  Laputa,  offer  themselves— in  vain  the  aroiu 
of  chocolate  aad  cofiee  aamiled  her;  she  was  deter¬ 
mined. 

“  Emma,  my  love,”  said  the  softened  Lady  de  Grey, 
“take  tometking.” 

“  Nothing,  thank  you,”  was  the  heroic  answer. 

IVars  occupied  her  till  luncheon  came  with  its  sub- 
stantiatrJ  board;  but  the  spirit  of  martyrdom  was  still 
strong  within,  and  her  mother  talked,  of  Sir  Charles 
Clarke;  but  how  could  Lady  Emma  eat  (even  if  she 
were  hungry)  when  Herbert  bad  departed  ? 

How  powerful  is  first  love ! 

The  next  day,  half  a  roll  was  the  rooming  repast  of 
“  la  belle  delaise;”  and  matters  were  altogether  bev 
I  ter,  Mve  that  neither  requests  nor  commands  could 
induce  her  to  accompany  her  mother  at  a  ball  at  which 
they  were  expected. 

'The  succe^ing  day,  a  party  met  at  Lord  de  Grey’s 
hospitable  mansion,  and  L^  Stanfield  placed  himself 
at  Emma’s  side.  Highly  amused  by  what  he  had  over¬ 
heard,  he  bad  determined  to  make  her  forget  “’The 
Absent  One.”  What  passed  we  know  not,  but  that 
night  be  waltzed  ^ith  her  at  a  ball;  to  which  she 
had  positively  determined  not  to  go. 

At  the  end  of  the  season  Lady  de  Grey  entered  the 
room  where  her  daughter  was  sitting. 

“  Emma,  my  love,  your  father  has  had  a  propoml  for 
you.  from  LoH  Stanfield;  of  course  you  will  give  a 
favorable  answer  T’ 

“  Mamma,”  hesitated  tbe  blushing  girl,  “  I  cannot;! 
am  aUnotl  engaged.” 

“  To  whom  t" 

"To  Herbert  Leslie.” 

“  A  boy  of  eighteen !”  ejaculated  the  amazed 
Mammiu 

It  is  needleM  to  repeat  what  followed.  Emma  wm 
firm  and  heroic,  though  she  thought  Lord  Stanfield 
more  handsome  and  more  agreeable— even  than  her 
“First  Love.” 

•  ••a**** 

Time  passed  on,  and  another,  Elmma’a  second  season, 
summon^  Lord  de  Grey  to  town.  Soon  after  its  com¬ 
mencement  they  threw  open  their  man||oa  to  three  or 
four  hundred  particular  friends.  Wemed  with  every 
thing,  Emma  was  standing  liatlew  and  alone,  when 
Lord  Stanfield  sought  her  side.  She  blushed,  but  re¬ 
ceived  him  kindly.  He  danced  with  her  again — 
again. 

All  was  over;  the  lights  were  exting<iished,  the  mu¬ 
sic  hushed,  the  guests  departed;  bat  Emma  still  stood 
before  her  mirror. 

Her  cheeks  were  crimsoned,  but  not  with  indigtw- 
tion;  her  eyes  flashed  and  sparkled,  but  not  with  anger. 
She  gazed  at  her  own  most  lovely  form  in  triumph ; 
she  took  the  turquoise  ring — the  gift,  the  pledge  of  the 
"  boy,”  and  threw  it  from  her. 

She  had  accepted  Lord  Stanfield. 

Two  months  elapsed,  and  the  young  anp  handsome 
Herbert  had  been  recalled  with  his  ship.  He  hurried 
home  instantly,  and  arrived  at  night  He  found  his 
paternal  hall  illumirfhted;  music,  carriages,  and  noiM 
awaited  him;  he  dressed,  and  entered  a  welootote  guest 
— the  hero  of  the  night 

"  Lady  Emma  f’  tremblingly  inquired  he. 

•  “  Will  be  here  to-night,”  replM  his  sister,  with  a 
mysterious  smile. 

Abroad,  Herbert  had  forgotten  love  and  ring ;  hat 
now  he  was  as  much  in  love  as  aver. 
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•!«  the  bride  end  bridegroofn,'’  wee  whie> 
pered  loand  the  roonie;  »  here  they  cone.” 

**  Leelie,  look  at  the  bride — ia  the  not  rery  baauli- 

fiiir 

Lariia  gave  an  anxious  glance.  On  the  arm  of  tbe 
■taiely  and  triumphant  L>rd  Stanfield  was  laid  tbe 
ftiry  band  of  Lady  Emma — the  bride. 

It  was  now  his  turn  to  be  Iferoic. 


Herbert  walked  up  to  her,  gave  her  one  low  and 
mocking  bow— one  bitter  and  Byionie  wnile  ana 
withering  look — and  niabed  out  of  the  room — for  fve 
minutes ! 

Lady  Emam  bowed  and  smiled ! 

Herbert  did  not  challenge  Lord  Stanfield — remaik- 
ing  that  be  was  too  much  disgusted  with  his  “  fiiat 
love”  to  think  of  appealing  to  a  “  second.”  I 


LAST  xM  O  M  E  N  T  S 

On  the  27th  of  April,  eight  days  before  his  diaaidu- 
tioa,  tbe  Emperor  spent  several  hours  in  making  an 
inventory  of  the  snuff-boxee  and  other  valuables  which 
be  had  destined  for  his  son.  Having  collected  them 
in  three  mahogany  cases,  which  he  sealed  and  num¬ 
bered  1,  2,  and  3.  he  consigned  them  to  my  care,  with 
iiMtructiona  to  present  them  to  his  son  when  he  should 
attain  his  majority. 

This  was  one  of  the  moat  fatiguing  days  the  Em¬ 
peror  had  yet  passed,  during  tbe  course  of  his  illness ; 
and  to  us  it  was  most  distressing,  for  we  perceived  the 
development  of  those  symptoms  wbk-h  announced  ap¬ 
proaching  death.  Whilst  dictating  his  last  wishes, 
pain  compelled  him  repeatedly  to  suspend  the  task. 

"  I  am  very  much  fatigued,"  observed  be  ;  “  I  feel 
that  I  have  but  little  time  left,  and  I  must  get  through 
this  business  speedily.  Give  me  a  little  of  that  Con- 
stantia  wine  which  Las  Cases  sent  me.  A  small  drop 
cannot  do  me  harm.”  I  ventured  to  observe  that  the 
wine  was  very  contrary  to  the  prescription  of  Dr. 
Antomarchi.  **  Bah .'”  said  the  Eroperer,  shaking  his 
bead ;  “  none  of  them  understand  my  complaint. — 
Give  me  a  little  of  the  wine.  It  will  revive  me.  I 
do  not  wish  to  abridge  the  short  span  of  life  that  yet 
remains  to  ms ;  but  I  would  not  give  a  straw  to  pro¬ 
long  my  days.  It  is  here,”  he  added,  placing  his 
hand  on  hia  right  side  ;  **  it  is  like  a  raaor  cutting 
me.” 

Tbe  Emperor's  manner  was  marked  by  resignation, 
dignity,  and  kindness  to  all  about  him.  On  his  bed 
were  scattered  numereus  sealed  packets,  destined  for 
his  son  and  other  members  of  hia  family.  One  of 
tbeee  little  packets  contained  a  gold  snuff-box,  orna¬ 
mented  with  a  beautiful  cameo,  which  he  bequeathed 
to  Lady  Holland  as  a  pledge  of  esteem  and  gratitude 
for  the  kindiiem  she  had  shown  him.  Her  Ladyship 
had,  from  time  to  time,  sent  the  illustrious  captive 
various  little  presents,  which  were  highly  acceptable 
to  him.  Anofher  gold  snuff-box,  without  a  cipher, 
was  bequeathed  to  Doctor  Amol ;  the  Emperor  marked 
an  N  upon  it  with  the  point  of  his  penknife.  A  piece 
ofcard.board  which  the  Emperor  held  in  his  hand, 
served  him  for  a  desk :  aixl  he  dipped  hia  pen  into  an 
ink-bottle  held  for  him  by  Count  Montholon. 

Among  the  valuables  strewed  on  the  bed,  was  a 
diamond  necklace.  The  Emperor  took  it  up,  and 
placed  it  in  my  haiids.  **Here,  Marchand,”  said  he,  “  I 
know  not  what  is  tbe  slate  of  my  afibirs  in  Europe. — 
Poor  Hortense  gave  me  this  on  leaving  Malmaisun, 
thinking  that  1  might  have  need  of  it  I  believe  it  is 
tvorth  about  two  hundred  thousand  francs.  Conceal 
it  about  your  person.  On  your  return  to  France,  it 
will  enable  you  to  await  the  provisiona  I  have  made 
for  yM  jn  my  will  and  codicils.  Form  an  honorable 
tttarriage choose  your  wife  from  among  the  families 
of  the  officers  of  my  oU  guard.  Many  of  those  brave 

*  We  extract  the  abolhsearioua  particulars  from  the 
preface  to  a  publication  which  has  recently  appeared 
•••  Paris,  under  the  title  of  “  Precia  des  Guerres  des 
Cusar,  par  1  Empereor  Napoleon.”  The  publication 
is  edited  by  M.  Marchand,  one  of  the  persons  who  ac¬ 
companied  Napoleoo  to  St  Helena. 


OF  NAPOLEON.* 

men  are  not  in  very  proaperous  rircumstanceo.  A 
happier  fate  would  have  awaited  them  but  for  the  se- 
venea  which  have  fallen  on  France.  Posterity  will 
give  me  credit  for  what  I  would  have  done  for  them, 
under  other  circumstances.”  Overcome  by  fatigue,  ho 
esased  speaking. 

After  a  few  moments'  repose,  he  affixed  seals  to  his 
will  and  codicils.  They  formed  nine  separate  parcela 
of  paper;  all  nearly  of  the  same  form,  but  of  diflerent 
degrees  of  thickness.  Tbe  aheeu  of  paper  were  folded 
down  at  one  comer,  and  each  parcel  was  tied  round 
with  a  red  nbsuid.  All  bore  the  Emperor’s  signatoro 
and  tbe  seal  of  his  arms. 

At  nine  o’clock  on  the  evening  of  tbe  same  day, 
(27th  of  April)  the  Emperor  sat  up  in  bis  great  arm 
chair,  wrapped  in  his  robe  de  ebambre.  A  small  writ¬ 
ing  table  was  placed  before  him,  und  he  desired  that 
the  will  and  c^icils  might  be  signed  and  sealed  by 
his  three  executors ;  via.  General  Count  Monthohm, 
General  Count  Bertrand,  and  myself.  The  Abbe  Vig- 
naly  was  also  directed  to  affix  ^  signature  and  oeal 
to  them. 

The  Emperor  then  desired  General  Bertrand  to  aa- 
dorse  the  sealed  papers  in  the  following  manner  i 

On  a  parcel,  marked  Na  1,  was  written — “  This  ai 
'  my  will,  written  entirely  by  my  own  hand. — Signed, 
Napoleom.” 

On  a  parcel,  marked  Na  II,  “  This  is  a  secood  oa- 
dicil  to  my  will  written  wholly  by  my  own  hand. — 
Signed,  Napoleon.” 

On  a  parrel,  without  a  number,  was  written,  ”  This 
is  a  third  codicil  to  my  will,  written  wholly  by  my 
own  hand,  signed  and  sealed  with  my  arms.  1\>  ba 
opened  immediately  after  my  will.— Signed,  Napo¬ 
leon.” 

On  another  packet  of  paper,  without  a  numbep  - 
“  This  is  ray  fiwrth  codicil,  forming  a  supplesaeat  to 
my  wilL  -•  IV)  be  opened  on  the  same  day  as  my  wiU. 
Signed,  Napoleon.” 

On  a  packet  nnmbered  V — ”  This  is  my  codkU,  ar 
act  of  my  last  will,  tbe  execution  of  which  I  raeoas 
mend  to  my  dear  wife,  the  Emprem  Maria  Ixuiisa  — 
Signed,  Napoleon.”  0 

On  a  packet  numbered  VI — ”  This  is  my  codicil  or 
act  of  my  last  will,  the  execution  of  which  I  recom¬ 
mend  to  my  son,  Eugene  Napoleoa  It  is  written  whol¬ 
ly  by  my  ovvn  hand. — Signed,  Napoleon.” 

On  an  unnumbered  packet  of  paper*—*'  These  aio 
my  instructions  to  my  three  executors,  Moatholoo, 
Bertrand,  aixl  Marchand.  1  have  made  a  will  and 
seven  codicils,  and  have  placed  them  in  the  hands  sf 
Marcliand. — Signed,  Napoleon.” 

Such  deep  and  general  inlereot  is  always  fell  re¬ 
specting  the  last  moments  of  a  great  man,  that  thoo* 
who  have  witnessed  them,  feel  it  to  be  a  sort  of  duty 
to  describe  them.  I  will  therefore  narrate  the  loM 
moments  of  Napoleon,  as  they  are  engraven  in  my 
memory,  and  as  I  find  them  noted  down  in  my  m^ 
moratida. 

For  some  time  previousi^ko  the  Emperor’s  dimo- 
Itttion,  several  hours  in  each  day  were  devoted  to  se¬ 
rious  conversation  and  to  reading.  The  last  persons 
who  read  to  him  were  Count  Bertrand  and  myself; 
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die  Coant  read  the  “  Canpaigw  of  Hannibal,”  and  I 
rend  tbe  "  Campaigns  of  Dumouriex.” 

On  the  night  of  the  29th  April,  the  Emperor  dic¬ 
tated  for  the  last  time  to  Count  Montlwlon.  The  sub¬ 
ject  of  his  dictation  was  a  plan  for  the  military  organi- 
Btion  of  France.  This  he  entitled  revrrsib  from 
four  to  five  in  the  morning.  After  Count  Montholon 
had  retired,  the  Emperor  continued  the  dictation  to 
me,  and  be  entitled  this  part  the  teamd  reverie. 

1  am  not  aware  that  these  firagroents  have  ever  been 
published,  it  would  be  matter  of  deep  regret  if  these 
last  thoughts,  breathed  as  it  were  on  the  brink  of  the 
grave,  were  to  be  lost! 

Whilst  I  was  writing  to  bis  dictation,  the  Emperor 
mid  he  felt  himself  so  much  better  that  he  thought  he 
had  strength  siiflScient  to  ride  fifteen  milea  on  horse- 
hack.  Alas!  the  state  oi'  lujirovemaBt  was  not  of 
IMS  duration.  I 

On  the  2d  of  May,  between  eight  and  nine  in  the 
evening,  the  emperor,  being  wholly  absorbed  in  affec¬ 
tionate  solicitude  for  his  son,  dictated  to  me  the  ftd- 
lowing  testamentary  commands  : 

*  1  bequeath  to  my  son  my  house  at  Ajaccio,  with 
its  dependencies ;  two  bouses  aod  gardens  in  the  vi¬ 
cinity  of  the  salt  miriss  ;  together  with  all  my  property 
in  the  territory  of  Ajaccio  ;  the  whole  being  capable 
of  3rielding  an  annual  rental  of  fifty  thousand  francs. 

“  I  bequeath” - Here  ha  felt  so  overcome  by  fo- 

tigue,  that  he  was  obliged  to  postpone  the  continuation 
till  the  following  day.  But  with  the  Emperor's  eiis- 
tence  bis  saemory  was  daily  wearing  away.  1  knew 
the  property  he  possassed  in  Corsica,  and  1  also  knew 
that  be  could  not  bequeath  to  his  son  any  thing  like 
that  which  is  naentioaed  above.  In  the  course  of  the 
day  we  observed  a  little  wandering  of  mind,  and  this 
lecorred  at  frequent  intervals  until  the  5lh  of  May, 
when  the  greatest  hero  of  modem  times  breathed  h^ 
last. 

On  the  night  of  the  4th,  the  Emperor  was  very 
restless.  During  a  fit  of  ligbt-headedness,  he  uttered 
the  words,  “  Frmmu . .  Army.”  These  were  the  last 
articulate  sounds  which  escaped  his  lipa 

At  four  in  the  morning,  the  agitatkm  was  succeeded 
by  calmness  the  calmness  of  courage  and  resignation. 
The  Emperor’s  eye  was  fixed,  and  his  mouth  partly 
opan.  Some  drops  of  ess  sscree  were  introduced 
bmwsen  his  lips  1^  Dr.  Aiuomarchi.  His  pulse  then 
beat  more  perceptibly,  and  he  breathed  a  sigh.  Our 
hopes  began  to  revive. 

in  the  morning,  all  the  French  attached  to  the  ser¬ 
vice  of  the  Emperor  entered  hh  apartment.  They 
made  every  endeavour  to  control  the  grief  which  agi¬ 
tated  their  feelings,  and  ranged  themselves  in  silence 
round  tbe  bed.  All  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  august 
eountenance  of  the  Emperor,  from  which  they  were 
only  occasi^ally  averted  to  endeavour  to  read  in  the 
docW’s  looks  whether  any  foint  ray  of  hope  yet  re¬ 
mained  , — but  in  vain  ; — -death  bad  laid  his  mercilem 
band  on  the  victim. 

At  half-past  six  tbe  evening  guns  were  fired,  and 
foe  sun  began  to  sink  in  the  horison.  At  tbe  same 
moment,  the  mighty  spirit  which  had  ruled  the  world, 
prepared  to  take  its  flight  to  immortality.  The  anx¬ 
iety  of  Doctor  Antomarchi  increased.  The  hand  which 
be  held  in  his,  was  becoming  stiff  and  cold.  Doctor 
Arnot,  his  eyes  fixed  on  his  watch,  counted  tbe  inter¬ 
vals  from  one  respiration  to  another — fifteen  seconds; 
— then  thirty ; — foen  a  minute ; — we  listened  again, 
but  in  vain, — the  Emperor  was  no  more  ! 

His  lips  were  livid,  his  mouth  feebly  contracted,  his 
•yea  fixed,  his  countenance  calm  and  serene. 

At  this  moment  thejong-repressed  sobs  ot  tbe  at¬ 
tendants  who  had  assumed  in  the  room  burst  forth 
withoat  restraint  At  ten  o’clock  the  Countess  Ber¬ 
trand's  children  were  brought  in.  The  Countem 
wished  that  they  should  once  more  kias  the  hand 


which,  during  foetr  six  years’  erile,  had  lavished  on 
them  so  many  caresses.  The  scene  of  grief  and  deaa. 
lation  overpowered  the  feelings  of  the  chiMiea,  and 
the  eldest  fainted. 

After  the  children  were  removed.  Captain  Croket, 
accompanied  by  Dr.  Amol,  entered  to  verify  the  hoar 
of  the  Emperor’s  death.  'The  Captain  appeared  deeply 
moved.  He  apologised  for  an  intrusion  which  the 
discharge  of  his  duty  rendered  unavoidable. 

Two  English  doctors  were  next  announced.  They 
merely  placed  their  hands  on  the  heart  of  the  victim, 
and  then  returned  to  Sir  Hudson  Lowe,  to  corroborate 
the  report  of  Dr.  Arnot 

Thus  died  tbe  Emperor  Napoleon,  aorrounded  by 
faithful  and  devoted  servants,  but  banished  fttf  fism 
those  natural  objects  of  affection  to  whom  man  fond¬ 
ly  clings  in  his  last  momenta ; — A  mother,  a  wifa^  a 
child. 


Yaivkki  Doodle. — An  American  gentleman  in  Fi- 
ria,  after  giving  an  account  of  the  Fourth  of  July  cele¬ 
bration,  in  that  capital,  adds— 

1  must  not  omit  to  tell  you  how  much  we  cheered 
“  Yankee  Doodle.”  At  home  we  should  ht.ve  heard 
it  with  pleasure,  but  without  cheeritig.  Here,  wheit 
it  was  struck  up,  it  touched  the  electric  chain  that 
binds  us  to  the  pleasant  land  we  have  left,  and  all 
seemed  to  be  inspired  with  oite  impulse  to  applaud 
again.  I  know  not  whether  the  tune  in  the  abstract 
be  good  or  bad,  but  music,  like  poetry,  is  to  be  praised 
according  to  the  number  of  associations  it  awakens,  or 
tbe  images  it  renews.  Yankee  Doodle  should  bars 
no  parallel;  and  Von  Weber  never  made  such  a  straia 
in  bis  life. 

“  Take  a  Scotchman  from  his  hill,”  and,  at  the  end 
of  the  earth,  tickle  his  ears  with  Auld  Robin  Grey,  «r 
Anld  Lang  Syne,  and  it  annihilates  time  and  space 
He  i 

**  Treads  the  loved  shore  he  sighed  to  leave  behind.” 

He  is  back  in  imagination  (which  is  reality— es  muck 
as  words  are  things,)  to  the  friends,  the  hearth,  the 
broom,  the  red  plaid,  the  blue  bonnets,  the  “honest 
men  and  bonnie  lasses." 

Or  grind  in  the  hard  ears  of  the  Swiss,  on  the  Cum¬ 
berland  road,  his  unmusical  Ranik  dee  Vachet,  npea 
no  sweeter  organ  than  a  cart-wheel,  and  he  is  ns 
longer  in  the  Alleghanies. 

He  is  among  his  Alps,  in  some  rude  log  cabin,  with 
one  end  sunk  into  the  mountain,  and  perched  on  a 
cliff,  so  steep  that  he  must  ascend  it  with  hands  and 
feeL  Or  he  it  beside  some  clear  monniaiii-lake,  a 
little  mirror  of  the  Alps,  or  some  waterfall  or  sheet  of 
foam  from  their  snowy  summit 

I  know  not  what  are  the  images  raised  in  the  mindi 
of  others  by  “  that  good  old  tune,”  of  which  I  spoks, 
but  to  mo  it  is  a  glass  of  Surra's  magician,  and  pre¬ 
sents  an  image  o(  beauty.  It  thowv  me  a  green  land 
of  long  rivers  and  broad  lakes— a  land  flowing  with 
milk  and  honey — a  land  of  steady  habits,  white 
churches,  red  school-houses,  and  many  newvpapen. 


Weaeimo  Flannels. — When  the  genial  sunshine  of 
spring  advances,  those  accustomed  to  wcaritig  flannel 
under  garmeiits  are  too  much  disposed  to  lay  them 
suddenly  aside.  This  is  an  error  of  great  magnitude. 
Keep  them  on  till  the  east  wind  is  no  longer  elaboratedi 
till  the  flowers  are  blooming  in  the  fields,  and  a  isniform 
alroospheric  temperature  is  established.  A  multitude, 
annually,  are  hurried  to  an  early  grave,  in  the  very 
meridian  of  life,  in  consequence  of  not  understanding, 
or  by  neglecting  this  simple  but  important  advice. 
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8hakfpear«  i*  a  blown  hone  of  the  largeft  cIsm,  Bart.,  and  told  to  Mr.  Wentwoilk,  who  aadw  %  paw 
being  full  lixteen  haada  high.  Uo  was  bred  by  Mr  teat  of  her  to  Lord  Boekiaghooet  hae  Ama  kf  BhI- 
Waat  ID  1833.  ila  waa  got  by  SiuolerwLu,  out  of  latt  ChiUeia ;  gtandam  by  Bay  Bnllf ,  oat  ad  a  daugl^ 
Qtomiag  MoUy,^  by  Rubens ;  her  dam.  Comedy,  by  ter  of  the  Bcigrave  T urfc- 

BMtniogbrougb — Mta.  Jordan  by  Uighllyer — Harriet  Snaoleiwbo  waa  a  btaek,  brad  by  Sir  Chaatea  Barm 
(Cteaper  and  Ccawler’a  dam)  by  Matchem — Flora,  bary  ia  181 B.  got  by  Soaeefcr,  out  of  Wawoki,  baad  hf 
(dam  of  Weaaal  by  Wbileibot.  (of  LArd  Kackingliam'a  Sir  Ferduiaado  Pale  in  1797,  aod  got  by  Meoadl^  haa 
b  £  (Copperbottom’a  drua.)  by  the  Godolphin  coll,  dana,  Maria.  (Waiy’a  dam.)  by  Ha»id — Litalla  h^ 
of  Lnad  Bockiiigfaam’a  b.  £,  (Fkmnee'a  dam.)  by  the  Saafj  Mite  Windier  (wba  ran  in  the  nama  of  Bylaial 
Godolphia  ooll,  of  Man)uis  by  tba  Godoipbin  ooll,  of  by  the  Gedolphni  Ambiaa  water  to  Sir  bi.  WyaiUa’o 
Marcbioaeai  by  the  Godotphin  colt,  Flormda  by  bamp-  Volunteer,  by  Young  Belgrade — Bartlett'a  ChiMaan— 
am,  Uolapur  by  Malchem,  Count  by  Snap,  of  Viacouat  Duke  of  DeTorwbirt  CbasBot  Arabiait  iiwti  aiatar  to 
by  Chillady,  and  of  five  others.)  by  Regulus — Flera  the  Duka  ofSoroeratt's  Weaihury.by  the  Carwan  Bayi 
(if  Regulus)  was  a  buy  mare,  foalad  about  the  year.  Barb— Old  Spot  oat  of  a  daughter  od  inad  IPAaey’a 
1749  or  1750,  waa  br^  by  Sir  Williaia  StncklaiM^  Woodeoch. 


ArsaicE. — In  December,  1790,  died  at  Paris,  lite- 1 
tolly  of  want,  Mr.  Oatervald,  a  well  known  banker  { 
Hiis  man,  originally  of  Neufchatel,  f%h  the  violence  I 
af  the  disease  to  strongly,  that  within  a  few  days  of 
hia  death,  no  importunities  could  induce  him  to  buy  a 
few  pounds  of  meat,  for  the  purpose  of  making  a  little 
soup  for  him.  **  ’Tia  tree,’' saiit  ha,  *‘I  should  notdis- 
liha  tha  soup,  but  1  have  no  appetite  for  the  meat ; 
and  what  it  to  becoma  of  that  P'  At  the  time  be  le- 
bleed  thia  naurithment,  fur  fear  of  being  obliged  to 
giwo  away  two  or  three  pounds  of  meat,  there  was  tied 
Nund  hia  neck  a  silken  bag  eonlaining  eight  hundred 
MHgnats  af  a  thousand  livres  each.  At  liis  uatset  in 
life  be  drank  a  pint  of  beer,  which  served  him  for 
mpper  every  night  at  a  public  bouse  much  frequented, 
feam  which  he  carried  borne  all  the  bottle  corks  be 
aoald  secure.  Of  these,  ia  ,the  course  of  eight  years 
be  had  collected  m  maity  as  sold  for  iwelvelouisd’ors, 
a  Mua  that  laid  tha  foundation  of  bis  future  fortune, 
the  superstnicUire  of  which  waa  rapidly  raised  by  his 
aaeommoa  sucoeas  io  stock  jobbing.  lie  died  poisem 
cd  of  three  milUons  of  livrea 


A  clergyman  one  d^  ia  the  exarciae  of  hia  parorhiat 
dutiea,  happened  la  pesa  a  boy  who  Beeaaed  ia  graaA 
disiroat  and  weeping  bitterly.  The  eliirgypaa,  raoval 
by  the  funcikma  of  bis  holy  office,  ballad,  and  in  n 
plaintive  tone  addressed  the  boy  in  tha  following 
words:  **  What  it  the  matter,  my  KnlafeUaw,  why  aO 
this  hcavineai  of  heart  P’  Tha  boy  foeling  obliged  to 
give  an  anawer  to  the  inteirogatioiia  of  tbo  atiaitoac 
ibiit  addreaaed  hia  reverence:  “Before,  we  cooU 
hardly  gel  enough  to  eat  of  any  thing,  and  now,  I  don’t 
I  know  what  wa  shall  do,  f-f-for  tbam  ia  anthct  one 
I  now.”  This  recital  called  forth  all  the  paiaan’a  wul. 

I  and  desirous,  if  pomible,  to  da  away  tha  awiiil  fees  hod- 
I  ings  of  starvation  thus  addremed  him,  in  all  tha  ooDse* 
quence  of  pulpit  gravity :  “  Hush  thy  munauringand 
wipe  off  thoae  tears,  and  pul  your  trato  in  GOD,  and 
he  will  deliver  you  from  all  tha  imaginary  eaik  of 
which  you  complain,  and  remember  that  Qod  nerar 
sends  mouihs.without  tending  victuala  to  put  in  them.’* 
“  I  know  that,”  taid  tha  boy,  but  then  ba  tanda  all  tha 
moatis  to  our  HOUSE,  and  all  the  mctaelt  to  jvm 
HOUSE.” 
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BERRY  ME. 

THE  RESIDENCE  OP  E. 

Berry  Mead  Priory,  the  preeent  recidence  o(  Mr.  Bul- 
wer,  ie  one  of  thoee  old  pictureeque  placee  which  are 
exeluaiTely  English.  It  ie  situated  near  Acton,  for- 
oerly  called  Oak  Town,  where  Henry  VlII.  held 
caroMl  with  the  jovial  Prior.  The  house  is  built 
in  the  casteUatad  Gothic  slyU,  and  the  high  walls 
that  snrround  it  are  covered  with  ivy — that  graceful 
but  gloamy  parasite  which  suits  sa  well  with  northern 
archiiecture.  The  beech  treaa  at  the  entrance  are  re> 
markably  fine ;  no  small  triumph  ia  the  present  day, 
when  this  brick  and  mortar  world  incrsaaes  so  mochoo 
the  green  and  growing  one.  While  on  the  subset  of 
trees,  we  most  not  forget  the  fine  tenaee.  at  the  baek,^ 
of  elm  trees  three  hundred  years  old,  and  even  at  this 
season  of  the  jrear  carpeted  with  violets.  You  enter 
by  a  vemibole,  on  wboM  walls  the  gulden  cmcifit  yet 
bani^  and  the  colored  light  of  one  uf  the  arched  win¬ 
dows  foils  on  a  fine  cast  from  Sir  Joshua  Rejrnolds, 
Samuel  praying.  A  flight  of  steps,  adorned  with  an¬ 
tique  vases  and  flowers,  leads  to  the  hall,  whose  walls 
are  painted  in  compartments  representing  the  conquest 
of  Peru  by  the  Spaniards  On  one  side  are  morning 
and  drawing  rooias ;  on  the  other  side  is  the  library — 
and  this  shall  we  snler  first  It  is  fitted  up  in  leisrrM 
of  carved  oak.  and  the  omsmenia  are  a  bionxe  copy 
of  the  Apollo  in  the  Vatican,  while  the  book-cases  are 
snnnonntcd  by  busts  of  Socrates,  Plato,  Cicero,  Horace, 
Baoan,  Locke,  Voltaire,  Shakspeare,  Milton  and  Pope. 
The  pictures  are  equally  appropriale,  as  they  illustrate 
a  period  celebrated  for  the  first  struggle  of  the  princi¬ 
ples  which  Mr.  Bulwer  advocates.  There  is  Andrew 
Marvel,  our  English  Cincinnatus,  and  an  original  por¬ 
trait  of  Milton  aged  19. 

Over  the  chimney-piece  ia  another  portrait  of  the 
same  time;  the  Duke  of  Gloucester,  the  youngest  child 
of  Charles  I.,  he  who  received  his  fotber’s  Iasi  blessing 
the  night  before  his  eseculkm,  and  was  warned  against 
accepting  that  fotal  crown  which  had  only  bowed  his 
parenfs  bead  to  the  scafibld.  But  the  credit  of  the 
taste  shown  in  the  arrangement  of  this  charming  room, 
ia  due  to  Mrs.  Bulwer,  who  look  the  opportunity  of  her 
husband's  recent  absence,  to  fit  op  s^  decorate  his 
library. 

Tbe  drawing-room,  whose  vaulted  ceiling  has  been 
so  much  admired,  was  built  by  Lady  Wortley  Mon¬ 
tague,  when  Horace  Walpole  h^  set  the  fashion  of  the 
Modern  Gothic.  There  is  a  happy  union  of  different 
styles  in  its  furniture;  tbe  rich  velvets  and  carved 
gildings  of  Louis  XIV.’s  chairs,  itands  beneath  tbe 
simple  and  clamical  lamp  which  Mr.  Bulwer  brought 
from  Pompeii ;  and  there  ia  that  chef  d'eeuvre  of  mo¬ 
dem  art,  Gibson's  exquisite  Flora.  The  busts  are  in 
white  marUe;  the  four  great  Italian  poets — Dante, 
Tasso,  Petrarch,  and  Ariosto,  and  that  lovely  bead  of 
Laura,  by  Canova.  There  are  also  two  modem  heads  by 
Bnrlowe,  the  busts  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bulwer.  The  ideal 
and  Boman  cast  of  his  features  it  admirably  caught; 
heiv  we  think  wants  the  beauty  of  color.  There  is, 
however,  a  very  lovely  painting  on  ivory,  by  Lover. 
She  is  holding  her  little  boy  on  her  arm,  one  of  those 
sweet  children  who  realise  what  some  me  prettily  said, 
dwt  they  are  angels  without  wings.  Landseer,  too, 
has  painted  a  capital  likeness  of  Fairy,  a  favorite  dog. 
Among  other  pictnres,  are  a  bead  of  Laura  di  Medici, 
one  of  these  haunting  foces  which  **  seen  become  a 
part  of  sight,”  a  wrild  and  imaginative  scene  from  Faust, 
by  Van  Holst,  where  Mephistophiles'  toms  the  wine 
into  fire— an  astrologer's  study  hy  Rembrandt ;  Peter 
striking  the  High  Priest,  by  Paul  Veronese ;  Banditti 
dividing  their  spoiL  by  Salvator  Rosa,  and  an  original 
portrait  of  Elisabeth  of  York,  wife  to  Henry  VIII. 
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There  is  also  a  holy  family,  by  Poussin,  where  ths 
copntenance  of  tbe  Madonna  is  the  idesd  of  subdued 
loveliness.  But  it  is  nut  the  htxury,  nor  even  the  taste, 
that  constitutes  the  attraction  of  this  delightful  bouse ; 
it  is  the  charm  of  association.  Almost  every  thing  a 
connected  with  soma,  picturesque  reminiscence.  In 
one  room  are  gulden  candlesticks,  and  a  clock,  belong, 
ir^  to  tbe  ill-folsd  La  Valliere ;  in  another,  the  ivory 
chairs,  inlaid  with  gold,  which  Warren  Haslinga  gave 
as  a  peace  nffcring  to  Queen  Charlotte,  and  which 
were  sold  after  her  death.  The  charm  of  the  associs- 
tfon  ia  the  great  charm  of  the  place.  We  own  that  ia 
our  ayes  it  has  another,  vis:  Berry  Mead  Priory  is  only 
four  miles  from  London ;  a  villa  forming  a  boundary 
ta  Kensington  gardens. 


The  BEAcnroL  Winow— Ysais  after  the  death  d 
her  husband,  for  whom  she  never  put  on  mourning,  ths 
tears  would  come  into  her  eyes  while  she  was  sittiag 
by  heieelf  and  fookiug  out  of  tbe  window  or  into  ths 
fire— and  so  in  the  midst  of  a  cheerful  conveimtioa 
Yet  nobody  mw  them — there  was  no  fiourieh  of  the  m- 
appeasable  pocket-handkerchief — no  hysterical  sob 
bing — no  stiffening  of  the  iaoocent  throe  no  catch, 
ing  of  the  breath — nobody  sospoctad  her  sorrow— as. 
body  but  one— a  misbelieving  old  bachelor.  And  they 
were  married.  And  now !  her  tears  fell  foster  thm 
svei— and  more  publicly  than  ever.  The  white  pock¬ 
et-handkerchief  is  never  out  of  her  hand — her  lips  arc 
very  pale  eery  and  she  sits  by  the  window  all  day 
long,  and  looks  into  the  fire,  sometimes  for  an  boar 
Mgeiber — when  there  is  any  body  by. 


IimcTS. — Linnaeus  used  to  maintain  that  tbecarcan 
of  a  dead  horse  would  not  be  devoured  with  the  saaw 
celerity  by  a  bird,  as  it  would  by  three  flesh  flies,  aid 
their  immediate  progeny ;  for  it  is  known  Aiat  one  fe¬ 
male  fly  will  give  birth  to  at  least  30,000  young  lar 
vac,  each  of  which  will,  in  the  course  of  one  day,  de¬ 
vour  so  much  food,  and  grow  ao  mpidly,  as  to  acqniis 
an  increase  of  300  tiroes  its  weight,  and  a  few  days 
are  sufficient  for  the  production  of  a  third  generatioa. 
Most  of  the  insects  which  feed  on  decomposing  mate¬ 
rials,  whether  animal  or  vegetable,  consume  a  mack 
larger  quantity  than  they  appear  'to  require  forthe  par 
pose  of  nutrition.  We  may  hence  infer  that  in  their 
formation,  other  ends  were  contemplated  besidm  their 
individual  existence.  They  seem  as  if  comraimioned 
to  act  as  tbe  scavengers  of  organic  matter,  destined  Is 
clear  away  all  those  particles,  of  which  the  continued 
accumulation  would  have  tainted  the  atmosphere,  sc 
the  waters,  with  infection,  and  spreads  wide  extant  of 
desolation  and  death. 


Acnvrrr. — There  is  much  advantage  in  nativity, 
in  doing  most  things  quickly,  particularly  in  cold 
dajrs.  Doctor  Arnott  in  his  elements  of  Physics,  myt 
that  animal  power  is  exhausted  exactly  in  proportion 
to  the  time  during  which  it  is  acting,  as  well  as  in 
proportion  to  tbe  intensity  of  force  exerted.  There 
may,  therefore,  be  often  a  great  mving  of  animal  pow¬ 
er,  by  doing  work  quickly,  with  a  little  more  exertisn 
during  the  time.  Suppose  two  men  of  equal  weight 
to  ascend  the  mme  stair,  one  of  whom  took  only  a 
minute  to  reach  the  top,  and  the  other  takas  four  mi¬ 
nutes,  it  will  cost  the  first  little  more  than  one-fourth 
part  of  the  fatigue,  which  it  costa  the  second,  beesuss 
the  exhaustion  ia  in  proportion  to  the  tiaM  during 
which  tbe  muscles  are  acting. 
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SKETCH  OF  SANTA  ANNA. 


Sanlrn  Anna  it  about  42  yean  of  age,  and  waa  born 
ia  Ike  city  of  Vera  Crux.  Hit  iaiher  waa  a  Spaniaid 
of  old  Sp^n,  of  reapectatde  atanding,  though  poor;  hk 
mother  waa  a  Mexican.  He  received  a  common  edu¬ 
cation,  and  at  the.  age  of  13  or  14  waa  taken  in  the 
military  fiimily  of  the  then  Iniendant  of  Vera  Crux, 
Gen.  Davilla,  who  took  a  great  hincy  to  him  and 
krought  him  up.  He  remained  with  Gen.  Davilla  un¬ 
til  about  the  year  1820.  While  with  Davilla  he  waa 
made  a  Miyor,  and  when  inatalled  he  look  the  ho- 
non  very  coolly,  and  on  aome  of  hia  frienda  congratu¬ 
lating  him, he  aaid,  ■'Si  mi  hiciera  dok  qukiera  eatar 
algo  maa.”  (If  you  were  to  make  me  a  God,  I  ahould 
deaire  to  be  aomething  greater.)  Thk  trait  developed 
at  ao  early  a  period  of  hk  life,  indicated  the  exiatence 
of  that  vaulting  ambition  which  haa  ever  aince  cha- 
racterixed  hk  lift. 

After  aerving  the  Spankh  Royal  canae  until  1821, 
he  left  Vera  Crux,  turned  againat  bk  old  maater  end 
beneftclor,  and  placed  himaelf  at  the  head  of  aome  i^ 
regular  troopa,  which  he  raked  on  the  tea  coaa),  near 
Vera  Crux,  and  which  are  called  Jarochoa  in  their 
Imtgnage,  and  were  denominated  by  him  hk  Coaaacka, 
M  they  an  all  mounted,  and  armed  with  ■peon.  With 


thk  rude  cavalry  he  beaii^^  Vera  Crtn,  drove  IMp 
villa  into  the  caatle  of  San  Juan  d’UHoa,  and  aflar 
having  been  repulaed  again,  entered  at  a  aubaequ^ 
period,  and  got  entire  poaaeaakm  of  the  city,  expeUins 
therefrom  the  old  Spankh  troopa,  and  redncing  the 
power  of  the  mother  country  in  Mexico  In  the  waOi 
of  the  caatle. 

Subaequent  to  thk,  Davilla  k  aaU  to  have  ebtained 
an  interview  with  Santa  Anna,  and  told  him  he  WM 
deatined  to  act  a  prominent  pert  in  the  hkmry  of  hie 
country,  and  iww,  aaya  he,  1  will  give  you  aome  ad¬ 
vice:  ■*  Siempre  vavk  con  loa  machoa”  (alweya  go 
with  the  atrongeat  party.)  He  alwiya  acted  np  to  thk 
motto  imtil  he  raked  the  grito,  (or  cry)  in  ether  worde 
took  up  the  cudgek  for  the  friaia  and  chnrch.  Bo 
then  overturned  the  federal  government,  and  eata- 
blkhed  a  central  deapotkm,  of  which  the  *tid 

military  were  the  two  privileged  ordere.  Hk  lift  hoe 
been  from  the  firat  of  the  moot  romantic  kind,  ccoatant- 
ly  in  revolotioaa,  conatantly  victcriwm  nntil  the  krt 
fttal  rencontre. 

Hk  maimen  are  extremely  aflhble;  he  k  fell  of  aa- 
eodote  and  humour,  and  m^m  himaelf  exceeding^ 
ftaeinating  and  agreeable  te  all  who  oemo  iato  hk 
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ooBiMny;  he  U  aboat  five  feet  ten,  rather  ipare.  haa  a 
Boderately  high  forehead,  with  blaek  hair,  ahoit  black 
whiaken,  and  an  aye  large,  black,  and  expreasive  of 
a  larking  devil  in  hia  look;  he  ia  a  man  of  genteel  and 
dignified  deportment,  but  of  a  diapoaition  perfectly 
heartleaa,  but  haa  never  evinced  a  aavageneaa  of  eha> 
ncter,  except  in  the  maaeacre  in  which  he  haa  been 
implicated  in  Texaa.  He  married  a  Spaniah  lady  of 
property,  a  native  of  Alvarado,  and  through  that  mar¬ 
riage  obtained  the  firat  part  of  hia  eatate  called  Manga 
de  Clavo,  six  leaguea  from  Vera  Cruz.  He  haa  three 
fine  children,  yet  quite  young. 

The  following  atriking  anecdote  of  Santa  Anna  0- 
loatratea  hia  peculiar  quickneea  and  management: 

During  the  revolution  of  1829,  while  he  waa  ahat 
up  in  Oxaca,  and  aurruunded  by  the  government 
troope,  and  reduced  to  the  utmoet  atraita  for  the  want 
of  money  and  proviaiona,  having  a  very  small  force, 
there  had  been  in  consequence  of  the  siege  and  fifing 
every  day  through  the  streets,  no  maaa  for  several 
weeks.  He  had  no  money,  and  hit  upon  the  ibllow- 
lowing  expedient:  to  get  it:  he  took  possession  of  one 
of  the  Convents,  got  hold  of  the  wardrobe  of  the  fri¬ 
ars,  dressed  hia  officers  and  some  of  the  soldien  itt  it, 
and  early  in  the  morning  had  the  bella  rung  for  amas. 
People  delighted  at  again  having  an  opportunity  of 
adoring  the  Supreme  Being,  floehed  to  the  church 
where  he  was,  and  after  the  house  was  pretty  well 
filled,  his  friars  showed  their  aido  arms  and  bayooets 
from  beneath  ihair  oewla,  and  cloaed  the  doors  upon 
the  assembled  saullitada.  At  this  unezpected  denooe- 
ment,  theiwwoe  wtrsoaendoua  shrieking,  when  one 
of  his  offices  saaidail  the  pulpit  and  toM  the  people 
fitat  he  wanudttfiiOOOt  and  roust  have  it.  He  finally 
succeeded  ingeOiag  about  when  bs  dkariosed 

the  congregalioa. . 

As  a  sample  of  aania  Anna’s  pious  whims,  we  re¬ 
late  the  folliissieg 

In  tbs  same  easapaigw  of  Oxaca,  Santa  Anna  and 
hia  oflScers  awsa  thm  hssieged  by  Rincon,  who  eom- 
manded  the  gessmaaont  uoopa.  Santa  Anna  was  in 
a  convent,  sunsuadvd  1^  a  small  breastwork.  Some 
of  the  officeiw  qim  night  to  amiass  thsaoselves,  took  the 
wooden  SeimaoM  of  the  church,  and  placed  them  as 
sentries,  dremad  in  uniform,  on  the  breastwork.  Rin¬ 
con,  alarmed  in  the  morning  at  this  apparent  boldness, 
began  to  fit*  assay  at  the  wooden  imagaa,  supposing 
them  to  be  flash  ami  blood,  and  it  was  not  until  some 
of  the  officers  wW  wore  not  in  the  secret,  had  implor¬ 
ed  Santa  Anna  m  prevoat  this  desecration  that  the 
firing  ceased. 

Many  similar  (acts  are  related  of  Santa  Anna.  We 
homo  mat  room  ad  paasant  to  toy  more  than  there  ia  no 
imaa  wiko  has  filM  the  spaee  that  be  has,  that  is  so 
liuln  undasoiootL  In  abort,  he  ia  all  things  to  all  men. 
Bp  newer  was  oat  of  Mexico. 


ANCIENT  COURTSHIP. 

Lswsvs,  in  the  domical  ago,  went  after  dinner  to 
thr  vaatibolea  or  dmis  of  their  mistresses,  and  whis- 
tM  PS  eaaghed  in  aider  to  be  heaal.  When  this  did 
nM  raesaed,  they  sung  amorous  ditties,  or  wroio 
them  on  the  door,  oi  fixed  open  it  tablets,  on  which 
wrote.  If  the  girls  were  inflexible,  they  auppli 
caW  dm  gate,  pstaod  libationa  on  it,  perluaied  it, 
biased  it  omoumualy,  aisl  if  unaaccessful,  broke  that, 
tbo  vtindowa,  There  also  occurred  serenades, 
vsooping  at  the  door,  laying  there  all  night,  hanging 
crowns  ow  it.  especially  those  which  they  had  worn 
am  foaiivala ;  thsowiag  upon  the  threshold  the  torches 
lit  fi>r  their  return  from  supper,  and  thraatamag  m 
bumi  the  bouse;  even  Muabbting  libelooa  and  inde- 
caab  votaaaan  dm  dear.  Tho  omens  af  suceam  were 
tfoanm from  a  leaf  of  itcmckao  upon  tbo  hand;  fram 


striking  the  room  with  apple  kernels ;  and  the  catta- 
bea,  a  single  mode  of  vaheinotien  by  the  fall  of  liquor. 
— How  courtship  was  conducted  in  the  days  of  chi- 
valry  ia  known  to  every  body:  os  wearing  the 
sleeve  of  a  lady ;  leading  her  hone  by  the  bridle ; 
making  ridicaloiu  vowa,  such  as  wearing  a  black 
.  patch  over  tbe  eye,  mentionad  in  Froiaart;  all  which, 
as  to  matrimonial  concema,  were  more  romantic  than 
raal ;  for  in  all  great  iamiUea  they  are  affianced  at 
seven  or  eight  years  of  age,  and  married  at  the  age  of 
puberty  to  prevent  impiaper  attachments.  In  the 
history  of  tho  Tfouhaduois,  are  very  long  and  curious 
directions  ftir  Boakiog  lova.  In  the  reign  of  Elizabeth 
the  following  practicea  prevailed :  playing  with  tbe 
little  finger  in  amorous  dalliance ;  sitting  or  lying  at 
the  feet  of  their  mistreesea  in  ball  rooms;  gazing  clutely 
in  each  other’s  eyas,  ao  as  to  see  the  figures  repreaent- 
ed  in  them.  'They  also  exhibit  their  pomion  publicly. 
A  pendant  look  of  hair,  plaited  and  tied  with  a  ribband, 
and  hanging  t*  the  ear,  was  fashionable  in  the  age  of 
flbakspeare,  and  afterwards  that  of  Charles  I.,  and 
many  of  hia  couitien  wore  them.  This  lock  wm 
worn  OD  the  left  sida  and  hung  down  by  the  shoulder, 
considerably  longer  than  the  rest  of  the  hair,  some- 
timea  aven  to  the  girdle.  It  waa  supposed  to  have  tht 
eflect  of  cassing  violent  love,  and  waa  orginally  a 
French  cuaiom.  Wigs  were  nu.  e  to  imitate  it.  Cur- 
ton  adds  to  the  love-kick  a  flower  worn  in  the  ear.— 
Kissing  tbe  eyee  was  a  mark  of  extraordinary  tender- 
nam.  fn  tbe  ferepert  of  the  slays  was  anciently  a 
peeket,  where  woonen  not  eoly  carried  love  letters  and 
tokens,  bat  even  their  money  and' materials  for  needle¬ 
work.  When  prominent  stays  were  worn,  loven 
dropped  their  literary  favours  into  tbeni.  if  a  woomo 
puls  a  love  letter  inte  the  bosom  poebat.  it  was  a  token 
of  her  afleetkiii.  Willaw  garland  wore  worn  by  per- 
sMto  disappointed  in  lave,  suppoaed  from  the  tree's 
promoting  chastity,  or  the  famous  paasage  in  the 
halms.  The  liberties  allowed  to  loveea,  and  even  to 
intimate  acquaintances,  ia  the  times  ofCliaabeih  and 
AiBiea,  were  very  indecoauus.  These  were  to  handle 
tbam  fbughly,  put  iheii  hands  on  their  aecks,  kiss 
I  them  by  surprise,  Ac.,  indeed,  when  courtship  ensued 
in  iafocior  rank,  it  waa  conducted  in  the  eoameat  man¬ 
ner. 


BUNKER  HILL. 

I  made  an  acquaintance,  a  few  lummecs  since, 
with  an  officer  of  His  Britannic  Majesty’a  Rojral 
Navy,  a  fine  gentlemanly  fellow,  who  waa  very  deoi- 
roua  to  aee  among  the  “Imim”  ef  the  vicinity,  our  Nany 
Yard,  and  iha  far-famed  Bunkat  HilL  i  accompanied 
him  ihase.  and  sue  ascended  together  to  the  lap  of  the 
Monument.  My  friend  was  delighted  with  the  scene-, 
ry  around,  and  in  the  coiuse  uf  vonvetjatioa  mada 
many  landatosy  remarks  upon  eur  coontiy,  inetitutiaaik 
dm.  partly  oddrewing  himself  to  ihe  workman,  (at  that 
tuae  engaged  upon  the  monumenid  into  whose  good 
favor  be  was  evidently  making  rapid  advancee,  until 
he  unfortunately  ventured  to  exprasa  his  surprise  at 
the  taidineaa  with  which  the  “  tireat  Babel,  (u  he 
termed  b)  progressed.”  This  drew  a  ctwstic  reply 
froaa  one  of  the  operatives,  a  little  thinner  skinned 
than  tbe  real,  which  nettled  my  companion  not  a  1ft- 
lie,  for  he  immediately  oboerved  that  “  it  waa  a  graat 
piece  of  nonaense  to  erocl  a  pila  of  sionea  to  conua^ 
morale  one’s  own  drfeaL" 

**  Yet,”  rejoined  bii  antagonist,  “  you  look  the  hill, 
6iil  toko  owas  il  now,  I  should  Ukt  to  knew.” 

Tbe  Englisluaaa  immediately  recovered  his  good 
nature,  laughing  heartily  at  the  quick  thought-  A  faw 
I  days  after  be  told  the  story  to  a  large  party  at  dinner, 
aa  a  capital  joke,  at  his  own  eipenie  ^Boston  Gar 
I  reyearfsal 


ETCRT  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


905 


THE  MAGIC  TABLES. 


A 

B  ' 

c  1 

Q 

E 

II 

-I 

I 

51 

70 

26  1 

63 

55 

29 

48  ; 

22  1 

59 

24 

34 

18 

73 

nl 

3  1 

58  1 

1 

5 

'42 

7 

35 

19 

38 

57 

' 

13  i 

32 

15 

79 

53 

27 

46 

il 

12 

67  i 

50 

m 

25 

45 

1 

47 

39 

Bl 

14 

78 

1  62 

81 

28 

r' 

66 

76 

77 

6 

jl6 

:  44 

1 

9 

64 

156 

21 

1 

4 

41 

69 

61 

36 

m 

raj  75 

31 

68 

33 

1  ^ 

8 

1  72 

m 

49 

23 

1 

2  1 

3  1  4 

5 

6 

7 

8 

lI 

1 

10 

19  1  28 

37 

46 

55 

64 

3 

2 

11  1  2G 

29 

38 

47 

56 

OI 

□ 

3 

12  ,  21  1  30 

39 

48 

01 

0| 

o 

4 

O' 

49 

m 

m 

□ 

5 

14|23 

32 

41 

o 

59 

Q 

6 

15 

24  1  33 

42 

o 

lO 

Ig 

B 

7 

16 

25 

34 

43 

m 

m 

B 

8 

17 

26 

35 

44 

53 

62 

71 

9 

18 

27 

36 

45 

54 

63 

72 

IB’ 

The  peraao  to  whom  this  trick  ia  intended  to  be  ebown,  ie  preeented  with  •  duplicate  of  the  first  taUe,  and  I 

requeotwl  to  choose  any  number  in  it,  which  he  is  to  keep  secret,  only  telling  what  letter  stands  over  the 
lomn  in  which  the  chosen  number  is  placed.  The  other  table  is  then  oflered  to  him.  The  numbers  iit  this 
table  are  placed  in  regular  order ;  he  will,  therefore,  readily  discover  the  number  he  has  chosen,  (each  table 
containing  the  same  numbers  in  different  orders,)  and  is  to  point  out  the  column  in  which  his  number  is 
situated.  Any  person  understanding  the  trick  may  now,  without  seeing  the  first  table,  tell  which  of  the  nuan- 
ben  in  the  column  is  the  chosen  one,  by  this  simple  rule :  be  is,  as  before  stated,  to  know  the  letter  standing 
over  the  column  in  which  the  number  is  situated  in  the  first  table.  Now.  if  that  letter  be  E,  the  oamber  will 
be  the  first  in  the  column  pointed  out  in  the  second  table,  as  containiqg  the  same  number;  if  F,  it  will  be  the 
second,  and  so  on,  thus : — 

ABC  DEFGUl 

Sixth.  Seventh.  Eighth.  Ninth.  First  Second.  Third.  Foisrth.  Fifth. 


Exahtlc. — Supfmse  the  number  chosen  be  17,  the  letter  standing  over  that  number  in  the  first  table  being 
C,  in  whatever  column  the  same  number  stands  in  the  second  table,  it  is  sure  to  be  the  eighth  in  that  column. 
Again,  a  person  having  chosen  a  number,  says  the  column  in  which  it  is  placed  is  headed  by  the  letter  F,  all 
the  numbers  in  that  column  we  know  will  stand  second  in  whichever  of  the  columns  of  the  second  table  they 
may  be  placed ;  thereiure,  when  we  are  told  the  number  stands  in  the  last  column  of  the  second  taUsu  we 
kn^  that  number  to  be  74. 


MT  MARRIED  DAUGHTER. 

My  married  daughter  couU  you  see, 

I'm  sure  you  would  bo  eiruck 
My  daughters  all  are  charesing  gMe: 

Few  mothers  have  such  luck. 

My  married  one — my  eldest  child— 

All  hearts  by  msgic  wins; 

And  my  ssooud  an  reaemblet  her. 

Meat  people  think  them  twine! 

My  married  daughter  spoila  her  spouee, 

She's  quite  a  |witem  wife; 

And  be  adores  her — well  he  may — 

Few  men  lead  such  a  life! 

She  ne'er  had  mortal  man. 

Till  be  had  wen  her  bean ; 

And  my  sscead  datiiag's  ioat  tha  smssi 
Tbey'ie  eeldean  known  apan. 

Her  husband  oft  has  ptem’d  my  band. 

While  tears  were  in  hie  eyes. 

And  mad,  **  7su  breught  my  Suaun 
With  ysn  the  credit  Imb." 

To  make  her  a  domeeiie  wda, 

I  own  was  all  my  aim; 

And  my  saeeisd  is  domestic,  too,— 

My  system  was  the  same. 

Mow,  do  yea  kaow,  Tve  often  thought 
Thevldsti  ef  the  two 
(Ska’s  married,  so  lai^  speak  out) 

Would  just  have  suited  you7 
Yon  never  saw  her bow  shaB  I 
My  oldest  girl  portray  I 
Ch!  my  seeeudiahor  oonntetpait, 
Imd’licryadM  nMrto-day. 


SONG  OF  THE  DRAGOON. 

IT  uxoTxiiAirr  axomat  w.  parm,  o.  B-  uam. 

(Xir  inarch  is  She  the  tfaundetguel 
We  prostrate  where  we  paas ; 

And  brauder  is  Ifae  trail  we  leave 
Along  the  prairie  gmaa; 

Frem  uorth  to  aaoih  we  range  the  waod. 

We  akira  the  plains  afcr. 

We  thread  the  brake,  we  heeeat  Ike  fload-> 
Onwasd — huxza!  huaas! 

Our  kalt  ia  where  the  prairie  wolf 
Barks  at  the  grimly  bear ; 

And  every  couch  we  lie  upon. 

The  Bu&lu  must  spare. 

Break  not,  my  boys,  the  atguadran’iline; 

Down  with  the  forest  spar ; 

Cnt  with  your  swotda  the  tangled  vine ; 
Onward — hnsm!  biuaa! 

Our  steeds  are,  like  aorscdvea,  my  boye. 

Born  for  a  martial  tvaia  | 

Fearlem  und  Mieng  they  tramp  along. 

And  yet  they  heed  the  ma. 

Then  let  the  merry  hagle  samnl. 

We  foUow  freedom's  Mm ; 

For  betUe  or  for  bunting  grand, 

Onwaid  him!  huan! 
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NEDDY  SLOWE,  THE  : 

BY  JOSEPH  ( 

’Dm  motion  of  the  world  wu  no  more  perceptible 
than  it  it  at  tbia  moment;  yet  on  Tueeday  night  laat, 
Nkoot  Slows  firand  the  gruateat  diliicu'ty  in  fol> 
lawing  hia  noae.  Whether  thia  waa  to  be  imputed  to 
dm  vagariea  of  that  important  member  of  the  confede- 
taey,  of  which  Neddy  ia  compoaed,  or  whether  the 
Ault  waa  in  Neddy  himaelC  we  cannot  pretettd  to  de¬ 
termine;  but  the  fact  waa  evident,  that  following  hia 
Doae— after  he  bad  practiaed  it  aucceaafully  for  near 
forty  yeara — aeemed  on  thia  occaaion  to  be  a  feat  of 
no  ordinary  difliculty.  To  appearance,  at  leaat,  it  waa 
a  task  aa  arduoua,  and  aa  litUe  likely  to  lead  to  a  aa- 
tiafoctory  reault,  aa  chaaing  a  butterfly.  The  noae  waa 
not  a  nose  to  be  loat  aight  of,  either^it  waa  not  a  nose 
which  the  owner  is  justifiable  in  feeling  for  ten  times 
a  day,  to  be  certain  that  the  pilot  is  at  hit  post— on 
the  contrary,  it  was  a  substantial  nose,  and  one  well  to 
do  in  the  world.  Of  naturally  sxtensive  dimensions,  its 
adncatioo  had  been  well  attended  to,  and  it  had  been 
ao  diligently  nonriahed,  so  spiritnalized  and  subli¬ 
mated,  that  it  waa  one  of  the  lights  of  the  age.  A  king 
might  have  been  proud  to  fellow  such  a  leader,  and 
aerve  under  its  ruby  baniwr.  Neddy  himself  appre- 
ciatod  it  thoroughly,  and  it  waa  from  his  looking  ao 
ftaqnantly  upon  it  with  reverence,  that  he  had  ao- 
qniiad  the  graceful  squint  for  which  he  ia  ao  remark- 
abla.  He  often,  of  a  cold  night,  used  it  aa  a  warming 
pan,  rubbing  it  over  the  sheets  to  make  his  bed  com¬ 
fortable;  and  we  have  repeatedly  observed  a  group  of 
hia  asaoriates  assemble  round  him  of  a  bleak  Decem¬ 
ber  aftentooo,  each  one  of  whom  would  hold  his  chili¬ 
ad  finpra  for  a  time  to  Neddy’s  nose,  and  would  then 
tub  his  palms  together,  as  if  the  most  genial  warmth 
had  been  obtained.  Both  from  aim  and  brilliancy, 
fhacafore,  aa  well  as  from  its  previous  good  conduct 
ooa  would  have  taken  it  for  a  nose  easily  followed; 
and  it  may  be,  on  the  momentous  occasion  of  which  ' 
wa  speak,  that  for  once  in  its  Ufa,  it  waa  restive,  and 
diepoaad  to  bo  eccentric.  No  sooner  had  Neddy 
ha^od  it  up  hard  against  the  wall,  than  it  moat  feh^  I 
ninualy  dodged,  and  drew  him  into  the  middle  of  the  ' 
attaat  Talk  of  Gilpin’s  ride  to  Edmonton — talk  of  a 
■taipls  ah  sea, — pooh !  Neddy’s  nose  chase  was  a 
footnaad  tiiMa  more  fotiguing  and  dangerous.  Phaeton 
hiiaaslf,  when  he  undertook  to  drive  the  buggy  of  the 
gnn,  never  had  such  a  time  of  it. 

Homan  nature,  however,  ia  but  human  nature,  after 
alL  In  lipiits  enchain  the  moat  daring  spirit,  and  hob¬ 
ble  the  most  indomitable  resolution.  Neddy  Siowe 
dipped  down,  at  last,  quite  overcome,  and,  from  very 
aahanatioa,  kept  his  seat  on  the  pavement,  hie  cheek 
rearing  against  a  tree  box.  The  gas  light  shone 
btighily  on  his  &ce,  and  sad  was  the  aspect  which  it 
revealed.  Hia  very  whiskers  drooped  forlorn,  and  the 
many  mouths  of  his  ragged  attire  yawned  with  waa- 
rinaaa.  He  wore  a  white  hat,  with  a  round  hole  atop, 
it  having  once  been  elevated  above  the  common  da» 
tiny  of  hats,  by  being  nailed  agaiiMt  a  chimney  as  a 
town  reaidence  for  the  fiunily  of  a  chirping  wren — this 
very  hat,  of  which  better  thfrigs  were  to  be  expected, 
was  plainly  fotigned  to  death;  for  it  had  slipp^  over 
Neddy's  ears,  ^  reposed  behind  upon  hia  collar; 
while  the  two  or  three  buttons  remaining  on  his  coat, 
which  are,  in  feet,  the  eyes— the  expreaaionof  a  man’s 
costume — looked  duU  arid  leaden— they  "  winked  as 
*twere  w'.th  overwatching.”  His  own  proper  eyelids, 
too,  were  ao  much  disposed  to  shut  up  shop  tot  the 
night,  and  so  resolved  not  to  hold  themselves  open, 
Neddy  was  compelled,  ever  and  anon,  to  take 
foam  'twizt  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  and  try  to  hitch 
foam  op,  as  one  would  the  refractory  curtains  of  a 


MAN  WITH  THE  NOSE. 

C.  NEAL,  ESQ. 

<  stage  coach.  The  cordage  of  his  &ce  had  becone 
,  slack  with  long-continued  tension,  and  the  corners  of 
'  his  mouth  consequently  hung  down,  aa  if  to  get  a  rw 
I  upon  hia  jawbone.  In  fact,  the  only  lively  member 
'  of  the  party  was  the  aforesaid  erratic,  mischievoos 
i  nose — the  Number-Nip — the  FUbbertigibbet  of  the  &. 

'  mily— end  it  kept  beaming,  and  flaming,  and  blaziig 
away,  while  all  around  was  gloom,  like  a  signal  firs 
on  a  stormy  coast  When  Neddy  looked  up,  it  wis 
so  strongly  and  redly  reflected  by  the  clouds,  that 
Downinu  would  have  rung  the  kwll,  had  be  knows 
how  to  ring  for  a  fire  overhead,  and  had  he  believed 
that  a  Philadelphia  fireman  could  run  strait  up  with 
nothing  to  tread  upon,  and  take  an  attachment  at  the 
north-east  corner  of  a  thuitdercloud. 

“  I’m  dast,”  said  Neddy,  ”  I’m  dast,  if  I  can  go  no 
furder.  Tacking  about  ia  the  tiremost  thing  as  is,  and 
now  I’m  at  anchor.  I’ll  ride  it  out.  I  ain’t  corned,  nor 
nuffin  of  that  sort:  only  I  can’t  anil  good,  ’cause  mj 
pockets  is  empty,  and  I  hasn’t  got  no  ballast,  not  a  sn- 
markee,  to  keep  me  from  forging  ahead,  and  sailing 
crank.  But,  if  any  gemman  vos  to  lend  me  a  firs 
dcdlar  note— «  Schuylkiller,  or  something  of  that  ns- 
tur — or  a  slow  note — I  could  beat  right  up  in  ths 
vind’s  eye;  but  it’s  no  use— righty-dighty  gemmen  is 
scarce  arliclee  ix>w-a  dajrs,  and  ven  they  ketches  ’em 
they  fills  up  their  hinsidee  with  straw,  and  sticks  ’em 
up  in  the  mnaeum. — If  I’d  been  borned  a  hundred 
years  ago,  this  here  vouldn’t  happened  now,  and  if  my 
pa  vos  here.  I’d  give  it  to  him  scandalous  for  cheat¬ 
ing  me  out  of  my  turn.  1  ought  to  have  been  in  ths 
vorld  as  soon  as  he  vos. — Yes,  and  I  can  see  no  rea¬ 
son,  by  good  rights,  vy  I  shouldn’t  have  been  here 
as  soon  as  my  grand-d^dy.  In  them  days,  a  feller 
could  get  along  as  slick  as  you  please;  plenty  of  money, 
and  nuffin  to  do;  but  now  it’s  plenty  to  do,  and  nufi^ 
to  get  I  vonder  if  I  oould’nt  sue  dad  for  a  swindle, 
and  make  him  pay  for  vot  I  lost  in  not  being  here  in 
time  t  But  if  I  vos  to,  the  whole  vorld  vould  be  su¬ 
ing  their  daddies,  and  by’mby  ve’d  be  sued,  ’cause 
things  get  -vnm  utd  vnas,  and  our  children  vill  be  m 
mad,  if  not  madder,  than  ve  are  at  being  laA  nigger 
laat  Veil,  veil,  I  'spose,  aa  ve  oonld’nt  all  start  fiur. 
and  come  together,  some  folks  must  come  fust  ana  af 
ter  the  other.  But  I’ll  stick  to  it,  I  coined  too  late.” 

Neddy  sunk  into  moody  repoae,  and  wished  that  he 
had  bera  born  in  the  time  of  the  patriarchs;  but, 
whether  hia  noae  burnt  the  tree  box,  and  the  amoka 
awakened  the  watchman,  or  whether  that  functiaoary 
got  up  because  he  thought  Neddy’s  naaal  light  was 
day-4ght,  and  that  Neddy’s  nose  was  the  riaing  son,  is 
not  staled.  For  our  purpose  it  is  sufficient  to  know 
that  the  Charley  did  awake,  aial  walk  towrard  the  baa- 
coa  pvthaps  fearing  it  to  be  a  case  of  spontaneous 
eombnstaoti,  or  the  explosion  of  a  new  volcano. 

“  Well,  I  swow,”  said  the  dignitary,  ”  what  the 
deuce  are  you  after  T 

*■  I  voa  sifter  my  nose:  but  I  ain’t  after  nufiba  now ; 
only  thinp  in  this  vorld  isn’t  as  right  as  they  might  be.” 

”  Noc  I  see  that — you’re  plaguily  out  of  kelter  yoiu- 
sell  Get  up,  and  go  home,  it’s  late.” 

”  I  knows  it — it’s  too  late— loo  late  to  go  home. 
It’s  alvays  too  late  vith  ma.  I  didn’t  get  into  the 
vorld  till  it  vos  too  late,  and  that’s  the  reason  vy  I 
iMver  vos  in  time  in  my  life,  not  even  for  break&st. 
For  my  part,  I  don’t  believe  tlmra  is  aidi  a  thing  qs  too 
early.  I  never  see’d  it,  any  bow,  but  once,  and  than 
I  vos  too  early  getting  out  of  the  steamboat  I  tum¬ 
bled  into  the  river,  and  like  to  been  drowndad.” 

“  Why,  you’re  unlucky;  but  if  you  sprawl  about  the 
streets,  you  can’t  help  being  up  esriy  in  the  raoraing.” 
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"  Tem  but  I  have  to  aleep  all  dajr,  and  ao  I  geta  be-  reach ;  aAer  having  triad  Graham  bread  and  rnaatwl 
hind  hand  agin.  I'm  a  miafortunate  man,  and  if  I  applea  at  the  inatigatkm  of  one,  and  champagne  and 
bad  a  big  bucket  oonwenient,  I’d  cry  for  a  week.”  roaat  beef  on  the  auggeation  of  another;  now  taking 
“But  how  do  you  live— bow  do  you  get  any  thing  to  a  cold  bath  three  timea  a  day,  and  now  deep  in  mine- 
aat  f  ml  watera,  hygeian  pilla,  ayrupa,  panaceaa,  plaatera,  and 

■Vy,  I  don’t  live  a  great  deal — I've  got  aich  a  all  the  paraphernalia  of  death  and  the  docttm;  at 
pulmonary  1  cau't  eat’  My  auatem  ia  acrewed  up  length  lean,  worn  out,  deaperate  and  weak,  racked 
principally  with  drinkablee— that’a  the  doctor'a  anper-  with  a  complication  of  new  diaordeta,  diatmating 
aeription— I’m  on  a  reg  ment”  acience,  and  doubtful  of  cure,  waa  introduced  to  a  new 

“  I’ve  a  notkw  you’re  one  of  the  thirty  day  wa-  member  of  the  learned  (acuity.  Dr.  Q - liatened 

groma — your  regiment  ia  the  airy  guarda— ^e  ragged  to  the  full  atatement  of  hia  caae ;  he  went  into  all  the 
tiowaaloonera,  and  you’re  one  of  the  riglara,  or  yon  detaila,  and  it  took  him  three^iuarteri  of  an  hour. — 


wouldn’t  wear  your  uniform  every  day.” 

“Now,  don’t— don’t  inault  my  trowaera — though 
their  circumatancea  ian’t  good,  they  cornea  of  a  genteel 
fomily,  and  haa  aeen  better  daya— poor,  but  proud— 
and  patching  would  only  mortify  ’em.  They’re  like 
their  owner,  too  late.” 

“  Fiddleaticka  end  !  are  yon  a  wagrom,  or  are  you 
not  t  What’a  your  buaineaa  T’ 

“  I  ain’t  got  none  now.  I  learnt  the  vood-aawang 
pnrfeahun ;  but  when  I  voa  free,  it  voa  loo  late,  for 
coal  voa  coming  in,  and  1  afterwaida  vanted  to  be  a 
alage  driver,  but  it  voa  too  late  agin.  They  (bund 
out  rail  roada  and  loeomotivea,  and  I  voa  diihed.  I 
vaa  going  to  make  a  good  apec  in  the  marrying  line, 
but  by  the  time  I'd  raiaed  a  good  coat  to  aak  the  vo- 
man  in,  the  voman  got  tired  of  vaiting,  and  raiaed  an¬ 
other  feller  (or  a  huaband,  and  aaid  I  might  vait  my- 
aelf  then  till  ahe  voa  a  vidow  agin.  I’m  vaiting,  and 
that’a  vot  I  do  moat  of  the  time;  only  the  man  diea  ao 
alow  he  doea’nt  look  aa  if  he  voa  dying  at  all— aoeae 
folka  ia  ao  laiy  about  it,  and  never  mfoda  how  tired  3rou 
get  vaiting  (br  ’em  to  defunct.  I  voa  aAer  a  aitiva- 
tion  yeaterday — I  vanted  to  be  a  dog  ketcher,  vicb, 
I  takea  it,  ia  a  werry  genteel  kind  of  boaineaa,  if  ao  be 
you’re  in  the  wholeaale  vay;  but  I  voa  too  late.  One 
of  the  underatrappeia,  a  feller  vot’a  got  no  genua  at 
all,  only  good  (henda,  voa  promoted.  He  voa  only  a  com¬ 
mon  ketcher  at  firat,  but  now  he’a  a  knocker,  and 
finiahea  off  the  mklbitunate  doga  vich  ia'nt  got  no 
owneia,  aAer  they’re  ketched.” 

“  So  you  don’t  do  nothing  (br  a  living  T’ 

“Nu^,  thank’ee,  but  little  jofaa,  vo^  aplitting,  and 
aieti  thinga.  I’m  vaiting  for  the  vidow,  and  I  aaka  you 
pnrlitely  to  come  to  the  vedding.” 

Thia  waa  a  little  too  much  (br  the  functionary,  and 
he  blnfly  informed  Neddy  Slowe  that  ha  mnat  go  to 
tha  Wat^  Hooae,  intimating  that  hia  next  alep  vwwld 
be  to  tha  Mayor,  and  hia  next  to  priaon  aa  a  vagrant. 

"  Oh,  my  eyea  T  ejaculated  Neddy,  “  I’ll  loao  the 
vidow!  %e’ll  be  abut  of  one  hnabaiMl,  and  have  an¬ 
other  befbre  I  gelaont,  for  I  knowa  they^  keep  me  tiU 
if  a  too  late.” 

Whether  they  will  or  not  mar  hk  proapecta  by  de- 
tonlion,  remaina  to  be  aeeo. 


DOCTOR  Q. 

Every  thing  in  thia  age  mna  to  exceaa,  reaembling 
a  high-preaaure  ateam  engine  which  goea  on  working 
more  and  more  violently,  till  the  boifor  bniata.  £x- 
erciae !  that  ia  now  the  grand,  nniveraal  cry,  and  the 
want  of  it  ia  the  cauae  of  all  diaordeta  'T^  ia  the 
preacription  of  the  doctora ;  and  aAer  a  man  haa  bro¬ 
ken  through  all  the  uaiial  habita  of  hia  lift,  neglected 
hia  frienda,  given  up  hia  amnaementa  abandoned  read¬ 
ing,  and  half  ruined  hia  boaineaa  by  delivering  him- 
aalf  up  to  the  excmciatkoa  of  a  hard-trotting  nag,  or 
tramping  abo^  town  in  all  weathera  till  he  k  half 
dead  with  fetigne,  he  goea  to  hk  phyeickn,  who  feela 
hk  pulaa  aaka  a  queation  or  two,  mba  hk  chin  and 
•aye  “You  want  nm  exercker  More exerciae !  we 
have  thk  moment  in  our  mind  an  unhappy  valetodi- 
ttonaa,  who,  altar  running  the  gauntlet  of  all  the 
phyakkoB  and  all  Iho  ayatema  of  phyaic  within  hk 


When  he  had  concluded,  the  doctor  inhaled  a  pindi 
of  anuff  and  eooly  aaid, 

“Well,  what  of  itf” — The  patient  atarted  to  hk 
feel  with  a  auicidal  geatiire. 

“  What  of  it,  doctor  T’ 

“  Yea,  what  of  itt  nothing  k  the  matter  with  you; 
you  are  not  aick ;  you  have  no  pain ;  you  will  live  a 
hundred  yean  yet ;  all  you  want  k  more  exerciae !” 

“  Exercke,  doctor;  merciful  fiithen!  I  have  doiM 
nothing  elae  for  aix  montha.” 

"  What  have  you  done  f 

“  Exercked  my  cheat  with  a  pair  of  dumb-bella.” 

“  WeU.’ 

“  Walked  an  hour  belbre  breaklaaL” 

“  Well” 

“  Three  houn  aAer  breaklaat.” 

Well” 

“  Rode  on  honeback  three  houia  belbre  dinner.” 

“Well” 

“  A  hard-trotting  horae.” 

“  Well” 

“  A  vary  particularly  hard-troiting  hone,  doctor ;  he 
waa  recominended  to  me  on  purpoae.” 

“  Well,  what  elae.” 

“  Take  leaaooa  in  boxing  aAer  dinner.” 

“Well” 

“  And  in  fencing  belbre  tea.” 

“Well,  that  k  lolenUy  well;  how  haa  it  affected 
yen  P 

“  Why,  I  have  caught  cold,  I  have  got  the  tooth¬ 
ache  and  the  rheumatiam.” 

“No  matter;  that  k right;  goon.  Do  you  prao- 
tke  gymnaaticar 

“Na” 

“  Too  moat  attend  a  gymnaainm  in  Am  oveniag.” 

“  But,  doctor,  my  buainem.” 

“  No  matter  for  buainem;  that  k  the  way  youtoity 
people  kill  yonnelvea.  W^t  k  bueinaai  to  health  t 
What  good  will  buainem  do  you  whan  you  am  in  yoor 
graver 

“  But  I  mnat  pay  for  my  bread;  anppoit  my  wire 
and  (amily ;  edneate  my  childran;  (  mnat  if  I  die  for  ik” 

“  Ah,  that  k  the  way,”  replied  the  doctor.  “Ton 
aak  our  advice;  yon  refiwe  to  follow  our  preacriptioaa; 
you  mcrifice  your  health  to  boaiMaa,  and  then  wonder 
why  we  do  not  cure  you.  1  tell  you,  air  and  exeioka, 
they  are  the  thinga.” 

••  Sir,”  aaid  a  clerk,  entering  at  the  moment  widi  a 
bank-notice,  “  thk  note  for  aeven  hundred  and  fiAy 
dollara  k  due  at  the  Chemical,  and  Mr.  Jenkina  aaya 
he  cannot  renew  the  other.” 

“  How  late  k  itP 

“  Hall^poat  twa” 

An  uncommon  clattering  in  the  itreetnow  annoonoed 
a  atranger ;  it  waa  the  hoatler  with  the  hard-trotting 
horae;  a  tall,  bony,  Roman-noaed  animal, with lega  na- 
mercilully  long.  What  our  (hand  dh),  whathar  bo 
mounted  hk  Roainante,  or  went  into  Wall  atreot  about 
hk  note,  we  are  not  at  liberty  to  reveal  But  tbo 
doctor  took  hk  leave,  getting  into  a  gig  that  moved  on 
eaay  apringa,  with  a  fet  cuahion  inaide,and  went  home 
to  dinner;  while  we  departed,  moaing  on  the  value  of  ^ 
a  life  which  cannot  be  preeerved  from  djnpepku  aU' 

<  cept  by  being  expoead  to  u  jail  and  aurvatiao- 


NO  O’S. 

1  an  atmit  to  impart  to  you,  gentle  reader,  in  con6> 
dance,  a  mtifbrtune  of  an  unuiual  character,  an  inci¬ 
dent  which  will  make  you  smile  as  it  fell  to  my  let, 
tmt  would  have  made  you  laugh  on  the  other  side  of 
yonr  mouth  if  you  had  yuuraeif  been  its  victim. 

There  is  a  certain  journal  in  circulation  dedicated 
axpreasly  to  the  theatres  and  the  movements  of  the 
stage,  the  columns  of  which  are  filled  up  with  theatri¬ 
cal  advertisements,  and  the  dramatis  persone  of  each 
representation.  The  journal  circulates  to  a  certain 
extent,  and  sells  for  a  cent,  when  it  is  sold  at  all. 

There  was  much  wisdom  in  an  observation  of  M. 
Vanlour — “  when  a  man  finds  that  he  can’t  pay  his 
rent,  he  ought  to  live  in  his  own  freehold.”  Whether 
the  journal  was,  or  was  not  able  to  pay  its  printer,  I 
cannot  take  upon  me  to  decide ;  but,  at  all  events,  it 
purchased  a  printing  office ;  not  a  handsome,  new  glit¬ 
tering,  fint  rate  printing  office,  but  a  second  hand  aflfair, 
made  up  of  the  sweeping  and  refuse  of  other  offices ; 
the  press  was  asthmatic  from  age  and  exhaustion ;  the 
types  were  worn  out  and  broken;  ft  without  a  cross, 
tft  without  a  head,  and  a  mass  of  shapeless,  crippled 
and  incomplete  hieroglyphics. 

One  of  these  mornings,  as  the  principal  editor  was 
busily  occupied  in  the  important  duty  of  preparing  hk 
€ep\),  the  foreman  made  his  appearance,  pale,  wo-be- 
gone,  and  big  with  some  mysterious  and  awful  secret 
Requesting  a  private  conference,  he  addressed  bis  prin¬ 
cipal  to  this  efiect : 

“  Weshall  not  be  able  to  get  the  paper  out  to-day, 
sir.  There  are  some  infernal  scoundrels  in  the 
world !” 

“  What’s  the  matter  now,  pray  f’ 

“  A  parcel  of  worthless  scum — ” 

•*  What  do  you  mean?” 

"  Thieves 

"  Where  are  you  driving  t” 

“  People  without  delicacy,  honor  or  principle  !” 

"  How  now  T’ 

“  Enemies  of  the  proas !” 

”  Good  heaven  what  it  the  matter  V 
**  Inconcalasts  of  thought !  Vandals,  who  set  their 
fitces  against  the  march  of  mind  1" 

“ For  mercy’s  sake  explain!” 

“  They  have  clandestinely,  surreptitiously,  feloni- 
ataly  and  burglariously,  introduced  themselves  into 
lha  ptiiuinf-office,  and  stolen  all  the  o's  out  of  the 
•aae!” 

“  The  case  of  o’s  T’ 

•*  Yes — the  case  of  o’a” 

"  What,  every  one  V’ 

“  They  haven’t  left  e’l  aaoiigh  to  Mt  one-  What  is 
lefsedooer’ 

*  Why,  every  time  an  o  occurs  you  must  put  an¬ 
other  letter  in  its  place,  at  hap-haxard.  We  must  rely 
U|poQ  the  sulyect  of  the  words  to  make  out  the  sense.” 
“  A  precious  afiair  we  shall  make  of  it,  1  fear.” 

"  la  the  mean  time,  carry  this  note  to  Mr.  — — , 
aur  dmiaatsr  critic.” 

My  Dear  I  am  waiting  the  remarks  respecting 
the  piece  that  was  played  yesterday  evening  at  the 
— "  theatre :  please  send  it  me  as  quick  as  practica¬ 
ble.  Drem  them  up  with  that  taste,  elegance,  wit  and 
hacf  which  chametarise  iby  pen,  and  sprinkle  them 
mall  with  auic  selL  Adieu. 

P-  & — Soowhody  hae  stolen  the  case  of  o’s  out  ef 
the  eflWe,  and  I  send  you  the  note  above  written  with- 
«it  an  e  in  it,  in  order  to  show  you  how  easy  it  is  to 
ahahu  off  the  yoke  of  the  miming  letter.  My  dear 
fiheiMl,  do  try  and  avoid  the  introduction,  or  at  all 
mranis,  the  multiplication  of  o  in  your  fortbeomipg 
naida.  Excuse  my  tkyimg  you  in  my  note,  but  1 
4caiiU  not  insert  ym,  on  tlm  account  of  the  want  of 
o’s. 

Two  hours  aflerwmds  the  anxioaely  expected 


article  made  its  appearance,  eudoeed  in  the  fbllowm 
epieile ;  ^ 

** Genius  can  never  tecogniue  or  submit  to  mt 
resiriclieaB;  and  1  will  aot  clip  the  wings  of  wy 
gination’s  angel.  Herewith  you  have  my  article;  I 
must  decline  mutilating  it,  or  becuming  ao  oulnis 
ously  o-mivoruus.” 

The  paragraph  commenced  Ibis  way : 

“  On  Monday  was  performed  the  opera  of  Cosms 
acroaling  to  order,  before  the  sovereign  of  the  Frendi, 
King  Leopold,  the  Dukes  of  Nemours  and  Jotnvills_ 
Cholcl,  according  to  custom,  acted  with  prodigious poe. 
er;  his  voice  on  this  occasion,  seemed  endowed  aiil 
more  than  common  melody,  Ac.  Ac. 

In  ths  next  piiblicatiun  of  the  journal,  the  forego^, 
article  thus  figured : 

“  Ho  Monday  was  performed  the  ppeta  pf  Cgswt, 
acevrding  tp  grder,  befnre  the  sxvereign  hf  the  Frswg, 
King  Lebpiild,  the  Dukee  cf  Nemrun  and  JhinviUe.. 
Chalet,  acebrding  tv  custom,  acted  with  pndigoe 
pawer ;  his  vdiee,  m  this  pccasihn,  seemed  endiaaef 
with  mree  than  oemiaen  melddy,  Ac.  Ac. 

The  above  draurosUBoe  really  ooounad. 


CxTcniitG  A  Flxa. — An  Englidi  lady,  who  lived  s 
the  country,  and  was  to  have  a  targe  dinner  ptm. 
was  ambitious  of  making  as  great  a  display  as  in 
bnsband’s  establishment,  a  foleiably  large  one,  csild 
furnish;  so  that  there  might  seem  no  lack  of  tervsis. 
a  great  lad,  who  had  been  employed  only  in  in 
work,  was  trimmed  and  ordered  to  lake  his  stand  h 
hind  his  mistreos's  chair,  with  strict  injunctions  notk 
stir  from  the  place,  nor  do  any  thing  unless  she  dim 
ed  him;  the  lady  well  knowing  that,  although  no  fa» 
roan  could  make  a  better  appearance  as  a  piece  of  ml 
life,  some  awkwardness  would  be  inevitable  if  h 
were  put  in  motion.  Accordingly,  Thomas,  hana( 
thus  been  duly  drilled  and  repeatedly  enjoined,  uk 
bis  post,  at  the  head  of  the  table  behind  his  misirni: 
and  for  a  while  he  found  sufficient  amusement  in  Isil- 
ing  at  the  grand  set  out  and  staring  at  the  gww. 
When  he  was  weary  of  this,  and  of  an  inactioD  • 
which  he  was  so  little  used,  his  eyes  began  to  p; 
about  nearer  objects. 

It  was  at  a  time  when  our  ladies  followed  fir 
French  iashioo  of  having  the  back  and  sfaouldeii.  n- 
dor  the  name  of  the  neck,  nneovered  much  lows 
tfmn  accords  either  with  ffie  true  English  climate, « 
with  old  Englirii  notion ;  a  time  when,  as  Lander  a- 
presses  it,  the  osarped  dominion  of  neck  had  exteaM 
from  the  ear  downwards  almost  to  where  mermsik 
become  fish.  This  lady  was  in  the  height  or  lowiMi  d 
that  fashion;  and  between  her  shoulder  blades,  in  tbr 
hollow  of  the  back,  and  not  for  from  the  confiMi 
where  naketeees  and  doihing  met,  Thomas  espisl 
what  Pasquirer  had  seen  upon  the  neck  of  Madem- 
selle  Roches.  *1110  game  wore  too  much  engigel 
with  the  business  and  the  eouitasies  of  the  tabls.  a 
see  what  must  have  been  worth  seeing,  the  transfigu¬ 
ration  produced  in  Themn’s  countenance  by  deliglu, 
when  he  saw  ao  fine  an  opportoiiity  of  showing  law 
self  attentive,  and  making  himself  uselVil.  The  Wf 
was  too  much  occupied  with  her  company  to  feel  tks 
flea,  but  to  her  horror  she  felt  the  great  flngw  aed 
thumb  of  IlMNnas  upoii  her  back,  and  to  her  grsaxt 
horror,  beard  him  exclaim,  in  exultation,  to  the  AH 
greater  amueenient  of  the  company—*’  A  rlea,  a  visa 
my  lady:  agod  I've  cautdit’emr 

W«  find  the  following  in  tma  of  our  exchange  ft- 
pen: — 

Cdotul.  Mkjor,  we  have  promieed  you  a  rifle ;  iff* 
totting  it,)  them’s  ’uox 

Afajor.  Be  them  ’um  t  1  swow !  ‘Where’s  the  homl 

CeLmtl  The  bom.  Major  f  come  let’s  drink  cue. 

Major.  So  let’a  ’Iliein’a  my  sentiments  precisAy. 
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JoBM«T  Wilkes  used  to  say,  notwithstandinz  his  ugly  frontispiece,  that  s^cb  were  his  powers  n 
u  GOOversatioD,  that  the  liaudsoniest  man  ia  England  coiiM  not  get  more  than  Irnlf  an  hourly-start  |j 
t  of  him  in  the  graces  of  a  lady.  Mow  Sipthurpe  Sipkins,  E»<^,  oer  friend  lu  the  picture,  who 
baa  no  beauty  to  boast  of,  and  who  is,  moreover,  as  simple  a  gentfeman  as  ever  cried  O  la!  with  -m 
astooisbmeot,  can  beat  both  Wilkes,  and  tbe  bamisomest  man  in  Engiand,  when  a  Isdi^  in  the  ^ 

case.  He  comes  like  Jupiter  to  Danse,  in  a  sliower  of  gold,  and  the  day’s  his  own.  The  elder  | 

Sipkins  was  sharp  enough— so  sharp  in  fact,  that  devoting  all  his  faculties  to  the  acquisitioo  I 

of  wealth,  he  thought  that'if  his  son  Inid  plenty  of  tbe  latter,  it  was  unneccss^  to  supply  him  with  i 

brains.  Siptborpe,  as  our  readers  may  perceive,  has  succeeded  in  gaiuing  tbe  afectiens  of  a  l 

needy  but  iashiouable  fair  one,  whose  charms  alone  have  procured  her  itozens  of  offers  from  hand¬ 
some  men;  she,  however,  remained  c»Idly  obdurate,  until  our  hero  appear^;  but  no  sooner  did  he 
mu  his  mouth  in  an  ecstacy  of  delight  and  admiration  than  she  dropped  into  it  like  a  ripe  pfaun.  | 

Wilkes  nay  boost  of  die  fascinatiou  m  a  rattling  tongue — it  is  a  potent  organ,  we  must  confess,  but  ‘ 

it  shrinks  to  uothingness  in  comparison  with  su^  a  pone  as  tbat  which  Siptborpe  Sipkins 
jiagka. 


'Dn  Lanv  Bmn. — S€plem  pumetatm  eaccimUa,  or,  as  The  Celebeated  Sanct  Diamoso, — Ths  grand  vu> 
the  hop  growsts  call  it,  the  golden  ly,  which  is  con-  Mur  of  the  Ewperor  of  Russia  has  bought  tbs  dm- 
lidsrsd  so  ssrriesable  in  cisaring  hup  gardens  of  ver-  awnd  known  by  the  nsme  sf  “  Sancy,”  for  the  sun  of 
■u,  sre  diis  ysar  ssoro  sbaodant  than  dwy  were  ever  500,000  roubles.  This  diamand  was  brought  fton  la> 
known  Is  be  before.  The  heights  to  the  eastward  ef  dia  about  four  hundred  years  since.  Charles  the  RoU. 
die  town  were  the  other  morning  litemlly  covered  with  Duke  of  Burgundy,  was  its  first  owner,  and  wore  it 
coundeas  millioiia  of  this  beautiful  insect  It  may  not  on  his  helmet  at  the  bslile  of  Nancy,  in  which  he  lost 
be  generally  known  that  it  ia  a  cure  for  the  tooth-ache  hit  life.  A  Swiss  soldier  found  it  and  sold  it  to  a 
under  its  severest  aspect  Dr.  Frederick  Hirsch,  den-  priest  ibr  one  floria  The  King  of  PPrtugal  pu,  Jhssed 
list  to  several  German  courts,  in  directing  the  applies-  it  in  1489,  and  aAerwmrds  dispossd  of  it  to  a  Frendi 
tion  of  them  for  the  relief  of  those  who  may  be  visited  gentleman  for  100,000  francs.  Nicholas  Harl^  San^ 
with  this  torturing  disease,  observes,  tbat  be  crushed  obtained  it  by  succession,  from  whom  it  received  its 
the  insect  between  his  thumb  and  fore-finger,  until  name.  It  was  entrusted  to  a  servant  of  Sancy,  who 
their  points  were  warm,  be  thwi  applied  the  substance  being  attacked  by  robbers,  swallowed  it.  and  was  mur- 
boih  to  the  afiected  tooth  and  the  gum  ;  he  continuee,  dered.  Sancy  h^  the  body  opened  and  the  diamond 
that  hs  was  happy  enough  ia  idraost  every  instence  to  was  recovered.  It  was  in  the  pnasossion  of  Jemes  U. 
•uceeed  in  resaoving  the  pain  on  the  fiist  applicatioa,  in  1688,  Louia  XIV.  aOerwaida  .obtained  it.  The 
and  had  only  to  npeat  the  operatioa  in  the  ceeeeof  a  diamond  ie  pear  shaped,  of  a  most  beautiful  water,  aad 
fow  fameles.  ifsalitg  m  Joaraal.  weighs  53  1-3  carats. 
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THE  HAUNTED  CHAMBER 


Gireanlrisbpeiiiant.aflerthelaboroftbeday,  I  been  lately  rebuilt,  except  an  old  iry-corerol 


a  comfortable  turf  fire-place  bim  aroand  it  with 
all  the  youne  and  old  of  bi«  acquaintances— let 
the  tale  of  the  ghost  and  goblin  go  round— let 
him  listen  to  toe  garrulity  of  old  age,  as  it  re¬ 
gards  the  wondrous  adventures  that  happened 
while  the  bloom  of  youth  was  yet  upon  his  cheek, 
and  be  will  deem  himself  happier  than  the  sons 
of  the  noble  and  the  wealthy  of  the  land,  for  whom 
the  proud  mansion  shines  in  splendid  magni¬ 
ficence,  while  the  sound  of  merriment  and  revelry 
re-echo  through  its  halls. 

No  country  ever  abounded  more  in  tales  of 
the  wonderful,  than  Irelai^ ;  not  a  sod  through¬ 
out  its  wide  extent  that  is  not  associated  with 
the  recollection  of  some  preternatural  occur¬ 
rence.  Walk  with  a  peasant  thrcugh  any  part 
of  Uie  country,  and  this  was  the  residence  of  a 
Ghost- that  was  the  abode  of  the  Fairies — here  a 
horrid  murder  had  been  committed,  which  ac¬ 
counts  for  its  being  shunned  by  the  weary  tra- 
reller,  and  there  aome  faithless  maid  had  broken 
the  plighted  vow,  while  ever  since  her  white  sha¬ 
dowy  form  is  seen  to  glide  in  the  moonlight 
across  the  green  sward  which  had  been  witness 
to  her  perfidy.  '  Superstition  is  natural  to  mao, 
and  it  has  existed  in  all  ages ;  it  is  strange,  how¬ 
ever,  that  all  nations,  characterized  each  by  a 
sort  of  superstition  peculiar  to  themselves,  yet 
agree  in  one  point — namely  a  firm  belief  in  the  ex¬ 
istence  of  a  mysterious  connexion  between  this 
and  the  world  of  spirits.  Philosophy  may  en¬ 
deavour  to  prove  the  fallacy  of  such  opinions, 
and  no  doubt  can  do  so  to  a  considerable  extent, 
but  yet  some  re^rd  must  be  paid  to  the  general 
concurrence  ot  mankind,  and  in  deference  to 
it,  ’tis  only  fair  to  imagine,  that  at  one  period  of 
the  world,  the  grajfe  was  nut  the  bourne  from 
which  no  traveller  returns,”  but  that  the  spirits 
of  tha  dead  nave  frequently  been  permitted  to 
revisit  the  scenes  of  their  esmthly  pilgrimage. 
Ireland,  however,  the  land  of  fay  and  irf  fairy — 
.of  glen  and  of  vsilley,  peopled  with  strange  and 
incoporeal  beings,  is  filled  with  wondrous  stories 
that  excite  in  us  *  thoughts  beyond  the  reaching 
<of  our  souls'  more  than  any  other  country  perhaps 
in  the  world.  After  all,  it  may  not  be  unprofitable 
that  such  things  should  have  been  believed  in; 
by  means  of  them  semblances  of  its  early  national 
curacter  have  been  preserved,  and  a  knowledge 
of  the  manners  and  customs  of  its  aboriginal 
inhabitants,  which  would  otherwise  have  been 
lost,  has  come  down  to  us,  lighted  through  the 
dark  vista  of  successive  generations,  by  the  ad¬ 
ventitious  lustre  of  traditionary  legends.  The 
diffusion  of  Christianity  now  tends  to  weaken 
and  almost  to  destroy  our  credulity,  but  never¬ 
theless,  it  is  pleasing  occasionally  to  lift  the 
,veil  of  oblivion,  which  time  has  spread  over  the 
events  of  by-gone  days,  and  view  the  state  of  the 
human  mind  before  the  light  of  revelation  had 
spread  its  refulgence  over  the  world. 

In  the  western  partof  Ireland,  stands  a  large 
and  beautiful  castle,  the  residence  of  a  very  old 
sum!  wealthy  family.  It  is  finely  and  romantically 
■ituated;  all  the  beauties  of  nature  seem  to 
clustered  together  in  rich  profusion  around  it;  a 
large  lake  rolls  its  glassy  waters  in  front,  thickly 
planted  around  with  trees  of  all  kinds,  which  in 
aome  parts  rearing  their  vast  foliage  to  a  consid¬ 
erable  height,  are  reflected  back  in  sombre  relief 
from  its  clear  and  mirror-like  surface — Behind 
it  at  some  distance,  a  long  range  of  mountains,  in 
some  parts  thickly  planted  to  their  summits,  rise 
in  sublime  grandeur  till  they  almost  lose  them¬ 
selves  in  the  clouds ;  the  castle  itself^  which  has 


tower  that  has  been  allowed  to  remain  as  evidencs 


of  its  antiquity ,  is  large,  spacious,  and  now  embd- 
lished  with  ul  the  beauties  of  modem  architec. 
ture.— From  parts  of  it  may  be  seen  the  broad 
sweep  of  the  Atlantic,  heaving  along  in  majestic 
swell ;  a  spacious  piazza  in  tront,  supported  by 
massy  magnificent  pillars  of  the  Corintnian  order, 
give  It  at  first  view  a  dark  and  imposing  appear, 
ance.  Before  the  castle  was  rebuilt,  a  large  fit. 
sure  in  the  wall  was  very  remarkable,  the  more 
so,  as,  according  to  the  story,  it  could  never  be 
repaired. — Frequent  attempts  had  been  made, 
but  all  proved  ineffectual ;  the  work  went  op  very 
well  by  day,  but  after  the  interval  of  one  night  n 
resumM  its  tormer  appearance.  Parties  had  oftes 
sat  up  in  order  to  discover  the  means  by  which 
such  a  strange  counteraction  ol  their  labor  vm 
effected— they  saw  nothing,  they  beard  notbiiif, 
and  yet  in  the  morning  the  same  old  crack  wm 
visible  in  the  wall.  The  reason  that  is  given  for 
it  is  this :  Some  centuries  before,  there  was  oot 
room  in  the  castle  which  was  said  to  be  haunted; 
strange  and  confused  noises  had  been  beard  is 
it,  till  at  last  it  was  shut  up  and  completely  de¬ 
serted,  no  one  wishing  to  expose  themselves  to 
the  horrors  which  bad  been  endured  by  those  who 
had  already  ventured  to  sleep  in  it :  many  darin; 
persons  had  made  the  experiment,  and  the  ac¬ 
count  given  by  them  was  truly  wonderful.  Some 
had  the  most  frightful  and  appalling  dreams  ol 
bloodshed  and  murder,  which  they  saw  perpe¬ 
trated  before  them,  while  the  bed  on  which  t^ 
lay  was  floating  in  a  boundless  sea  of  blood,  whicli 
was  lit  op  by  a  blue  sulphury  light  Some  ima¬ 
gined  that  they  were  taken  to  the  top  of  a  high 
precipitous  cliff,  beneath  which  lay  the  infer^ 
regions,  while  by  some  unseen  power,  they  wen 
plunged  into  the  fiery  abyss  below.  Some 
thought  that  they  were  conveyed  to  a  dismal 
vault,  lined  round  with  akeleton^^ch  boMin^  t 
torch,  which  emitted  a  blue  sulphurous  li^, 
while  a  taper  of  the  same  kind  seemed  to  cast 
its  horrid  glare  through  the  empty  sockets  d 
their  eyes,  amd  occasionally  they  sent  forth  an  so- 
earthly  laugh,  that  re-echoed  through  the  vault 
Others  thou^t  that  they  had  seen  the  devil 
stalking  through  the  room.  It  was  also  remark¬ 
ed  of  ul  who  bad  ever  slept  in  that  room,  that 
they  never  survived  long,  but  generally  pined 
away  without  any  apparent  cause.  The  won¬ 
derful  events  connected  with  this  room  spread 
far  amd  wide,  and  though  it  was  now  completely 
shut  up,  yet  the  domestics  were  frequently 
frightened  by  the  horrid  noise  which  proceeded 
from  it.  A  belief  existed  in  those  days,  that  the 
devil  had  frequently  selected  particulv  placet 
on  earth,  which  be  visited  with  bis  presence; 
such  selection  was  generally  supposed  to  indicate 
that  the  place  thus  pitched  upw,  had  at  some 
period  been  the  scene  of  some  dreadful  murderer 
other  crime,  by  which  it  baa  been  polluted,  and  it 
was  suppos^  that  he  could  not  ne  dispossessed 
of  his  tnus  strangely  acquired  tenement,  or  the 
place  itself  freed  from  its  defilement,  except  by 
some  mysterious  mode  of  exorcism  and  subse¬ 
quent  purification,  known  only  to  the  priests, 
who  fail  not  to  prove  the  high  value  which  they 
set  upon  this  secret  knowlMge,  by  the  exorbi¬ 
tancy  of  their  demand,  whenever  applied  to  ex¬ 
ert  their  sacerdotal  influence.  In  accordance 
with  this  belief  a  neighboring  monk  was  applied 
to,  and,  when  the  terms  upon  which  be  agreed 
to  expel  the  evil  spirits  were  finally  settlM,  be 
took  up  bis  residence  in  the  house;  he  went 
through  a  long  and  te^ous  ordeal  of  preparatioo, 
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lach  ai  futiof!,  prayiDg,  and  other  sorts  of  peni-  apprised  of  her  design,  but  were  not  of  much  use 
tential  duties  for  some  weeks.  At  length,  when  to  her  in  the  execution  of  it.  In  the  stillness  of 
the  necessary  preliminaries  were  arranged,  he  (he  night  she  arose  and  went  out  of  the  wigwam 
took  up  his  night’s  abode  in  (he  room ;  he  brouglit  to  test  the  soundness  and  security  of  savage 
with  him  his  missal,  a  pair  of  wax  candles,  and  sleep.  They  moved  not ;  they  were  to  sleep  till 
a  human  skull — what  use  he  made  of  the  skull,  the  last  day.  She  returned,  took  one  of  their 
could  never  be  discovered.  On  the  first  night  hatchets,  and  dispatched  ten  of  them  in  a  mo* 
nothing  remarkable  happened ;  on  the  second  inent,  each  with  a  single  blow.  An  lodian  wo- 
the  noise  was  long  and  more  confused  than  usual;  man,  who  was  rising  when  she  struck  her,  fled 
on  the  third  night,  which  was  to  determine  the  with  lier  probable  death  wouml — and  an  Indian 
event,  the  noise  increased,a  dense  body  of  smoke  boy  was  designedly  spared;  for  the  avenger  of 
issued  from  the  room,  and  towards  (he  approach  blood  was  a  woman  and  a  mother,  and  could  not 
of  morning  a  terrible  crash,  which  shook  the  deal  a  death-blow  upon  a  helpless  child.  She 
brase  to  its  foundations,  was  heard, and  the  priest  surveyed  the  carnage  ground  by  the  light  of  the 
came  out  exulting  in  his  victory ;  the  devil  had  fire,  <vhtch  slie  stirred  up  aftei  the  deed  was  done; 
sprung  through  t^  wall,  and  had  caused  the  fis-  and  catching  a  few  handfuls  of  roasted  corn  she 
sure,  which  never  could  be  filled  up  while  one  coivr.ienced  her  journey  ;  but  on  reflecting  a  mo- 
itone  of  the  old  wall  remained.  The  priest  was  ment,  she  thooght  the  people  of  Haverhill  wonld 
handsomely  rewarded;  the  fame  of  the  occur-  believe  her  tal^  as  the  ravings  of  madness,  whea 
rence  spread  over  the  kingdom— long  was  the  the  khonid  get  home,  if  ever  that  time  might 
spot  through  which  the  devil  had  escaped,  point-  come ;  she  therefore  returned,  and  scalped  the 
ed  out  to  the  spectators.  The  form  of  all,  how-  slain :  tlieu  put  the  nurse  and  the  English  ^y  io- 
ever,  is  now  changed ;  never  since  have  any  to  ihe  canoe,  and  with  herself  they  floated  dowa 
noises  been  heard,  and  people  sleep  in  it.  the  falls,  when  she  landed  and  took  to  the  wooda, 
forgetful  that  even  once  it  had  been  the  scene  keeping  the  river  in  tight,  which  sbe  knew  mutt 
of  to  extraordinary  an  occurrence.  direct  tier  on  her  way  ho(^  After  sufliering  io- 

cretlible  hardships  by  hunger,  cold,  and  fatigue, 

-  she  -eached  home  to  tbe  surprise  and  joy  of  her 

HANNAH  DUSTON.  husband,  children,  and  friends.  Tbe  General 

......  .  .  ij  V  Court  of  Massaebusetts  examined  her  story,  and 

T^s  bold  and  determined  woman  should  be  being  satisfied  with  tbe  truth  of  it,  took  her  tro- 
ranked  a^ng  t^  bermnes  of  antiquity  She  piiie*,  the  scalps,  and  gave  her  fifty  pounda.— 
wastbe  wife  of  Duston,  of  Haverhill,  lu  people  of  Boston  made  her  many^^nts. 


was  the  wife  of  T^m  Duston,  of  Havcrh.il,  in  ^  ^f  Boston  made  her  manyV^nts. 
Mmachu«;tts ;  born  in  Xbe  ywr  1 659.  and  mar-  .4,,  were  anxious  to  see  Ihe  bermne ;  and 

altogether,  thirteen  children.  be|.  ^  modest  as  brave. 

When  the  Indians,  who  dwelt  at  tbe  sources  of 
tbe  Merrimack  River,  and  in  the  region  round 
about,  after  a  great  freshet  on  the  15tb  of  March, 

1697,  came  down  the  river  and  attacked  Haver¬ 
hill,  sbe  was  confined  to  bed  with  an  infant  only  IRISH  BRAVERY  AND  HONOUR, 
a  week  old.  Her  husband  catching  the  alarm 

from  tbe  field,  fled  to  tbe  house,  and  consulted  her  On  the  surprise  of  Cremona,  by  Prino* 
on  tbe  course  be  should  pursue.  She  calmly  Engeoe,  in  1703,  when  Villero,  the  French 
told  him  to  leave  her  and  her  infant  to  their  fate,  general,  most  of  tbe  officers,  military  chests, 
aad  to  make  his  escape,  if  possible,  wttli  her  were  taken,  and  the  German  horse  and  foot 
ather  children.  He  sent  seven  of  bis  children  were  already  in  possession  of  all  the  town,  ea- 
on  a  path  through  tbe  woods,  ou  the  wsy  to  the  cepting  oue  place  only,  called  the  Po-gata, 
prison,  and  mounting  his  horse  be  followed  in  which  was  guarded  by  two  Irish  regiments, 
UM  rear :  with  bis  musEet  be  kept  the  pursuing  commanded  by  O'Mabony,  and  Bourke.  Bn- 
Indians  at  bay,  until  he  found  ms  charge  in  a  fore  tbe  prince  commencM  tbe  attack  there,  hn 
place  of  safely  at  the  garrison.  Before  Mr.  sent  to  expostulate  with  them,  and  show  then 
Duston  reached  the  garrison,  the  Indians  return-  tbe  rashness  of  sacnficing  their  lives  where  they 
ed  and  captured  his  sick  wife  and  Mary  N  ief,  could  have  do  probability  of  relief,  and  to  an- 
ber  nurse.  They,  with  other  captives,  took  their  sure  them,  if  they  would  eater  into  the  imperial 
march,  by  order  of  tbe  savages,  for  the  north.—  service,  they  should  be  directly  and  honourably 
After  they  had  travelled  a  few  miles,  tbe  Indians  promoted.  The  first  part  of  this  proposal  they 
found  tbe  infant  troublesome,  and  they  took  it  beard  with  impatience,  the  second  with  disdain, 
from  tbe  nurse  and  dashed  its  brains  ont  against  ‘‘Tell  tbe  prince,”  said  they,  “that  we -have 
a  tree.  Mrs.  Duston  was  feeble  and  wretched,  hitherto  preserved  the  honour  of  our  country, 
but  this  outrage  nerved  her  soul  for  every  enter-  and  that  we  hope  this  day  to  convince  him,  that 
prise.  After  this  horrid  outrage,  she  wept  no  we  are  worthy  of  bis  esteem;  while  one  of  ua 
more;  Ihea^ny  of  nature  drank  tbe  tear  drop  exists,  the  German  eagle  shall  not  be  displayed 
ere  it  fell.  She  looked  to  heaven  with  a  silent  1  upon  these  walls.  This  is  our  deliberate  reso- 
prayer  for  succour  and  vengeance,  and  followed  lution,  and  we  will  not  admit  of  further  capito- 
tbe  infemal  group  without  a  word  of  complaint,  lation.”  The  attack  was  commenced  by  a 
At  this  instant,  the  high  resolve  was  formed  in  large  body  of  foot,  supported  by  five  thousand 
her  mind,  and  swelled  every  pulse  of  her  heart-  cuirassiers,  and  after  a  bloody  conflict  of  two 
They  travelled  on  a  distance,  as  she  thought,  of  hours,  tbe  Germans  retreated.  The  Irish  pur- 
ooe  bnndred  and  fifty  miles,  but  perhaps,  from  sued  their  advaolage,  and  attacked  them  in  the 
the  course  they  took,  about  seventy'-five.  Tbe  streets;  before  evening  the  enemy  were  expelled 
river  had  probably  been  broken  np  hut  a  short  from  tbe  town,  and  tbe  generm  and  military 


time,  and  the  canoes  of  the  Indians  were  above  cheats  recovered, 
the  falls  on  the  Merrimac,  when  they  commenced 
their  jonmey  to  attack  Haverhill.  Above  these  ■ 

falls,  on  an  island  in  this  river,  the  Indians  had  a 
Wigwam,  and  in  getting  their  canoes  in  order  by  ORIGIN  OF 

rowing  ten  miles  up  the  stream,  became  mucti 
fatigued.  Wbeo  tney  reached  the  place  of  real,  cur  f  w 

they  slept  soundly.  Mrs.  Duston  did  not  sleep.  A  sed  lend  loughl 
The  nurse,  and  an  English  boy,  a  prisoner,  were  hies  fr  b 
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PHRENOLOGICAL  STUDY. 


Larmter  andertook  to  deicribe  men’i  ctoracters  by  the  length  of  their  Dose« — the  breadth  d 
their  BMuth* — the  cokmr  of  their  eyet,  kc.  Modern  scteoce  ^oes  further.  By  the  bompi  on  t 
nee’*  skall,  it  will  tell  you  whethw  ^  is  wise  or  foolish:  prodif^l  or  parsimoiAom :  braresr 
a  coward:  honest  or  a  rofoe:  and  such  is  its  excellence,  that  it  makes  yon  familiar  with  ill 
hii  disynsitions,  propensities,  tendencies,  and  pursnits.  If  yon  wish  to  employ  a  serrant,  n* 
amine  his  bumps,  a^  you  can  at  once  learn  whether  be  will  suit  yon :  if  yon  tere  occasion  kr 
a  coohdential  adviser,  look  to  the  conformation  of  his  cranium,  and  von  may  judge  how  far  yw 
can  rely  on  him.  In  arranging  the  future  occupations  of  your  children,  you  wiD  find  ^ 
guides  in  their  organic  developments,  and  if  you,  at  any  time,  are  donbtful  of  yonr  own  Tiem 
and  purpeses,  adopt  a  similar  test  for  ascertainin;;  the  truth. 

A  cardinal  beauty  of  this  science  is  its  simplicity.  It  is  open  to  all  classes.  It  has  no  mys* 
torses.  With  a  proper  set  of  casta  any  one  may  become  equal  to  Spnrxheim.  There  is  a 
bar  in  this  town  devoted  to  the  study.  His  shop  is  filled  with  plaster  models ;  and  be  knows 
the  obaracteia  of  all  his  customers,  because  in  dressing  their  heads,  he  has  carefully  semtiniaed 
their  organs.  It  is  a  pleasure  to  bear  him  discourse  upon  it.  His  enthusiasm  is  contagions. 
Ton  cannot  listen  without  conviction,  and  especially  as  yonr  own  virtues  are  always  said  to  pre- 
dsnmale  over  your  vices,  in  bis  estimate  of  your  peculiarities.  That,  however,  is  not  singular 
aasong  the  profesaors  of  phrenology.  They  have  the  skill  to  discover  merit,  where  nobody  bst 
themselves  even  suspected  its  existence.  They  have  a  nice  delicacy  of  touch,  which  detects  the 
finest  traits ;  and  when  it  it  necessary,  their  sense  of  feeling  is  bldnted.  Glorious  science,  that  cm 
so  aocamnaiidate  itsdf ! 


A  Marinn  or  Cnoicx. — Mr.  T.  H.  wm'  walking 
ttaosihiii  day  with  a  pew  down  Berry  street,  towards 
BiHhaa’s  Thsetie,  when  they  cane  in  full  view  of  a 
laige  batcher’s  sbep  on  each  aide  of  the  door  was 
temptingly  dhplayed  a  calC  so  white  and  delicate, 
that  to  the  eyet  of  a  connoiawar  they  would  have 
been  considered  bewaiifal  Not  ao  with  the  peer ; 
with  his  handkerchief  to  his  face,  while  passing  the 
shop,  and  rnpiding  the  victim  with  a  sidekmg  look 
of  dlsguBtrhe  exclaimed;  “  Any  thing  in  this  created 
World  waold  1  rathw  be  than  a  butcher !”  “  Exonae 
me,”  said  the  wit.  "  if  yon  had  the  cboioa.  I’d  arager 
yon  woidd  rather  fan  die  bmcher  than  the  calf!” 


Amoag  the  pageaats  at  the  eoroMtion  ofttaam  Mtry, 
ia  IMS,  arms  Um  following  slagular  feat,  4asarib«d  ky 
UoUhnktd:  **  ThM  there  was  aae  Pater,  a  Daiehstsa, 
that  stood  oa  the  weaihereocke  of  Paale’s  siesfit  (Lsn- 
doe)  boldiag  a  MreaaMr  ia  hie  head  ef  five  yards  Itag 
ud  waviag  thereof,  stood  •omsiimes  oa  the  oas  foot, 
aad  shoohe  the  other,  and  thca  kaaelad  on  hit  kasss,  Is 
the  pest  msrrell  of  all  psopis.  He  hsd  made  tws 
teaSolda  ander  him,  oae  shovs  the  srotse,  kaviag 
torches  and  stresmers  set  oa  it,  aad  aaothsr  over  ths 
ball  of  ths  erotse,  likewise  set  with  streamers  sad 
torches,  which  eoald  act  haras,  the  wM  was  so  grest* 
Ths  said  Pater  hsd  sixteea  peas  da  thirteen  ahulii# 
givso  him  hy  Iks  Citis  for  his  cosies  aad  ptnasa,  aad  m 
■11  his  stOs.’* 
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G  U  Z  Z  L  E  .  —  A  FRAGMENT. 


OwifLE,  at  a  Itb'e,  di$cu$$inK  the  , 

merili  of  roaot  beef,  ^e. 

Emter  Miu  Iatea^l,  Sophia,  Lvct,  and  a 

Srrommt  | 

*  Mioi  S.  1  toll  jroo,  Mr.  Gmxlo,  you  will  never 
root  till  you  kill  youieelf. 

OuM.  Bring  me  o  glees  of  beer. 

[  Exit  Sereaat. 

Hu*  S.  Boor,  Mr.  Guzzle?  dun’i  you  know  ^ 
thot  Accnm  leye  boor  is  o  compound  of  Cikcu- 
loi  Indicaa  ? 

Luty.  Multum  ? 

Soph.  Copoicnm  ? 

Mies  S.  Copperas  ? 

Lucy.  Queaoie  ? 

Soph.  UorUbom  shevinga? 

Mieo  S.  Liquorice  powder  ? 

Lucy.  Corraway  oaeda  ? 

Soph.  Orange  powder  ? 

Mieo  8.  Ginger? 

OuM.  (Walko  mbomt  in  a  rage.)  Accum  may 
go  to  the  devil!  A  puppy — a  tool — a — a— a 
meddling,  imporiinont  follow.  Can  a  man  not 
quoHoli  kio  tkirst  without  all  this  riot?  But, 
just  to  ahow  bow  little  i  oare  for  the  jackanapo!'. 
ril  have  a  glass  of  brandy  this  very  moment. 

Mies  S.  A  glaso  of  brandy  !  You  may  as  well 
swallow  oak  saw-dust. 

Xmey.  Or  spirituous  tincture  of  raisin  stones. 

Soph.  Or  tincture  of  grains  of  pared. so. 

Ctud.  Confound  yow  tincture  of  raisin  stones, 
yoor  grains  of  paradise!  I  tell  you  I  will  drink 
brandy,— ay,  and  gia  too.  if  I  please. 

Miee  S.  Then  I  think  it  my  duty  to  tell  you 
that  yon  will  III  your  stomach  with  oil  of  vitriol. 

Lucy.  Not  to  mention  oil  of  almonds  and 
turpentine. 

Soph.  Juniper  kerrieo. 

Miss  S.  Lime  water. 

'  £mey.  Sait  of  tartar. 

Soph.  Spirit  of  wine. 

Omx.  Spirit  of  the  devil!— if  you  don't  stop 


yi><ir  infernal  harangue,  you  will  drive  me  die- 
iracivtl— I  wish  to  heaven  (bat  fellow  had  swnl- 
lowed  some  of  his  own  poisons;  but  I  must  away 
and  inquire  if  John  has  returned  with  the  sanab- 
roiim  catsup. 

.fftssX.  Mushroom  catsup! — tiensbsrsnsinxn- 

ry! 

Luey.  Well  ssighi  Seneca  cnB  it  voInptneeB 

po:son. 

.Soph.  Depend  on  it,  yon  wiH  be  seined  witb 
a  dimness  in  your  eyes. 

..'•Hoo  8.  A  giddincM  in  yeur  bead. 

Lvey.  Too  will  reel  about  lAo  n  drohen 
man. 

.Kopk.  Y on  will  feel  oppveaend  wM  steep. 

Gum.  I  wish  to  heaven  you  wete  nB  naieopi 

Miss  8.  Yon  will  have  dmtieasing  peine  m 
your  legs. 

Luey.  You  will  stare  about  yen  in  a  stiange 
manner;  you  won’t  be  able  to  abet  yeur  eyen 

Soph.  Too  will  have  a  beaiing  at  yonrheeft. 

Out-  I  could  beat  the  whole  M  yon! 

Miss  S.  You  will  feel  as  if  yon  were  nwelled 
all  over  year  body. 

Soph.  You  will  have  long  feiotiM  tt%  tNm- 
blings,  palpitatioos,  and  hysteric  adbctieue. 

I  Mms  a.  You  wdl  sicken  and  die.  * 

Gum.  I  would  rather  die  ten  tunaaneer,  llwa 
live  to  he  worried  by  a  pareel  of  ■eddling, 
teaaing,  provoking,  incorrigible  weumal 

[Exit  Orazan,  foilouood  by  Mias  Bave- 
ALL,  Luct,  and  Sophia. 

Butor  Loot  amd  Sophia. 

Luey.  Was  ever  women  se  bereased!— -Onn 
'  Mr.  Guzzle  realty  auppoee  that  e  weiiea,  with 
eyes  in  her  head,  would. ever  prefw  bin  boeby 
■on  to  the  baodsome  elegant  Trevnr,  wbnm  bn 
'  hat  diamieaed  eo  persmptorily?  Audit  mx,  So¬ 
phia,  in  devising  aome  achame  tn  gat  year 
■wain  and  minn  introdnced  again  iMo  tin  Wnen. 
Suppoa#  we  take  young  Oui^  in«o  ew  nenn- 
^  sols. 
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Soph.  Ton  cannot  auppoie  that  he  will  con- 
aent  to  recall  a  rival? — No,  no,  that  plan  will 
never  do. 

Lucy.  Bat  it  shall  do — 1  will  persuade  young 
Guzzle  that  1  am  desperately  in  love  with  him, 
and  that  my  partiality  for  Trevor  was  all  pre¬ 
tended,  and  merely  to  prove  his  aflection  for 
me.  1  have  thought  of  a  plan  too,  to  get  them 
in,  which  I  shall  explain— but  here  comes 
Flounce. 

Enter  Flounce. 

Flounce.  {Give*  a  letter  to  Lucy.)  Here, 
ma’am — from  Captain  Trevor’s  servant,  and  he 
aajs  his  master  is  very  impatient  for  an  anawer. 

Lucy.  Desire  the  servant  to  wait  at  the 
corner  of  the  street. 

Flounce.  Yes,  ma’am.  [£xi(  Flovncb. 
Luey.  {Reading  the  letter.)  Ah,  as  1  sup. 
posed — in  love,  in  rage  and  despair — yes,  yes — 
man  may  despair,  but  woman  never— Now  for 
action. 

Soph.  What  does  he  say? — no  message  to  me 
from  Otway? 

Luey.  Oh,  yes,  they  are  both  dead  with  vexa¬ 
tion  at  not  being  able  to  see  us.  But  listen  to 
my  plan — we  shall  take  advantage  of  old  Ous- 
ale’s  weak  side,  and  introduce  ‘Trevor  and  Ot¬ 
way  as  a  famous  cook  and  his  pupil. 

Soph.  A  happy  thought— but  will  not  their 
ignorance  betray  them? 

Luey.  1  shall  send  them  Kitchiner  directly. 
Bat  here  comes  my  hopeful  lover — follow  my 
lead. 

Enter  Touno  Gussle. 

Oua.  {With  a  pompout  air.)  Well,  madam, 

1  hope  yon  are  reconciled  to  the  dismissal  of 
that  empty,  conceited  fop.  Captain  Trevor? — A  I 
mighty  loss,  truly! 

Lmey.  {With  e  eentimental  air.)  What,  my 
dear  Guzzle,  and  were  you  too  imposed  upon? 
How  blind  some  people  are  to  their  own  at- 
tmetiona. — No,  no,  my  dear  sir — I  never  ba¬ 
lanced  for  a  moment  between  you  and  Trevor. 

1  assure  yon,  1  always  thought  you  a  very  dif- 
Csreat  person. 

Otra.  in  conld  but  think  so— But  why  did 
yon  pretend  to  be  in  love  with  him? 

Luey.  Spare  my  blushes,  dear  Guzzle — Must 
I  own  that  it  was  merely  to  prove  your  aSection 
for  aae?  Look  at  yourself,  and  then  ask  if  you 
need  fear  any  rrval. 

OuM.  {Regarding  himielf  complacently.) 
Ah,  to  be  sure,  it  was  very  absurd  in  dm  to  fear 
•  rival  in  any  man  breathing. 

Luey.  Moat  ridiculous! 

Quo.  But  since  you  say  that  I  have  made  a 

alight  impression  on  you - 

Luey.  Slight?  the  deepest  imprsMion. 

Guo.  When  are  we  to  be  married? 

Imty.  Ah!  there  is  one  grievous  obstacle 
which  you  alone  can  remove.  You  know  that 
his  universally  believed  that  I  was  attached  to 
Trevor — Now,  the  world  will  argue  thus:  would 
the  beautiful,  accoinpliabed,  bewitching  Lucy 
Thornton  ever  have  married  that  great  heavy 
thick-skulled  booby,  young  Guzzle,  if  she  could 
have  had  Trevor? 

Out.  Then  the  world  would  say  what  is 
cwNdly  impertinent. 

Luey.  True,  my  beloved  Guzzle;  but  we  all 
know  the  world  is  not  very  nice  in  what  it  says; 
therefore  1  am  determined  never  to  marry  you. 


till  I  have  had  an  opportunity  of  proving  to  a 
censorious  world,  that  I  married  you  from  true 
love;  now  this  can  only  be  done  by  my  having 
it  in  my  power  to  give  Trevor  a  formal  dismis¬ 
sal,  which  woul#  completely  prove  what  I  have 
long  felt,  that  you  are  capable  of  inspiring  z 
deep  and  lasting  attachment. 

Out.  Du  you  think  so? — But  how  shall  ve 
manage  it? 

Lucy.  Ay,  there’s  the  difficulty. — Let  me  see. 

— Suppose  now  we  should  introduce  Trevor  u 
Dr.  Saucepan,  a  famous  cook,  and  Otway  u 
his  pupil — this  will  give  poor  Sophia  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  seeing  her  beloved; — believe  roe,  1 
cannot  enjoy  my  own  bappineas  unless  her  af¬ 
fairs  also  are  in  a  fair  train. 

Out.  But  what  will  my  father  say? 

Luey.  Oh,  never  mind  him!  Consider  what 
a  triumph  you  will  have,  when  I  declare  my  at- 
tachnMot  to  you  before  tbe  family— discover 
Master  Trevor  to  your  father,  and  get  him  turn- 
led  out  of  tbe  house. 

I  Soph.  Such  a  denouement  might  make  any 
man  vain. 

Lucy.  There  is  no  doubt  of  it. 

Out.  Well,  1  think  1  shall  let  them  both 
come. 

Soph.  There  is  a  dear  sweet  creature. 

Luey.  What  a  blessed  thing  an  obliging 
temper  is,— bow  well  it  carries  a  man  through 
the  world,  *lio  so  taking.  (Coatingly.) — I  ^ 
ways  say,  give  me  a  man  with  a  good  tempsL 
Now,  my  dear  friend,  1  shall  let  you  into  a  se¬ 
cret,—  you  have  another  rival  in  the  young  sat- 
geon  over  the  way;  but  1  sacrifioe  turn  to  yoa. 

I  — Read  tbeM  lines. 

(Guzzle  read*  ) 

Oh  woman !  bom  to  pierce  me  to  the  heart. 

And  to  transfii  a  lanre  in  every  part; 

Deep  are  the  wounds  you've  made  in  this  poor  fran*. 
And  all  my  arts  to  cure  them  lose  their  aim. 

List  to  me  while  I  sing  the  sad  disasters 
I’ve  made  in  miiing  potioaa,  pills,  and  plasters; 

How  a  poor  sinner  I  have  dosed  with  me, 

And  all,  alas!  from  thinking  upon  you. 

Nor  is  this  all — the  other  day  in  vain, 

A  roan  consulted  me  shout  a  sprain, 

I  felt  the  arm, — instead  of  ordering  stroplos 
I  bade  him  take  at  night,  a  dose  of  dimples ; 

And  when  he  ask’d  if  he’d  do  nothing  more. 

I  said — pray  take  a  pearly  tooth  at  four. 

I  pamper’d  neat  a  man  I  should  have  Med 
And  elapt  a  Mister  on  an  old  wife’s  bead  ; 

Gave  to  a  bean  lime-water  for  his  eye; 

And  for  tbe  gout  prescribed  the  Spanish  fly. 

Since,  then,  ’tis  you  who’ve  injured  my  foir  fosse. 
And  brought  a  Mot  upsu  a  doctor’s  name, 

’I'is  right,  dear  madam,  you  should  life  impart; 

Oh,  spread  a  healing  ointasent  on  my  heart! 

Shed  but  the  anodyne  of  your  sweat  saailaa 
On  one  you’ve  too  long  phyaick'd  with  your  wiles; 
You’re  so  impervious  grown  to  Cupid’s  dart. 

Sure  you’ve  a  strengthening  plaster  on  your  heart 
Put  me  on  any  regimen  you  please, — 

To  breathe  but  in  your  presence  gives  me  ease ! 

Your  devoted  slave, 

Gaeuel  Gabole. 

PoettcripL 

But  should  young  Guzzle  dure  my  soul  to  torture. 

I’ll  quickly  seise,  snd  pound  him  in  my  ssortar. 

Out.  Impertinent  puppy  I  Young  Gunle,  i*- 
deed!— I  shall  heat  him  to  an  atomy! 

Luey.  Oh,  never  mind !  he  ia  not  worth  end* 
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lelling; — a  stupid  fellow,  who  can  find  no  bet¬ 
ter  word  than  mortar  to  rhyme  with  torture. 

Gum.  I  wonder  he  did  not  think  of  cream  of 
tartar,  it  would  have  been  quite  in  his  way. 

Lucy.  Capital.  Ah!  my  dear  Guzzle,  if  he 
had  your  wit! — But  let  us  retire  to  the  library 
and  arrange  our  future  proceedings. 

Oux.  Anything  to  oblige  you. 

[SoFHiA  takes  one  arm,  Ldct  the  other, 
and  lead  Guzzle  om<,  exclaiming — 

'*  What  a  man!  so  good,  so  kind,  so 
amiable,  Ac.  Ac.” 

Enter  Old  Guzzle,  in  his  night-eap,  followed 
by  Miss  Sateall,  and  Sophia. 

OuM.  (Holding  kis  Aead.>— I  can’t  imagine 
what  is  the  matter  with  me,  1  feel  a  strange 
sort  of  fullness  here. 

Miss  S.  (Touching  her  stomach.)— If  yon 
felt  a  fullness  here,  it  would  surprise  me  less. — 
Have  you  not  this  moment  finished  three  broils, 
a  pigeon-pie,  and  a  basin  of  turtle-soup? 

Ous.  Do  you  call  that  much  for  a  stout  man 
like  me?  And  what  is  my  breakfast?  a  mere 
nothing;  a  few  cups  of  chocolate,  half  a  dozen 
Duffios,  as  many  eggs,  and  a  slice  or  two  of 
DUttcn  ham,  by  way  of  relish. 

Miss  8.  It  may  be  a  relish  to  you;  but  I  as 
sure  you  I  don't  relish  all  this  extravagance. 

Lucy.  And  you  call  this  a  light  breakfast? 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ous.  Oh,  my  poor  head! 

Miss  S.  Yea,  .yes,  this  comes  of  your  drink¬ 
ing  porter 

OuM.  And  would  you  have  me  drink  water, 
to  eorrode  my  liver?  Does  not  rour  favourite 
Accnm  say,  that  water  is  loaded  with  earthy 
matter?  the  only  senaible  remark  he  ever  made. 

Miss  S.  1  have  it. — Yes,  yes,  I  know  what  is 
the  cause  of  your  indisposition.  Von  ate  a 
whole  plateful  of  custard  at  Dr.  Marrowfat’s 
yesterdsy.  Hear  what  Mr.  Accum  saya  about 
custard. 

Ous.  I  won’t  listen  to  a  word  of  his  nonsense. 
Oh,  my  poor  head! 

Miss  S.  (Heads  pompasuly.)  ”  Poisonous 
costard. — The  leaves  ot  tbs  cherry  laurel, 
pnmiM  lauro  esrasus,  a  poisonous  plant,  have 
a  nutty  flavor,  resembling  that  of  the  kernels  of 
peach-stones,  or  of  bitter  almonds,  which  to 
Bsost  palates  ie  grateful.  Well,  these  leavss 
have  for  many  years  been  in  use  among  cooks, 
to  communicate  an  almond,  or  kemel-like  fla¬ 
vour  to  custards,  puddings,  crearoa,  blanc- 
mange,  and  other  delicacies  of  the  table” — but 
listen  to  this,  sir. 

Ous.  (Impatiently.)  1  have  heard  quite 
enough  alreadv. 

Miss  8.  **  Several  children  at  a  boarding- 
school,  in  the  vicinity  of  Richmond,  having  par¬ 
taken  of  some  custard,  flavored  with  the  leaves 
of  the  cherry  laurel,  as  is  frequently  practised 
by  cooks,  four  of  iIm  poor  innocents—” 

Ous.  Confound  yoor  four  innocents!  What 
are  they  to  me? 

•  Miss  8.  Mr.  Guzzle,  yon  shock  me. — I  say, 
sir,  **  four  of  the  poor  innocents  were  taken  se¬ 
verely  ill  in  consequence;  two  of  them,  a  girl 
six  years  of  age,  and  a  fine  boy  of  five  years 
old - ” 

Ous.  Hold  your  babble.  I  tall  yon! 

Miss  8.  '*  This  boy  of  five  years  old  lisll  into 
a  profound  sleep — ” 


Gut.  Miss  Saveall,  would  you  oblige  mo 
eternally? 

Miss  S.  Mr.  Guzzle,  you  well  know  that  my 
exertions  for  your  welfare  and  happiness  are 
unceasing. — What  do  you  wish  mo  to  do? 

Ous.  Eat  a  plateful  of  custard  directly. 

Miss  S.  Barbarous  man!  la  this  the  reward 
for  my  anxiety  to  keep  you  out  of  your  grave? — 
But  you  shall  listen  to  me. — Where  was  I?  Oh, 
here — “They  fell  into  a  profound  sleep,  out  of 
which  they  could  not  be  roused;  notwithstand. 
ing  the  various  medical  exertions  used,  the  boy 
remained  in  a  stupor  ten  hours,  and  the  girl 
nine  hours:  the  other  two  complained  of  severe 
pains.  Luckily,  they  all  recovered  after  three 
days’  illness.” — Now,  will  any  person  of  sense, 
or  prudence,  season  his  victuals  with  poison? 

Gum.  Oh,  for  Baptists  Porta’s  book  on  Natu¬ 
ral  Magic! 

Miss  8.  Why,  what  good  would  that  do  yon? 
Gum  Good! — Why,  it  would  teach  me  how 
to  persuade  a  goose  to  roast  herself! — Ha,  ha, 
ha! 

Miss  8.  Really  bit  Guzzle - 

Enter  Youivo  Guzzle,  Teevoe  and  Otwat. 

Voung  Gum.  My  dear  sir,  allow  me  to  intro¬ 
duce  to  you  the  celebrated  Dr.  Saucepan,  and 
his  pupil  Mr.  Allspice. 

[Trevob,  Otwat,  and  Guzzle,  bow  to 
each  other. 

Old  Gum.  (To  Young  Gum.  aside.)  Who, 
say  you,  are  these  gentlemen? 

Young  Gum.  Have  you  not  heard  of  tbn 
famous  Dr.  Saucepan,  t^  first  cook  in  Europe? 
he  is  travelling  almut  inspecting  our  kitehens;— 
he  means  to  publish,  sir,  so  take  care  what  yon 
say  before  him. 

Old  Gum.  Ay,  ay,  say  you  so?  Will  be  stay 
to  dinner? — Good  lack,  I  must  run  to  the  larder. 

Feuiig  Gum.  ’Pon  my  faith,  I  don’t  know — 
be  IS  pestered  to  death  with  invitai ions;  but  try 
to  persuade  him  to  remain  a  few  days,  be  will 
be  able  to  give  the  girls  some  lessons,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  his  visits  here  will  make  sobm 
noise. 

[Looks  significantly  at  Luct  and  Sophia. 
Old  Gum.  You  are  heartily  welcosso,  gentle¬ 
men,  to  my  house; — I  hope  yon  will  do  me  the 
honour  of  dining  with  me. 

TVeeor.  Oh,  sir,  the  thing  is  impossible!  I 
am  over  head  and  ears  inengagemsnu; — 1  have 
promised  to  dress  my  Lord  Brainlsas’s  calPe- 
head — to  season  Lady  Back  bite's  tongue— to 
make  a  floating  island  for  Sir  John  Lackland— 
to  whip  the  trifle  of  my  Lady  Airey,  and  to 
make  an  Irish  slow  for  the  new  Viceroy. 

Old  Gum.  You  must  not  deny  hm, — Lord 
Brainless  will  never  miss  yon, — Sir  John  Lack¬ 
land’s  island,  and  Lady  Airey’s  trifle,  may  wait. 
— Lady  Backbite’s  tongue  will  keep  cold;  and 
as  for  the  Viceroy’s  Irish  stew,  there  is  no  went 
of  cooks  for  that. 

Trevor.  (Conceitedly.)  Well,  sir,  since  yoe 
insist  on  it,  I  believe  1  must  consent. 

Old  Gum.  You  transport  me. — Now,  sir,  may 
I  venture  to  request  you  will  give  the  ladies  of 
my  family  some  instruction? 

Trevor.  I  shall  be  too  happy. 

Old  Ghs?  There  is  my  ward.  Miss  Lucy,— 
the  last  time  she  superintended  the  dressing  of 
my  calPs-head,  she  forgot  to  take  the  scum  oft 
my  bruns. 
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TVevor.  Ob,  fie!  that  wu  unperdoeeble. 

Old  Otis,  Put  neither  sage  leaves  nor  butter 
in  them. 

Trevor.  The  sage  leaves  would  have  been  a 
great  addition. 

Old  Gus.  And  to  crown  all,  tbe  careless 
baggage  left  ibe  skin  upon  mjr  tongue.  1  fear. 
Dr.  Saucepan,  she  will  do  you  little  credit. 

Trover.  Don't  aay  ao;  1  hope  to  find  her  a 
vary  docile  pupil. 

Old  Ous.  Ob,  I  fear,  1  fear! — But  tall  me. 
Dr.  Saucepan,  what  would  you  advise  me  to  do 
with  my  head! 

Trevor.  Ob,  score  it!  Beat  up  the  yolk  of  an 
egg,  and  mb  it  over  your  head  with  a  feather, 
— powder  it  with  parsley,  pepper,  and  salt;  give 
it  a  brown  with  a  salamander,  then  sprinkle  it 
over  with  melted  butter. 

(Md  Gut.  Capital,  capital!  Let  us  set  about 
it  directly.  {Exeunt. 


A  REVOLUTIONARY  INCIDENT. 

In  the  fall  of  1773,  large  quantities  of  tea  were 
imported  into  boston  irom  England,  by  mer¬ 
chants  engaged  in  the  East  India  trade,  by 
consent  and  approbation  of  the  ministry,  who 
were  desirous,  perhaps,  of  putting  the  temper  of 
the  people  to  another  trial.  The  colonies,  es¬ 
pecially  Massachusetts,  bad  afforded  a  great 
market  for  tbe  sale  of  this  article.  A  drawback 
was  allowed  in  England  on  ail  which  was  export¬ 
ed,  which  was  another  indncemeat  to  send  it  to 
America.  The  people  of  Boston  bad  early  r.e- 
tiw nf  the  intended  shipment;  and  a  meeting 
was  held,  when  the  agreement  not  to  purchase 
or  uae  tea  was  revived,  and  it  was  furtlier deter¬ 
mined  that  It  should  not  be  landed.  Tiie  con- 
aifptees  were  desired  not  to  receive  it,  nor  allow 
it  to  be  taken  from  the  ships.  They  declined 
maJtiog  any  such  promise.  A  second  meeting 
was  caiTled,  when  it  was  voted,  “  that  the  duty  on 
tea  was  a  tax  on  the  people,  imposed  without 
their  consent ;  and  that  sending  the  article  into 
this  province,  in  this  manner,  was  an  attempt  to 
enforce  tbe  plan  of  the  ministry  to  raise  a  reve¬ 
nue;  and  was,  therefore,  a  direct  attack  on  (he 
liberties  of  tbe  people ;  and  that  whoever  should  { 
receive  or  vend  tbe  tea,  would  prove  huuself  an 
enemy  to  the  country. "  A  committee  of  thej 
town  was  again  directed  to  wait  on  tbe  con-  j 
signees,  with  a  request  that  they  would  have  no 
concern  with  the  cargoes  when  they  arrived,  i 
They  returned  an  evasive  answer,  which  the 
town  declared  to  be  unsatisfactory  and  affron- 
tive. 

When  the  tea  arrived,  another  meeting  of  the 
people  was  held  in  Boston,  attended  also  by  the 
inhabitants  of  other  towns,  some  of  them  at  the^ 
distance  of  twenty  miles.  There  was  an  unusual 
excitement.  It  was  said,  that  the  hour  of  ruin, 
or  of  manly  opposition,  had  come."  The  word 
went  forth,  *‘for  all  who  wore  friends  of  the  coun¬ 
try  to  make  a  united  resistance  to  this  last  and 
worst  measure  of  administration."  At  this  very 


populous  meeting,  it  was  voted,  “  to  use  all  law- 
I'ul  efforts  to  prevent  the  landing  of  the  tea,  and 
to  have  it  returned  to  England.”  Tbe  coasignesi 
became  alarmed,  and  promised  to  advise  t^  it 
should  be  sent  back.  But  this  was  not  suflicient- 
ly  decisive  to  satisfy  the  people.  And  tbe  meet¬ 
ing  was  adjourned  for  several  hours,  to  give  the 
owners  or  the  factor  time  to  decide.  Tb«e  pn>. 
tested  against  the  proceedings  of  the  town : 

(he  town  forbid  the  landing,  and  even  tbe  enter¬ 
ing  of  tbe  ten  at  the  custom-house,  at  the  peril 
of  the  owners.  Th^,  however, ordered  a  watch 
of  twenty-five  men,  for  the  security  of  the  vessels 
and  cargoes ;  for  they  probably  feared  that  there 
would  be  a  mob,  and  wished  to  prevent  it. 

In  the  meantime,  application  was  made  to  the 
governor  to  order  clearances  for  tbe  vessels,  that 
they  might  return ;  but  be  declined,  saying  that 
it  ^longed  to  tbe  officers  of  tbe  enstoms  to  owide 
on  snch  cases.  He  had  already  called  on  the 
council  for  advice,  as  to  a  guard  to  prevent  hots, 
and  to  protect  the  merchants  in  landing  tbe  teas- 
-.vho  liM  refused  to  intertere  in  tbe  affair,  as  the 
civil  magistrate  was  competent  to  order  it ! 

On  the  followiog  day  the  citizens  again  assea- 
bled  to  learn  tbe  decision  of  the  factors  of  thi 
venseis  and  cargoes,  whether  they  would  order 
(liecn  back  torlbwith,  or  not,  when  the  sberif 
appeared  with  a  proclamation  and  ordered  the 
people  to  disperse.  But  a  rote  passed  unani¬ 
mously,  that  they  would  not  separate,  as  the 
meeting  was  regular,  and  their  object  important. 
Some  of  the  agents  of  the  English  merchants  who 
had  sent  over  the  tea,  sent  word  to  tbe  ineetih|, 
that  they  must  decline  giving  orders  for  tbe  re¬ 
turn  of  the  ships  with' their  cargoes;  but  that 
they  would  consent  that  it  should  be  stored  till 
they  could  hear  from  England. 

1^10  people  continued  in  a  highly  excited  state, 
the  cundoct  of  the  factors  and  consignees  hanoi 
given  Uiem  no  satisfaction.  They  again  resolv¬ 
ed,  that  they  would  prevent  the  laimiag  of  the 
tea,  at  every  ha^rd.  And  they  requested  tbe 
assistance  of  twir  fellow-citizeru  from  ths 
country  towns,  on  due  notice  to  be  given,  if  the 
exigency  should  require  it.  A  portion  of  the 
pie  were  fully  sensible  of  the  effect  of  any  vioteot 
proceedings.  They  could  not  but  expect  the 
power  of  England  would  be  exerted  to  reduce 
'  the  province  to  submission. — And  they  warned 
:  the  more  zealous  and  ardent  to  reflect  on  tbe 
consequences  of  the  measures  they  might  pnrsns, 

I  and  to  do  nothing  which  could  not  be  justifisd, 
r  or  which  they  simuld  he  ashamed  or  afraid  to  de¬ 
fend,  at  a  future  day.* 

VV  hen  it  became  evident  that  the  owners  and 
factors  of  the  cargoes  would  not  comply  with 
tlie  requests  of  the  people,  nor  the  governor,  not 
the  officers  of  the  cuatoma  interfere  as  entreat^ 
a  number  of  men  in  disguise,  as  the  meetint 
broke  up  at  the  approach  of  night,  proceeded  to 
the  vessels,  and  soon  threw  all  the  tea  into  the 
dock.  No  damage  was  done  or  offered  to  other 
property,  and  but  few  of  the  inhabitants  were 
apprised  of  what  was  intended  and  executed, 
except  those  personally  en^ged  in  tbe  enter¬ 
prise,  who  were  about  fifty.  The  people  through 
the  province  approved  of  the  spirited  conduct  of 
the  Bostonians,  and  declared  their  readinem  to 
support  them,  in  opposition  to  all  unjust  and  op¬ 
pressive  measures  of  the  British  ministry.  Am 
the  opinion  was  increasing,  “  that  if  they  would 
maintain  their  rights  and  libertioa,  they  mast 
fight  for  tbcm."f 


*Jusish  Quincy,  Jr.  addrcMcd  the  people,  on  this  ea- 
casion,  and  in  (hia  strain,  with  great  eflect. 

t  This  wu  the  public  declaratioa  of  Joaeph  Hawtay. 
c4  Northaraptan,  and  oae  of  the  leading  meiabtn  af  ths 
asumbly. 


J 


eiter- 
I  peril 
watch 
resMls 
t  there 


A  few  yean  afo  the  **  (porting  world”  of  England  wat  greatly  aitonished  by  the  womleffiil  Irattiwg  per- 
fonnancee  of  a  amall  and  aomewhat  uncouth  looking  hone,  which  had  recently  been  imported  into  that  oooB- 
try  from  the  United  Statea.  This  animal  exhibited  powers  of  speed  and  bottom  which  had  Iheretaiem  been  na- 
rivalled,  and  bia  fame  flew  over  all  paru  of  the  kingdom,  insomuch  that  be  was  every  whet*  known  by  the 
name  of  the  Amcrtoaa  Pkenomenon.  Matches  against  time  were  made  by  his  owner,  in  whidi  the  chances  weta 
apparently  ao  much  against  the  horse,  that  large  sums  of  money  were  freely  haxarded,  upon  the  feault,  and  it 
was  not  until  after  he  had  displayed  several  feats  of  the  muat  surprising  character  ihu  the  Jockeye  cooU  be 
peisuaded  of  the  reality  of  bia  abilitiee.  This  hone  was  the  celebrated  TOM  THUMB,  whoee  hkeaem  is 
given  above.  He  is  of  e  dark  brown  colour,  and  stands  14  hands  2  inches  high.  He  was  bsonght  to  Phila* 
delphia,  when  two  yean  old,  by  Hecaquacnissaw,  (or  Hawk  Eye,)  a  chief  of  the  Momerin  Indseae, 
from  between  the  forks  of  the  Miaaoun  and  Mississippi  riven,  where  he  was  caught  in  a  wild  alaie.  Final 
Philadelphia  he  was  taken  to  New  York,  and  while  yet  a  colt  beat  all  the  two  year  old  running  bones  to 
which  he  was  opposed ;  he  was  four  yean  old  before  he  was  broken  in  to  trot,  since  svbieh  haie  he  has  gm 
erally  been  a  winner  in  all  the  numerous  matches  in  which  bo  wee  eagaged.  la  18S8  has  then  owner,  ifr. 
William  Jackson,  took  him  to  England,  where  soon  after  he  acquired  such  distinguished  oelehrity.  Hie fljet  trial  fat 
that  country  was  in  a  match  against  a  famous  roan  hone,  on  the  Brighton  rood,  when  he  perfer ned  flfty  anise  In 
four  boun  and  twenty  minutes,  in  an  ordinary  gig.  driven  by  Mr.  Jackson,  whose  weight  at  the  tiiaa  tasw  13 
stone  8  pounds.  He  accomplished  the  fint  W  miln  in  one  minute  less  than  three  howa,  and  the  latter  pat 
of  his  journey  he  did  at  his  ease,  his  opponent  having  broken  down. 

His  second  trial  was  against  time,  on  Monday,  February  2, 1829,  trotting  over  five  anlee  of  Sanbsuy  Cfl>- 
moa,  100  miles  in  10  hours  and  7  minutes,  being  23  minutes  within  the  time  stipulated.  On  this  nrcnsson 
he  was  driven  by  William  Haggerty,  the  proprietor’s  groom,  weighing  10  stone,  in  a  match  cant  bnflt  ha  &ia 
country.  Mr.  OsteMialoae,  the  great  English  sportsman,  whose  many  achievements  have  made  his  aaiae  fcmfliar 
to  all  admirers  of  sport,  even  in  the  United  States,  purchased  Tom  Thumb  of  Mr.  JaekMn.  Ha  pmad 
himself  equally  good  in  saddle  as  in  harness,  being  free  from  blemiafa,  and  perfectly  soand. 


Family  Priob. — We  have  tume where  read  ef  a 
high-born  lady  in  England,  who,  when  for  advanead 
in  life,  colUcted  around  her  sumptoone  board,  oa  lha 
annuel  festival  of  bar  birthday,  a  numeroae  atoarn* 
blage  of  relativea,  inclodiog  her  own  cfaildreo.  tad 
their  chiMren,  and  their  cbildrea’e  children. 

Thus  seated  and  sunounded  hy  the  membeta  ofhar 
ancient  and  booeoiable  fismily,  s^  congratulated  flsaai 
‘moat  eloquently  on  their  high  and  hanaurable  birth  aad 
condition  in  life,  and  with  great  complacency,  allndad 
to  herself  aa  the  ancient,  the  hoooored  and  bononialia 
root  from  which  all  iheae  nobia  aad  Awtiahiag  biamhaa 
had  sprung,  and  derived  their  imbla  blaod  and  aual 
lance.  But,  looking  around  aa  lha  company,  aha  ab- 
served  that  the  ooontenanoa  af  her  eaaaia  Fiad  maN 
a  sarcastic  smile,  and  inquired  lha  caaaa  af  that  a^ 
fentive,  sneering  look.  K),  madam,"  aaid  Nad,  *  I  VMn 
only  thinking  how  much  ballar  daaaa  aabla  bneiehato 
aapecially  the  oldar  onea,  wbieh  fagaira  miMfo  ai^ 
port,  would  flouriih,  provided  the  old  Root  wara  vrail 
uadar  ground.” 


PooTHciioua  Gloet. —  A  revenue  payable  to  our 
ghoata — an  igniia  fatuna— an  axhalalion  tnstng  from 
the  aahea  and  corruption  of  the  body— the  glow-worm 
of  the  grave — and  Jack^t'-lantam,  of  which  a  skele- 1 
ton  is  the  Jack,  and  the  laalam  a  dark  one— protract¬ 
ed  oblivion — the  short  twilight  that  survives  the  set¬ 
ting  of  the  vital  sun,  and  it  preaently  quenched  in  the 
darknem  of  the  night.  **  Ashes  to  ashm,  and  dual  to 
dust,”  may  be  of  our  lama  aa  well  aa  of  our  frame;  one 
is  buried  vary  aoon  afler  the  other.  When  the  rattling  { 
earth  is  cast  upon  our  cofiin  it  sends  up  a  hollow  sound, 
which  afUr  p  lew  fiunt  eehoaa,  dies  and  is  buried  in  i 
oblivioua  silence.  That  fleeting  noise  ia  oiir  posthumous 
renown.  Living  glory  ia  the  advantage  of  being  known 
to  them  whom  yon  don't  know ;  poathumotw  glory  la 
enjoying  a  celebrity  from  arhich  yon  can  dative  no 
enjoyment,  and  enabling  every  puppy  in  existence  to 
feel  his  superiority  over  you  fay  repeating  the  old  dio- 
tum,  that  a  living  dog  ia  better  than  a  dead  lion,  or  by 
quoting  from  Sbakspeare — “  I  like  not  aucb  grinning 
honour  m  Sir  Waller  hath !” 


> 
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EVERT  BOOT’S  ALBUM. 


STOCK-EXCHANGE  HEROICS;! 

OK,  TBK  MATOK  AND  TRB  BXARS. 

A  Capd  Cottrt  Colridgian  CmticU. 

Lord  Copeland  mt  in  the  Mayor’i  coatume. 

At  the  Manaion-hnuae  in  the  Juatice-room, 

Gravely  diapoaing  of  the  riga 
Of  drunkarda,  diaorderliea,  aneaka,  and  prip; 

And,  near  him  with  looka  inapiring  awe, 

(And  to  aet  him  right  on  pointa  of  law,) 

Sat  old  Frank  Hobler,  with  viaaga  aallow, 

Aa  if  it  waa  plaater’d  with  putty  or  tallow. 

Lord  Copeland  raia'd  hia  wond’ring  eyea. 

And  gai'd  on  a  worthy  with  aome  aurpriae. 

Who,  while  aweat  dropa  huge  on  hia  forehead  broke. 
In  hurried  tone  to  hia  Lordahip  apuka. 

"  My  Lord,  (he  cried,)  aa  chief  of  the  City, 

1  crave  your  protection  from  Mr.  Chitty, 

Who,  through  hia  friend  Mackay,  with  feelinp  cruel, 
Haa  tried  to  provoke  me  to  fight  a  duel. 

**  My  Lord,  it  ia  neither  new  nor  atrange, 

'niat  we  all  belong  to  the  Slock  Eichange ; 

But,  foat  I  inform  you,  the  luck  ia  mine. 

To  bear  the  cognomen  of  Hecelline. 

Of  courae,  my  Lord,  you  can't  fail  to  know, 

One  Lakeman  bolted  not  long  ago. 

Leaving  aome  of  our  lads,  who  had  bargain’d  away, 
Confoundedly  minua  on  aettliDg.day. 

*  But  others,  my  lord,  and  I  tell  no  fiba. 

Contriv’d,  by  aome  meana,  to  aecure  the  dibs ; 

And  they  pinn’d  (both  of  Hebrew  and  Christian  sects,) 
At  those  who  had  suffer’d  by  “  no  effects.” 

But,  my  Lord,  our  Committee  made  this  decision. 
That  thei«  should  of  the  funds  be  fair  division; 

And,  that  all  who  had  suffer’d  by  Lakeraan’s  strike. 

In  right  of  justice  should  share  alike. 

*•  Now,  many,  my  Lord,  who  had  done  the  trick, 
Swore  for  them  the  Committee  might  go  to  old  nick ; 
And  the  doctrine  broach'd  might  go  to  pot. 

For  they  wouldn’t  refund  one  rap  they’d  got 
My  LoH,  I’m  a  sufferer — barring  joking, 

A^  to  lose  one’s  rhino  is  precious  provoking ; 

So  I  join’d  with  others  in  print  to  attack, 

Hm  men  who  held  so  unfoirly  back. 

**  I  waa  only  one  in  the  transaction. 

Why  then  call  on  mte  for  satisfaction  t 
With  quite  as  good  reason,  bold  Mr.  Chitty, 

Might  take  a  pop  at  the  whole  Committee. 

Hia  friend  allow’d  ’twas  an  awkward  job, 

But  he  couldn’t  call  out  a  hydra’s  nob. 

So,  to  set  his  repute  from  blemish  free, 

Ha  bogg’d  to  exchange  a  bullet  with  me. 

*■  Now  blood,  my  Lord,  I’ve  no  wnh  to  spill. 

And  never  could  relish  a  leaden  pill ; 

So,  I  humbly  entreat,  most  Noble  Mayor, 

You  will  bear  me  harmless  ill  this  a£bir.” 

Lord  Copeland  roll’d  his  eyea  at  large. 

And  sigh’d — “  Tis  indeed  a  weighty  charge — 

A  charge  I  can’t  easily  dismiaa — 

Mr.  Chittty,  what  have  you  to  say  to  thiaf’ 

*•  Why,  my  Lord  (cried  Chitty),  ’tia  past  a  doubt 
Tltat  Mr.  Heseltine  won’t  turn  out ; 

And,  as  he  refuses  to  have  a  pop, 

Aa  a  matter  of  coarse  the  thing  most  drop.” 

*  My  Lord  (said  Heseltine),  isn’t  it  clear. 

How  much  his  swagger  is  lower'd  here  t 
But,  ril  never  forget,  nor  ever  forgive. 

His  claiming  from  me  *  the  alternative.’  ” 


**  Ah,”  Chitty  exclaimed,  ”  ’lit  all  very  fine. 
But  a  oowaid  yon  are,  Mr.  Heseltine. 


Though  a  gentleman’s  feelings  you  chose  to  affiont. 
By  hinting  be  foully  bad  sacked  the  hluat. 

1  could  satisfy  any  impartial  judge 

That  all  you  have  stated  ia  downright  fudge ; 

And  though  I  in  Latin  may  choose  to  exprem  it. 
Nemo  me  dotty  iwqmne  Utcetmt." 

Then  Lord  Copeland  decided,  with  gravity  due, 

“  There  can’t  be  a  doubt  of  the  object  in  view, 

And  Chitty  and  Markay,  a  lesson  to  teach. 

Mutt  forthwith  give  bail  for  five  hundred  each.” 

Both  parties,  with  indignation  heated. 

Made  their  bow  to  Lord  Copeland,  and  then  retreated. 
While  Hobler  whispered  aside  to  the  Mayor, 

**  My  Lord,  this  is  truly  a  silly  a&ir.” 


DRAKE, 

The  Immortal  Author  of  the  Aaserioon  ¥Ui§,  Niagere, 
and  the  Culprit  Fay,  died  at  the  age  e^  95,  and  wsj 
burird  at  Hunt'$  Point,  L.  I.  Sound. 

Bard  of  the  lofly  sounding  lyre. 

Thy  strains  so  wild  and  told. 

Were  nerved  with  freedoan's  holy  fire. 

In  sweetest  cadence  roll'd. 

Twas  thine  to  ting  in  matchless  lays 
That  flag  so  dear  to  fame. 

And  with  its  splendor  beaming  rays 
Link  thy  immortal  name. 

On  lowering  hills,  by  steep  ravines. 

By  thundering  torrent's  foam, 

'Mid  nature’s  most  romantic  scenes, 

Twas  thy  delight  to  roam. 

The  gentle  thoughts  of  life  were  thine — 

Their  pure  rich  glow  impart. 

With  feeling,  grace,  and  truth  divine, 

A  fragrance  to  the  heart 

Now,  freedom  mourns  that  one  so  young. 

So  giffed,  breathes  no  more— 

The  bard,  who  hath  her  glories  sung. 

Sleeps  by  the  surf-beat  shore. 

Oh,  thither  off,  when  smiles  the  moon. 

And  bright  stars  gem  the  sky. 

The  water  nymphs  their  shell  harps  tun* 

With  woodland  fairies  hie. 

And,  o’er  their  minstrel  slumbering, 

ITie  sylphs  a  dew  pall  spread. 

While  airy  sprites  with  breexe  bells  ring 
A  requiem  o’er  the  dead. 

Yet  though  in  death  the  bard  lay  low. 

His  fame  can  ne’er  decay. 

Long  as  Niagara’t  billows  roll. 

Or  lives  the  Culprit  Fay. 


THE  MATRIMONIAL  IRIS. 

Transplanted  from  heaven,  her  own  native  skisK 
Came  woman,  an  angel,  to  consecrate  man; 

And  the  fire  that  e’en  tears  cannot  quench  in  her  eyes. 
First  lit  the  love-flame  that  in  Eden  began. 

Then  a  tear,  now  a  smile — 'tis  the  type  of  our  loves— 
A  shower  and  sunshine  that  mingle  logelber; 

And  1  vow  by  dear  Venus,  her  swans,  and  her  dovas. 
They  look  like  the  rainbow  of  honeysMon  waathsr. 

So  you  be  the  shower — the  sunshine  am  I ; 

Or  you  be  the  sunshine,  and  I’ll  be  the  shower; 

It  matters  not  which — if  you’ll  waff  but  a  sigh. 

And  promise  your  rain  beau  to  wed  in  on  how. 
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COMFORT. 

I'd  like  to  he*e  •  little  ihroi 
And  leave  euch  icenea  aa  tkeee, 
Where  1  could  live  without  a  care, 
Cofflplelelf  at  my  eaae. 

I'd  like  to  have  a  pleaaant  home 
Upon  my  little  farm. 

Airy  and  cool  in  lummcr  lime. 

In  winter  cloee  and  warm. 

Fd  like  to  have  a  little  wife — 

I  reckon  I  know  who ; 

I'd  like  to  have  a  little  ann, 

A  little  daughter  too ; 

And  when  they'd  climb  upon  my  knee, 
I'd  like  a  little  toy. 

To  give  my  pretty  little  girl — 

Aoother  to  my  boy. 

I'd  like  to  have  a  little  chaiae 
That  we  might  take  a  ride, 

I'd  like  a  little  pony  for 
My  boy  to  jog  betide. 

I'd  like  to  have  a  little  cath, 

And  owe  no  little  debta ; 

There'a  nothing  in  the  world  to  much 
An  eaty  temper  fteta. 

I  thould  not  like  my  wife  to  thake 
A  brooro-htick  at  my  bead. 

For  then  I  might  begin  to  think 
She  did  not  love  her  Ned; 

But  I  thould  al  wayt  like  to  tee 
Her  gentle  at  a  dove ; 

I  thould  not  like  to  hear  her  iculd, 

But  be  all  joy  and  love. 

If  I  had  Iheae  I  would  not  oak 
For  any  thing  betide, 

I’d  be  content  thua  tmoothly  through 
The  tediout  world  to  glide. 

My  little  wife  and  I,  would  then 
No  earthly  trouble  tee. 

Surrounded  by  our  little  onee. 

How  happy  would  we  be ! 


CHEERFULNESS. 

TKANaLATCO  FROM  THE  OERMAN. 

See  how  the  day  beameth  brightly  before  iia  I 
Blue  it  the  firmament — green  ia  the  earth — 
Grief  hath  no  voice  in  the  univerte  citorut — 
Nature  ia  ringing  with  muak  and  mirth. 

Lift  up  the  looka  that  are  ainking  in  ladneat — 

Gate !  and  if  beauty  can  rapture  thy  toul. 

Virtue  heraelf  aball  allure  thee  to  gladneta — 
Gladneta  !  philuaophy'a  guerdon  and  goal. 

Enter  the  treaaiiriea  pleatnre  uncloaea — 

Liat !  how  the  thrilla  in  the  nightingale't  lay  I 
Breathe !  the  ia  wrafting  the  tweeta  from  the  roeea ; 

Feel  the  ia  cool  in  the  rivnlet'a  play ; 

IWe !  from  the  grape  and  the  nectarine  guthing 
Flowa  the  red  rill  in  the  beamt  of  the  tun — 
Green  in  the  billt,  in  the  Aower-grovet  bluthiog. 
Look !  ahe  ia  alwayt  and  every  where  one. 

Baniah,  then,  mourner!  the  tean  that  are  trickling. 
Over  the  cheeka  that  thould  roaily  bloom; 

Why  thould  a  man.  like  a  girl  or  a  tickling. 

Sufler  hia  lamp  to  be  quenched  in  the  tomb? 


Still  may  we  battle  for  goodneat  and  beauty ; 

Still  hath  philanthropy  much  to  eaaay ; 

Glory  reward  the  fulfilment  of  duty ; 

Reat  will  pavilion  the  end  of  our  way. 

What,  though  corroding  and  multiplied  torrowi. 
Legion-like  darken  ihia  planet  of  ouie, 

Hope  ia  a  balaara  the  wounded  heart  borrowt 
Even  when  anguith  bath  puttied  ita  poweia; 
Wherefore,  though  fate  play  the  part  of  a  traitor. 

Soar  o’er  the  ttara  on  the  piniona  of  hope, 

Fearlettly  certain  that  tooner  or  later. 

Over  the  ttara  thy  detirea  thall  have  tcope. 

Look  round  about  on  the  face  of  creation ! 

Still  ia  God’t  earth  unditiorted  and  bright ; 

Comfort  the  captive’a  too  long  tribuletioo, 

Thut  tbalt  tbou  reap  thy  more  perfect  delight 
Love  I — but  if  love  be  a  hallowed  emotion. 

Purity  only  ita  rapture  thould  there; 

Love,  then,  with  willing  and  deathleta  devotion. 

All  that  it  jutt  and  exalted  and  fair. 

Ant ! — for  in  action  are  wltdom  and  glory ; 

Fame,  immortality — these  are  ita  crown : 

Wouldtt  thou  illumine  the  tablets  of  ttory, 

Build  on  ACHtEVEME.NTs  thy  dome  of  renown. 
Honour  and  feeling  were  given  thee  to  cberiah. 
Cherish  them,  then,  though  all  else  should  decay ; 

I  Landmarks  by  these  that  are  never  to  perish, 

I  Start  that  will  thine  on  the  duakiett  day 

Caurage! — disaster  and  peril,  once  over. 

Freshen  the  spirit  at  showers  the  grove : 

O’er  the  dim  graves  that  the  cypreates  cover. 

Soon  the  Forget-me-not  rises  in  kive. 

Courage,  then,  friends !  Though  the  universe  crumble. 
Innocence,  dreadleta  of  danger  beneath. 

Patient  and  trustful,  and  joyous  and  humble, 

Smilet  through  the  ruin  on  darknem  and  death. 


DRAWING  ROOM  MELODIES. 

Oaily  the  FisMermen  loudttd  tke  Light  Oar. 

Gaily  the  Fiaherman 
Pull'd  the  light  oar. 

As  they  were  hastening 
Home  from  afar. 

Singing  **  From  Cheaapeake  * 

Hither  wo  come — 

Pull  my  boys!  Pull  my  boys! 

We're  nearing  home.” 

Nene  for  the  Fishermen 
Hopelcatly  wept. 

At  they  thus  pull'd  die  bark 
Whilst  others  slept ; 

Singing  “  This  bonnie  night 
We  will  JWt  roam  ; 

Pull  my  boyt !  Pull  my  boys ! 

We’re  nearing  hame.” 

1 

Hark  !  'lie  the  Fishermen 

Dropping  the  oar,  • 

As  they  to  merrily 
Lrap  on  the  shore— 

Singing**  From  Cheaapeake 
Hither  we  come. 

Reat.  my  boyt !  Rett,  my  boys ! 

We  arc  at  heme.” 


1 

ve  -  ly 

,  .  1  1 

ir  1^ 

fine  fid  •  die 

^  ^  1 

1 

had  he,  had  he.  Then  twee 

w  • 

f  »  1  » 

•  die 

/ 

twee,  tweedle  twee,  goes  the  fiddler,  Tweedle,  tweedie  twee,  And  so 


- - - - - 1 - j - j - j - ^ ^ - - - ^r-| - 

merry  well  all  be,  tweedle  twee.  For  there's  naught  so  rare  as 
III  1 


too  •  die,  loodle  loo.  Then  tweedle  twee,  tweedle  twee,  goes  the  Fiddler,  dec. 


tvtang. 

1 

a  twang,  a  twang.  Then 

too  •  •  die  loo, 

too  -  -  die 

* 
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AUTHORS  AND  EDITORS. 


I  dar*  ny  that  there  are  few  amateun  or  incipient 
profeawra  of  literature,  who  do  not  think  that  the 
editor  of  a  Magazine  ia  the  moet  comfortable  workman 
in  the  craft.  He  ia  not  aubject  to  the  rejectiona  and 
mortificatiooa  which  aumetimea  fall  to  the  lot  of  leaa 
potential  peraona,  and  h.ta  the  power  of  patroniaing  Ida 
frienda  and  annoying  hia  eneniiea  juat  aa  much  aa  he 
pleaaea.  All  thia  ia  very  true ;  but.  to  my  aorrow,  I 
muat  diapule  the  inference.  I  woa  once,  in  a  dark 
hour  of  my  late,  induced  to  become  the  Lord  of  one  of 
theae  great  creationa  niyaelf,  and,  though  1  waa  depo* 
aed  immediately  after  the  publication  of  my  firat  num¬ 
ber,  I  obtained  quite  enough  oiperience  to  turn  pale 
at  the  eight  of  a  proof-aheet  ever  after.  I  aet  to  work 
writh  the  determination  of  being  popular,  and  enconn- 
tered  the  carea  and  fatigoea  of  unridding  hieroglyphic 
manuacripta,  and  patching  up  broken  aentencea,  with 
the  conatancy  of  a  literary  martyr.  I  hunted  in  holea 
and  cornera  for  geniua  in  ohacurity,  that  1  might  dia- 
play  it  to  the  noonnlay,  and  I  felt  my  heart  warm  at 
the  gratitude  with  which  I  waa  about  to  be  rewarded. 

I  reviewed  new  publications,  peintinga,  and  perfor- 
roancea  of  all  deacriptions,  with  the  lenderneaa  of  a 
parent  to  the  firat  pledges  of  his  fondness;  1  was  on 
both  sides  in  politics  ;  and  I  never  received  a  commu¬ 
nication  from  the  veriest  ass  which  waa  not  attended 
to  as  punctually  as  a  love-letter.  One  would  have 
thought  that  with  so  many  claims  to  universal  good¬ 
will  1  could  not  fail  of  obtaining  it.  Alas !  after 
fidgeting  and  fevering  myself  to  a  skeleton,  I  discover¬ 
ed  that  folks  of  my  calling  are  something  in  the  pre¬ 
dicament  of  house  diigs,  which  are  not  only  cursed  for 
every  honest  bark  they  make,  but  mistrusted  and  vil- 
lified  even  when  they  fawn  for  favor.  Before  1  was 
in  power  I  was  considered  a  good  sort  of  person  1 
enough,  and  bad  as  many  frienda  as  roost  people.  1 
(ould  walk  the  streets  without  thought  of  danger,  and 
about  my  business  without  fear  of  criticism.  In 
one  brief  quarter  of  a  year,  I  have  outfiillen  the  fall  of 
Plneton.  1  have  not  only  made  no  now  frieitds,  but 
have  lost  all  my  old  ones.  1  cannot  show  my  face 
without  being  booted  like  an  owl  by  daylight,  and 
ahall  never  again  put  pen  to  paper  without  seeing  each 
miaerable  sentence  drawn  and  quartered  and  hung  up 
to  public  view,  aa  the  remnants  of  the  malefactor,  who 
presumed  to  lord  it  over  his  betters.  Expostulation  is 
out  of  the  question.  A  blockhead  w  ho  has  undergone 
the  scratching  out  of  a  sentence  ia  as  impatient  as 
though  it  had  been  his  eye  ;  a  manuscript  which  has 
been  returned  is  morally  certain  of  becoming  wadding 
for  a  pistol ;  anil  I  look  upon  all  the  obligations  which 
I  have  conferred  as  so  many  thunderbolts  which  are 
destined  to  crack  roy  ex-editorial  crown.  In  addition 
to  all  these  grievous  circumstances,  the  numerous  as- 
sorancee  which  I  have  received  ofthe  fallibility  of  my 
judgment,  have  altogether  destroyed  the  confidence 
which  1  used  formerly  to  repose  in  it.  I  feel  shy  of 
hazarding  an  opinion  upon  the  merest  trifle,  for  fear 
it  should  be  disputed.  My  taste,  vision,  and  hearing, 
seem  totally  different  from  those  of  other  people  ;  and 
had  I  not  materials  to  prove  what  I  have  here  ad¬ 
vanced,  I  doubt  very  much  whether  I  should  have  ven¬ 
tured  to  say  a  word  npon  this  subject.  Fortunately, 
when  I  commenced  my  editorial  functions.  I  bought  a 
huge  hand-box  to  hold  contributions.  The  favors  of 
my  friends  soon  crammed  it  to  splitting,  but  when 
store-honaea  of  this  kind  come  to  be  threshed  out  and 
winnowed,  it  is  astonishing  what  a  cloud  of  chaff  ia 
produced  for  every  particle  of  solid  grain.  My  whole 
treasury  was  expended  in  my  one  campaign,  and  I  set 
about  filling  my  box  (which  h<ts  been  the  very  box  of 
Pandora  in  every  thing  save  the  article  of  Hope)  with 
the  first  fruits  of  it.  It  is  now,  if  possible,  fuller  than 


it  waa,  and  if  the  reader  likes  the  samples  I  am  about 
to  give  him,  I  will  feast  him  as  long  aa  he  has  an  appe¬ 
tite.  The  first  morceitu  I  have  laid  my  hands  upon,  is 
from  a  gentleman  to  whom  I  wrote — “  The  Editor  of 

the -  Magazine  presents  his  compliments  to 

Mr. - ,  and  begs  to  offer  hia  best  thanks  for  the 

perusal  of  his  Essay  on  Pathos,  which  be  regrets  ex. 
ceedingly  his  great  supply  of  that  article  obliges  him 
to  return.” 

The  reply  to  this  billet  is  aa  follows  : 

Sir, — I  am  extremely  glad  to  have  my  Pathos 
again,  ns  it  was  only  sent  for  the  support  of  a  Maga¬ 
zine  which  baa  no  chance  of  succeeding  by  its  wit 
-At  the  same  time  I  must  inform  you  that  it  was  a 
matter  of  some  condescension  for  a  person  so  well 
known  as  myself  (in  private  circles)  to  submit  my 
works  to  the  judgment  of  one  who  is  only  likely  to  be 
conspicuous  from  his  incapacity  to  appreciate  them. 
My  friends,  upon  whose  taste  1  con  fully  rely,  are  of 
opinion  that  my  Essay  on  Pathos  has  great  power,  for 
it  waa  read  liefore  them  a  month  ago,  and  they  have 
been  dull  ever  since.  This,  however,  is  not  said  that 
you  may  send  for  it  back,  and  I  think  it  right  to  in¬ 
form  you  that  I  shall  listen  to  no  future  solicitations  to 

write  for  the - -  Magazine  ;  and  remain.  Sir, 

••  Your’s,  Ac.  Ac." 

One  would  have  thought  that  the  indignation  of  this 
lover  of  dullness,  with  whom  I  had  the  misfortune  to 
feel  so  little  sympathy,  would  at  any  rate  have  been 
counterbalanced  by  the  kind  words  of  those  whose 
effusioiM  1  had  printed  in  preference.  But  no  such 
thing.  The  same  post  brought  the  following  from  a 
young  beginner,  who  had  entreated  that  I  would  do 
him  the  favor  of  cutting  down  and  altering  his  papers 
as  I  thought  best ;  and  1  vow,  that  in  my  fatherly 
aiaiety  fur  bis  reputation,  1  spent  more  time  upon  them 
than  1  did  upon  roy  own. 

Dear  Sir, — Pray  be  kind  enough  to  irtform  me 
which  are  my  articles  in  your  last  number,  for  they 
are  so  altered  that  I  do  nM  recognize  them.  I  have  no 
doubt  that  they  are  a  great  deal  the  better  for  it,  and 
am  excessively  obliged  to  you,  and  extremely  sorry 
that  it  will  not  be  in  my  power  to  forward  any  more 
contributions.  Please  to  beg  your  publisher  to  send 
roe  his  account,  as  1  am  going  to  take  in  another 
Magazine,  and  believe  me,  dear  sir,  truly  yours. 


The  next  little  note  was  left  at  my  publisher's,  with 
an  article  “  to  be  continued,”  which  would  have  filled 
a  decent  sized  folio  volume. 

“  Sir, — I  have  left  the  accompanying  paper  for  your 
perusal,  and  shall  be  obliged  by  an  answer  respecting 
its  admissibility  Into  your  Magazine  by  to-morrow 
morning.  Yours,  Ac.” 

The  next  day  I  received  another  billet  to  inform 
me  that  my  reply  was  of  extreme  consequence,  and 
that,  in  fact,  the  author  did  not  uixierstand  such  un¬ 
warrantable  delays.  On  the  third  day  I  returned  the 
MS.  with  a  polite  note  expressive  of  roy  sorrow  at  my 
total  inability  to  get  through  it  in  leas  than  a  month— 
which  drew  forth  the  subjoined  : 

“  Sir, — You  have  done  me  a  most  serious  injury. 
Had  you  returned  my  MS,  in  due  time,  I  could  have 
disposed  of  it  to  a  publisher  who  baa  now  had  leisure 
I  to  change  his  mind.  I  am  determined  apon  having 
ample  reparation  ;  and,  if  1  do  not  hear  from  you  by 
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Mtura  cf  post,  thsll  most  undoobtcdljr  ploco  tho  s&ir 
io  Um  hsnds  of  my  lawyer.  I  remain,  Ac.” 

Tkis,  I  belioTe,  cannot  &il  of  being  thought  a  little 
unroasooahle ;  bat,  if  so,  what  will  be  said  of  the 
next,  which  was  written  by  a  son  of  Apollo,  whom  I 
had  lauded  out  of  pare  friendship  to  his  calling  f 

“  Sir, — I  have  just  seen  in  your  Magazine  a  review 
of  my  poem,  which  jrou  clearly  do  not  understand,  and 
of  which,  you  have  injured  the  sale  by  misleading  the 
public  opinion.  You  call  it  sublime,  when,  in  fact,  it 
is  pathetic.  People  are  tired  of  the  sublime,  and  the 
comparison  with  Milton  is  ruination  to  me.  I  will 
defy  you  or  any  one  else,  to  find  a  single  passage 
which  might  be  mistaken  for  Milton'a  You  call  it 
harmonious,  when  it  is  meant  to  be  abrupt  and  impas. 
sioned  throughout.  You  call  the  conclusion  to  the 
story  moral  and  edifying,  when  nothing  can  be  more 
the  reverse.  In  short,  you  have  played  the  deuce 
with  all  its  greatest  beauties,  and  the  consequence  is, 
that  itobody  will  read  it 

My  friend  Mr. - ,  the  artist  is  with  me,  and 

begs  that  you  will  not  mention  bis  picture  again,  hav¬ 
ing  put  him  to  great  inconvenience  in  contradicting 
all  that  you  have  said.  It  is  not  like  Claude,  or  Na¬ 
ture,  or  any  thing  else,  but  is  entirely  original.  The 
coloring  is  upon  a  itew  principle,  and  is  not  transpa¬ 
rent,  but  opaque  throughout  The  figures  are  not  well 
drawn,  but  are  touched  off  with  a  graceful  negligence, 
and,  instead  of  an  evening  scene,  it  is  intended  to^ 
sunrise.  1  remain,  Ac.” 

My  nett  epistle  in  from  a  young  spark  who  was 
one  of  five  hundred  recoromemlations  which  came 
pouring  in  from  my  friends  in  all  parts  of  the  globe. 
The  youth  was  described  as  the  younger  son  of  a 
country  squire,  a  fine  young  man,  who  was  thought  by 
his  mother  to  pussem  great  talent,  which,  of  course  1 
should  have  abundant  pleasure  and  advantage  in 
bringing  forward.  He  had  never,  it  appeared,  scrib¬ 
bled  a  line  in  bis  life,  and  was  sent  to  roe  like  a  block, 
fresh  from  the  timber  yard,  to  be  hewn  which  way  1 
pleased.  What  could  I  say  in  such  a  case?  I  asked 
him  to  dinner,  and  told  him  that  I  would  apply  to  him 
when  1  had  occasion.  In  a  (bitnight  afler,  came  the 
cursed  twopenny  postman  with — 

**  Dear  Sir, — I  have  been  waiting  impotiently  to  hear 
from  you,  according  to  proeaiae.  being  anzious  to  set  to 
work.  I  have  been  staying  all  this  time  at  a  hotel, 
doing  nothing,  aitd  at  a  great  expense  upon  the  score 
of  the  MsgaziiM,  and  my  (fiends  in  the  country  are 
anxious  to  see  some  of  my  works.  Pray  let  me  know 
what  I  am  to  write,  (or  it  is  all  one  to  me,  by  return 
of  poot,  and  believe  roe,  Ac.” 

I  wrote  immediately,  and  regretted  exceedingly  that 
1  had  been  the  means  of  detaining  him  in  tow  n,  assu¬ 
ring  him  at  the  same  time  that  the  prem  of  matter 
would  not  possibly  permit  me  to  avail  myself  of  his 
talents  (or  some  months  at  least.  In  about  ten  mi¬ 
nutes  came  the  following  answer : 

“  Sir, — ^This  is  what  I  won't  stand.  I  have  been 
staying  in  London  at  your  perticular  desire,  and  now 
I'm  to  bmtold  yon  don’t  want  me.  I  shall  send  you 
my  bill  at  the  hotel  as  soon  as  it  is  made  out,  and  if 
you  don’t  pay  it.  I’ll  see  the  reason  why, 

"  Yours,  Ac. - 

The  foregoing  are  a  mere  taste  of  my  treasures.  I 
have  complaints,  and  reviliiigs,  and  expostulations,  and 
challenges,  and  all  sorts  of  entertaining  things  on 
every  subject  and  in  every  style  imaginable;  but 


what  I  have  already  pven,is  quit#  enough  to  msinmin 
my  opinion  of  editorial  comfort  1  will  only  add  one 
communication  (iom  my  publisher,  by  way  of  a 
climax. 

”  My  dear  sir,— Here  is  the  devil  to  pay !  It  is  alh 
solutely  necessary  that  you  should  give  up  the  Editor¬ 
ship  of  the  Magazine.  I  am  aware  that  no  oim  else 
can  possibly  conduct  it  so  well,  but  the  hue  and  cry 
which  is  raised  against  you  by  our  correspondents,  and 
the  consequent  (ailing  off  in  our  sales  sre  not  to  be 
wiihsiood.  Pray  see  the  reason  of  this,  and  give  am 
the  pleasure  o(  your  company  at  dinner  on  Sunday,  to 
meet  a  party  of  your  pr^ecessors  who  have  each  ia 
turn  been  unlortunate  enough  to  give  similar  dissati^ 
(action.  Believe  me,  very  truly, 

"  Yours. - . 

”  P.  S. — You  bad  better  not  come  to  me  on  a  week 
day,  as  there  are  several  persons  waiting  for  you  in 
the  shop  who  had  better  not  be  suflered  to  catch 
you - .” 


A  SISTER’S  LOVE. 

Tbcbk  is  no  purer  feeling  kindled  upon  the  altw 
of  human  affections,  than  a  sister’s  pure,  uncootami- 
nated  love  (or  her  brother.  It  is  unlike  all  other 
afieciions;  so  disconnected  with  selfish  sensuality;  so 
feminine  in  its  development;  so  dignified,  and  yet 
withal  so  fond,  so  devoted.  Nothing  can  alter  it, 
nothing  i-an  suppress  it — The  world  may  revolve,  and 
its  revolutions  eflect  changes  in  the  (brtunes,  in  the 
character,  and  in  the  disposition  of  her  brother ;  yet  it 
he  wants,  whose  hand  will  so  readily  stretch  out  as 
that  of  his  sister  I  and  if  his  character  is  maligned, 
whose  voice  will  so  readily  swell  in  his  advocacy  T 
Next  to  a  mother's  unquenchable  love,  a  sister’s  is 
pre-eminent.  It  rests  so  exclusively  on  the  tie  tff  con¬ 
sanguinity  (or  its  sustenance;  it  is  so  wholly  divested 
of  passion,  and  sprinp  from  such  a  deep  recess  in  the 
human  bosom,  that  when  a  sister  once  (ondly  and 
deeply  regards  her  brother,  that  afleciion  is  blent  with'' 
her  existence,  and  the  lamp  that  nourishes  it  expiree 
only  with  that  existence.  In  all  the  annals  of  crime, 
it  is  considered  something  anomalous  to  find  the  Imnd 
of  a  sister  raised  in  anger  against  her  brother,  or  her 
heart  nurturing  the  seeds  of  hatred,  envy,  or  revenge, 
in  regard  to  that  brother.  In  the  aflectionB  of  woman, 
there  is  a  devotedness,  and  a  depth,  which  cannot  be 
properly  appreciated  by  roan.  In  those  regards  where 
the  passions  are  not  at  all  necessary  in  increasing  tho 
strength  of  the  aflectioas,  more  sincere  truth  and  pore 
feelings  may  be  expected,  than  in  such  as  are  depend¬ 
ent  upon  each  other  for  their  duration  as  well  as  their 
felicities.  A  sister's  love  in  this  respect,  is  peculiarly 
remarkable.  There  is  no  selfisli  gratificaton  in  its 
outpourings ;  it  lives  from  the  natuml  impulse ;  awl 
personal  charms  are  not  in  the  slightest  degree  rmoee- 
mry  to  its  birth  or  dumtion. 


SHAKsrKAU’s  Wife. — Shakspeore  married  at  eigh¬ 
teen;  his  wife  was  eight  years  older.  It  is  supposed 
that  she  did  not  contribute  to  his  domestic  happiness. 
One  of  his  biographers  imagines  that  he  was  jealous ; 
but  this  is  scarcely  probable,  considering  that  he  did 
not  take  her  to  L^on,  but  lived  at  a  distance  from 
her  timny  years.  It  is  certain  that  he  neglected  her 
in  his  will,  in  which  her  name  was  at  first  wholly 
omitted,  and  subsequently  inserted  with  the  bequost 
of  “  bis  second  best  bed.” — Oentleman’s  Magatim. 


Since  the  capture  of  Santa  Anna,  it  is  esttblisbed 
that  .Texas  should  be  pronounced  Takes  us,  and  the 
people  called,  not  Texans,  nor  Texians,  nor  Texicaas, 
nor  Texasiaus,  but  Tike'Sentaannaonuuia. 
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CORONATION  OF  RICHARD  III. 


On  the  d&y  after  that  on  which  he  had  been 
proclaimed  king,  Richard  111.  proceeded  in 
great  state  to  W  estninster  Hall,  with  a  numerous 
tr^  of  attendants,  **  and  there,  when  be  bad 

Jilaced  himself  in  the  Court  of  the  King's  Bench 
on  **  the  marble  seat,  ”  as  some  writers  state) 
he  declared  to  the  audience,  that  he  would  take 
upon  him  the  crowne  in  that  place  there,  where 
the  king  himself  sitteth  and  ministereth  the  law, 
because  be  considered  that  it  was  the  cbiefest 
dutie  of  a  king  to  minister  the  lawes.  Then 
with  as  pleasant  an  oration  as  be  could,  be  went 
about  to  win  unto  him  the  nobles,  merchants, 
the  artibcers,  and  in  conclusion,  all  kind  of  men,  < 
but  especiallie  tlie  lawieres  of  this  realme.  And 
hnallic  to  the  intent  that  no  man  should  bate  him 
for  fleare,  and  that  bis  deccitfull  clemencie  might 
get  him  the  good  will  of  the  people,  when  be  bad 
declared  the  discommodities  ol  discord  and  the 
commodities  of  concord  and  unilic,  he  made  an 
open  proclamation,  that  he  did  put  out  ofhH 
mind  all  enmities,  and  that  he  there  did  openlie 
pardon  all  offenses  committed  against  him.  And 
to  the  mtent  that  he  might  shew  a  proofe  there¬ 
of,  be  commanded  that  one  Fog  whom  he  had 
long  deadlie  hated,  should  be  brought  before 
him,  who  being  brought  out  of  the  sanctuarie 
(for  thither  he  bad  fled  for  feare  of  him)  in  the 
uht  of  the  people  be  tooke  him  by  the  band. 
Which  thing  the  common  people  rejoiced  at  and 
praised,  but  wise  men  tooke  it  for  ranitie." 

The  coronation  of  Richard  and  Anne,  his  con¬ 
sort  (the  daughter  of  the  king-making  Earl  of 
Warwick.)  was  solemnized  in  the  Abbey  Church 
at  Westminster,  on  July  6, 1483.  Holinshed  re¬ 
marks,  that,  ‘'the  solemnitie  was  furnished,  for 
the  most  part,  with  the  selfe  same  provision  thal 
was  appoint^  for  the  coronation  of  his  ne- 
phue;*’  which  had  been  arranged  to  take  place 
about  six  weeks  prior  to  that  date. 

In  the  description  of  this  ceremonial,  given  in 
an  Harleian  MS.,  it  is  stated,  that  after  the  trum¬ 
pets  and  clarions,  the  seijeant  at  arms,  and  the 
heralds  bearing  the  king's  heraldic  insignia, 
eame  “the  Crosse  wt  a  ryall  procession;  tyrst 
Prests  wt  grey  Amyses  and  then  Abbotts  and 
Bishops  wt  meters  on  their  heads  and  crosers  in 
their  bands,  and  the  Bisbope  of  Rochest’  bare 
thecrosse  before  the  Cardioall  (Abp.  Bourebier.) 

And  then  comyng  tb’  Erl  of  Northumberland 
baryn^be  poyntless  sworde  before  the  king  na¬ 
ked.  The  Lord  Stanley  bare  the  masse  (mace) 
before  the  kinge.  Th*  Earl  of  Kent  bare  the 
second  sworde  poynted  on  the  right  hand  of  the 
king. — The  Lora  Lovell  bare  the  iij  sworde  on 
the  left  hand  the  king  naked.  Then  comying 
the  Duke  of  Suff :  bering  the  king’s  scepter. — 
Th’  Erl  of  Lyncolne  bare  the  crosse  wt  the  balle. 
Th’  Erl  of  Surry  bare  the  iiijth  sworde  with  the 
scabbard  before  the  Kinge  upright.  Then  com- 
Tng  the  Duke  of  N orff :  bering  the  King’s  Crowne 
oetwyx  hU  bands.  And  then  foloigne  our  Sore- 
reigne  Lorde  Ki5Gi  Rtcrd  the  iiide  and  over 
his  bed  a  clothe  of  estate  borne  wt  the  v.  ports, 
and  on  eche  syde  of  the  kynge  going  a  Bisbope, 
the  Bisbope  of  Bathe  and  the  Bisbope  of  Durram, 
and  so  the  King  going  in  his  robes  of  purple  vel¬ 
vet.  Then  comyn  the  Duke  of  Bokingfa’m 
bering  the  king’s  trayne  wt  a  whyt  staff  in  his 
hande.  And  then,  comyng  before  the  Quene 
both  Erls  and  barrons.  Th’  Erie  of  Huntyngton 
bare  the  quene’s  scepter,  the  Viscount  Lyle  the 
rod  wt  ye  dove  i^n.  Th’  Erie  of  Wylshyre 
bare  the  quene’s  Crowne.  Then  comynge  our 
Sovereigne  Lady  the  Quene,  and  over  her  bed 
a  clothe  of  estate,  and  of  every  corner  of  the 
cloth  a  balle  of  golde,  and  on  her  bed  a  cyrldet 


of  golde  wt  many  precyous  stones  sett  therein, 
anil  on  every  syde  the  quene  going  a  Bisbope, 
the  Bisbope  of  Ezeaster  and  the  Bisbope  M 
Norwyebe,  and  our  Lady  of  Rychemond  bare 
the  quene’s  trayne.  And  our  lady  of  Suff;  going 
in  her  estate  by  berselffe  alone,  and  on  her 
hed  a  cyrclet  of  Golde.  Then  after  her  comyng 
the  dutches  of  Norff:  wt  other  ladyes  to  the  num¬ 
ber  of  xxtie.  Then  after  them  comyng  knights 
and  squiers  wt  many  typstaves.’’ 

In  recounting  the  formalities  ol' the  corooatioa, 
the  writer  of  the  MS.  says  that,  the  king  and 
queen  having  quitted  their  seats  of  estate  and 
advanced  to  the  high  altar,  while  the  priests  and 
clerks  were  “syngiiiu  laten  and  prycksooge,” 
their  majesties  “  put  off  their  robes  and  tAere  Hood 
all  nakyd  from  Ikt  mtdall  upwards,  and  auone 
the  Bisbo|>e  anoynldd  both  the  Kyng  and  the 
Quyne.  And  when  this  was  done,  theKyng  and 
Quyne  changed  their  robes  into  clothe  of  golde, 
and  then  the  Cardincll  crowned  them  both  wt 
great  solemnetye,  and  the  organs  went  fvll 
shortly  (sweetly  But  tlie  former  part  of  thu 
statement  must  surely  be  understood  with  some 
reservation:  probably  Holinshed’s  narrative  m 
here  more  accurate,  who  says  “  after  diuerse 
songs  sotemnlic  soong,  they  both  ascended  to  the 
high  altar,  and  were  shifted  from  their  robes,  and 
had  diuerse  places  open  from  the  middle  vpward, 
in  which  places  tlicy  were  anoioted.’’ 

*Io  his  notice  of  the  coronation  feast,  the  MS. 
writer  mentioos  the  first  course  as  being  served 
“  on  dyshe  of  gold  and  an  other  of  sylver  all  cov¬ 
ered  and  adds,  “me  Lord  Awderley,Kerver 
to  the  kyng  all  the  dynner-time,  and  me  Lord 
Scroop  of  Upsall,  Cupberer.  And  so  me  Lord 
Lovell  standing  before  the  Kynge  all  tbedynner- 
tyme,  and  two  squyers  lying  under  the  borde  at 

the  kyngs’  fete.’’ - “And  then  came  in  the 

second  cowerse,  and  at  the  said  cowerse,  came 
nrdng  into  the  ball  Sr  Robt  Dymoke  the  Kyng’s 
Champion,  and  his  horse  trapyd  wt  whyt  svlke 
and  red,  and  bym  selff  in  wb;^  harnes8e,and  the 
Herauldes  of  Armes  standyng  vpon  a  stage 
among  all  the  co’pany;  then  came  rydnge  up  1^ 
fore  toe  kyng  his  champion,  and  there  he  de¬ 
clared  before  all  the  people,  yf  there  be  any  man 
will  say  ageynst  kyng  Rychard  the  iij  why  be 
sboulde  not  p’tende  the  crowne,  and  anon  all  the 
people  were  in  peace  awbyle.  And  when  be  had 
all  seyd,  anon  all  the  hall  cryed  Kyng  Rychard 
all  wt  one  voyce.  And  wiren  this  was  done, 
anon  one  of  the  Lords  brought  unto  this  champion 
a  cope  full  of  red  wyne,  cov’d  and  so  he  toke  the 
cope  and  uncov’d  hym  and  drank  thereof,  and 
when  he  bad  done,  anon  he  castes  owte  the  wyne 
and  cov’d  the  cope  agayne  and  made  his  obesans 
to  the  Kynge,  and  turned  his  horsse  abowt  and 
rode  through  the  ball  wt  the  cope  in  his  rygbt 
hand,  and  that  he  had  for  his  labor.  The  third 
course  we  are  told  “  was  so  late  that  there  might 
no  servyce  be  served  savyng  wafers  and  ipo- 
crace.’’  Lights  were  then  brought,  the  king 
and  queen  quitted  the  festal  apartment,  and  the 
company  dispersed. 


Thz  Double  Dcalek. — At  a  small  place  near 
London,  a  publican  reared  an  opposition  sign  to  that  of 
an  original  house  of  entertainment  of  the  village,  and 
called  it  “  The  Two  Bears.”  The  landlord  of  the  ori¬ 
ginal  house,  paming  the  rival  establishment  one  day. 
and  seeing  the  master  standing  at  the  door,  begged  to 
be  introduced  to  his  partner.  “  Partner,”  said  he,  ”  I 
am  on  my  own  account”  “  Then  more  shame  for 
you,”  retorted  the  other,  "to  set  up  business  under  the 
Two  Bears,  w  hen  there  is  only  one  of  you.” 
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LASS  OF  RICHMOND  ILL. 


Upon  a  fence  «he  leaned, 

^  With  her  aching  head  reclined. 

While  her  long,  alP'locki  escap'd  her  cap, 

Oaor'd  gaily  in  the  wind  : 

She  thought  oif  Barney's  shop. 

And  the  liquor  she  had  draui'd. 

And  she  shook  her  quart,  but  not  a  drop 
Of  the  genaroua  gin  remain'd. 

Her  brain  was  in  a  whirl. 

And  her  eyes  were  closely  seal'd  ; 

And  as  she  dung  to  the  topmost  rail. 

The  old  girl  feirly  reel'd  : 

Sore  tatter'd  was  her  frock. 

And  the  laire  on  her  heels  lay  thick  ; 

Twas  strange,  that  after  three  half-pints, 

She  should  be  so  very  sick. 

That  ;nom  when  she  left  hoiac. 

Her  dress  was  neat  and  new; 

Who  could  have  thought  to  have  seen  her  then. 
She  would  so  soon  be  blue  1 
Strong,  strong  is  Barney's  gin. 

It  is  brew’d  in  a  smuggler's  still ; 

No  wonder,  then,  that  it  has  made 
The  lass  of  Richmond  ill. 


ESSAY  UPON  LOVERS. 

In  an  enlarged  and  strong  mind,  love  does  not  make 
such  havoc  as  in  a  weak  one,  not  that  it  is  leas  capable 
of  loving,  but  beoanse  it  has  more  rasoiiroes.  It 
certainly  is  the  most  powerful  passion  of  the  mind ; 
and  when  there  is  net  the  capability  of  other  pursuits, 
it  often  engrosses  and  destroys.  To  die  for  love  is  no 
psoef  of  tendcmees.  but  of  stupidity  of  mind  and  obsti¬ 
nacy  of  temper.  The  narrower  the  mind,  the  more  it 
ie  Ueble  to  be  deveuied  by  wbetever  predeminalee 
over  it  If  there  were  such  a  superabundanoe  of  Mi- 
dsnsM  that  lifo  itwlf  aaoet  bo  tho  forfeit  of  its  wounda. 


it  would  appoar  also  on  othor  'iccasiona ;  but  jron  may 
■ee  people  dying  for  love,  who  have  not  docility  enough 
to  submit  to  the  correction  of  disappointment  la 
violent  minda,  love  will  be  a  violent  paaaion.  like  tho 
rest.  Violent,  nngo\  ernable  love  shows  the  fury,  not 
the  tenderness  of  tho  dispositi>>n. 

A  furious  man  lovet  furiously;  he  can  scarcely  bear 
the  object  out  of  his  sight,  and  is  mad  when  hie  sees 
1  another  enjoy  that  attention  which  he  would  himaelf 
engrosa.  But  in  the  midst  of  all  his  passion  he  thinks 
leas  of  chorishing  the  object  of  it  than  of  gratifying 
himself.  He  would  net  Firego  his  love,  though  Iha 
misery  of  its  objeei  should  ensue ;  nor  has  he  any  idaa 
of  giving  a  bappincaaof  which  ho  mast  not  participata. 

The  phlegmatic  love  very  rationally,  and  take  plenty 
of  tiiae  to  conoidor  whether  every  thing  is  proper  aad 
;  advisable,  before  they  allow  iheroaelvea  to  feel  tha 
warm  emotion ;  and  when  at  length  they  have  gently 
and  duly  made  up  their  minds  In  be  in  love,  it  to 
always  with  such  prudent  reeerve.  that,  in  case  of  any 
rnwhap.  they  soon  recover,  and  are  ready  to  lova  again 
os  rationalK’  and  as  coolly  as  ever. 

The  selfoh  and  mean  have  their  lovea,  and  leva 
with  a  thoua.and  subterfugea  and  stratagems.  It  may 
readily  be  suppined.  that  those  peejile  wouM  be  sooa 
appeased  by  a  good  joiuturo,  for  Uie  kna  of  the  beloved 
otijcct 

Tho  volatile  and  fickle  will  love  moro  merrily  a 
thousand  tunes,  and  laugh  themselves  oat  of  it,  wiihoat 
remembering  one  for  whom  they  have  sighed.  Tha 
aensaai  lovo  a  great  many,  but  soon  forget ;  they  have 
ne  friendship  in  tlieir  lova,  hacauso  they  k^  aa 
mental  iniercourae. 

Tho  roorooe  love,  and^  sometimes  (for  maa  is  eiqui- 
sitely  various,)  forget  all  their  natural  gloom,  and  be¬ 
ltane  hartnonmed  and  lame,  nay,  sometimsa  ridiculeualy 
elated,  bat  nature  generally  retunit,  and  after  marriaga 
the  gay  plumaga  iisdea. 

When  a  man  of  disaipalkai  loves,  it  is  often  with 
more  than  ordinary  teodemeaa  and  delicacy,  bacanaa 
it  mutt  be  something  very  exalted  that  ean  call  homa 
bis  wild  imagination,  and  concentrata  thoas  foalia^ 

M  much  aocustomed  m  wander.  And  this  is  the  taaona 
for  which  a  reformed  rake  ia  raid  to  maka  the  baat 
husband. 

Men  of  business  have  generally  little  aentiiMat  in 
love.  They  too  often  make  tbeir  homos  comfortable  and 
secure,  and  therefore  the  mind  of  the  lady  ia  not  oAmi 
nufticienliy  couaidored.  If  she  have  a  tolerable  pemm, 
and  especially  if  she  liave  a  tolerable  fortune,  they 
foncy  they  have  made  jmt  such  a  bargain  as  they 
wished  for,  and  eonaider  it  with  neariy  the  same 
emotiun  at  they  consider  any  other  matter  ia  the  way 
of  trade. 

The  melancholy  make  tho  moat  romantic  lovoia. 
and  use  all  quaint  conceit  of  valuing  trifles  belonging 
to  the  object  of  their  love,  and  are  tadioaaly  intoraatod 
about  the  smallest  concern  relative  to  the  said  divinity; 
which  is  always  insipid  and  ridiculous  to  othora 
They  love  and  despair,  and  love  till  they  lovo  despair 
'  itself  and  foncy  themselves  ten  times  more  in  lova 
than  they  really  are.  But  this  is  an  error  cooanon  to 
all  levers. 

The  sanguine  love  very  bountifully.  They  are  not 
only  liberal  of  their  aflection,  but  they  generally  oocribe 
perfection  to  the  selected  object.  TWe  is  a  continnal 
animation  in  their  pamion,  and  thoaa  ara  tha  paopla 
who  will  quarrel  ami  forgive  a  thouoand  timea.  ne 
impetuosity  of  their  emotions,  however,  renders  them 
tho  victims  of  jealousy;  and  though  they  leva  deeply, 
they  are  apt  to  be  troublesome,  iinlam  they  meet  wift 
a  mind  aa  impaasioaed  as  thair  own.  Tet,  they  baau- 
tiiy  their  tendernem  with  much  sentiment,  tot  they 
have  so  high  an  opinion  of  the  objeet  they  lava,  av 
ralhar  adore,  that  they  think  tboy  ean  never  aftdnm  * 
her  too  highly,  or  ohow  her  too  mneh  obearvanoe. 
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UNDEVELOPED  GENIUS: 

A  PASSAGE  IN  THE  LIFE  OF  P.  PILGARLICK  PIGWIGGEN,  ESQ. 
BY  JOSEPH  C.  NEAL. 


TLe  world  has  heard  much  of  unwritten  music, 
and  more  of  unpaid  debts;  a  brace  of  unsnbstanliali- 
ties,  in  which  very  little  faith  is  reposed.  The  minor 
poets  have  twangled  their  lyres  about  the  one,  until 
the  sound  has  grown  wearisome,  and  until  for  the 
sake  of  peace  and  quietness,  we  heartily  wish  that 
unwritten  music  were  fairly  written  down,  and  pub¬ 
lished  in  Willig’s  or  Blake’s  best  style;  even  at  the  risk 
of  having  it  reverberate  from  every  piano  in  the  city. 
While  beetle-browed  cretlitoia— all  creditors  are  of 
course  bard,  both  in  face  and  in  heart,  or  they  would 
not  ask  for  their  money — have  chattered  of  unpaid 
debts  ever  since  the  flood,  and  with  a  wet  finger,  was 
uncivil  enough  to  wipe  out  pre-existing  scores,  and 
extend  to  each  skulkirtg  debtor,  the  “  benefit  of  the 
act”  But  undeveloped  genius,  which  is,  in  fact, 
itself  unwritten  music,  arul  is  very  closely  allied 
to  unpaid  debts,  has  as  yet  neither  p»et,  trumpeter, 
nor  biographer.  Gray,  indeed,  hinted  at  it  in 
speaking  of  “  village  llampdens,"  “  mute  inglorious 
Miltons,”  and  “Cromwells  guiltless,”  which  showed 
him  to  be  a  mail  of  some  discernment,  and  possessed  of 
inklings  of  the  truth.  But  the  general  science  of 
mental  geology,  and  through  that  the  equally  import¬ 
ant  details  of  mental  mineralogy  and  mental  metal- 
lurgy,  to  ascertain  the  unseen  substratum  of  intellect, 
and  to  determine  its  innate  wealth,  are  as  yet  unborn; 
Of,  if  phrenology  be  admitted  as  a  branch  of  these 
sciences,  are  still  in  uncertain  iniaiicy.  Undeveloped 
genius,  therefore,  is  still  undeveloped,  and  is  likely  to 
remain  ao,  unless  thw  treatise  should  awaken  some 
capable  and  intrepid  spirit  to  prosecute  an  investiga- 
tioo,  as  once  ao  momentous  and  interesting.  If  not, 
much  of  it  will  pass  through  the  world  undiscovered, 
and  unsuspected ;  while  the  small  remainder  can  ma¬ 
nliest  itaelf  in  no  other  way  than  by  the  aid  ol  a  con¬ 
vulsion,  turning  its  possessor  inside  out  like  a  glove ; 
a  method,  which  the  earth  itself  was  ultimately  cum- 
polled  to  adopt,  that  stupid  man  might  be  made  to  see 
what  treasures  are  to  be  had  for  the  digging. 

There  are  many  reasons  why  genius  so  oflen  re¬ 
mains  invMible.  The  owner  is  frequently  unconscious 
of  the  jewel  in  his  possession,  and  is  indebted  to  chance 
for  the  discovery.  Of  this,  Patrick  Henry  was  a  strik¬ 
ing  instance.  AAer  he  had  failed  as  a  shopkeeper, 
and  was  compelled  to  “  hoe  cum  and  dig  potatoes,” 
alone  on  his  little  farm,  to  obtain  a  meagre  subsistence 
for  his  fomily,  he  little  dreamed  that  be  had  that 
within,  which  would  enable  him  to  shake  the  throne 
of  a  dislant  tyrant,  and  nerve  the  arm  of  struggling 
patriots.  Sometimes,  however,  the  possessor  is  con¬ 
scious  of  his  gifl,  but  it  is  to  him  as  the  celebrated 
anchor  was  to  the  Dutchman ;  he  cannot  use  or  exhi¬ 
bit  iL  The  illustrious  Thonus  Erikine,  in  his  first 
attempt  at  the  bar,  made  so  miserable  a  business  of  it, 
as  to  elicit  the  pity  of  the  good-natured,  and  the  scorri 
and  contempt  of  the  leas  foeliiig  part  of  the  auditory. 
Nothing  daunted,  however,  for  he  felt  undevelop^ 
geniiM  strong  within  him,  he  leA  the  court,  muttering 
with  more  profanity  than  was  proper,  but  with  much 

truth,  “  By - !  it  is  in  me,  and  it  shall  come  out!” 

He  was  right ;  it  was  in  him;  he  did  get  it  out,  and 
loae  lo  be  Lord  Chancellor  of  England. 

But  there  are  men  leas  fortunate ;  as  gifted  as  Er- 
akine,  though  perhaps  in  a  diflerent  way,  they  swear 
freqoently,  as  he  did,  but  they  can’t  get  their  genius 
'  out  They  feel  it  like  a  rat  in  a  cage,  beating  against 
their  hairing  ribs  in  a  vain  struggle  to  escape,  and 


thus,  with  the  materials  for  building  a  reputation,  and 
standing  high  among  the  sons  of  song  and  eloquence, 
they  pass  their  lives  in  obscurity,  regarded  by  the  few, 
who  are  aware  of  their  existence,  as  simpletons;  fel¬ 
lows  sent  upon  the  stage  solely  to  fill  up  the  grouping; 
to  applaud  their  superion ;  to  eat,  sleep,  and  die. 

P.  PiLOAKUcK  PiGwiGGE.t,  EsQ.,  as  he  loves  to  be 
styled,  is  one  of  these  unfortunate  undeveloped  gen¬ 
tlemen,  about  town.  The  arrangement  of  his  name 
shows  him  to  be  no  common  man.  Peter  P.  Pigwig- 
gen  would  be  nothing ,  except  a  hailing  title  to  call 
him  to  dinner ;  or  to  insure  the  sale  arrival  of  dunning 
^  letters  and  tailors’  bills.  ’There  is  as  little  character 
about  it,  as  about  the  word  ’Towser,  the  individuality 
of  which  has  been  lost  by  indiscriminate  application. 
To  all  intents  and  piir^wees,  he  might  just  as  well  be 
addressed  as  “  You  Pete  Pigwiggen,”  afler  the  lender 
roaten.al  lashiun,  in  which,  in  his  youthful  dajra  he 
was  required  to  quit  dabbling  in  the  gutter,  to  come 
home,  and  be  spanked.  But 


P.  PILGARUCK  PIGWIGGEN,  ESQ.  | 


'The  aristocracy  of  birth  and  g^ius  is  all  about  it 
The  very  letters  seem  tasselled  and  fringed  with  the 
cobwebs  of  antiquity.  *1110  flesh  creeps  with  awe  at 
the  sound,  and  the  atmosphere  undergoes  a  sensible 
change,  as  at  the  rarifying  approach  of  a  supernatural 
being.  It  penetrates  the  hearer  at  each  perspiratory 
pore.  The  dropping  of  the  antepenultinoate  in  a  man's 
name,  and  the  suhsiitution  of  an  initial  therefor,  has 
an  influence  which  cannot  be  defined — an  influence 
peculiarly  strung  in  the  case  of  P.  Pilpriick  Pigwig¬ 
gen — the  influence  of  undeveloped  genius— aimlogous 
to  that  which  bent  the  haxel  rod,  in  the  hand  of  Dous- 
terswivel,  in  the  mine  of  St  Ruth,  and  told  of  unde¬ 
veloped  water. 

But  to  avoid  digression,  or  rather  lo  return  from  a 
ramble  in  the  fields  of  nomenclature,  P.  Pilgarlick 
Pigwiggen  is  an  undeveloped  genius— a  wasted  man 
— his  talents  are  like  money  in  a  strong  box,  returning 
no  interest  He  is  in  truth  a  species  of  Byron  in  die 
egg ;  but  uiwble  lo  chip  the  shell,  his  genius  remains 
unhatebed.  The  chicken  moves  and  faintly  chirps 
within,  but  no  one  sees  it,  no  one  heeds  it  Peter 
feels  the  high  aspirations,  and  the  mysterioua  imagin¬ 
ings  of  poesy  circling  about  the  interior  of  his  cranium; 
but  there  they  stay.  When  be  attempts  to  give  them 
utterance,  he  finds  that  nature  forgot  to  boro  out  the 
passage,  which  carries  thought  lo  the  tongue  and  lo 
the  finger  ends ;  and  as  art  has  not  yet  Ibund  oat  the 
method  of  tunnelling,  or  driving  a  driA  into  the  brain, 
to  remedy  such  defects,  and  act  as  a  general  jail  de¬ 
livery  to  the  prisoners  of  the  mind,  his  divine  con¬ 
ceptions  continue  pent  in  their  osseous  cell.  In  vain 
does  Pigwiggen  sigh  for  a  spUuing  headacb— one  that 
shall  ope  the  sutures,  and  set  his  fiincies  free.  In  vain 
does  he  shave  his  forehead  and  turn  down  his  shirt 
collar,  in  hope  of  finding  the  poetic  vomitory,  and  of 
leaving  it  clear  of  impediment ;  in  vain  docs  he  drink 
vast  quantities  of  gin  to  raise  the  steam  ao  high  that 
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it  may  buret  imaginatutn's  boiler,  aixi  aufier  a  few 
dropa  of  it  to  escape ;  in  vain  doea  ha  lit  up  late 
o'nighta,  using  all  the  segan  ha  can  lay  his  hands  on. 
to  smoke  out  the  secret  Tis  useless  all.  No  sooner 
has  he  spread  the  paper,  and  seized  the  pen  to  give 
bodily  shape  to  airy  dreams,  than  a  dull  dead  blank 
succeeds.  As  if  a  flourish  of  the  quill  were  the  crow¬ 
ing  of  a  “rooster,”  the  dainty  Ariels  of  his  imagination 
vanish.  The  feather  drops  from  his  checked  lingers, 
the  paper  remains  unstained,  and  P.  Pilgarlick  Pig- 
wiggen  is  still  an  undeveloped  genius. 

Originally  a  grocer’s  boy,  Peter  early  felt  be  had 
a  soul  above  soap  and  candles,  and  he  so  diligently 
nourished  it  with  his  master’s  sugar,  figs  and  brandy, 
that  early  one  morning  be  was  unceremonioosly  dis- 
misMd  with  something  more  aubstantial  than  a  flea  in 
kia  ear.  His  subsequent  life  was  passed  in  various 
railings,  but  call  as  loudly  as  they  would,  our  hero 
paid  little  attention  to  their  voice.  He  bad  an  eagle’s 
longings,  and,  with  an  inclination  to  stare  the  sun  out 
of  countenance,  it  was  not  to  be  expected  that  he 
would  sloop  to  be  a  barnyard  fowl.  Working  when 
he  couldn't  help  it;  at  times  pursuing  check  specula¬ 
tions  at  the  theatre  doors,  by  way  of  turning  an  honest 
penny,  and  now  and  then  gaining  entrance  by  crooked 
means,  to  feed  hia  fiKulties  with  a  view  of  the  per¬ 
formances,  he  likewise  pursued  his  studies  through  all 
the  ballads  in  the  market,  until  qualified  to  read  the 
pages  of  Moore  and  Byron.  Glowing  with  ambition, 
he  sometimes  pined  to  see  the  poet’s  corner  of  our 
weekly  coiemporaries  graced  with  his  efliisioos.  But 
though  murder  may  out,  hia  undeveloiied  genius  would 
not  Execution  fell  so  fer  short  of  conception,  that  his 
lyrics  were  invariably  rejected. 

Deep,  but  unaatjafactory,  were  the  refleetiona  which 
thence  arose  in  the  breast  of  Pigwiggen 
“  How  ia  it.”  said  he ;  “  how  la  it  I  can’t  level 
down  my  expressions  to  the  comprehension  of  the 
vulgar,  or  level  up  the  vulgar  to  a  comprehension  of 
my  expressions  f  How  is  it,  1  can’t  get  the  spigot  out 
so  my  verses  will  run  clear  f  I  know  what  I  mean 
myaeir,  but  nobody  else  does,  and  the  impudent  editors 
my  its  wasting  room  to  print  what  nobody  under- 
standa  I’ve  plenty  of  genius— lots  of  it  for  I  ofien 
want  to  cut  iny  throat  and  would  have  dune  it  long 
ago.  only  it  hurts.  I'm  chocUull  of  genius  and  run¬ 
ning  over ;  for  I  hate  all  sorts  of  work  mjrself,  and  all 
sorts  of  people  mean  enough  to  do  it  I  hate  going 
to  bed.  and  I  halo  getting  up.  My  conduct  ia  very 
concentric  and  singular.  I  have  the  miserable  me¬ 
lancholies  all  the  linM,  and  I’m  protly  nearly  always 
as  cross  as  thunder,  which  is  a  sure  sign.  Geni'M  is 
as  tender  as  a  skinned  cat  and  flies  into  a  passion, 
whenever  you  loach  it  When  I  condescend  to  un- 
bussum  myself,  fora  little  sympathy,  to  folks  of  ornery 
intellect — -and  caparisoned  to  me,  1  know  very  few 
people  that  ar’n’l  ornery  as  to  brains— and  pour  forth 
the  feelings  indigginus  to  a  poetic  soul,  which  is  al¬ 
ways  btling,  they  ludicarte  my  siiiation,  and  say  they 
don’t  know  what  the  deuce  I’m  driving  at  Isn't 
genius  always  served  o’  this  feahion  in  the  earth,  as 
Hamlet  the  boy  aAer  my  own  heart,  says  ?  And  when 
the  alights  of  the  world,  and  of  the  printers,  set  ms  in 
a  fine  frensy,  and  my  soul  swells  and  swells,  till  it 
almost  tears  the  shirt  off  my  buizum,  and  even  liac- 
tures  my  dickey;  when  it  eepamuates  and  elevates 
me  above  the  common  herd,  they  laugh  again,  and 
tell  me  not  to  be  pompioua.  The  poor  plsbtniana  and 
worse  than  Russian  scurfe ! — It  is  the  fete  of  genius— 
it  is  hiss’it  or  rather  I  should  say,  her’n — to  go  through 
life  with  liule  sympaihiaetioa  and  leas  cosh.  Life’s  a 
field  of  blackberry  and  raspberry  bushes.  Mean  peo¬ 
ple  squat  down  a^  pick  the  fruit,  no  matter  how  they 
black  their  fingers ;  whtle  genius,  proud  and  penepe- 
dkttlar,  strides  fiercely  on,  and  gets  nothing  but 
>  scratches  and  boles  tore  in  its  trowsers.  711000  things 


are  the  fete  of  genius,  and  when  you  see  'em,  there 
is  genius  loo,  although  the  editors  won’t  publish  its 
articles.  These  things  are  iis  premonitories,.  iu  janis¬ 
saries,  its  cohorts  and  its  conwirts. 

“  But  yet,  though  it  flumes  in  my  interiors,  I  can't 
get  it  out.  If  I  catch  a  subject,  while  1  am  looking 
at  it,  1  can't  find  words  to  put  it  in.  and  when  1  let 
go,  to  hunt  for  words,  the  subject  is  off  like  a  shot, 
tiumetimes  I  have  plenty  of  words,  but  thea  there  is 
either  no  ideas,  or  else  there  ia  such  a  waterworks 
and  cataract  oCthero,  that  when  I  catch  one,  the  othen 
knock  it  out  of  roy  fingers.  My  genius  ia  good,  but 
my  mind  is  not  sufficiently  manured  by  ’ears.” 

Pigwiggen,  waiting  till  it  may  be  sufficiently  “  ma¬ 
nured”  to  note  bis  thoughts,  was  seen  one  fine  morning 
net  long  since,  at  the  comer  of  the  street,  with  a  me¬ 
lancholy,  abstracted  air,  the  general  character  of  his 
appearance.  His  “arments  were  of  a  rusty  black, 
much  the  worse  tor  wear.  His  coat  was  buttoned  up 
to  the  throat,  probably  for  a  reason  more  cogent  than 
that  of  showing  the  moulding  of  hia  chest,  and  a  black 
handkerchief  enveloped  his  neck.  Not  a  particla  of 
white  was  to  be  seen  about  him;  not  that  ws  mean 
to  infer  that  hia  “  sack”  would  not  have  answered  t# 
its  name,  if  the  muster  roll  of  bis  attire  bad  been 
called,  for  we  scorn  to  speak  of  a  citizen’s  domestic 
relations,  and,  until  the  contrary  is  proved,  we  hold  it 
but  charily  to  believe  that  every  man  has  as  many 
shirts  as  hocks.  Peter’s  cheeks  were  pole  and  hollow; 
his  eyes  sunken,  and  neither soep  nor  razor  bad  kissed 
his  lips  for  a  week.  Hia  hands  were  in  his  pockets— 
they  had  the  accummudation  all  to  themselves— no¬ 
thing  else  was  there. 

“  Is  your  name  Peter  P.  Pigwiggen  f’  inquired  a 
man,  with  a  stick,  which  he  grasped  in  the  middle. 

“  My  name  is  P.  Pilgarlick  Pigwiggen,  if  yon  please, 
my  good  fnend,”  replied  our  hero,  with  a  flush  of  in¬ 
dignation  at  being  miscalled. 

“You'll  du,”  was  the  nonclwlant  response;  and 
“the  roan  with  a  stick,”  drew  forth  a  parallelograaa 
of  paper,  curioiialy  inscribed  with  characleis,  partly 
written  and  partly  printed,  of  which  the  words,  “The 
Cosamonwealth  greeting,”  were  strikingly  visible; 

“  you’ll  do.  Mr.  Pdgarlick  Pigwiggen  Peter.  That’s 
a  emptat  ad  respondenditni,  the  English  of  which  ie 
you're  culched  because  you  can’t  pay ;  only  they  pul 
it  in  Greek,  so’s  not  to  hurt  a  gentleman’s  feelings, 
and  make  him  feel  flat  store  tlie  company.  1  can't 
say  much  fer  the  mannv  re  of  the  big  courts,  bat  the 
way  the  law’s  polite  and  a  squire’s  office  ia  genteel, 
when  the  thing  ia  under  a  hundred  dollars,  is  canlien- 
sry.” 

There  was  little  to  be  said.  Peter  yielded  at  once. 
His  landlady,  with  little  respect  fi>r  the  incipient 
Byron  had  turned  him  out  that  rooming,  and  had  like¬ 
wise  sent  “  the  man  with  a  stick”  to  arrest  the  coarse 
of  undeveloped  genius.  Peter  walked  before,  and  he 
of  the  “  taking  way,”  strolled  leisurely  behind. 

“  It’s  the  fate  of  genius,  squire.  The  money  is  owed. 
But  bow  can  I  help  it  T  1  can’t  live  without  eating 
and  sleeping.  If  I  wasn’t  to  do  those  functionaries,  it 
would  be  suicide,  severe  he3rond  cimMi.flexion.” 

“  Well,  you  know,  you  must  either  pay  or  go  to 
jail.” 

“  Now,  squire,  as  a  friend— I  can’t  pay,  and  I  don’t 
admire  jail — as  a  friend,  now.” 

“Got  any  bail! — No! — what’s  your  trade — what 
name  is  it  t” 

“  Poesy,”  was  (he  laconic,  but  dignified  reply. 

“  Pusey  f — Yes,  I-  remember  Posey.  You're  in  the 
shoe-cleaning  line,  somewhere  in  Fourth  street.  Pusey, 
hoots  and  shoes  cleaned  here.  Getting  whiter  aPn’t 
you  I  1  thought  Pusey  was  a  little  darker  in  the  conap 
tenance.” 
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-Squire,  as  a  friend,  eicuse  me.”  said  Pilgarlick.  ,  *  nere  can  be  no  tun  in  haeing  a  yreat,  two- 
-But  the  truth  of  the  matter  is  this.  Im  delicate  P»ted  ugU- fellow  poking  a  Ion*,  suspicious  look- 
about  being  seen  in  the  Mreet  with  a  constable.  I’m  P'?^*  '"I"  lace,  and  now  and  then  «ivtDg 

principled  against  it.  The  reputatmn  which  I’m  going  trigger  a  click,  which  makes  your  heart  Itap 

r  .  .fi.  j  i.  •  ,t7  ij  u  ..  within  you.  Who  could  resist  an  appeal  for 

T  r  S'  ^  money,  accompanied  with  such  affeciioiiate  ad- 

inuch  the  wime  thing,  if  Mr.  Gru^  was  to  go  with  sympathy  .^  It  may  be  very  well  for 

the  oflbier  and  get  me  a  little  bail  r  those  who  never  had  the  trial,  to  call  tliose  cow* 

I  m  delirate  raytelfr  growled  Grubeon;  “  I  id  ^rds  and  ninnies  who  prefer  partin;;  with  their 
principled  agin  that  too.  Every  man  walks  about  on  purses  to  their  brains,  but  for  ourselves  we  go  for 
his  osrn  'sponsibihiy;  every  man  bails  his  own  boat,  the  submissive  part. 

Yon  might  jist  as  well  ask  me  to  swallow  your  physic,  “  It  has  a  strange,  quick  jar  ufion  the  ear 
•r  take  your  thraahings."  |  That  snapping  of  a  pistol," 

Alas!  Pilgarlick  knew  that  his  boat  was  past  bail- 1  and  we  should  preier  avoiding  it  at  all  sacri- 
ing.  Few  are  the  friends  of  genius  in  any  of  its  stages  '  fices. 

—  Tury  few  are  they  when  it  is  undeveloped.  He, ! 

therefore,  consented  H*  sojourn  in  “  Arch,  weal  of  j  M  A  J  O  k.  1  i  E  L  Y  . 

Broad,”  until  the  white  washing  process  could  be  per- 
fanned,  on  eonditiori  he  were  taken  there  by  the 

-  alley  way;”  for  he  still  looks  ahead  to  the  day,  when  [  JT  /^\  1 

a  het  pressed  volume  shall  be  puMisned  by  the  leading  y 

bookaellers,  entitled  Poems,  by  P.  Pilgarlick  Pigwig-  i  1 1 

TaAmcLUNo  Cats. — A  lady  residing  in  Glasgow,  j 
Scotland,  had  a  handsome  cat  sent  to  her  from  Edin- 

burgh;  it  was  conveyed  to  her  in  a  close  buket  and  in  |  irjtpLjIk/ljPY 

a  carriage.  was  carefully  watched  for  two  months,  I 
but  having  produced  a  pair  of  young  onea  at  the  end  j 
of  that  time,  she  was  lelt  to  her  own  diitcretion.  which 

aha  soon  employed  in  disappearing  with  both  her  kit-  - 

**  A  RACE  TO  BE  FIRST  FIDDLER. 

Edmburgh,  deploring  her  loss,  and  the  cat  was  sup¬ 
posed  to  have  formed  some  new  attachment  with  as  ▲ 

little  reflection  as  men  and  women  do  sometimes. —  B 

Glasgow,  her  well  known  wtew  was  heard  at  the  street  ^a^  H  sa 

door  of  her  old  mistress,  and  there  she  was  with  both  j 
her  kittens ;  they  in  the  best  state,  but  she  very  thin.  | 

It  is  dear  tbat#he  also  carried  but  one  kitten  at  a  time.  ;  *4|C  Bff  yWM 

The  distance  from  Glasgow  to  Edinburgh  is  forty  miles,  j 
ao  that  if  she  brought  one  kitten  part  of  the  way  and 
then  went  back  for  the  other,  she  must  have  travelled 

must  likewise  have  suggested  the  necessity  of  journey- 
ing  in  the  night  with  many  other  precautkms  for  ibe 

And  who  would  not  run  for  the  poet  T  It  is  pleasant 
An  Irishman  was  asked  how  his  mother  was.  “  My  to  be  flnt  fiddler  at  all  limes  and  in  all  placet,  if  ike 
jewal,”  said  he,  - 1  am  much  obliged  to  ye  for  your  instrument  be  the  real  Cremooo,  and  not  one  of  the 
•■qairiaa,  but  I  never  had  a  mother.”  “  How  it  ihatr’  Scotch  kind,  on  which  you  may  scrape  far  a  week, 
"Why,”  eaid  Paddy,  ‘^1  am  the  eon  of  my  aunt”  and  extort  no  mneic. 
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SPRING. 

BY  ROBUT  BCKUBOBB. 

Spring, — gentl*  Spring !  w«  mMt  the* 
With  aouoda  of  living  joy  i 
And  bU  oar  boBomi  greet  thee 
Without  one  feer’i  alloy : 
l%y  bloom  anticipating, 

We  drink  thy  genial  breath, — 
While  Winter’s  fraata,  abating, 
Release  thy  flow'fs  from  death! 

Sweet  a’er  the  bilk  we  feel  thee. 

And  in  the  valleys  play, — 

Though  chilly  night  ounceal  thee. 
The  noon  asaerts  Ihy  sway : 
l^e  ica-bound  shores  releaaing. 

Thou  open’st  every  stream. 

Whose  rushing  floods,  increaaiag. 
With  merry  spinls  teem ! 

Thy  still  soft  power  pervading 
ihd  heart  of  man,  eicites 
(While  from  his  mind  unlading 
Care’s  burden)  true  delights : 

Hope  in  his  soul  is  springing 
Einltingly  above, — 

And  with  the  bird*,  he's  singing 
Thy  ssDgs  of  peace  and  love ! 


FRAGMENT. 

Ihe  ringlet  was  as  soft  and  fresh  a  flowing. 

As  if  It  still  were  shadowing  an  eye 
Ihat  flaahed  with  light,  and  Ufe,  and  love,  showing 
No  stain  or  dimnsas  on  its  ghway  die. 

It  seemed  as  if  it  had  by  stealth  been  taken 
From  one  that  slept,  and  in  a  breath  might  waken. 

Weald  that  the  might  awake!  but  no,  the  seal 
That  death  has  dimly  set,  may  not  be  broken. 
Although  each  look  and  Ime  may  long  reveal. 

Of  all  we  worship  there,  some  lender  Mken. 

Yet  atill  we  look,  and  love,  and  watch,  and  weep. 

And  deem  thk  changalsm,  caU  eompasure,  sleep. 

Ok!  amuld  that  this  sweet  tenant  of  the  cave 
Might  hut  one  moment  rwappear  to  bghi. 

And  blem  these  eyes  with  fliat  Imt  look  she  gave. 

Ere  death  had  east  its  dnu  and  shadowy  blight 
Upon  the  radiant  fsatarea;  but  alas! 

She  hes  beyond  that  boundary  none  ropaai. 

No  more  on  her  will  light  the  smiles  of  love. 

No  more  Ihe  voice  of  parent,  sioter,  friend, 

Ot  anght  of  all  the  acesnto,  wont  to  move 
Her  heart  to  gtadness,  eu  her  dieame  dtacend 
No  more  the  breeking  mom  ov  purpling  eve, 

Qv  thought  of  home,  her  spirito  glad  or  grieve. 

Stall  at  her  fciher’s  heart,  the  Ikping  child. 

Will  oft  repeat,  in  sweet  unconscious  gladnem. 

Her  sieter’s  name,  vsomlering  Ihat  tboaa  who  smiled 
At  that  lovad  name,  now  look  in  silent  mdnoso, 
(jtviag  to  her  inquiries  no  reply, 

Eieepl  a  startling  tear,  and  dsefnlrawn  sigh. 

How  cams  ske-to  that  solitary  grave  ? 

By  treacheroua  wile,  dissms,  or  wan  deapairt 
By  galea  or  wreck,  or  pirate’s  fleshing  glavet 

Where  wm  her  home,  and  who  her  kmdrud  there  t 
Qoick,  toelaneholy  quertiona  ne’er  will  be 
Salved  by  die  inoemmunicable  see. 


LINES. 

BT  jaaSB  SHEEIDAN  KNOWLES. 

She  lived  a  boo  !  No  convent  wall 
Issmarad  hse— she  was  womaal  AH 
That  man  in  woman  aeeke  I  Not  one 
More  lair,  aod  yet  she  lived  a  ana  I 

8hs  lived  a  ana  for  level  Her  soul 
Had  OMt  a  kiadrsd  one.  Hw  wbois 
Of  wishes  hopes— the  amid  had  livaa 
To  him  who  owned  that  soul— and  Heaven  i 

She  could  not  wed— was  doomed  to  prove 
’Tbs  post  right :  “  Tbs  course  of  lose 
That's  true,  rsn  never  even  yet;” 

Such  lot  the  maid’s  true  fova  had  met  I 

Bbs  knew  but  love — she  knew  not  sin ; 

Tke  flame  her  bosom  warmed.— within 
A  eeraph's  breast  might  bom — orkaim 
For  child  of  earth  a  eeraph’i  aaaw. 

And  was  tbe  maid  beloved  again  1 
She  wee  !— Beloved,  alas,  in  vain. 

UnMcst  he  diedi  Unwed,  thoogh  worn. 

Tht  maid  for  love  that  lived  a  nun. 


YANKEE  LYRICS. 

There  is,  in  famous  Yankee  land, 

A  class  of  men,  yclep’d  tin-peddlera, 

A  shrewd,  sarcastic  band 
Of  easy  meddlers. 

They  scour  tbe  country  through  and  through. 
Vending  their  wares,  tin  pots,  tin  pane. 

Tin  whistles,  kettles,  to  boil  or  slew. 

Tin  cullenders,  tin  nutmeg  graters. 

Tin  warming  platters  for  your  fish  and  ’tatora! 
In  short — 

If  you  will  look  within 
ills  cart. 

And  gaze  upon  tbs  tin 

Which  glitters  there— 

So  bright  and  lair — 

There  is  no  danger  in  defying 
You  to  go  ofl*  without  buying. 

One  of  tbeee  cunning.  keen.eyed  gentry. 
Slopp’d  St  a  tavern  in  the  country. 

Just  before  night. 

And  call’d  for  bitters  for  himielf,  of  course. 
And  fodder  for  his  horse. 

This  done,  our  worthy  wight 
Informed  tbe  landlord  that  hk  purse  was  low. 
Quite  empty,  I  assure  you,  sir,  and  ao, 

I  wkh  you’d  take  your  pay 
In  something  in  my  way. 

New  Booifoce  supposed  himeelfa  wag— 

And  when  he  mw  that  he  waa  suck’d. 

Was  not  dispirited,  bat  ptock’d  ' 

Up  courage,  and  hk  trowaan,  taw! 

Quoth  he  t’  himaelf,  ”  I  am  not  apt  to  biag 
Tk  true. 

But  I  can  stick  a  foaiker  in  my  cap. 

By  nmkuig  fun  of  this  same  Yankee  chap. 
Well,  my  good  friend. 

That  wo  may  etid 
Thk  troublesome  aBair, 

I'll  take  my  pay  in  ware. 

Provided  that  yoa’va  got  what  saita 
My  mclination.” 

**  No  doubt  of  that,”  tba  pedler  criad. 

Sans  hesitation, 

”  Well,  bring  us  in  a  pair  af  good  tin  boota  "* 
”  Tin  boots !”  Our  Jonathan  espied 
Hk  landlord’s  spindle  shanks. 

And  giving  hk  good  geasna  thanks 
For  the  suggestion. 

Ran  aut,  return’d,  and  then— ^  by  golea  T 
**  Yea,  here's  a  pair  of  candla  molea ! 

They’ll  fit  you  withomt  questioa.’* 
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THE  PHILADELPHIA  DUN. 


One  day,  no  matter  when,  a  stranger  was  seen  | 
riding  slowly  ttuough  the  streets  of  a  flourishing 
town  in  Tennessee.  He  was .  a  well  dressed,  good 
looking  young  man,  mounted  upon  what  in  this 
country  would  be  called,  “the  bMt  kind  of  a  nag.” 
His  appearance,  altogether,  was  respectable  enough; 
it  was  even,  as  respects  exteriors,  a  touch  above  what 
is  common;  and  he  would  have  passed  along  unnoticed, 
had  it  not  been  for  one  thing,  which  excited  universal 
attention.  Although  the  streets  were  crowded  with 
people,  and  the  fronts  of  the  stores  adorned  with  fine 
goods,  and  such  fancy  articles  as  usual  attract  the  eye, 
the  stranger's  gaze  was  fixed  on  vacancy — he  turned 
his  head  neither  to  the  right  nor  the  left;  he  moved 
not  lip  iwr  eye-lid,  but  rode  forward,  as  if  apparently 
nnconscious,  as  well  of  his  own  existence,  as  of  the 
presence  of  his  fellow  creatures. 

It  was  court  week,  and  an  usual  concourse  of 
people  was  collected.  Here  was  the  judge,  with  a 
long  train  of  lawyers.  The  candidates  fur  office 
were  here,  distributing  smiles  and  kindnesses,  and 
practising  all  those  popular  arts,  which  are  so  well 
undersio^  in  every  republican  country.  Here  was 
the  farmer,  clad  in  his  neatest  homespun,  and  mounted 
on  his  best  horse.  Here  was  the  hunter,  with  his 
rifle.  Hare,  in  short,  were  the  people;  collected, 
aome  for  pleasure,  and  some  for  business,  exhibiting 
that  excitement  of  feeling  which  crowds  always 
produce,  with  a  good-humour  which  is  only  found 
in  countries  where  all  are  free  and  equal.  The  public 
square  exhibited  a  scene  which  would  have  been 
amusing  to  one  unxccnatomed  to  such  displays  of 
character.  At  one  spot  were  two  neighbours  driving 
a  bargaia  Unlike  the  people  of  other  countries,  who 
transact  such  business  in  private,  they  were  surround¬ 
ed  by  a  host  of  people,  who  all  occasionally,  threw  in 
their  comments.  A  stranger,  judging  from  the  sly 
jokes,  the  loud  bantering,  aitd  the  vociferous  laughter 
which  passed  round  the  circle,  would  not  have  sup¬ 
posed  that  any  serious  business  was  in  hand;  a  resi¬ 
dent  only  would  infer,  that  befitre  this  little  circle 
pvtad,  a  horse  would  be  swapped,  a  crop  of  tobacco 
sold,  or  a  tract  of  land  conveyed.  Not  far  offi  was 
a  set  of  politicians,  settling  the  a^rs  of  the  nation. 
But  the  most  amusing  individuals,  were  some  two  or 
three,  who  were  cavorting.  Now,  if  any  lady  or| 
gentleman  is  so  ignorant  of  the  American  language  as 
not  to  know  what  cavorting  is,  and  if  Webster's  celebrat¬ 
ed  quarto  does  not  furnish  thedafinition,  it  is  necessary 
that  we  explain,  that  it  expresses  the  conduct  of  an 
individual  who  fancies  himself  the  smartest  and  best 
nan  in  the  world.  On  the  present  occasion,  a  fellow 
might  be  seen,  dressed  in  a  hunting  shirt,  with  a  rifle 
on  his  shoulder,  mounted,  half  tipsy,  upon  a  spirited 
horse,  and  doshiiigthroiigh  the  crowd.  Now  he  would 
force  his  spurs  into  hw  horse's  sides,  and  put  him  at 
full  speed,  or  rein  him  up  until  he  reared  on  his  hinder 
feet;  and  now  he  would  command  him  to  stop,  and 
the  obedient  animal  would  stand  and  tremble.  All 
the  time  he  was  ranting  and  roaring  in  praise  of  him¬ 
self,  his  horse,  and  the  United  States  of  America. 
He  boasted  that  he  was  bom  in  the  woods,  rocked  in 
a  sugar  trough,  and  suckled  by  a  buffiilo,  that  he  could 
lole  a  steamboat,  and  outrun  a  streak  of  lightnirtg; 
that  his  wife  was  as  handsome  as  a  pet  fawn,  and 
his  children  real  roarers.  He  bestowed  similar  en¬ 
comiums  on  his  horse;  and  finally  avowed  himself  to 
be  a  friend  to  the  United  Slates  of  America — and 
then  he  commenced  again  and  went  over  the  same 
round,  flourishing  his  rifle  all  the  time,  and  exerting 
bis  lungs  to  their  utmosL  Although  he  often  declared 
that  he  could  whip  any  man  in  the  round  world, 
exetpt  Col.  C.  that  he  JU  under  at  New  Orleans, 


nobody  accepted  the  challenge,  or  took  offisnee; 
the  whole  being  considered  as  a  matter  of  course, 
and  as  the  natural  effect  of  stimulant  potations  upon 
an  illiterate  man  of  ardent  temperament,  who,  when 
dnly  sober,  was  an  honest,  quiet,  and  inoflensive 
citizen. 

While  the  people  were  amused  at  the  vagaries  of 
this  wild  hunter,  or  engaged  in  conversation,  the  sun 
had  gone  down,  and  it  was  nearly  dusk  when  the 
moving  automaton,  described  in  the  commencement 
of  this  story,  rode  solemnly  into  the  town.  ,  It  is  custo¬ 
mary  in  this  country  for  persons  who  meit,  although 
unacquainted,  to  salute  each  other,  and  this  courtesy 
is  especially  practised  towards  strangers;  and  although 
the  new  comer,  on  this  occasion,  would  not  have 
been  expected  to  address  each  individual  in  a  crowd¬ 
ed  street,  yet,  when  those  who  were  nearest  nodded 
or  spoke,  as  they  civilly  opened  the  way,  they  were 
surprised  to  see  the  horseman’s  gaze  fixed  on  vacancy, 
and  his  body  remaining  as  erect  as  if  tied  to  a  stake. 

“  That  man’s  asleep,”  said  one. 

“  He’s  as  blind  as  a  bat,”  said  another. 

”I  reckon  he’s  sort  o’  dead.”  exclaimed  a  third. 

“  He  rides  an  elegant  nag.”  remarked  a  fourth,  and 
all  were  surprised  that  a  man,  who  was  apparently 
so  good  a  judge  of  a  horse,  had  not  wit  enough  to  see 
where  he  was  going,  or  to  know  who  were  around 
him. 

In  the  meanwhile  our  traveller  moved  proudly  on, 
until  he  reached  the  best  inn;  a  fine  brick  buildmg, 
presenting  every  indication  of  iteatnesa,  comfort,  arid 
even  luxury.  As  he  rode  up,  two  well  fed  athletic 
uegroos,  with  visages  like  polished  ebony,  and  teeth 
as  white  as  simw,  rushed  forth,  and  while  one  seized 
his  bridle,  the  other  held  his  stirrup  as  he  dismounted. 
Still  the  automaton  relaxed  not  a  muscle;  but  drawing 
up  h'is  body,  moved  majestically  towards  the  bouse. 
At  the  door  he  was  met  by  the  ludlord,  a  portly,  well- 
dressed  man,  with  a  fine,  open  countenance,  who  had 
been  honoured  by  his  fellow  citizeiw  with  several 
civil  appointments,  and  had  even  commarMled  some 
of  them  in  the  field,  in  times  of  periL  He  touched 
his  hat  as  he  welcomed  the  stranger,  and  invited 
him  into  hia  house  with  an  air  of  dignity  and  hospi¬ 
tality.  A  servant  look  his  surtout,  and  several  gentle¬ 
men  who  were  seated  round  the  fire,  pushed  back 
their  chairs  to  make  way  ibr  the  stranger.  But  all 
these  thinp  moved  not  the  automaton;  the  glazed  eye 
and  compreoaed  lip  were  still^fixed,  and  the  chin  re¬ 
mained  in  the  cushion  of  an  immense  cravat  After 
a  momentary  pause,  the  gentlemen  in  the  room  re¬ 
sumed  their  conversation,  the  landlord  applied  him¬ 
self  to  the  business  of  his  house,  and  the  silent  tra¬ 
veller  was  consigned  to  the  oblivion  which  he  seem¬ 
ed  to  covet,  and  excited  no  more  attention  except  from 
an  honest  backwoodsman,  who  strolled  in  to  take  a 
peep,  and  after  gazing  at  him  fur  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
suddenly  clapp^  hia  hands,  and  exclaimed  to  hia 
companion,  ”  It  moves.  Bill’  if  it  a’n’t  alive.  I’ll  agree 
to  go  a-foot  as  long  an  I  live.” 

In  a  short  time  supper  was  aiuiounced,  and  the 
stranger  was  shown  into  a  back  room,  handsomely 
furnished,  where  a  neat  eklerly  matron  presided  at 
the  head  of  a  table  spread  with  tea.  coffee,  bread,  cakes, 
beef,  pork,  bacon,  venison,  fowls,  and  all  that  profusion 
of  eatables  with  which  western  lodiea  delight  to  en¬ 
tertain  their  guests.  Near  her  sat  a  young  lady, 
modestly  attired,  in  the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty, 
whose  easy  manners  and  engaging  appearance,  might 
have  wanned  any  heart  not  callous  to  the  charms  of 
native  elegance.  Now,  indeed,  our  dandy  opened 
both  mouth  and  eyes  to  aome  purpose.  Scarcely 
deigning  to  return  the  salutation  of  his  hoslaas,  ha 
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LIFE  — ITS  ALPHA  AND  OMEGA. 


Life  and  death  are  blent  together — 

Sun  and  cloud  in  April  weather; 

Now  one  ahines  in  heartaooKe  gladnew, 
Now  the  other  lowen  in  wdnew ; 

Light  upon  a  brilliant  acene — 

Shadow!  in  a  church-yard  green. 

In&nts  in  your  happy  play 
Thus  you  paia  your  life  away, 

Carelew  that  the  iport  yon  follow 
Cracka  the  ikuU,  thick,  old,  and  hollow. 
Over  which,  with  laugh  lo  gay. 

Yon  make  inceeeant  holiday. 


ODDS  AND  ENDS. 

Sellinc  for  Cash. — “  Hallo,  Gooige  V  bawled  an 
awkward,  rumniucking  six-fooler  the  other  day,  to  a 
boon  companion,  “  I’ve  sold  Bnu,”  “  The  deuce  you 
have !”  replied  George.  “  Yes,  I  sold  him  for  $60.” 
*  Whew !  a’pose  yonll  be  able  to  treat  on  the  head  of 
itf’  “  No,  I  didn’t  jist  exactly  sell  for  cash,  but  I  got 
TWO  ocher  dogs  in  exchange,  which  is  the  same  thing 
as  carfi,  you  know.” 

On  Tice — (To  go  on  trust.)— The  term  is  supposed 
to  be  a  diminutive  of  ticket.  Decker,  in  his  **  Gull’s 
Horn  Book,”  speaking  of  the  gallants  w  ho  go  by  water 
to  die  playhouse,  says— “  No  matter  upon  landing  whe¬ 
ther  jrou  have  money  or  no ;  you  may  swim  in  twenty 
of  their  boats  over  the  river  upon  ticket” 

Artful  Question.— Dominica,  the  harlequin,  go 
ing  to  see  Louis  XIV  at  Suyver,  fixed  his  ayes  on  a 
dish  of  partridges.  The  King,  who  was  load  of  his 
acting,  said,  “Give  that  dish  to  Dominico,”  **  And  the 
partridges  too,  sire?”  Louis,  penetrating  his  art,  re¬ 
plied,  “And  the  partridges,  too.”  ’The  dish  was  gold. 

A  New  Sect. — At  the  court  martial  lately  held  at 
Sheemees  on  Captain  Hope,  the  following  dialogue 
took  place  between  one  of  die  witnesses  and  the 
Court : — “  Are  you  a  Catholic  ?" — e  No,  sir.”  “  Are 
you  a  Protestant  f’— ^  No,  sir.”  “  What  are  you, 
then  r’— “  Captain  of  tlie  foreiop.” 

A  Man  Theebsometer. — Your  thin  spore  man, 
(Cuav’s  dread)  is  an  excellent  thermometer.  Faren- 
heit  never  constructed  one  that  would  better  indicate 
the  state  of  the  temperature.  If  the  weather  is  cold 
and  frosty — he  is  irritable  as  a  snapping  turtle. 
Damp  and  cloudy — he  is  depressed,  and  shows  that  he 
has  “  the  blues.”  Temperate  and  sunny — he  is 
cheerful  and  lively.  Your  fat,  pursy  man  is  less  sus¬ 
ceptible,  and  seldom  indicates  the  changes.  ’The  lean 
man  is  your  true  tliermometer. 

Reverse  of  Fortune. — A  pot-boy,  (aged  about  40) 
in  a  certain  tajphouse,  in  London,  being  observed  with 
a  fit  of  the  blue  devils  upon  him,  was  asked  the  rea¬ 
son.  “  Ah,  sir,  I  can't  help  thinking  of  what  I  once 
was.  Although  1  am  a  pot-boy  now,  I  (met  was  a 
dutt-man  P’  , 


QUOTED  CRITICISMS  FROM  SUAKSPEARE. 

MRS.  DUFF. 

A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow,  even  in  the 
aflsrnooD  of  her  best  days.  Rickmrd  UI. 

Wnnkiss  in  her  br^  of  youth. 

Turn  all  the  mother's  pains  and  BemefiU 
To  laughter  and  contempt.  Lev. 

I,  an  old  turtle. 

Will  wing  me  to  some  wither’d  bough,  and  there 
My  male,  that’s  never  to  be  found  again. 

Lament  till  1  am  lost  IVtnler’s  This. 

JAMES  WALLACE. 

And  a’  would  about,  and  about ;  and  come  you  in,  and 
come  you  iiL  Benner,  would  he  say,  and  away 
again  would  kego,  and  agmn  would  hs  cows. 

ad  Utnry  lY. 

A  magician  awst  profound  in  hit  art,  and  yet  not  damn- 
able.  At  You  Like  b. 

With  a  good  leg  and  a  good  foot,  and  money  enougb 
in  hit  purse,  such  a  man  would  win  any  woman 
V  in  the  world.  Mack  Ade  Ahokt  Malking. 

Now,  no  way  can  1  stray,  save  back  lo  England. 

KuMrd  a 

CELESTE. 

“  What  fashion,  madam,  shall  I  amke  your  breechsar’ 
Tlco  Gentlemen  of  Fsrona. 

“  There  was  a  speech  in  her  dumbness— language  m 
her  very  gesture.”  Winter’t  'fklt. 

“  There  was  a  star  danced,  and  under  that  star  was  I 
bom.”  Muck  Ado  About  Notking. 

I  “  When  you  do  dance  1  with  you  were  a  wava  of  tbs 
sea,  that  you  might  ever  do  nothing  hut  that.” 

U’iatrr's  Tde 

RAOEY  ELLIOTT.  ' 

“  Wherefore  do  )rou  fiiUow  her  with  foggy  south,  puff¬ 
ing  with  wind  and  rain  t”  At  Fan  Like  It. 

“  She  It  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty,” 

Merry  H'itesqf  Htiidsar. 

“  I  will  not  change  my  horse  with  any  that  treads _ 

Ca  ha !  he  bounds  from  the  earth  as  if  his  entrails 
were  hairs.  He  is  pure  air  and  fire ;  and  all  oihtr 
jades  yoa  may  call — beaala.  My  horae  it  my  mis- 
trem.”  Ilemry  V. 

TYRONE  POWER. 

“  Are  you  R  comadian  ?  N«f’  Twe^lA  Nigkt. 

“  To  be  Boerry,  beat  becomea  yoa  ;  fot,oat  of  quaaticn, 
you  wen  born  in  a  merry  hour.” 

Muck  Ado  About  Nolking. 
“  1  think  there  is  no  man  speaks  better  Walsk.” 

1st  Henry  IV. 

“  We  have  a  Power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but  it  is  a 
Power  that  we  have  no  Power  to  do.” 

CorieUrmm. 

MESSRS.  MATWOOB  Si  CO., 

Mamagere  ef  tke  CketmU  Street  Tkeatr*. 

Eat,  speak,  and  move  under  the  iaduence  of  tke  mett 
receined  Stars.  '  AH’*  Weil  that  Ends  Wdl- 
Where  is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  f  What  ravels 
are  at  hand  I  Midtummer  Nigkte’  Dream. 

Let  all  the  number  of  the  Store  give  light  lo  thy  fair 
way.  Antony  (trei  CleopathL 

Sure  the  gods  do  this  year  connive  at  na,  and  we  may 
do  any  thing  extempore.  Winter’s  TaU. 

CONEY,  THE  two  STAR. 

The  doge  bark  at  sw  as  I  halt  by  them.  Rickard  ILL 
That  dreadful  spont  whic^  shipmen  do  the  humcane 
r»IL  Drodu*  and  Cretmda. 

If  we  aoeet  in  the  city,  we  shall  be  dog’d  with  oomr 
pany,  and  oar  davicea  known. 

Midmimmer  Nigktt’  Dream. 
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COMPRISING 


T*MZES,  QUIPS,  QUIRMS,  Jt.YECnOTES  »  FMETIM* 


tMWR'UP  CtNTLtMKN 
TAVONT  TO  OANCE 


In  duo  ago  of  refinoment  every  body  leomt  lo  dance.  Men  of  threescore  attempt  to  foot  it  footly ;  atmI 
p*at  pot-beUied  (enilemen  friak  about  with  all  the  graceful  elegance  of  a  whale  at  play.  ITte  crack 

leader  of  our  town,  ia  Mona.  A - -  All  hia  pupUa  learn  to  "anatch  a  grace  beyond  the  reach  of  art,” 

Bid  aome  of  them  now  and  then  fetch  a  foil,  which  aadly  derangea  the  economy  of  their  outward  maiL  OM 
Xampa  ia  joat  now  in  training  for  Miaa  B.’a  foil  partiea,  ami  to  aave  him  from  topling  over,  he  ia  aecurad  ina 
iM-boaid.  • 


"Too  aee.  Grandma,  before  you  auck  thia  egg,  or  more  properly  apeaking,  before  you  extract  die  maUar 
‘^ntained  within  thia  ahell,  by  aiictioo,  ]rou  muat  make  an  inciaion  at  the  apex,  and  a  correaponding  apertnra 
y  the  baae.”  **  Ay,  dear,  how  very  ingeruoua;  they  only  uaed  to  make  a  hole  at  each  end  in  my  tiiMi  wall, 
'  tiaclara,  they  are  making  improvemenia  in  every  thing.  The  precocity  of  genioa  ia  wooderfiiL” 

It  / 
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JIMMY  CHARCOAL.— FAL 

That  ever}'  day  renders  this  mundane  sphere 
a  more  conrenient  sojourn,  we  do  not  mean  to 
deny.  The  wonderful  a.lFanc8  of  the  labour* 
saTlng  pvinciple  it  conceded ;  the  march  of  in 
genuity  is  confessed-  Already  has  the  price  of 
horse-flesh  fallen  before  the  potency  of  ste.un  : 
and  those  animals,  which  hare  occupied  so  large 
a  space  in  the  world’s  eye,  are  rapidly  sinking  m  > 
public  estimation.  The  extinction  of  the  greater  I 
portion  of  the  useful  class  of  tliem  daily  bccoipes  j 
more  probable ;  and  it  may  not  be  lung  before 
none  but  the  ornamental  of  the  equine  race  will 
remain.  Eletter  means  for  answering  the  tame 
ends  hare  been  dsrised.  It  is  granted  that  much  j 
has  been  done  towards  relieving  man  from  the 
direful  neceuity  of  earning  his  bread  by  tt>e 
sweat  of  his  face,  and  we  would  scarcely  Lave 
the  hardihood  to  assert  4bat  the  march  of  iin* 
prorement  may  not  result,  to  a  certain  extent 
in  obviating  that  necessity  altogether,  and  in 
realising  the  halcyon  draamt  of  the  indolent. — 
Reasoning  from  the  present  to  the  future,  tliere 
are  no  sufficient  grounds  for  denying  that  the 
time  may  come  when  ernry  men  will  be  enabled 
to  pass  his  existence  in,lbe  manner  most  agree¬ 
able  to  him — when,  if  it  so  please  him,  he  may 
enjoy  the  earthly  paradise  of  the  sable  sons  of 
Ham,  by  swinging  on  a  gate  from  the  rising  of 
the  sun  to  tbe  going  down  Usaraef— when  be  may 
realise  tbe  only  perfect  happiness  of  the  revo¬ 
lutionist,  Biiranda,  by  lying  in  a  warm  corner 
and  regaling  himself  with  sweetmeats — and  when 
be  may,  as  long  as  it  appeareth  good  to  him,  sit 
on  tbe  top  of  a  barrel,  acbiuning  of  inarticu¬ 
late  ditties,”  as  Leigh  Hunt  tells  us  Byron  was 
in  the  habit  of  doing ;  and  with  his  heels  drum 
an  accompaniment  tbaveto,  the  coinciding  har¬ 
mony  of  which  shall  be  as  imperceptible  to  com¬ 
mon  ears  as  the  theme  of  the  aostenuto  move¬ 
ment  is  inarticulate. 

But,  grantii^  the  blesaii^  already  achieved 
by  tbe  spirit  ot the  age,  andgiving  ample  credit 
w  these  which  it  will  echiere  for  ns,  or  for  our 
ipssScssty,  we  cannot  refraio  from  monrniDg  tbe 
anphiaticatioQ  which  follows  close  upon  its  heels. 
Te  make  onr  meaning  clearer  by  a  figure  from 
<<JieJkuiadry,improveineot  passes  over  tbe  world, 
wiping  out  all  that  it  contains  of  the  striking  or 
tbe  picturesque,  as  the  flat-iron  smooths  away 
^ery  fold  and  wrinkle  in  the  newly-washed 
linen.  But,  were  this  process  confined  solely  to 
tbe  face  of  nature,  we  might  ”  find  in  some  part 
of  our  heart  a  drop  of  patience” — the  hill  and 
the  dale,  tbe'fomat  and  the  meadow,  might  be 
surrendered  to  the  impro«cfs,.iD  be  decked  and 
to  be  cropped:  to  be  trimmed  aad  to  be  curtail- 
ed  :  that  one  part  of  the  world  may  be  as  like 
another  as  two  well-driUed  soldiers  on  parade  ; 
but  when  tbe  'human  mind  and  the  human  cha¬ 
racter  are  made  to  feel  its  influeDce,  and  to  pre¬ 
sent  as  few  inaqnolitieftas  the  prairie  of  the  west . 
tbe  vast  platitude  is  to  he  wept  over,  at  tbe  ri«k 
of  inundating  an  expnnae,  which  has  not  suffi¬ 
cient  inclination  tccany  off  the  water,  '^here 
is  food  for  digatlieo  in  a  dish  of  shelled  pen';  but 
when  man  Ims  Bomore  individuality  than  a  col¬ 
lection  of  “  paas  upon  a  Uascher,”  tbe  phili«e- 
pbic  studeot  of  obaracter  imust  break  his  spec¬ 
tacles,  and  oaet  away  bis  pan— to  him  all  is  bar¬ 
ren.  His  occupation  is  gone  when,  insteau  of 
finding  it  takes  many  sorts  of  people  to  make  a 
world,  he  discovers  that  tbe  variety  is  limited  to 
two  sorts— men  and  women — and  that  there  are 
kwt  two  characters,  masculine  and  feminine. 

The  period  of  vast,  of  appalling  uniformity 
approaebes.  Tbe  moral  world  is  becoming  as 
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flat  as  was  the  appearance  of  the  physical  world 
wiien  tbe  waters  of  the  deluge  were  out,  and  tbe 
loftiest  peak  was  covered.  Originals  of  the  bo- 
man  species  are  rare;  they  have  pamed  away  u 
if  beckoned  ofl*  (be  stqge  by  the  ”  Last  of  tbe 
4'ocked  Hats;”  and  their  memory,  alas!  has  loo 
frequently  passed  away  with  them;  for  tbe  days 
of  tnidition  are  likewise  gone.  We  are  nets  ' 
gnssipping  people.  Our  regards  are  limited  to 
llie  mam  cliauce,  and  meddle  little  with  tbe 
tLingsthat  were,  and  unless  the  flowrets,  spring¬ 
ing  from  the  ashes  of  the  departed  originals,  are 
gitteu  with  the  power  of  speech — like  the  r^i, 
to  whioh  the  secret  of  the  shame  of  Midas  was 
entrusted— the  quips,  and  eraoks,  and  pranks  of 
thot-e  who  went  before  us,  and  were  neglected  ; 
by  the  stolid  muse  of  history,  are  lost  for  ever.  ; 
How  imperative  is  it,  then,  to  snatch  their  few 
remaining  traces  from  oblivion,  and  embalm 
(Lem  for  our  offspring ! 

I  tiere  waa  one— Ike  favourite  of  our  yontbfal 
days— who  well  deaervedito  have  had  the  poet, 
the  iiainter,  and  the'biakiriun  to  rescue  him  from 
(he  lot  of  his  lea  diaUi|uui^ied  cotemporarics- 
one  as  worthy  ea  the  oaebrated  Pot-pie  Palmer, 
of  Gotham,  o(  having  his  character  traced  and 
per)>etuated  by  aBursuonu.  Our  Jimmy  Ciiab- 
COAL— for  to  turn  sue  have  ullusioc— was  no  com¬ 
mon  man;  and,  though  the  few  years  that  hare 
elapsed  since  disappeared  from  the  face  of 
the  earth  have  nbliterated  many  traces  of  bim, 

It  shall  not  be  our^^lt  if  he  is  totally  forgotteb. 

True,  lie  moved  in  a  iiumble  sphere,  bat 
;.reatness  depends  not  qpoo  a  thing  so  accidents! 

.iS  poaitioo— jf  it  woreeo,  ttM*  stunted  nine  of  tbe 
muontain-top  might  arrogate  to  itself  an  innate 
dignity  superior  to  that  of  tbe  majestic  oak  of 
the  valley ;  or  the  lid  of  tbeikettle  exult  in  being 
aloft,  and  plume  itaelf  on  its  shallow  elevaiioo, 
as  of  more  essential  iaaportencejban  tbe  greatrr 
capacity  of  (kat  whioh  eualaiDs  it.  W’e  confeu 
it,  that  our  hero  was  of  tbe  auhatraUim  of  so¬ 
ciety  ;  but  be  partook  of  tbe  sterliqg  aualiUM 
which  belong  to  the  foundation.  He  nad  “  wiff 
the  flash  of  the  gem,  its  sblidtty,  too.” 

Many  years  nave  passed  since  Jimmy  mads 
his  debut  upon  the  pave.  It  was  a  bright,  warn 
morning  in  June,  when  bis  caipdetmi  in  tbe 
coal  trade  was  effected  in  Philadelphia.  TImk 
was  nothing  striking  in  his  ambulatory  establiib-  | 
ment,  as  it  slowly  wended  its  way  up  Cbesnat  j 
street.  The  horses  were, as  usual  in  such  cases 
lean  and  bungry-looking — tbe  wagon  was  psiot- 
cd  J)  slaty  blue — for  it  was  there  all  book  ac¬ 
counts  received  their  original  entry — the  char¬ 
coal  was  of  tbe  best  Jersey  make,  fresh  from  tbe 
pines — a  melancholy  dogiimped  beneath  tbe  car, 
with  flapping  ears,  dejected  head,  and  drooping 
tail;  be  was  an  undistiaguislicd  member  of  tbe 
charcoal-watcbing  fraternity, nad,  like  all  other 
creatures,  aubject  to  but  one  impulse— be  was 
evi'^ently  a  nonentity  when  not  under  its  in¬ 
fluence  ;  when  hw  master  wae  not  asleep, 
and  the  laerobandixe  not  placed  under  hu 
guardianship,  be  wsls  simply  e  passionless  com- 
|/ound  pf  flesh  and  bioed,  of  bones  and  hair; 
content  to  vegetate  upon  what  he  had  done,  but 
ready,  it  call^  upon,  to  do  it  again.  Nor  was 
(he  individual  throned  upon  thc  charcoal  more 
deserviiw  of  note.  The  journeyiof  life  was  “  ride 
and  tie,’^Wtwecn  him  and  his  dag.  Tbe  energy 
of  tbe  one  was  confined  to  watching  coal :  and 
the  energy  of  the  other  to  selling  cmI;  tliea^r- 
ciseof  their  circumscribed  faculties  not  rewiring 
simultaniKius  action,  when  one  was  awa«e,'tbe 
other  slept,  and  vice  verea.  The  eye  of  tbemeB 
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peered  from  his  carbonized  Tssape  with  no  ex-  It  was,  boweser,  compoied  of  tow,  and  original- 
jsressinn,  sare  that  of  so  much  a  bushel,  or  so  It  of  the  bun,  peculiar  to  that  staple.  Snob  wws 
■nr.h  a  barrel ;  nor  did  it  indicate  that  the  own-  Jimmy’s  outward  man,  at  bto  first  appearaace.in 
•r  waa  capable  of  a  ^ht  of  fancy  beyond  that  tbe  streets  of  Philadelphia,  when  the  genius  ed 
of  giwing  short  onantities,  aad  of  exereising  the  ererv  riwal  “  was  rebuked  by  his,  as  Mark  Art* 
poetic  license  ol  the  tra^  by  skilfully  placing  toova  waa  by  Caosar’s." 
the  chunks"  crosswise,  at  tbe  bottom  of  the  I  Whence  lie  came,  no  one  koesr ;  be  dropped 
measnre,  through  tbe  reticulatioas  of  which  tbe  |  among  us  in  the  full  bloom  of  his  manhood  and 
finer  portions  might  not  pass,  to  the  much  profit  |  of  bis  intellect,  as  if  born  at  maturity,  and  sent 
of  the  Tender,  aM  to  tM  eaceeding  lass  of  a  '  to  fire  bis  contemporaries  with  noble  emulation, 
purchaser  green  enough  to  beguiled  by  a  derioe  ~  by  showing  wbat  a  charcoal  merchant  might  be. 

10  hollow.  I  lie  stepped  into  tbe  arena  oopuffed,  unheralded; 

In  these  there  was  little  to  attract  ohserratioo;  no  transatlantic  fame  preceded  bim ;  bis  figure 
they  odered  aothing  to  the  Tiew,  which  might  was  not  in  the  windows  of  the  print  shops,  that 
aot  he  met  with  at  srery  turn.  But,  like  tbe  at*  I  men  might  know  him  as  they  passed.  Aad,  in* 
tsndants  of  a  king  upon  tbe  stage,  they  merely  ;  deed,  it  needed  not  that  tbe  eastern  bemispbnse  . 
herald  the  approach  of  one  greater  tbu  them-  .  should  be  lighted  up  to  proclaim  his  adrent.  aad 
isItcs.  Charcoal — tbe  individnalized  carbon —  prepare  us  to  appreciate,  to  wclcosoe  tbe  straia- 
the  hero  of  the  pageant,  followed  them.  It  was  ger.  Come  as  be  would,  Jimmy  Charcoal  could 
perceptible  at  a  glance,  that  be^  was  no  ordinary  command  apprecialioo;  and,  as  far  wcIgoom,  he 
retailer  of  buiut  timber — it  raiebt  hare  been  asked  not  for  it.  He  was  a  cosmomlite — his 
plansibly  inferred  that  sympathy  had  placed  him  househald  gods  were  in  ha  bosom — m  wnsne- 
smong  tbe  coals,  be  b^g  a  diamond  in  the  rer  abroad — where  his  foot  rested  there  was  his 
rough,  and  his  mercbandixe  being  a  diamond  in  bnme.  He  asked  im  greeting— for  he  could  not 
diffiusiua.  This  inrestigatioa,  boweTCt,  roost  be  be  a  stranger.  Tbe  timidity  which  betrays  the 
left  to  these  who  possess  the  record  of  bis  secret  wanderer  into  registering  himself,  a  foreigner, 
thoughts,  and  are  alikeoourenant  with  his  mo-  and  a  guest,  was  to  him  a  scorn  and  a  laugbini^ 
tnras  and  with  his  actions  The  impnlse  of  his  stock.  For  tlie  time  being,  the  bouse  io  wbiM 
anremeots  was  concealed  from  the  general  eye.  be  slept  was  his  bnnse,  and  the  table  at  whink 
Chnrooal  was  no  egotist—  be  prated  not  of  that  ;  he  toMt  bis  frugal  meal  was  his  table.  Hu  Co- 
witliin  which  plac^  him  in  m  lowly  sphere,  i  riathiaaiset  wan, of  the  purest  metal;  and  his 
sad  we  merely  haxard  the  supposition  that  sym- '  self-posiessioa  never  forsook  kun.  Did  bnsianas 
patby  led  him,  and  rstained  fom  there.  l  call  him  to  tbe  stately  manMon,  or  mufortann 

There  was  oothuig  remarkable  in  his  person;  {  obUge  him  to  study  the  architectaral  beantioB 
he  was  of  tbe  medium  height— spare,  wiry,  aad  |  of  llie  interior  of  a  priron ;  were  bn  gazed  at  by 
setire, — but  bis  costume,  though  i^lMled,  was  i  tbe  laughing  eyes  of  beauty,  or  stood  he  at  the 
sloquently  professional  and  strikingly  charac-  i  bar  of  justice,  still  was  he  the  same.  Undaunted, 
taristic.  A  broad -brirnmed  sooifirrro  canopied  i  self- poised  Charcoal!  The  theories  of  the  book* 
him ;  the  material  of  which,  when  once  denuded  |  ish  redtiae  were  realized  in  thee— why  thoold 
of  its  usual  soil  by  a  pelting  shower,  was  ascer*  I  man  be  abashed  before  his  fellows — whv  should 
taioed  to  be  straw,  but  long  senrice  and  the  coal  one  “  forked  radish”  quail  at  tbe  gunce  of 
trade  bad  to  marred  its  brightuees,  as  to  render  |  thousands  of  forked  radishes,  or  be  overcome  at 
the  fabric  a  subject  of  anxious  speculation  to  |  to  slight  a  thing  as  norelty  of  situation.^  All 
aany  societies  for  tbe  diiTiuioo  of  useful  know*  |  own  itiat  it  is  a  weakness,  but  it  was  left  to  Char- 
Isdge-  Tbe  front  brim  of  this  faithful  servant  coalJuumy  to.roal  U.assuuh,and  to  ilutpisethn 
WM  bent  upwards,  in  the  bold  fashion  known  on  ragaries  of  okance. 

’ckange,  as  indfoatire  of  "  money  to  lend,"  and  If,  in  his  wansforings,  tbe  hand  of  good  follow- 
rtraaied  a  counteoance  which  was  a  Tolume  in  ship  were  extendnd  to  him,  it  was  welL  It  rn- 
itmlf;  aod,  though  cnrioutly  streaked  and  lined  ceired  a  aaanly  pressure,  which  acknowledged 
with  Mrs  of  ebony  hne,  it  was  a  phyuagnomy  to  no  jot  of  hanulity  or  gnititade.  Tbe  first  was 
tlvow  a  Lavater  into  ecstasies.  cootemned  by  Cbarcoal  as  unworthy  of  tbe  ma* 

A  keen,  cold,  gray  eye,  small,  but  piercing  jesty  of  man,  and  as  ke  neither  asked  nor  ac- 
and  restleu,  gleamed  beneath  bis  heavy,  shag-  cepted  of  favour  from  friend  or  foe,  be  neither 
gy  brow ;  iequiry,  delermiaatioo  anrf  satire  al-  felt  nor  avowed  the  latter.  When  well  treated, 
ternately  twinkM  in  it,  with  the  quick  transi-  to  use  bis  own  phrase  a  child  might  have  played 
tioos  of  tbe  aurora  borealis ;  his  visa^  was  pit-  with  bim  in  sadety;  but  when  angered,  the 
tadiwith  the  small  pox,  in  tto  deUs  of  which  ec-  “  Egyptian  porcnpig"  was  not  more  terribfo;  raa- 
centricity  seemed  to  ambuvh;  while  hw  nasal  dy  in  band,  amd  sharp  in  tongue — wo  betide  tbe 
promontory,  slightly  aquiline,  and  curving  to-  offender. 

ward  tbe  month,  was  sharp  aad  pointed ;  it  wsm,  Yet,  under  these  pecul’anties,  the  natural 
if  we  may  so  exprem  ourselves,  a  cut  and  tbmst  fruitage  of  early  contact  with  a  harsh  world, 
nsee  a  figure-bead,  speaking  the  raaKliness  of  Charcoal  wore  a  kindly  heart.  The  Java  of  an- 
bim  who  flowed  it  for  blow  or  thrust,  as  occa-  gry  passion  and  of  rude  contention  had  hardc^ 
f  UM  should  require.  No  fleshy  button  hinted  at  ed  over  it,  hut  there  were  chinks  and  crannies 
•eesoelity  and  indolence,  and  reduced  it  to  the  through  which  a  lambent  flame  appeared.  In 
level  of  a  fencer’s  foil,  which  hits,  but  hurts  not.  those  days,  as  now,  kindlings  were  vocally  vend- 
Itvresa  nose  of  nerve — a  cot-water  of  which  it  ed,  and  tbe  poetic  imprevisations  in  wbk:h  he 
were  seemly  to  be  proud.  His  mouth  was  some-  invoked  custom,  were,  likewise,  the  vehicle  of 
what  askew,  making  an  aente  angle  with  tbe  epigrammatic  assaults  up<m  his  enemies ;  but 
perpeadicnlar  of  ttie  leading  feature  already  de-  when  not  labouring  under  direfnl  injuries,  his  sa- 
soribed.  Lips,  long  and  thin,  compressing  at  tire,  while  pungent. enough,  was  playful  and  hu- 
times  with  the  firmness  of  a  vioe,  and  again,  morous.  He  bad  tbe  power,  but  not  the  will, 
wreathing  and  playing  with  the  mobility  of  a  to  wither  up  the  foe.  Unless  offended  put 
serpent.  It  was  a  mouth  iu  which  there  was  endurance,  he  was  contented  with  provoking 
much — besides  tobacco.  It  indicated  both  the  general  merriment  at  the  expense  of  bis  perse- 
lion  and  tbe  lamb — tbe  hero  and  the  bamoorist.  cutors;  and  even  bis  rivals  in  trade,  who 
His  manly  neck  was  bare,  and  his  attire  was  sold,  who  laboured  to  supplant  him,  and  pnviw 
concealed  from  tbe  vulgar  gaae  by  a  tunic,  of  scandsdiaed  both  him  and  his  merchandize,  sel- 
propoTtioiis  more  extensive  than  damical,  and  (  dom  received  tbe  full  punishment  to  which  their 
of  a  colour  that  vrould  have  puxzled  a  painter,  misdeeds  entitled  them.  Aod  though  mischievona 
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urehiot  hovered  aroaod  him,  ridiculiDg  his  per- 
■OD  and  addrcM,  ^Ting  hii  dingy  frock  many  a 
sly  jirk,  and  chaunting  mde  and  indecorous 
rhymes ;  be  rarely  turned  upon  them  with  more 
than  the  semblance  of  anmr.  The  little  captive 
was  for  the  moment  grim^'  glared  at,  but  would 
laugh  to  see  the  rugged  features  of  his  jailor 
gently  relax,  while  the  sunshine  of  a  strange 
smile  burst  through  the  gloom,  and  even  bright¬ 
ened  the  “  smirched  brow”  of  our  hero,  as  be  re¬ 
leased  the  trembler.  Perhaps  the  thought  of  the 
little  Charcoals,  and  of  the  fair  dame  who  re- 
joirad  in  the  same  dusky  appellation,  knocked 
at  nis  heart— for  Charcoal  was  not,  as  many  sup¬ 
posed,  above  the  weakness  of  accumulating  lit¬ 
tle  responsibilities  about  him — and  pleaded  for 
the  stranger.  As  a  father,  he  knew  that  the  spank 
be  meditated  would  not  bean  evil  confined  solely 
to  the  receiver,  and  would  pass  from  him  into  the 
parental  bosom,  gathering  strength  as  it  went; 
so  that,  with  a  tear  washing  bis  inky  cheek,  he 
would  mildly  bid  the  imp  abscond,  and  sin  no 
more. 

But  he  became  at  leng^  a  persecuted  and 
oppressed  man,  and  his  spirit  somewhat  soured 
under  his  accumulated  trials.  The  texture  of 
bis  patience  grew  more  friable;  his  humour 
more  caustic,  and  his  temper  more  irascible  than 
of  old ;  not  that  be  forgot  the  dignity  of  his  sta¬ 
tion— that  he  could  not  do — but  he  trifled  less, 
and  went  about  as  if  encompassed  with  enemies, 
who  waited  only  the  chance  to  overturn  one 
whose  genius  and  whose  prmiilarity  with  the 
mass,  seemed  formidable.  The  municipality, 
perhaps  dreading  a  Cola  di  Rienzi  or  a  Massa- 
niello  in  Jimmy  Charcoal,  commenced  a  war  of 
edicts  against  him ;  they  poured  forth  their  or¬ 
ders  in  council,  their  Berlin  and  Milan  decrees 
upon  bis  devoted  head.  Might  he  not  be  the 
emissary  of  some  foreign  potentate — a  daring 
propagandist,  organizing  rebellion,  under  the 
muk  of  a  face  begrimed  with  charcoal  ?  Such 
things  have  been  before — such  things  might  be 
again.  He  was  a  man  of  ready  wit,  and  un¬ 
daunted  courage,  prompt,  popular,  equal  to  any 
emergenev.  It  was  resolved  !  Charcoal  must 
fall ;  and  he  was  presented  to  the  gaze  of  the 
world  in  a  new  and  noble  aspect — that  of  “  a 
great  man  struggling  with  the  storms  of  fate.” — 
The  opportunity  soon  offered  for  striking  the  first 
blow.  Jimmy’s  genius  induced  him  to  have  re¬ 
course  to  the  tin  trumpet  to  relieve  the  arduous 
duties  imposed  by  his  profession  upon  the  vocal 
organs,  and  be  was  as  pre-eminent  in  his  instru¬ 
mental  as  he  had  been  in  his  previously  unaided 
performances.  But  the  trumpet ! — it  was  a  new 
cause  of  fear— it  was  the  initiative  toward  a  de¬ 
monstration  of  hostilities,  and  its  martial  notes 
struck  terror  into  the  bos^s  of  the  authorities. 
It  was  not  a  solitary  strain,  emanating  from  a 
single  knight-errant — one  warlike  instrument  of 
the  kind  might  have  been  borne  without  such  ter¬ 
rible  suspicions;  but  Jimmy  had  not  carried  the 
glittering  tube  a  single  day  before  every  charbon- 
nier  in  the  city  was  similarly  equipped,  while  the 
ashmen  hastened  to  follow  the  example,  and  a 
flourish  from  him  drew  a  hundred  responses,  in 
as  many  different  quarters.  Posted  in  the  cen¬ 
tre  of  t^  city,  he  would  give  a  chromatic  slide, 
and  the  fanfare  of  trumpets  which  followed  was 
well  calculated  to  fright  the  town  from  its  pro¬ 
priety.  To  the  timid,  there  seemed  a  mystery 
about  the  matter.  The  trumpets,  as  it  were, 
conversed  with  each  other,  with  strange  amhi. 
guous  givings -out,  and  as  the  clamor  of  their 
rude  throats  was  ceaseless  from  the  gray  of  the 
morning  until  the  deep  shades  of  night  had 
clo^  upon  us,  it  was  not  surprising  that  the 
flesh  of  many  substantial  dignitaries  melted 
•way  under  the  apprehension  of  undefined 


danger,  and  that  they  were  almost  at  death’s 
door  from  the  continued  trumpetings  of  Char¬ 
coal  and  his  imitators.  Every  blast  was  regard¬ 
ed  as  signalling  the  charge  of  a  battalion,  and 
not  a  few  dreamed  that  they  were  hemmed  in  by 
disguised  enemies.  Such,  at  least,  is  the  in¬ 
ference  drawn  by  tbe  impartial  and  scrutinizing 
historian,  in  looking  back  through  the  vista  of 
years  at  the  trumpet  panic,  which  once  raged 
like  on  epidemic  through  the  fair  city  of  Penn. 
That  it  was  ceaseless,  he  does  not  mean  to  say ; 
the  “  Charcoal  papers,”  which  alone  can  eluci¬ 
date,  having,  so  mr,  eluded  his  search ;  and  it 
may  be  that  the  stirrings  of  ambition  were  not 
unfelt  in  tbe  bosom  of  the  man,  of  whom  it  is  our 
chance  to  write;  but  we  doubt  whether  he  che¬ 
rished  a  scheme  against  tbe  sovereignty  of  tbe 
corporation.  If  he  did,  it  was  timely  nipped  io 
the  bod ;  and,  as  it  was  not  possible  to  disband 
or  to  decimate. tbe  janissaries  by  waiting  an 
overt  act, — which  would  be  like  waiting  till 
one’s  brains  were  dashed  out,  before  bringing  an 
action  for  assault  and  battery, — means  were  de¬ 
vising  to  stop  their  wind. 

No  time  was  to  be  lost — a  ccup  de  main  was 
resolved  on,  happily  more  successful  than  that 
which  consigned  the  Polignac  ministry  to  Haro. 
The  Councils  slily  asseinoled,  and  crushed  tbe 
supposed  conspiracy  by  a  cotmUrblaH,  in  the 
shape  of  an  ordinance,  making  trumpet  playing 
a  punishable  offence. 

It  is  the  emergency  which  shows  tbe  man.  To 
sail  with  “  a  wet  sheet  and  a  flowing  sea”  is  an 
easy  task.  It  is  comparatively  easy  to  march 
with  cool  deliberation  to  tbe  cannon’s  mouth,  and 
brain  the  gunner  with  bis  own  linstock;  but  be 
is  gifted  above  bis  fellows,  who,  when  reverse 
comes  upon  him,  quick,  sudden,  and  startling, 
retains  his  equipoise,  and  acts  as  if  tbe  untowara 
circumstance  had  entered  largely  into  his  calcu¬ 
lations.  So  was  it  with  Charcoal,  when  be  saw 
the  much  loved  instrument,  “  as  dear  to  him  as 
the  ruddy  drops  which  visited  his  heart,”  about 
to  be  torn  so  rudelv  from  his  lips.  He  dashed 
the  moisture  from  bis  laden  eyelids,  summoned 
bis  mates,  and  on  the  last  morning  left  them  for 
instrumentation,  the  ebarbonniers  of  the  city 
were  observed  advancing  toward  the  Council 
Hall,  on  horseback- their  wa^ns  left  at  home 
—with  Jimmy  at  their  bead.  Wheeling  into  line, 
at  his  command,  in  front  of  the  legislative  cham¬ 
bers,  each  man  applied  his  trumpet  to  his  lips— 

“  And  blew  a  blast  so  load  and  dread. 

Were  ne'er  prophetic  sounds  so  lUII  of  wo.” 

Again,  again,  and  again,  rose  the  pealing  wail— 
it  was  the  trumpet  making  a  swan-like  end, 
fading  in  music,  and  its  pat^  was  irresistible. 
The  very  dogs  howled  in  concert,  and  the  pigs, 
in  whose  souls  soA  sympathy  resides  not,  trotted 
sharply  away,  that  their  snouts  might  not  be  dis¬ 
graced  by  a  tear.  Few  could  listen  composedly 
to  a  score  or  two  of  trumpets  at  once,  making 
their  last  speech  and  confession,  and  uttering  the 

ulaloo”  at  their  own  wake.  Even  the  sur¬ 
rounding  crowd,  composed  of  the  myrmidons  of 
the  law  and  the  loafers  of  the  courts,  blew  their 
noses,  and  winked  hard. 

The  defiance  was  at  last  sounded — once  for  tte 
Select — once  for  the  Common — and  once  for  his 
Honour— tbe  echoes  of  the  Court  House  rung ; 
tbe  glass  rattled ;  and  from  the  damask  cushions, 
on  which  civic  legislation  lounges  as  it  tinkers 
the  general  weal,  the  dust  flew,  u  if  tbe  whole 
carbon  corps  had  struck  the  retributive  blow.— 
To  this  very  day  the  ghost  of  a  trumpet  note 
haunts  those  chambers. 

Once  more  the  lament.  It  was  long  dra^ 
out,  and  each  borsenian  bent  his  ear,  to  drink  in 
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iti  plaiDtire  rererberationt,  luxunatiii);  od  ibe 
■ouDd,  at  it  t  welled  from  room  to  room.aod  from 
receu  to  recess  of  the  offices  and  of  the  Hall  of 
Independence. 

At  the  last  response  wasdyins  away,  the  C'har- 
soal  Chieftain,  reiKiiin$r  in  hit  charcoal  steed  and 
dilating  with  the  majesty  that  became  him,  ex* 
claimed,  addressing  he  constabulary  force — 
Hear  that,  ye  warinints !  Catch  it ;  line  it ; 
put  it  in  jail.  You  didn’t  like  me  to  ting  your 
rascalities — me,  Jimmy  Charcoal,  as  pretty  as  1 
stand  here ;  but  bark  at  the  sound  oi  the  horn,  at 
it  goes  singing  about  you,  from  one  end  of  the 
world  to  the  other.  A  nice  story  it’s  got  to  tell. 
The  rery  naigurs  in  Afrikey — to  black  they  can’t 
keep  their  shirt  collars  clean  a  minute,  and  bot¬ 
tle  their  tears  for  rale  Japan  ink — will  blush 
blacker  than  ever  when  they  bear  of  your  goings 
on,  and  your  cuttings  up ;  for  them’s  the  fellers 
whaf  s  whiter  nor  your  hearts.” 

“  It’s  hushing  our  music  you're  after,  is  it,  my 
darlints continued  Jimmy,  letting  his  horn 
swing  by  the  cord  by  which  it  was  suspended 
from  his  neck.  “Ob,  ay!  but  when  there’s  no 
music  of  one  kind,  there’s  always  plinty  of  other 
kind  in  a  plintiful  coiMitry.” 

So  saying,  he  drew  a  haiid-hcll,  of  portentous 
dimensions,  from  beneath  his  tunic— an  example 
folbwed  by  the  whole  c^rps— and  lustily  rang  a 
triple  bob-major,  in  which  they  all  joined, singing 
the  favourite  satire  of  '  ('harcoal  by  the  bushel, 
charcoal  by  the  peck,”  adorned  with  new  epw 
grams  suited  tu  the  occasion. 

“Now!  "  exclaimed  he,  ‘'ask  them  to  make 
me  a  new  law,  tlie  pattern  of  tlut— let  ’om  muz¬ 
zle  it;  for  it’s  the  noisiest  child  in  the  family,  and 
then” — all  bent  forward  eagerly,  to  hear  the  an- 
Douncc^enf — ‘-and  then  I’ll  bring 'em  another 
nb — there’s  nothing  like  encouraging  a  new 
band  at  the  bellows,  when  the  6re  won’t  burn.” 

With  a  laugh  and  a  cheer,  the  troop  gaily  rode 
sway — bells  sounding,  trumpets  blowing,  and  the 
wild  war  song  of  “Charcoal  by  the  bushel,” 
rising  strangely  above  the  din. 

But  the  blow  hid  been  effective — strangely, 
mysteriously  effective;  to  suppress  the  bells 
would  have  been  a  work  of  supererogation— a 
massacre  after  victory.  The  bell  had  no  magic 
influence  about  it,  and  the  e$prit  du  orpt  of  the 
tharbonnier$,  unnourished  by  the  martial  blasts 
of  tin,  sickened  and  died;  and,  like  sheep  without 
s  bell  weather,  their  concert  of  action  was  forth¬ 
with  scattered  to  the  winds.  Why  it  was  so,  is 
one  of  the  inscrutabilities  which  manifest  them¬ 
selves  in  human  conduct;  but  it  was  dear  that 
^  some  undiscovered  process,  the  edict  of  the 
Cfouncils  had  strangled  a  moral  influence.  W’he- 
ther  Jimmy  had  entertained  tlie  vast  designs  at¬ 
tributed  to  him,  and  did  intend  to  batter  down 
the  walls  of  civic  power  by  puffing  through  a 
tube,  in  all  probability  will  never  be  ascertained. 
But  his  trumpet  and  bis  energy  abandoned  him 
together.  It  may  be  that  the  crushing  of  bis 
onmnality  in  this  business  was  the  bli^it— for 
bells  are  common  and  obvio  is — and  he  disdained 
a  worn-out  idea ;  his  theory  was,  that  fancies, 
like  eggs,  to  be  good,  must  be  new-laid.  He  had 
abundant  resources, it  is  true;  the  bell  itself  fur¬ 
nished  an  excellent  accompaniment  to  his  vocal 
strains,  and  he  was  aware  that  a  drum  was  not 
a  thing  to  be  despised.  It  may  have  been  that 
his  heart  and  the  wind  instrument  were  bound 
up  together — that  their  severance  was  fatal.  He 
was,  thenceforth,  the  broken  lily  of  the  coal 
market,  and  the  shadow  of  his  former  self.  He 
had  fought  a  good  flght ;  but  he  had  reached  his 
Waterloo— his  San  Jacinto.  Gradually  he  be¬ 
came  negligent  of  his  business.  The  grace 
which  be  nad  contrived  to  throw  around  an  oc¬ 
cupation  which,  in  other  hands,  and  indeed  in  it¬ 


self,  is  looked  upon  as  sordid  and  mean,  perhape 
seemed  to  him  to  have  evaporated,  and  to  a  spirit 
composed  of  such  subtle  elements,  which  sought 
renown  much  more  than  pence,  the  blow  was 
deadly.  Genius  is  ever  morbid,  and  it  may  bn 
unlike  common  souls,  cannot  exist  when  tied 
down  to  the  bare  vending  of  charcoal. 

He  wandered  to  and  fro,  with  the  dust  of 
weeks  obscurinj^  his  visage,  and  with  his  bell  in 
one  hand,  and  lus  much  loved  horn  in  the  other, 
faintly  ebauuting  “  charcoal  by  the  bushel ;”  but 
evidently  unconscious  of  what  he  did.  And 
again  he  would  travel  beyond  the  city  limits,  and 
seated  on  a  stone,  solace  himself  with  a  melliflu¬ 
ous  twang  in  the  minor  key,  upon  his  trumpet, 
which  seemed,  for  the  time,  to  reinvigorate  bis 
frame  with  a  most  cordial,  but  temporary  influ¬ 
ence. 

But  anon,  frenzied  by  remembrance,  bn 
tvould  rush  into  the  very  face  of  the  law,  and,  re¬ 
gardless  of  consequences,  would  trumpet  forth 
"alarums  ’  in  the  very  portals  of  the  Mayor’s 
office;  for  which  he  was  arrested  and  fined  re¬ 
peatedly  hy  that  functi  <nary.  At  last  he  pre- 
ci(  i'ated  the  catastrophe  hy  thrusting  his  pro- 
»cril>e<l  instriime.nt  through  a  broken  pane  of 
glass  in  the  Court  House  window,  and  exhaust¬ 
ing  the  vast  reservoir  of  his  matchless  lungs  in 
giving  utterance  to  a  solo,  which  made  even  the 
wooden  s'atue  of  Justice  tremble  in  her snr  sfuiit. 
He  was  arrested  and  arraigned  as  an  incorrigW 
ble  offender.  Disdaining  the  employment  of 
cotiiisel,  be  defended  himself,  and  in  cooclusioa 
deliver^  himself  to  (his  effect : 

“Jimmy  Charcoal  asks  no  favours.  Why 
should  lie.^  It's  nut  him,  it’s  you  that’s  to  blame. 
He  can’t  stand  agin  the  whole  dirty  basketful 
ofyo;  but,  if  you’ve  a  mind  to  fight  it  out,  be 
wouIJ’ut  min  I  licking  you  all,  by  twos  or  by 
threes,  as  fast  as  you'd  like  to  come  on.  W  hat’s 
a  man  to  do.^  If  you  don’t  like  a  thing,  yon  lay 
your  saft  pates  together,  swear  it’s  a  sin,  get  up 
an  ordination  about  it,  and  have  a  feller  by  the 
heels  in  less  than  no  time.  What’s  as  black, 
and  as  nice,  and  as  useful  as  charcoal  one  day, 
is  as  wicked  as  snow  the  next.  Then,  what’s  a 
man  to  do,  I  ask  you,  but  to  go  a-brad  till  be 
breaks  his  neck  over  you  *  I’ve  done  it,  and  I 
don’t  grumble.  The  whole  thing  is,  you  wanted 
to  snooze  of  mornings  and  of  afternoons,  and  my 
hoin  wouIJ’nt  let  you.  Yon  could’nt  goto  bed, 
and  get  up  betimes,  like  n-.e.  and  the  chickens, 
and  other  honest  men.  !So,  faith,  you  must  blow 
it  out  straight,  turn  in  by  day-light,  and  tbea 
swear  it  was  my  horn  made  your  bead  ache. — 
But  it  was’nt  my  boro — it  was  any  quantity  of 
small  horns  that  gave  you  a  pain  in  your  ooddlea. 
Yet  you  say  as  how  it  was  Charcoal’s  fault  I 
Did  he  get  you  corned  ? — did  be  make  busters 
and  dandies  of  you  ? — did  be  tell  you  to  stuff 
so  much  dinner  under  your  jackets  that  yoa 
couldn’t  sit  up  ’  No !  not  no  how  you  can  fix  it, 
if  you  was  to  drive  a  nail  into  it.  Me  and  my 
horn  is  to  be  scapy  for  your  sins.  The  ’sponsi- 
bilily  is  shoved  off* or.  to  me.  That’s  the  l^uty 
of  being  able  to  make  the  laws  and  tuck  it  oo 
to  other  people.  Why,  is  it  sinfuller  to  blow  a 
born  now  than  it  was  a  year  ago.'  Why,  a’  this 
fashion,  you  can  make  it  a  sin— if  it  ain't  a  sin 
now,  for  you  turn  out  sins,  from  your  sin  factory 
at  the  corner,  so  fast,  I  can't  walk  without  tum¬ 
bling  over  ’em— to  buy  hot  corn  or  |>eppree-pot 
smoking,  at  the  corner  of  Fourth  and  Market, 
and  fine  us  for  it,  when  it’s  all  right  to  buy  it  and 
eat  it.  too,  two  squares  off.  1  may  blow  my 
horn  of  a  Tuesday,  and  I  mns’nt  of  a  Wednes¬ 
day— I  may  blow  my  horn  a  one  side  uv  Gally- 
hill,  and  I  mus'nt  a  t’other  sideuv  Galjyhill.  I’m 
be  blow’d  myself,  if  being  tuck  up  isn't  all  n 
'  matter  of  jography:  horns  isn’t  horns,  and  plaons 
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iflk’t  placM  no  inore.  Hand  us  uver— us 
tinny  days;  1  doesn’t  want  notliin  else.” 

fiis  request  was  cempiied  wttii.  Thus  fell 
Gavdioki  WoKey,  and,  like  V^'oltey,  he  did 
not  lonjr  survire  bis  disgrace,  dying  soon  after 
of  a  broken  spirit.  His  last  aspnations  were  for 
a  liorn — iha  ruling  passion  strong  in  death — and 
it  is  said  that  in  tl^  dead  watches  of  the  night,  a 
sfaadtMsy  form,  shaped  like  a  trumpet,  glides  abmit 
the  Court  House,  siting  forth — “  Charcoai  by 
tk»  btttfiel,  charcoal  by  theprek,"  in  tones  of  un>^ 
earthly  melody.— C.  JVeof. 


THE  EXECUTION. 

The  following  extract  from  the  “Frenchman’s 
story  of  the  Revolution  and  its  horrors,'*’  will 
serve  to  illustrate  the  descriptive  powers  of  one 
of  the  editors  of  the  American  Monthly  Maga> 
xine.  The  scene  is  the  Place  de  Oreve,  where 
the  guillotine  was  erected  in  permanence,  with 
a  wagon  load  of  human  beings  about  to  be  mas¬ 
sacre  : 

“  Among  those,  the  most  remarkable  was  a 
venera'ble old  man,  whose  bent  figure,  thin  white 
hair,  high,  wrinkled  forehead,  ami  withered 
complexion  bespoke  the  extremity  of  age,  yet 
his  manners  were  firm,  and  he  never  forgot  for 
a  moment  the  calm  proprii?ty  of  his  demeanour. 
By  his  aide  stood  a  woman,  now  no  longer  young; 
but  retail  ing  much  of  the  beauty,  and  tbe  I 
dig.iified  elegace  of  former  days,  bhe  stood 
erect,  and  supported  without  effort  the  arm  oi 
ihc  old  man,  w  im  iei.ned  heavily  on  hers.  The 
Other  rested  or,  tlte  neck  of  a  fairy  young  girl — 
a  inaie  chihl— not  apparenla'  more  than  ten 
yuaes  old.  whose  tear-swollen  eyes  were  hxed 
on  her  mother’s  face,  witli  sad  and  touclii..g  me- 
laDcboly  of  childish  grief.  They  spoke  not  much 
together;  once,  as  the  wagon  stopjied  near  where 
1  stood,  1  beard  the  old  i.aan  murmur  words  of 
patience  and  encouragement  to  his  companion  ; 
as  he  spoko,  she  turnml  her  eyes  towards  the 
child— soc  gazed  on  that  young,  fair  face,  and 
all  a  mother  s  love  beamed  in  her  eye — the  trial  | 
wu  almost  too  great  for  her — her  lip  quivered — 
her  face  grew  more  deadly  pale— but  in  a  mo¬ 
ment,  by  a  strong  effort,  she  banished  from  her 
look  every  appearance  of  weakoos.  She  raised 
hor  eyes  to  heaven — tier  lips  moved — and  then, 
as  if  her  prayer  for  fortitude  had  been  instantly 
answered,  she  turned  a  bright  and  smiling  look 
OB. tbe  little  innocent;  smoothed  back  the  curl¬ 
ing  hair  that  clustered  around  that  lovely  foro- 
liMd,  and  tbe  motlier  imprinted  one  long  tond 
haw  on  the  brow  of  ber  child. 

The  wagon  passed  on,  and  1  inquired  the  name 
of  tbe  victim  whose  appearance  had  so  strongly 
interested  me.  It  was  Malesherbes — tho  honest 
and  able  Minister — the  undaunted  advocate — 
tbe  kind  and  true  friend  of  Louis  Capet — ac- 
oeoipanied  by  bis  daughter,  tbe  Marchioness 
Rbcambo,  and  ber  child — about  to  die  on  tbe 
■oaffold  !  But  tbe  child  f  surely  they  would  not 
murder  tl>e  child !  And  why  not  I  The  old 
man's  crime  was  bis  innocence'  and  purity  ot' 
character — bow  then  could  tbe  child  escape?— 
The  wagon  was  drawn  up  beside  tbe  guillotine.  I 
and  all  was  soon  ready  for  the  first  execution. 
Malesherhes  stood  nearest  the  steps ;  and  was 
about  to  descend  when  a  savage  voice  cried  out, 
“Tbe  child  firvt!”  The  old  man  would  have 
remonstrated,  but  his  cbiki  cliecked  him— “  ’Tis 
bnt  a  mewient,  my  father,’.'  said  sbe,  “  'lit  but  a  | 
mement,”— she  raised  the  child  in  her  arms,  aud 
herself  banded  it  to  tbe  executioner.  Tbe  little 
oeeature,  frightened  by  tbe  savage  looks  of  the 
man.  crM  out,  “Don't  leave  me,  mother— come 
mth  me — don’t  leave  me.”  “I  will  not  leave  you. 


my  child— I  wiH  be  with  you  in  a  moment.” — 
The  child  was  pacified,  and  the  motiier  turned 
towanis  her  aged  parent,  and  buried  ber  face  in 
his  neck;  he.  ioo,  bent  forward,  till  his  white  heir 
flowed  over  her  shoulders.  Thus  Ihey  saw  no¬ 
thing— yet  they  were  so  near  that  they  must 
have  beard  the  jerk  of  the  string  that  luo^  the 
ponderous  axe — and  its  clatter  as  it  fell.  A  strong 
shudder  shook  the  frame  of  ttie  mothon  but  when 
the  executioner  called  out  “now  for  the  woman,  ’ 
she  raised  ber  placid  face  from  ber  father’s  neck 
— looked  fondly  in  his  face — kissed  his  cheek— 
“  For  a  brief  moment,  farewell,  my  father.”  She 
stepped  with  a  light,  firm  tread  from  the  wagon 
— mounted  the  scaffold,  and  in  a  moment  she 
was  wrth  her  child. 

Malesherhes  came  next;  be  had  summoned  all 
his  energies  for  the  last  scene  in  his  life’s  drama, 
and  he  played  it  nobly.  Never  in  the  proudest 
days  of  his  power  had  the  minister  looked  or 
moved  with  loftier  dignity.  With  a  wave  of  the 
hand  he  repulsed  the  rude  advance  of  one  of  the 
guard  who  would  have  assisted  his  deocent  from 
the  wagon.  Self-sustained,  in  body  as  in  mind, 
he  advanced  slowly  to  the  scaffold — even  the 
fiends  allowed  the  old  man  to  place  himself,  al¬ 
most  unassisted  on  (he  platform.  They  would 
have  bound  him,  but  he  gave  a  forbidding  look 
— it  was  enough — the  executioner  reiireo — the 
plank  was  pushed  forward — and  for  a  inomeit 
the  old  man  must  have  seen,  in  the  basket  be¬ 
low,  the  lieads  of  his  children.  The  additioml 
pang,  if  it  was  one,  was  short— (he  executioner 
jerked  tbe  string,  and  all  was  over. 


MORNING  IN  THE  EAST 
Scc.NES  or  IliNDcsT.vs. — However  lienutiful 
tiie  awakening  of  nature  may  be  in  other  parts 
of  (he  world,  its  balmy  delights  can  never  be  ao 
highly  appreciated  as  in  tbe  climes  of  the  east, 
wheie  its  contrast  to  the  subduing  beat  of  huni' 
ing  noun  renders  it  a  blessing  of  inestimable 
value.  The  freshness  of  the  morning  air.  the 
play  of  light  and  shade,  which  is  so  agreeable  to 
the  eye.  tlie  bnghtness  of  (he  foliage,  tbe  vivid  hue 
of  the  flowers  opening  their  variegated  clusters 
to  the  sun,  rife  with  transient  beauty,  for  evening 
finds  them  droo|ung ;  tlie  ioyous  matins  of  tbe 
bird,  and  tbe  playml  gamMls  of  wild  aoimals 
I  emerging  from  their  dewy  lairs,  exhilarate  tbe 
spirits,  and  afford  the  highest  gratification  tothe 
'  lover  of  sylvan  scenes.  Every  tree  is  tenanted 
by  numerous  birds;  superb  falcons  look  out  from 
their  lofty  eyries,  and  wild  peacocks  fling  tbeic 
magnificent  trains  over  tbe  lower  boug^,  ten 
or  twelve  being  frequently  perched  on  tM  same 
tree.  The  smaller  birds,  the  sparrowhawkt, 
reen  pigeons,  blue  jays,  lie.  actually  crowd  the 
randies,  tbe  crow-pheasant  whuTS  as  strange 
footsteps  approach,  and  wings  his  way  to  deep¬ 
er  solitudes,  while  flocks  of  perroquets,  upon  tM 
slightest  disturbance  iune  screaming  from  their 
woody  coverts,  and,  spreading  emerald  plumes, 
soar  up  until  they  melt  into  the  golden  sky  above. 
At  the  early  dawn,  the  panther  and  tbe  hyena 
may  be  seen  skulking  dong  to  tbeir  dens,  (be 
antelope  springs  up,  bounding  across  (he  path ; 
tbe  nylghau  scours  over  bush  and  briar,  seekieg 
the  dutant  plain ;  the  porcupine  retreats  grunt¬ 
ing,  or  stands  at  bay  erecting  bis  quills  in  wrath 
at  the  intrusion ;  and  innumerable  smaller  ani- 
mab,  the  beautiful  little  blue  fox,  the  civet  with 
its  superb  brush,  and  tbe  nimble  muofpoee, 
make  every  nook  and  comer  swarm  with  life. — 
Gigantic  herons  stalk  along  tbe  river’s  aborea; 
the  brabmanee  ducks  hover  gabbling  above,  and 
huge  alligators  bask  on  the  sand  banks,  stretch¬ 
ed  in  profonnd  repose,  or  watching  for  their 
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A  VIS  FT  TO  MADAME  LETITIA  BONAPARTE. 

For  leveral  years  past,  the  mother  of  Napoleon  lias  were  Napoleon,  Jerome,  Louis,  Joseph,  Lucien,  Hor> 
been  an  object  of  interest  to  foreigners  on  their  visit  tense  and  Caroline,  besides  various  statues,  groups, 
to  Rome.  All  have  been  anxious  to  see,  if  but  for  a  aud  bus':s,  re'iresenting  different  members  of  the  ex> 
few  moments,  the  great  living  ruin,  in  the  centte  of  imperial  family. 

the  city  of  ruins.  During  the  latter  years  of  her  ex-  During  a  pause  in  our  conversation,  M.  Robaglia 
istence,  Madame  Letitia  had  (alien  into  such  a  stats  entered  the  saloon.  He  held  several  French  journals 
of  feebleness,  that  she  could  receive  but  very  few  vi-  m  his  hand,  and  advancing  to  Madame  Letitia,  be 
litors,  and  the  shortest  conversation  exhaust^  her —  said,  “  I  have  just  read  in  these  papers,  Madame,  a 
The  assiduous  attention  of  a  few  faithful  friends  pro-  motion  of  a  singular  kind,  which  has  been  submitted 
longed  her  life  in  its  very  utmost  span ;  and  even  to  the  Chamber  of  Deputies.  It  has  been  proposed 
Death  seemed  to  respect  the  venerable  mother  of  a  to  al'osv  the  King  of  the  French  the  rjght  of  inviting 
generation  of  kings.  to  France  any  memner  of  the  Impevial  Family  whom 

In  the  spring  of  1B84, 1  obtained  permission  to  pay  be  msy  shocse  to  name.” 
my  respects  to  Mbdame  Letitia.  Even  than,  this  was  I  thought  Madame  Lstitia  svottld  have  died  under 
a  special  favoar;  (hr  the  lady  received  no  visitors  the  violent  emotion  which  she  experienced  on  receiv- 
except  her  brother  and  hex  son  Lucien.  The  Prince  ing  this  intelligence.  Her  oounlenance  and  her  hands 
de  Montfort,  (Jerome  Bsaaparte,)  whess  friendship  I  were  agitated  by  a  sort  of  nervous  convtilsioo.  She 
bad  the  honour  to  enjoy,  ^ve  me  a  letter  of  inlroduc-  raised  herself  on  her  couch,  and  said  with  a  degree  of 
tion  to  his  mother,  couchsd  in  such  kind  toms,  that  I  energy  which  came  from  her  very  inmost  soul— “  My 
obtained  without  difSeulty  an  interview  with  Ma-  sons  cannot  receive  fovours  from  any  roan.  If  they 
dame  Letitia.  return  to  France  aa  private  riiiaeoai  and  to  live  there 

She  resided  in  the  Rinoccini  Palace,  situated  at  the  I  amongst  the  (leople.  it  can  only  bn  in  the  event  of 
angle  of  the  Piazzi  di  Venezia  and  the  Corso.  On  |  their  being  itH^alled  from  exile  by  the  national  voice, 
entering  the  palace,  I  was  struck  with  the  sepulchral  •  it  any  oneof  them  should  acrefOnnrh  a  iavoar  in  any 
silence  which  reigned  throughout  the  majestic  edifice:  other  way,  1  shall  pray  that  benven  will  grant  me 
even  the  vestibule  and  staircase  presented  an  aspect  of  sir.  ugth  to  strangle  him  with  my  own  hands.” 
BMlancbuly  and  solitude.  After  I  had  passed  through  Hitherto  I  l  ad  only  ceen  the  aged  and  infirm  wo- 
several  dreary  moms,  and  cold,  dcterted-limking  rorri-  m.ii;  the  Iwrcsffvd  mother  weeping  ibr  the  lo«  of  her 
dors,  a  servn.nt  opened  a  door,  and  ushertd  me  into  a  ctii'dren  ;  but  on  bmring  the  above  words,  accompn- 
spacious  saloon.  There  1  found  two  ladiea;  oue  (  e  ni‘  1.  i-.  theywem  by  a  sort  of  galvanic  agitatioo  of 
youngeel)  was  sitting  at  an  embroidery  frame,  and  i  e  :h '  s  leionx  I  won  perfectly  amazed, 
other,  who  was  reclining  on  a  softi,  turned  harajes  I  shortly  aftvwade  Kwlr  my  leave,  and  aa  I  de* 
towards  the  door  on  hearing  it  open.  The  aerviiul  hperipd  I  ciudri  nazhelp  tUiahing  of  the  words  of  the 
having  announced  my  name,  she  motiooeil  me  to  sit  j  Rc.aan  CefiWirieat  and  enplying  them  in  a  diflerent 
doivn  near  her.  This  was  Napoteon’s  mother.  j  way,  (  vnuhninad  m  myeslf,  **  Yea,  this  is  indeed  the 

“  You  have  just  come  from  Florence,”  said  she —  Mv-lmraf  Nopdeua!'* 

“  How  are  my  children  there  I  Did  you  see  my  sun  .Mndftmw  Leiilin  <Hod  at  Ronsn  <m  die  2d  of  Feb- 
Jerome  (  Are  he  and  all  bisfrmily  well  T  rury  where  shnlnri  teaMad'tmee  the  year  1814. — 

“The  Princess  de  Montfort,”  I  replied,  “  haw  beMi  9h»  wnn  bem  on  the  24ih  of  Auguat,  1750,  at  Ajao- 
indisposed.  She  was  confined  to  her  bed  on  my  arri*  ein,  af  ihn  Ilamnlini  fotoily.  From  thai  nine  of  her 
val  in  Florence ;  b<ii  during  tbn  lint  wse  munifa  the  foil  at  the  Villa  Berghese  she  had  lost  the  uee  of  her 
bes  been  recovering'  rapidly,  flk  in  an  adarirablo  .limlasand  half  reclined  night  and  day  upon  a  couch: 
woman  She  aeeros  as  Ihoiigh  dhs  had  novar  de*  her  eye  sight  had  foiled  ^r  for  several  years  past ; 
scended  from  her  throne.  She  ir  slSI  aqueen.  She  she  look  very  little  share  in  the  pasaing  events  of  the 
doea  the  henours  of  hm  palace  wMt  an  exquisite  wnrM,  and  nlmitted  to  her  society  only  a  small  nom* 
grace,  which  wins  the  adnnmiam  and  rv^ad  of  all  her  of  intimate-  fkiends.  A  lady  constantly  watched 
foreigners,  especislly  the  Fnamfo,''  by  bat  side,  aid  KL  Rnbagliit.  her  secretary,  once  an 

“Oh  yea!  the  French!-— Sn  in  an  mtoabed  to  nlBearintheoldg<iaid,asad-to  read  thejonmalslo  the 
France  and  the  French  ynafihf  Ifot^ayipon;  t  angt  im-alid,  to  spent  la  hw  of  France,  to  make  her 
feel  pleasure  in  liatening  to  yon.”'  Ihsaa^hn  in  the  liama  gMe  by  Hat  appeaianco 

“Tlie  young  Prince  Napolen^  AdMa,  ia  tha  living  gnvn  a  painftil  imptemi  m  to  the  fow  visiton  who 
portrait  of  the  Emperor,  when  Bn  nno  n  yondi  at*  were  admitted  to  her  palace ;  her  franM  had  become 
tending  the  school  of  Brienne.  TBaPlinBn  mnehiM  so  atteouatcdtUit  lifo  seemed  almost  antinct ;  and  yet. 
of  singnlar  intelligence  and.  viaaBi%|  md  i»  n  gnat  at  iha  name  sd  France,  oT  the  Emperor,  of  her  chil* 
fovourile  with  the  Floreadaito.  Ibn  Primwtos  ■atil-  dran,  die  octagmmriaa  lady^  revived^  there  seemed  to 
da,  hia  sister,  ia  extremel|P«foMV  toii  ai  i—f  liilii  il.”  hadironea  stil  asaoad  hen  there  wm  still  a  powerful 
Madame  Letitia  wiped  a  tear  frottohecaye,  hnd  by  voioa  on  her  liyn,  and  tha  lightning  of  Napoioon’a  look 
a  sigh  expressed  a  wish  that  I  wonld  eontinue.  ia  Imr  eyes.  Bwr  ainco  the  fall  of  the  toperor,  the 
“On  the  mmaias  off  aiy  digtoMm  for  Hama.  I  motlmei  vfonmohiMran  had  mounted  so  many  throoea, 
went  to  take  my  ImmmttWtmmMmmm  I  mm  ualwc*  had  reooimdc  aa  ather  news  from  her  family  than 
ed  into  his  pnaaia  aahinan »  ^itoaaat  which  ia*'  duise  aff  mnmming,  The  last  blow  that  struck  her 
hong  round  widt  tvaphanaodfoa^atyed  bis  Imperial  |  was  the  dvmk  of  the  PrinecmdnBfoNfort,  to  whom 
brother.  Tbatw  avaty  miin  hams  •  vwHrious  name,  she  was  p  irifiaimly  auschod.  ■am  taamen  have  had 
and  calls  to  raiMfcatoitogaHdtoMn  meaHartiun.  Tha  sa  many  fwaasaeff  ftanrns  haapadi  apon  them,  and 
Prince  showed,  ma  tfra  mhaa  whiah  Naizileon  wata '  fow  have  !■#  ta  driaB  msaa  dmfd^  i#lha  dregs  of  the 
at  the  hattla  oC  Hiaaa^  ‘Wlam  tim  victasy  wan  eapnfmnfomiaa  On  dta  gMi.  ad  llaitiry.  she  fell 
gained,’  mid  hat  * lay  bMlmr  gNstmtod  thiambre  la  inioa  coU  sluaar  (hm  afonaad  hwdhaated  friends, 
me.’  ”  Madaam  Caiiim,  wBa  saaiaad  to  eajey  a  tan-  aad  Csidhwl  Fanslb  hm  hmltoti  wm  sammoned  ;  a 
lancboly  piLmaia  ia  liatoitiag  to  ma.  naw oevarvd  her  alight  snaaiioiataMi  taakplBaa aAmraatoorthree  days; 
fooe  with  her  withamd  hnadn  aod  the  Man  triaWed  dta  sacsaatanm  wwn  h—ivsi,  adWnisteied  ;  her 
balween  her  fiagam  malady  retaraed  vvith  reduuhtbd  vialmHaoa  tha  1st 

The  walls  of  the  adnaa  ia  whiah  I  had  the  intow  of  February  ;  on  the  2d  she  ezpfoafo  retaining 
view  with  Napoleoa'a  mothar  maae  hang  with  family  I  hsv  ftaHhita  ta  dto  last,  and  ainkinc.  lamto  calmly 
portraits,  painted  by  celebrated  French  artias.  'nieie  |  and  paaeeaWy. 


A  VIEW  OF  THE  INFERNAL  MACHINE; 

THE  HOUSE  FROM  WHICH  IT  WAS  FIRED,  AND  A  PORTRAIT  OF  THE  ASSASSIN  GERARIV 


(A)  The  wimiow  uid  Infenml  MachiiM  ftl  tbenoMniofllM  fiplatkia. 
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PORTRAIT  OF  GERARD. 

Thi*  would-be  King-killer  met  the  doom  he  meri** 
ed.  The  French  Court  of  Peer*,  after  a  lull  and  pa* 
tient  hearing,  condemned  him  arid  two  of  hia  accom- 
plicee— Pepin  and  Morey— to  death;  and,  in  a  few 
days  afterwarda,  the  aenience  wrai  executed  by  meant 
of  the  guillotine.  They  all  met  their  late  with  firm* 
neta,  and  on  the  acaffuld  Gerard  confee^d  the  juaiire 
of  hia  puniahment.  Tbe  annexed  deacriptkm  la  from 
au  eye  wiineta.  The  aaaattin  had  chreen  a  moat  fa¬ 
vourable  moment  when  Louie  Philippe,  in  l  ompany 
with  hia  aona,  were  reviewing  the  army  in  ihe  Buule- 
vardt  at  Parw,  on  the  28(b  of  February,  1834.  The 
king  of  France,  after  having  paraed  the  full  length 
of  the  Boulevard  in  front  of  the  Naiior.al  Guarda,  was 
returning  atill  in  (runt  of  the  troopa  with  the  view  of 
taking  hia  poaiiion  in  Ihe  place  Venduroe,  where  the 
troopa  were  to  defile  before  him,  when  at  a  fo  w  minuiea 
after  twelve,  aa  he  came  oppuaite  the  Boulevard  of  the 
Temple,  a  httle  before  the  email  theatre  of  the  Funam- 
bule,  we  heard  a  tremeadnua  expkwion  aimilar  to  the 
bring  of  a  atrong  platoon.  Several  peraona  were  atmck 
dead— fur  a  mument  the  ahock  waa  aiupifying.  Imme¬ 
diately,  however,  each  individual  thought  of  himaelf, 
and  then  of  the  king — he  waa  on  horae^k,  and  appa¬ 
rently  unharmed,  aa  well  aa  the  pnncea — but  what 
cmel  deatruciion — what  heart  reitding  ahrieka — and 
what  unanimoua  indignation.  Alonpide  of  tbe  king 
lay  dead  Mar>hal  Murtier,  the  lieuienant  colonel  of  the 
Slh  iMon,  and  aeveral  ulhera ;  and  on  tbe  other  aide  of 
the  VKilevard,  oppoaite  to  the  boiiae  from  which  the 
firing  came,  aeveral  National  Guarda,  ciliaena,  women, 
and  children,  lay  wounded. 

From  tbia  aceiM  of  horror,  I  entered  the  houae  from 
which  tbe  machine  waa  fir^.  Hera  a  acene  equally 
horrthle,  but  inapiring  diflerent  feelmga,  met  my  aighL 
In  a  room  in  the  aecond  aiory  the  law  officera  were  pa«- 
p^ng  their  reporla  and  receiving  the  depoaitloiiaof  the 
witneaaea.  In  one  comer  of  thia  room  on  a  matreaa, 
half  nndrraaed,  waa  atreiched  a  young  man  whoae  heaul, 
knnbly  mutilated,  waa  covered  with  bandagea — he  had 
a  deep  around  on  Ihe  left  aide  of  hia  forehnwl,  and  hia 
nnder  jaw  waa  badly  ahaitared.  Ho  appeared  to  aufier 


dreadfully,  and  waa  unable  to  apeak ;  by  aigna  he  gnva 
to  onderataitd  that  be  waa  dying  of  thirat,  and  that  the 
current  of  air  through  the  room  waa  painful  to  him.  It 
waa  pleaaing  to  aee  the  byaiandera  quell  their  exaapa- 
rated  feelmga,  and  give  to  him  the  atteniuMi  that  hu¬ 
manity  requii^.  Tbia  waa  the  author  of  all  the  bof^ 
rora  I  had  wiuteaaed.  He  ia  a  man  of  amall  aiae,  and 
apparently  from  3S  to  34  yeara  of  age. 

The  room  in  tbe  third  atory,  where  the  machine  waa 
aet  up,  ia  very  amall,  not  more  than  aii  to  -even  foot 
each  way— the  mar  hine  waa  aolidly  built,  with  great 
akill,  having  tbe  enda  aecured  with  iron  binding;  the 
uprighta  aupporied  two  croaa  piecea,  placed  par^lel  to 
the  ^1  of  the  window. 


Aiaiif  ATKD  DBacRimoN. — A  late  No.  of  the 
London  Monthly  Magazine,  contains  a  very  in¬ 
teresting  article  enlilM  “  Tke  Co/ton  Pap»rt"— 
papers  ^ the  unhappy  and  incomparable  author 
ofLsco.’t.  In  iliia  article  there  is  a  moat  animated 
and  picturesque  description  of  the  dreadful  ‘'days 
of  July,”  when  tome  tboaaamlanf  tbe  turbulent 
children  of  Prance  devoted  their  lives  to  ext^l 
one  of  the  Bourbons,  and  by  a  strange  fatality 
placed  another  of  the  race,  who  was  none  tlie 
less  a  tyrant  than  tlie  former,  npoo  tbe  vacant 
throne.  W  e  subjoin  an  extract : — 

“The  conflict  now  raged  in  the  Place  de  Greve 
with  increased  violence.  A  cannon,  pointed 

rinat  a  bouse  at  the  comer  of  the  quay  (a  wine 
p,)  would  have  razed  it  to  tlie  ground,  Ihe 
shorn  having  been  nearly  shot  away, had  not  a  vig. 
oront  charge  of  the  populace  forced  ibe  royal 
troops  to  consult  ilioir  aafely  by  preparalioos  for 
retreat  This  they  eflected  along  tlie  quay,  fir¬ 
ing  hy  files  and  by  plaleoos.  succeeiling  each 
other  with  asiooislung  rapidity. — They  were 
speedily  reinftirced  by  fresh  troops  of  the  royal 
guard  and  of  the  Swiss,  togetlier  with  a  hundied 
coraaaiers,  and  (bor  piecea  of  artillery,  each  of 
them  escorted  by  twelve  cannooiers  on  horse¬ 
back. — With  this  lenihle  addilioo  they  again  ad- 
yaoced  on  ibe  Hotel  d«  Ville,  and  a  frightfui  fir¬ 
ing  recommenced  on  all  sides  They  succeed¬ 
ed  in  driving  the  niizens  into  Ihe  Rues  de  la 
Vaooerie  and  du  Moninn,  and  again  entered  in¬ 
to  a  possession  of  Ihe  Hotel  de  Ville.  But  tlicy 
did  not  keep  it  long,  for  thev  were  again  attack¬ 
ed  with  a  courage  truly  snbli  ne  and  almost  irre- 

n  a 


sislible.  Tbeir  artillery,  now  ranged  before  tl^ 
Prefecture  of  tbe  Seine  and  Ibe  Hotel  de  Ville, 
threatened  death  to  Ibousanda.  Tbe  repealed 
charges  of  tbe  cnraasiert  were  murderoes,  bet 
tbe  citizroi  did  not  give  way.  Immovable  in 
their  position,  they  expected  and  rcci  ived  death, 
with  cries  of  yha  ta  Vice  la  CkntU! 

Their  heroic  and  generous  etiurla  proved  fatal 
to  many.  The  heaps  of  dead  bodies  showed  a  ten- 
•ible  dimioution  of  the  combatants ;  still  the  con¬ 
test  mi(^hl  be  said  to  rage  with  desperate  fury;  tbn 
successive  capturing  and  recapturing  of  Ihe  Hn- 
tel  de  Ville  awakened  Ihe  sanguinary  reminia- 
cences  of  Haugomont.  But  while  every 
ment  added  to  the  confidence  of  the  people,  con- 
slernaimn  began  to  be  more  and  more  visiMn' 
even  in  the  firmest  battalions  of  France.  It  waa 
in  vain  that  discipline  cloaed  her  serried  files,  er 
opened  her  chevaiix  de  frise  of  bayonets  only  to 
give  scope  and  eAciency  lo  discharges  of  grape 
shot  still  more  murderous.  7'lie  Place  de  Greve, 
the  Pont  de  Greve  and  the  Pont  Neiif.  with  the 
quad’s,  were  enveloped  in  on#  lurid  clnod  of  sel- 
phurous  smoke,  pierced  bv  Ihe  flashes  of  Ihe 
cannon,  or  the  fulisade  of  the  mushe'.  Tlie  eoo- 
linoous  tiaralsge  of  the  ciliaens  filled  op  the 
pauses  that  in'erveoed  hel  ween  Ibe  plalono  firing 
of  Ihe  lroo|is  and  Ihe  sullen  roar  of  the  artillery. 
The  .Seine  might  now  be  said  without  a  meta¬ 
phor  lo“flow  purple  to  Itie  sea.”  The  dead  bodies 
ofhoraes  and  soldiers  were  visible  in  its  stream, 
carried  down  in  a  lumulinnns  mass  to  St.  Clood, 
sliortly  to  annonnee  lo  llte  royal  fenanit  of  its 
chateau  Ihe  discomfiture  of  their  proudest  hopes, 
by  tbe  dismal  evidence  of  this  fl'aatiog  wreck.” 
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“IndAed,  ray  !•««.  he  paii  T«mm  very  great  atten- 
tioii  oa  the  last  nweariily  aifht,**  Mill  Mra.  Malderton 
addrcMirig  her  spean,  a^o,  iatigues  of  the 

day  in  the  City,  wm  attiaK  ailh  afilk  handkerchief 
over  his  head,  and  hia  iaet  an  Ihe  fakJer,  drinking  his 
port; — “  very  grant  aacuhon,-  aad  i  any  ngain,  every 
poMibie  ef.i'uucafaMebi  oitfbt  take  gwaukini.  lie 
positiv^  laudt  be  Mked  daam  bare  ta  ^ine.’' 

“  Wha  af.mV  inquired  Mr.  MaUartan. 

“  Why.  you  know  whom  I  meaa,  Mf  daar — the 
yoiiag  Hiao  with  the  black  whiskers  and  tk*  white 
eanvat,  who  has  just  come  oat  at  our  asMadriy.  and 
wbora  a!i  the  girU  are  talking  about.  Tnmig  — — 
daar  Me.  wiiat'a  bis  name7-.-Manaiiiie.  sihat  it  hia 
nan  continued  Mrs.  Maidertaa.  addaesting  her 
yoaagaat  danghter,  who  was  aagafcd  in  titwiag  a 
puNa,  and  audcavouriiig  ta  laok  aaMaiaatal. 

“Mr.  Hanitio  Bparkins.mi.'’  fe|<had  Marianne, 
aririk  a  Joiiet-Uke  sigh 

“Ohl  yea.  to  be  sure — Haratio  Sparbitis,"  aaid  .Mm. 
Malderinn.  “  Decidadly  ihe  most  gcniteinan-like 
young  man  I  ever  saw.  I  am  sure  in  the  beauiifully* 
made  coat  he  wore  the  other  night  be  looked  like— 

like—” 

“  Like  Priaee  Leopold,  ma, — so  noble,  so  full  of  sen¬ 
timent!”  suggested  Mias  Marianna,  in  s  tone  of  enthu¬ 
siastic  adrairatioii. 

“You  should  recollect,  my  dear,"  resomad  Mrs. 
Malderton,  “that  Teresa  is  now  eight-and -twenty ; 
and  that  it  raally  «  very  important  'that  something 
■koald  ke  done.” 

Mias  Teresa  Malderton  was  a  very  little  girl,  ratlier 
dat,  with  vermibon  cheeks:  but  good-humoared,  and 
atiH  diaengaged.  although,  to  de  her  joatioe,  the  mis¬ 
fortune  arose  from  no  lack  of  perseverance  on  her 
part.  In  vain  had  she  flirted  for  ten  years ;  in  vain 
had  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Malderton  amiduou^y  kept  up  an 
eiteiuive  acquaintance  among  the  young  eligible 
bacbelon  of  Camberwell,  and  even  of  Wandsworth ; 
^ad  ■rinon  on  Sunday,  to  aay  nothing  of  those  who 
.“dioppad  in”  fran  town.  Mia  Maldertan  was  m 
well  kuoWn  at  the  lion  on  the  top  of  Northumber¬ 
land  Hotae.  and  had  about  at  much  chance  of  “  going 
off- 

”  I'm  quite  aure  yon'd  like  him."  continued  Mrs. 
Malderton he  is  so  gentlemanly  V' 

“  So  clever!”  said  Mia  Marianne. 

“  And  has  such  a  flow  of  language !”  added  M.m 
Teresa. 

‘Ue  bat  a  great  respect  fur  you,  uy  dear,”  said 
Mrs.  Malderton  to  her  husband,  in  a  confident  tunc. 
Mr.  Malderton  coughed,  and  looked  at  the  fire. 

“  Yes,  I'm  sura  he's  very  much  attaified  to  [lo's  so* 
ciety,”  said  Mia  Marianne 

“  No  doubt  of  it,"  echoed  Miss  Teresa. 

“  Indeed,  hs  auid  as  much  to  me  in  confidence.” 
observed  Mrs.  Malderton. 

“  Well,  well,”  relumed  Mr.  Malderton.  somewhat 
Asitsfcd ;  “  if  I  see  him  at  the  asse-mbly  to-morrow, 
perkept  I’ll  ask  him  down  here.  I  hope  he  kimws 
we  live  at  Oak  Lodge,  Caiuberwell.  my  dear  f" 

“  Of  course — and  that  you  keep  a  one-horse  car¬ 
riage.” 

“  I'll  see  about  it.”  said  Mr.  Malderton,  composing 
himself  for  a  nap ;  “  I'll  tee  about  it’’ 

Mr.  Malderton  was  a  man  whoae  whole  scope  of 
ideas  was  limited  to  Lloyd's,  the  Evrhange,  the  India 
House  and  the  Bank.  A  few  successful  speculations 
hud  taired  him  from  a  situation  of  oliscurity  and  com¬ 
parative  poverty,  to  a  state  of  affluence  As  it  fre¬ 
quently  happens  in  such  cases,  the  ideas^of  himself 
and  his  fiimiiy  became  elevated  to  an  eitraordinary 
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SPARKINS. 


pitch  as  their  means  increased  ;  they  afiected  fashion, 
taste,  and  many  other  fooleries,  in  imitation  of  their 
superiors,  and  had  a  very  decided  and  becotuiitg 
honor  of  any  thing  which  ooold  by  pomibility  be  con¬ 
sidered  low.  He  was  hospitable  from  osleutatMi, 
illiberal  fium  ignorance,  and  prejudiced  from  conceit. 
Egotism  and  the  love  of  display  indneed  him  to  keep 
an  excellent  table:  convenience,  and  a  love  of  the  good 
things  of  this  life,  insured  him  plenty  of  guests.  He 
liked  to  have  clever  men,  or  what  be  considered  such 
at  bit  table,  because  it  was  a  great  thing  to  talk  about; 
hut  he  never  could  endure  wfant  he  called  “  sharp  fel¬ 
lows.”  Probably  he  i4ierished  this  feeling  out  of 
compliment  to  his  two  tons,  who  gave  their  respected 
parent  no  uneasiness  in  that  particular.  The  family 
were  ambitious  of  forming  acquaintances  and  connec¬ 
tions  in  some  sphere  of  society  superior  to  that  in 
which  they  tbenwelves  moved;  and  one  of  the  neces¬ 
sary  eonaeqnencss  of  this  dssire,  added  In  tlieir  uUai 
ignorance  of  the  world  beyeod  their  owa  small  ewefe, 
was,  that  any  one  who  could  possibly  lay  claiin  to  an 
acquaintance  w  ith  people  of  rank  and  tide,  had  a  sun 
paisport  to  the  table  at  Oak  Lodge,  Camberwell. 

The  appearance  of  Mr.  Horatio  Sparkins  at  tke  Aa 
seiably  had  eacitad  na  somU  dagrae  of  surprise  and 
curiosity  among  its  regular  fraqatntera  Who  could 
he  be  I  He  mas  evidently  ssaenred,  aad  apparafly 
melaachtfly.  Was  he  a  clergyaMR* — Ha  daaeed 
loo  well.  A  barrister?— he  was  not  called — 
He  used  very  fine  words,  and  said  a  great  deal. 
Could  he  be  a  distinguished  foreigner  come  to 
England  for  the  purpuae  of  deacrihing  the  country,  ik 
manuals  and  casioms,  and  frequaating  city  balk  oai 
public  dinners,  with  the  view  of  becoming  segusiafed 
with  high  life,  polished  atiquelle,  and  Eaglisk  so- 
finementt— No,  he  bad  not  a  foreign  extract  Was  ka 
a  surgeon,  a  contributor  to  the  magazinaa,  a  writer  of 
feshionahle  novels,  or  an  artist  ? — No ;  to  each  and  all 
of  these  surmises  there  existed  some  valid  objection.— 
“Then,”  aaid  avery  body,  “  be  must  be  inmskody.*’— 

“  1  sboaM  think  ka  must  ba.”  reaoundad  Mr.  kikda^ 
ton,  with  hitaoslf,  “  becaosa  ka  pavcaivas  aor  snpano- 
rity,  and  pays  m  so  much  attaotian." 

The  ni^t  sarcoadiiig  the  ooaveiaation  ws  have  |ato 
recorded  was  “  assembly  night."  The  doubtaAy  was 
ordered  to  ba  at  the  dour  ofOak  Lodge  at  nine  o'eloek 
precisely.  The  Mim  Maldertons  vrere  dressed  in  sky- 
blue  satin,  trimmed  with  artificial  flowers  ;  and  Mr*. 
M.  (who  was  a  little  fat  woman,)  in  ditto  ditto,  looked 
like  her  eldest  daughter  multiplied  by  two.  Mr. 
Frederick  Malderton.  the  eldest  ton,  in  fuU-drea  cos¬ 
tume,  was  the  very  beau  ideal  of  a  smart  waiter;  and 
Mr.  Thomas  Malderton,  the  ysuiigeet,  with  hie  white 
drcKs  stock,  blue  t-oat,  bright  ballons,  and  red  watch- 
rihnrid.  surungly  resembled  Ihe  portrait  of  that  iateraol- 
ing,  though  somewhat  rash  young  gsiitleman,  George 
BHmwnll.  Every  member  of  tke  party  had  mads  up 
his  mind  to  cultivate  the  aoquaintonce  of  Mr.  Horatio 
Spnrkins.  Miss  Teresa,  of  coune,  was  to  be  as 
amiable  and  interesting  as  ladies  cf  eighi-and-twenty 
nil  the  look  out  for  a  husband  oeually  are  ;  Mrs.  Mal- 
dcrtoii  would  be  all  smile*  and  graces  ;  Mim  Mahanae 
would  request  the  favour  of  some  verses  for  her  album  ; 
Mr.  Malderton  would  patronixe  the  great  unknown 
by  asking  him  to  dinner;  and  Tom  intended  to  ascer¬ 
tain  the  extent  of  his  information  on  the  interesting 
topics  of  snuff  and  cigars.  Even  Mr.  Frederick  Mal- 
derton  himself,  the  family  authority  on  all  points  of 
taste,  tirtss,  and  fashionable  arrangement— who  had 
lodgings  of  his  ov\  n  at  “  the  weat  end,”  who  had  a 
free  admission  to  Coventrgarden  theatre,  who  always 
dressed  according  to  the  fashions  of  the  month,  who 
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went  «|)  th*  w*ter  twice  s  week  i«  the  Mewo,  and  Miw  Maldectoa here  tie  aiupped  abort — “  I 
who  actnaDy  had  an  intimate  friend  who  onoe  kr>ew  hope  to  be  permitted  to  o6er  tlie  humble  tribute 
a  gentleaian  who  formerly  lived  in  the  Albany, —  of - ” 

even* he  had  determined  that  Mr.  Horatio  Sparkina  "Really,  Mr.  Sparkina,”  returned  the  enraptured 
muat  be  a  deviliah  good  fellow,  and  that  he  would  do  Teresa,  bluahing  in  the  aweeb  at  confusion,  “  I  must 
him  the  honour  of  challenging  him  to  a  game  of  bil-  refer  you  to  papa.  1  never  can,  without  his  consent, 
liarda.  venture  to— to— ” 

'Hie  firat  object  that  met  the  anxious  eyes  of  the  ex-  “  Surely  he  cannot  object — ” 

pectant  family  on  their  entrance  into  the  l>all-ro<mi  "Oh,  yes.  Indeed,  indeed,  yon  know  him  not,” 

was  the  interesting  Horatio,  with  his  hatr  brushed  off  interrupted  Miss  Teresa,  well  knowing  there  was  no¬ 
bis  forehea-l,  and  his  eyes  fixed  on  th-  reiliti recliii-  ihitig  to  fiur.  but  wishing  to  nitike  the  interview  re- 
ing  in  a  contemplative  aUiiuJe  on  one  u.'thc  reuts.  semhle  a  scene  iusome  romantic  novel. 

“  There  he  is.  ray  dear.”  anxiously  whispered  M-'  "lie  eannot  object  to  my  oDTering  you  a  glass  of 
MaMerton  to  Mr.  Slaiderion.  rcttirned  the  adorable  Sptrkins,  with  somb 

“  How  like  Lord  Byron!”  murmured  Miss  Ter.  •<.i  I  frnrisc. 

"Or  Montgomery,”  whispered  Miss  Muriat  .le.  !  .s  tln.l  all?”  said  the  disappointed  Teresa  to  hec- 
“  Or  the  pirtraits  of  Ca}>tain  Russ !”  iuggert-Hj  T<>;n  —  •  ••  What  a  fuss  about  nothing  T’ 

"  Tom— slon't  be  an  ass,”  said  his  t.itiier,  w  e.  It  will  give  me  the  greatest  pleasure,  sir,  tb  see 
checked  him  upon  all  occasions,  pnibehly  with  a  \i<-  ■  <  .o  to  dinr.er  at  Oak  Lodge,  Camb-.-rwell.  on  Sunday 
to  prevent  his  becoming  “sharp” — which,  by-the-lij , !  .n  .  .  at  five  o’clock.  ii  you  have  no  belter  engage- 
was  very  unnecessary.  I  o  'lit.”  sxid  Mr.  Malderton,  at  the  roncliisiun  of  the 

The  elegant  Sparkina  attitudinixed  with  adm’ra'  V  *  .iing,  as  he  and  his  sons  were  stnnditig  in  edhVer- 
eSect  until  the  family  liad  crossed  the  ro'ur..  lie  I-,  .mwith  Mr.  Horatio  Sperkitis. 
then  started  up  with  the  must  natural  apt)e'>ran'*e  m  |  himiiu  bowed  bit  acknowledgaionts,  and  aHtepted 
surprise  and  delight :  accoaied  Mrs.  .Maldertoti  wi.b  t'..e  |  il.  flattering  invitation. 

utmost  cordiality,  saluted  the  young  lailicn  in  ihu  iivwt  I  -  i  must  cisnrcss,"  continued  the  inar.aeuvetibg  Ik- 
•nebanting  manner;  bowed  to,  and  shook  hands  with  |  'J.  r,  offering  his  snuff-box  to  his  neW  ac()uaititaiice, 
Mr.  Malderton,  with  a  degree  of  respect  amouiinng  |“  hat  I  don’t  enjoy  these  assemblies  half  so  much  bs 
sdmaal  to  veneration,  and  returned  the  greetings  of  ilie  i  thr-  comfort — I  hid  almost  said  the  luxury— Kif  Oak 
two  young  men  in  a  halfgrmtified,  half. pet  rxMiis  itg !  L  rige :  that'  Itave  no  greet  charms  for  an  eUerly 
manner,  which  fully  convinc^  them  that  he  must  he  |  ra  n,.” 

an  important,  and,  at  the  same  time,  condescending  |  “  And  after  nil,  sir,  what  is  man*”  Said  the  tneta- 

personage.  pii.sical  Spsrkins — “  I  say,  what  is  man?” 

“  Miss  Malderton,”  said  Horatio,  after  the  ord>nsry  “  Very  ir'  c.”  said  Mr.  Malderton — “  very  true.** 
mlutmtiorw,  aisd  bow  ing  very  low,  “  may  I  be  permitted  We  know  that  we  live  and  breathe,”  cotilinood 
to  presume  to  hope  that  you  will  allow  me  to  have  H  >.-atio that  we  have  wtints  and  wishea,  desirea  and 

4fae  pleasure - ”  sppeiiles — ” 

“  I  don’t  think  I  am  engaged.”  said  Miss  Teresa,  Certainly,"  said  Mr.  Frederick  Malderton,  looking 
with  a  dreadful  affectatioa  of  ind'flerence — *-  but,  very  profound. 

really — so  many - ”  “  1  say,  we  know  that  we  exiat.”  repeated  RoraHo, 

Hmtio  look^  ea  handsomely  miaerable  ae  a  Ham-  rairing  his  voice,  **  bat  there  we  slop;  there  is  an  end 
let  alidiiig  upon  a  bit  of  orange-peeL  to  oar  knowledge  ;  there  ia  the  summit  of  our  dnain- 

“  I  shall  be  most  happy,”  simpered  the  iniereeting  meuts;  there  is  the  terminatioa  of  our  ends.  Whkt 
Teresa,  at  hwt ;  and  iloratie’s  countenance  brightened  more  do  we  know  T’  * 

a’p  like  an  old  bat  ia  a  shower  of  rain.  “  Nothing,”  replied  Mr.  Frederick — than  whom  no 

“  A  very  genteel  young  maa,  canainly !”  said  the  one  was  more  capable  of  answering  for  himself  in 
gratified  Mr  Malderton,  as  the  obsequious  Sparkina  that  particular.  Tom  was  about  to  hnzard  something. 
«nd  his  partnor  joined  the  quadnile  which  was  just  but,  fortunately  for  hit  reputation,  he  caught  h'is  fit- 
forming.  thcr’s  angry  eye,  and  slunk  off  like  a  puppy  convicted 

“  E*  kas  a  remarkably  good  address.”  said  Mr.  of  patty  larceny. 

Frederick.  "Upon  my  word,”  said  Mr.  Mulilcrton  the  elder. 

“  Tea,  he  is  a  prime  fellow,”  interpoee<l  Tom.  whi  a<  they  were  reluming  home  in  the  “  Fly,”  *'  that  Mr. 


-  I  almost  begin  to  despair  of  your  underttanding 
anj  ih'.n Tom.”  said  his  father,  who,  of  course,  had 
be, -It  much  enlightened  by  Mr  Horatio  Sparklns’h  oon- 
ve.'saiion. 

"  It  Htrikes  me,  Tom,”  said  Miss  Teresa,  “  that  you 
h,ivs  i.iaile  yourself  very  ridicuWiis  this  evening.’ 

"  .\o  doubt  of  i^"  cried  every  body— and  the  unlhv- 
luimte  Tom  reduced  himself  into  the  least  possible 
'Thv:  night  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Malderton  had  alon^ 


ipHi  e.  _ 

Clin  vers.i:ioii  resjiecting  their  daughter’s  praapects  and 
future  arraneements.  Mist  Teresa  went  to  bed,  cAo- 
sidering  whether,  in  the  event  of  her  marrying  a  lifla, 
jsbe  could  conscientiously  encourage  the  visits  of  her 
I  persent  asso’iatea,  and  dreamt  all  night  of  disguised  nb- 
;  idr.nen,  large  routs, ostrich  plumes,  bridal  favours,  and 
I  Horatio  Sparkina. 
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Varioot  wrmtaM  were  the  Sttndajp  ttonv> 

inn,  ie  to  the  mode  Of  conveyance  which  the  anxioua- 
ly  expected  Horatio  would  adopt.  Did  he  keep  a  gig 
— was  it  poaaible  he  would  come  on  horaeback — or 
would  he  patronize  the  aiage  I  Theae,  and  varioua 
other  conjecturea  of  equal  importance,  engroaaed  the 
attentioo  of  Mra.  Malderton  and  her  daughtera  during 
the  wholnnnoming. 

■*  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  it'a  a  moat  annoying 
thing  that  that  vulgar  brother  of  yours  thnuld  liuve 
invited  himaelf  to  dine  here  lo.day,”  aaid  Mr.  MalJer 
ton  to  hia  wife.  "On  account  of  Mr.  i<purkina'  com¬ 
ing  down,  1  purposely  abstained  from  asking  any  one 
but  Flamwell.  And  then  to  think  of  your  tiniihcr — a 
tradeHaan — it’s  inaufferable.  I  declare  I  wouldn't  have 
him  mention  hia  shop  before  our  new  guest — no,  not 
for  a  thousand  pounds.  I  wouldn’t  care  if  he  had  the 
good  sense  to  conceal  the  disgrace  he  is  to  the  lamily; 
but  he’s  so  cursedly  fond  of  hia  horrid  business,  that 
he  will  let  people  know  what  be  is.” 

Mr.  Jacob  Barton,  the  individual  alluded  to.  was  a 
largo  gr^r ;  so  vulgar,  and  so  lost  to  all  sense  of 
feeling,  tnat  he  actually  never  scrupled  to  avow  that 
he  wasn’t  above  hia  business ;  he’d  made  bis  money 
by  it,  and  be  didn’t  care  who  know’d  it 
>  "Ah!  Flamwell,  my  dear  fellow,  how  d’ye  dof’ 
said  Mr.  Malderton,  as  a  little  spoflish  man,  with 
green  spectacles,  entered  the  room.  “  You  got  my 
noter’ 

“  Yea,  I  did ;  and  here  I  am  in  consequence.” 

"  You  don’t  happen  to  know  this  Mr.  Sparkins  by 
name  ?  You  know  every  body.” 

Mr.  Flamwell  was  one  of  those  gentlemen  of  re¬ 
markably  extensive  information  that  one  occasionally 
meets  with  in  society,  who  pretend  to  know  every  body 
but  who,  of  course,  know  nobody.  At  Maklerion’a, 
where  any  stories  about  great  people  were  received 
with  a  greedy  ear,  he  was  an  especial  favourite  ;  and, 
knowing  the  kind  of  people  be  had  to  deal  with,  he 
carried  his  passion  of  claiming  acquaintance  with 
every  body  to  the  ‘most  immoderate  length-  He  had 
rather  a  siiigular  way  of  telling  his  greatest  liee  in  a 
parenthesis,  and  with  an  air  of  self-denial,  as  if  be 
feared  being  thought  egotistical. 

"  Why,  ne,  I  don’t  know  him  by  that  name,”  return¬ 
ed  Flamwell,  in  a  low  tone,  and  with  an  air  of  im¬ 
mense  importance.  "  I  have  no  doubt  I  know  him 
though.  Is  be  tall  f’ 

"  Middle  sized,”  said  Mias  Teresa. 

“  With  black  hairT’  inquired  Flamwell,  hazarding 
a  bold  guess. 

"  Yes,”  returned  Mias  Teresa,  eagerly. 

"  Rather  a  snub  nqgp  T’  , 

"  No,”  aaid  the  disappointed  Teresa,  "  be  has  a  Ro¬ 
man  DOSS.” 

"  I  aaid  a  Roman  nose,  didn’t  1 1”  inquired  Flam¬ 
well.  "  He’s  an  elegant  young  man  V 

"Oh,  certainly.” 

"  With  remarkably  prepossessing  manners  t" 

"  Oh,  yes !”  said  all  the  family  together.  *  You 
must  know  him.” 

"Yes,  I  thought  you  knew  him,  if  he  was  any 
body,”  triumphantly  exclaimed  Mr.  Malderton. 
"  Who  d’ye  think  he  is  T* 

*  Why,  from  your  description,”  said  Flamwell  rumi¬ 
nating,  and  sinking  his  voice  almost  to  a  whisper, 
"  he  bears  a  strong  resemblance  %>  the  Honourable 
Augustus  Fitz-Fdward  Fitz-John  Filz-Osbome.  He's 
a  very  talented  jroung  man,  and  rather  eccentric.  It's 
extremely  probable  be  may  have  changed  his  name 
for  some  temporary  purpose.” 

Teresa’s  heart  bMt  high.  Could  he  be  the  Hu- 
nourabU  Augustus  Fiiz-Edward  Fiiz-John  Fitz-Os- 
bome !  What  a  name  to  be  elegantly  engraved  upon 
two  glazed  cards,  tied  together  with  a  piece  of  white 
Win  riband !  "  The  Honourable  Mrs.  Augustus  Fitz- 


Edward  Fita-(^boroe  T  M  thaught  was 

transport. 

"It’s  five  minutes  to  five,"  said  Mr.  MaMorton, 
looking  at  his  watch :  "  I  hope  he’s  not  going  to  disap¬ 
point  us.” 

"  There  he  is  T’  exclaimed  Mias  Teresa,  as  a  loud 
double-knock  was  heard  at  the  door.  Every  body  en¬ 
deavoured  to  look — as  people  when  they  particularly 
expect  a  viKiier  always  do— -as  if  they  were  perfectly 
untiiispiciuus  of  the  appnmch  of  any  one. 

The  room  dour  upjned — "  Mr.  Barton  .*”  smd  the 
servant. 

” CorifouiMl  the  man!”  murmured  Malderton.  "Ah! 
my  dear  »ir,  liow  d'ye  dot  Any  news  T’ 

“  Why,  no,”  returned  the  grocer,  in  his  usual  ho¬ 
nest,  bluff  maniter.  "  Mo,  none  partickler.  None 
that  I  am  much  aware  of — How  d’ye  do,  gals  and 
boys! — Mr.  Flamwell.  sir — glad  to  see  you.” 

"  Here’s  Mr.  S)iarkins,”  aaid  Tom.  who  bad  been 
looking  out  of  the  window,  "on  tucA  a  black  horse  T 
—There  was  lloraiH),  sure  eiMtugh,  on  a  large  black 
horse,  curveting  atid  prancing  along  like  an  Astley’s 
supernumerary.  After  a  great  deal  of  reining  in  and 
pulling  up,  with  the  accompaniments  of  snorting,  rear¬ 
ing,  and  kicking,  the  animal  consented  to  stop  at  about 
a  hundred  yards  from  the  cate,  where  Mr.  Sparkins 
dismounted,  and  confided  him  to  the  care  of  Mr.  Mal- 
I  derton’s  groom.  The  ceremony  of  introduction  was 
gone  through  in  all  due  form.  Mr.  Flamwell  looked 
from  behind  his  green  spectacles  at  Horatio  with  an 
air  of  mysterious  irottoriance  ;  and  the  gallant  Horatio 
looked  unutterable  things  at  Teresa,  who  tried  in  her 
tarn  to  appear  uncomnyHily  lackadaisical. 

"Is  he  the  Honorable  Mr.  Augustus — what’s  his 
name  f  ’  whispered  Mrs.  Malderton  to  Flamwell,  as  he 
was  escorting  her  to  the  dinning-room. 

“  Why,  no— at  least  not  exactly,”  relumed  that 
great  authority—"  not  exactly.” 

"  Who  is  he  then  T’ 

"  Hush !”  said  Flamwell,  nodding  his  head  with  a 
grave  air.  imparting  that  he  knew  very  well !  but  was 
prevanied  by  some  grave  reasons  of  estste,  from  dis¬ 
closing  the  important  secret.  It  might  be  one  of  the 
ministers  making  himself  acquainted  with  the  views 
of  the  people. 

"  Mr.  Sparkins,”  said  the  delighted  Mrs.  MaMertoo, 
"pray  divide  the  ladies.  John,  puts  chair  for  the 
gentleman  between  Mias  Teresa  and  Mias  Marianne.” 
This  was  addressed  to  a  man  who  on  ordinary  occa¬ 
sions  acted  as  half-groom,  hsif-gardener ;  but  who,  as 
it  was  moat  important  to  make  an  impression  on  Mr. 
Sparkins,  had  been  forced  into  a  while  neckerchief 
and  shoes,  and  touched  up  and  brushed  to  look  like  a 
second  footman. 

The  dinner  v/as  excellent ;  Horatio  was  most  atten¬ 
tive  to  Mias  rereaa,  and  every  one  fell  in  high  spirits, 
except  Mr.  Malderton,  who,  knowing  the  propensity 
of  his  brother-in-law,  Mr.  Barton,  endured  that  sort  of 
agony  which  the  newspapers  inform  us  is  experienced 
when  a  pot-boy  hangs  himaelf  in  a  hay-loA,  and  which 
is  "  much  easier  to  be  imsgined  than  described.” 

"  Have  you  seen  your  friend.  Sir  Thomas  Noland, 
lately,  Flamwell  f’  inquired  Mr.  Malderton,  easting  a 
sidelong  look  at  Horatio,  to  see  what  eflect  the  men¬ 
tion  of  so  great  a  man  bad  upon  him. 

"  Why  no— not  very  lately  j  I  saw  Lord  Gubblelon 
the  day  before  yesterday.” 

“  I  hope  his  lordship  is  very  well,”  said  Malderton, 
In  a  lone  of  the  greatest  interest  It  is  scarcely  neces¬ 
sary  to  say  that  until  that  moment  be  was  quite  inno¬ 
cent  of  the  existence  of  such  a  person. 

“Why,  yes;  he  was  very  well — very  well  indeed. 
He’s  a  devilish  good  fellow ;  I  met  him  in  the  city, 
and  had  a  long  chat  with  h>ro.  Indeed,  I’m  rather  in¬ 
timate  with  biro.  1  couldn’t  stop  to  talk  to  him  as 
long  as  I  could  wish  though,  beMuse  I  was  on  my 
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w«y  io  •  banker'i,  •  very  rich  nian,  uid  t  member  of 
Perliament,  with  whom  I  am  «lao  rtlher,  indeed  I  may 
•ay  vary  intimate.” 

“  I  know  whom  3^)11  mean,”  returned  the  hoet,  con* 
■equentially.  in  reality  knowing  as  much  about  the 
matter  as  Flamwell  hiroielf. 

“  He  has  a  capital  business.” 

This  was  touchiiig  on  a  dangerous  topic. 

“TalJiiDg  of  business,"  interposed  Mr.  Barton,  from 
the  centre  of  the  table.  **  A  gentleman  that  yoit  knew 
very  well,  Maldertoii,  before  you  made  your  first 
lucky  speck  of  yours,  called  at  our  shop  the  other  day, 
and — ” 

“  Barton,  may  I  Iroulde  you  ibra  potaloT'  interrupt¬ 
ed  the  wretch^  master  of  the  house,  hoping  to  nip 
the  story  in  the  bud,  . 

**  Certainly,"  returned  tha  grocer,  quite  insensible  of 
bf  bis  brother-in-law's  object — “  and  bo  said  in  a  very 
plain  manner - 

“Flowery,  if  you  please,”  interrupted  Malderten 
again;  dreeing  the  termination  of  the  anecdote,  and 
limring  a  repetttion  of  the  word  **  shop.” 

**  He  said,  says  he,”  continued  the  culprit,  afier  dis¬ 
patching  the  potato— “  says  he,  how  goes  on  your 
business  1  So  I  said,  jokingly— you  know  my  way- 
says  I,  I'm  iMtrer  above  my  business,  and  I  hope  my 
btisirtess  will  never  be  above  me.  Ha,  ha,  ha !” 

“  Mr.  Sparkins,”  said  the  host,  vainly  endeavouring 
Io  conceal  his  dismay,  **•  glass  of  wine  f” 

**  With  the  utmost  pleasure,  sir.” 

“  Happy  to  see  you.” 

“  Thank  you.” 

“  We  were  talking  the  other  evening,”  resumed  the 
host,  addressing  Horatio,  partly  with  the  view  of  dis¬ 
playing  the  conversational  powers  of  his  new  acquain¬ 
tance,  and  partly  in  the  hope  of  drowning  tbs  grocer's 
atones— “  we  were  talking  the  other  day  about  the 
I  nature  of  man.  Your  argument  struck  me  very  for¬ 
cibly.” 

*  And  me,”  said  Mr.  Frederick.  Horatio  mode  a 
graceful  inclination  of  the  head. 

*■  Pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  women,  Mr.  Spar- 
kins  t”  inquired  Mrs.  Malderton.  The  jroung  ladies 
simpered. 

**  Man,”  replied  Horatio,  ”  man,  whether  he  ranged 
the  bright  gay,  flowery  plains  of  a  second  iulen,  or 
the  more  sterile,  barren,  and  I  may  say, common  place 
regions,  to  which  we  are  compelled  10  accustom  our¬ 
selves  in  times  such  as  these ;  man,  I  say,  under  any 
circumstances,  or  in  any  place— whether  he  were 
bending  beneath  the  withering  blasts  ef  the  frigid  aone, 
or  scorching  under  the  rays  of  a  vertical  sun — man 
without  woman,  would  be— alone.” 

**  I’m  very  happy  to  find  you  entertain  such  ho¬ 
nourable  opinicna,  Mr.  Sparkins,”  said  Mrs.  Malder- 
ton.  * 

**  And  I,”  added  Mias  Teresa.  Horatio  looked  his 
delight,  and  the  young  lady  blushed  like  a  full-blown 
peony. 

**  Now  it's  my  opinion——”  said  Mr.  Barton— 
“I  know  what  you're  going  to  say,”  inie/posed 
Malderton,  determined  not  to  give  his  relatien  another 
opportunity,  “  and  I  don't  agree  with  you.” 

“  What!”  inquired  the  astonished  grocer. 

**  I  am  sorry  to  diiler  from  you.  Barton,”  said  ths 
host,  in  as  positive  a  manner  as  if  he  really  were  con¬ 
tradicting  a  position  which  the  other  had  lain  down, 
**  hot  1  cannot  give  my  assent  to  what  I  consider  a 
very  monstrous  piupimiion.” 

“  But  I  meant  to  say — ” 

**  You  never  can  convince  me,”  mid  Malderton, 
with  an  air  of  obstinate  determination. 

“  Never.” 

"  And  I,”  mid  Mr.  Frederick,  following  op  his  fa¬ 
ther's  attack,  **0001101  entirely  agree  in  Mr.  Sparkins's 
argument.” 


“What!"  mid  Horatio,  who  becaiue  more  metaphy' 
•ical,  and  more  argumentative,  as  he  mw  the  fe^ 
male  part  of  the  family  listening  in  wondering  delight 
“  What !  is  efiect  the  consequence  of  cause  1  b 
cause  the  precursor  of  effect  T’ 

*’ That’s  the  point,”  said  Flamwell,  in  a  tone  of  con¬ 
currence. 

“  To  be  sure,”  miJ  Mr.  Malderton.  m 
“  Because  if  effect  is  the  consequence  of  cause,  and 
if  cause  does  precede  effect,  I  apprehend  yon  are 
decidedly  wrong,”  added  Horatio. 

“  Decidedly,”  said  ths  toad-eating  Flamwell. 

**  At  least  I  apprehend  that  to  be  the  just  and  logi¬ 
cal  deduction,”  mid  Sparkins,  in  a  tone  of  interroga¬ 
tion. 

I  **  No  doubt  of  it,”  chimed  in  Flamwell  again.  “  It 
mttles  the  point.” 

“  Well,  perhaps  it  does,”  mid  Mr.  Fredsrick;  “  I 
didn’t  see  it  before.” 

“  I  don’t  exactly  see  it  imw,”  thought  the  grocer  ; 

“  but  I  suppose  It  is  right” 

“How  wonderfully  clever  be  is!”  whispered  Mrs. 
Malderton  to  bar  daughters,  as  they  retired  to  ihsdraw- 
ing-room. 

“  Oh,  he’s  quite  a  love!”  said  both  the  young  ladies 
together ;  “  he  talks  like  a  second  Pelham.  He  must 
have  seen  a  great  deal  of  life.” 

The  gentlemen  being  left  to  tbsmaelves,  a  paum 
ensued,  during  which  every  body  looked  very  grave, 
os  if  they  were  overcome  by  the  profound  nature 
of  the  previous  discussion.  Flamwell,  who  had  made 
up  bis  mind  to  find  out  who  and  what  Mr.  Horatio 
Sparkins  really  was,  first  broke  silence. 

“  Excuse  me,  sir,”  said  that  distinguished  personage 
— “  I  presume  you  have  studied  for  the  bar  f  1  thought 
of  entering  once  myself — indeed.  I’m  rather  intimate 
with  some  of  the  highest  ornaments  of  thatdisiinguit^ 
ed  profemion.” 

“  No— no !”  said  Horatio,  with  a  little  hmilation ; 
“  not  exactly.” 

**  But  you  havs  been  much  among  silk  gowoit  •> 
I  mistake  T’  inquired  Flamwell,  deferentially. 

“  Nearly  all  my  life,”  relumed  Sparkins. 

The  question  was  thus  pretty  well  mttled  in  the 
mind  of  Mr.  Flamwell, — He  was  k  young  gentleman 
“about  to  be  called.” 

“  I  shouldn’t  like  to  be  a  barrister,”  mid  Tom,  •peak¬ 
ing  for  the  first  time,  and  looking  round  the  taUe  to 
find  somebody  who  would  notice  the  remark. 

No  ons  made  any  reply. 

“  I  shouldn’t  like  to  wear  a  wig,”  added  Tom, 
hasarding  another  observation. 

“  Tom  ,I  beg  you’ll  not  make  younelf  ridiculoas,” 
mid  his  father.  “  Pray  listen  and  improve  youtself  by 
the  convermtkKi  you  hear,  and  don’t  be  constantly 
making  these  absurd  remarks.” 

“  Very  well,  father,”  replied  the  unibrtunate  l^m, 
who  had  not  spoken  a  word  since  he  had  mked  for  an¬ 
other  slice  of  beef  at  a  quarter  post  five  o’clock,  p.  m., 
and  it  wm  then  eight. 

“Well,  Tom,”  observed  his  good-r^tured  uncle, 
“  never  roiiKf ;  I  think  with  you.  I  shouldn’t  like  to 
wear  a  wig ;  I’d  rather  wear  an  apron.”' 

Mr.  Malderton  coughed  violently.  Mr.  Barton  re¬ 
sumed — “  For  if  a  man’s  above  his  business - ” 

The  cough  returned  with  tenfold  vioience,  and  did 
not  cease  until  the  unfortunate  cause  of  it,  in  his  alarm, 
had  quite  forgotten  what  he  intended  to  my. 

“  Mr.  Sparkins,”  said  Flamwell,  reluming  to  the 
charge ;  “  do  you  happen  to  know  Mr.  Delafoniaine, 
of  B^ford-sqiiaref’ 

“I  have  exchanged  cards  with  him;  since  which,in- 
deed,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  mrving  him  considera¬ 
bly,”  replied  Horatio,  slightly  colouriiig,  no  doubt, 
at  having  been  betrayed  into  making  the  acknowledg- 
menL 
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*  You  «M  voiy  lucky,  if  you  ha»r  kad  an  oftiiiirtu- 
oity  of  obUcisf  that  fraat  nao,”  obaerred  Flamwell, 
with  an  air  of  prafoond  tmf»eL 

"  I  don’t  kaow  who  be  i%”  wh^percd  Flanwell  to 
Mr.  Malderton  confidentially,  as  they  followed  Horatio 
up  to  the  drawing-room.  “  It’s  clear,  however,  that 
he  helonp  to  the  law,  and  that  be  is  somebody  of 
great  impo^uire,  and  Tery  highly  connected.” 

**  No  doiMt,  no  doubt,”  return^  his  companion. 

*1110  remainder  of  ihepvening  paased  away  most  de¬ 
lightfully.  Mr.  Maldertou,  relieved  from  his  appre¬ 
hensions  by  the  circumstance  of  Mr.  Barton’s  falling 
into  a  profound  sleep,  was  as  aflkble  and  gracious  as 
passible.  Miss  Teresa  played  "’The  Fall  of  Paris.”  as 
Mr.  Sparkins  declared,  in  a  most  masterly  manner,  and 
both  n(  them  assisted  by  Mr.  F rederick.  tried  over  glees 
and  trios  without  niim'oer;  they  having  made  the  pleas¬ 
ing  disMivery  that  their  voices  harmoiiixed  beautifully. 
To  be  sure  they  all  sang  the  first  part;  and  Horatioi 
in  addition  to  the  slight  drawback  of  having  no  ear, 
was  perfectly  innocent  of  knowing  s  note  of  music ; 
still  they  pa^ed  the  time  away  very  agreeably,  and  it 
was  past  twelvs  o’clock  before  Mr.  Sparkins  ordered 
the  mouming-cooch-looking  steed  to  be  brought  out — 
an  order  which  was  only  complied  with,  upon  the 
distinct  understanding  that  he  was  to  repeat  his  visit 
on  the  following  Sunday. 

**  But,  perhapa,  Mr.  Sparkins  will  form  one  of  onr 
party  to-murrow  evening T’  suggested  Mrs.  M.  “Mr. 
Malderton  intends  taking  the  girls  to  see  St.  Oeorge 
and  lAe  Dragon" — Mr,  Sparkins  bowed,  and  promised 
to  join  the  parly  in  box  48,  in  the  course  of  the  even¬ 
ing. 

"  We  will  not  tax  you  for  the  morning,”  said  Miss 
'l^ereat,  bewitchingly ;  “for  ma  is  going  to  take  us  to 
all  sorts  of  places,  shopping.  But  I  know  that  gentle¬ 
men  have  a  great  horror  of  that  employment.”  Mr. 
I^mrkins  hewed  again,  and  declared  that  he  should  be 
delighted,  hut  businem  of  importance  occupied  him  in 
the  morning.  Flamwell  lotAed  at  Malderton  signifi¬ 
cantly. — “It’s  term  time.*”  he  whispered. 

At  twelve  o’clock  on  the  following  rooming,  the 
"  fly”  was  at  the  door  of  Oak  Lodge,  to  convey  Mrs. 
Malderton  and  her  daughters  on  their  expedition  for 
the  day.  They  were  to  dine  and  dress  for  the  play 
at  a  fnend’s  house,  first  driving  thither  with  their 
bandboxes;  thence  they  departed  on  their  first  errand 
to  make  some  purchases  at  Messrs.  Jones,  Spniggins 
and  Smith’s,  of  Tottenhaia-court-road  ;  after  which 
they  were  to  go  to  Redroayiie’s,  in  Bond-street ;  and 
thence  to  innumerable  places  that  no  one  ever  heard 
of  The  young  ladies  l^gutled  the  tediousness  of  the 
ride  by  eulogizing  Mr.  Horatio  Sparkins,  scolding 
their  mamma  for  taking  them  so  far  to  save  a  shilling, 
and  wondering  wjiether  they  should  ever  reach  their 
destination.  At  length  the  vehicle  stopped  before  a 
dirty-looking  ticketed  linen-draper’s  shop,  with  goods 
of  kinds,  and  labels  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  in  the 
window.  Tliere  were  dropsical  figures  of  a  seven 
with  a  little  three-farthings  in  the  corner,  something 
like  the  aquatic  ^nimalculs  disclosed  by  the  gas 
microscope  “perfectly  invisible  to  the  naked  eye;” 
three  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  Iidies’  lx>af,/rom  one 
shilling  a.iJ  a  penny  halfpenny  ;  real  French  kid 
shoos,  at  two  and  niuepence  per  ;>air ;  green  parasols, 
with  handles  like  carviug-forks,  at  on  equally  cheap 
rate  ;  and  “  every  description  of  goods,”  as  the  proprie¬ 
tors  said — an<l  they  must  know  best — "  fifty  per  ( ent. 
under  cost  price.” 

“  Ln !  ma,  what  a  place  you  have  bnuighl  us  to !” 
said  Miss  Teresa;  “what  tLould  Mr.  Sparkins  say  if  he 
could  see  usf’ 

“  Ah  !  what  indeed !”  said  Miss  Marianne,  horrified 
at  the  idea. 

“  Pray  be  seated,  ladies.  What  is  the  first  article  f’ 
inquired  the  obsequious  master  of  the  ceremonies  of 


the  establishment,  who,  in  hia  large  white  neckcloth 
and  formal  tie,  leokedlike  a  bed  ”  porttail  of  •  gmids 
man”  in  the  Someraet-bouae  exhibUiofi. 

“  I  want  to  see  some  silks,”  answered  Mrs.  M^der- 
ton. 

“Directly,  ma’am.— Mr.  Smith-  Where  is  Mr. 
Smith  r 

“  Here,  sir,”  cried  a  voice  at  the  berk  of  the  Aap. 

“  Pray  make  haste.  Mr.  Smith,"  said  the  M.  C. 
“  You  never  are  to  be  found  when  you’re  wanted, 
sir.”  • 

Mr.  Smith,  thus  enjoined  to  use  all  possible  des¬ 
patch,  leaped  over  the  counter,  with  great  agility,  and 
placed  himself  before  the  newly  arnveil  customers. 
Mrs.  Malderton  uttered  a  fairt  scream  ;  Mim  Teresa, 
who  had  been  stooping  down  to  talk  to  her  sister, 
raised  her  head,  and  beheld — Horatio  Sparkins! 

“  We  will  draw  a  veil.”  as  novel  writers  say,  over 
the  scene  that  ensued.  The  mysterious,  philoeojdiicsf, 
romantic,  meisphysical  Sparkins — he  who,  to  the  inte¬ 
resting  Teresa,  seemed  like  tlie  imhodied  idea  of  the 
young  dukes  and  poetical  exquisites  in  the  blae  sHk 
dressing  gowns,  and  ditto  ditto  slippeis,  of  wliom  she 
had  read  and  dreamed,  but  had  never  expected  to  be¬ 
hold — was  suddenly  converted  into  Mr.  Ssmuel  Smith, 
the  assistant  of  a  “  cheap  shop ;”  the  junior  partner  in 
a  slippery  firm  of  some  three  weeks'  existence.  The 
dignified  evanishment  of  the  hero  of  Oak  Lodge  on 
this  unexpected  announcement,  could  only  be  equafled 
by  that  of  a  ftirtivl  dog  with  a  considerable  kettle  at 
his  tail.  All  the  hopes  of  the  Maldcrtons  were  destin¬ 
ed  at  once  to  melt  away,  like  the  lemon  ices  at  a  Com¬ 
pany’s  dinner;  Almacks  was  still  to  them  as  distant  as 
the  North  Pole ;  sod  Mist  Teresa  had  about  as  much 
chance  of  a  husband  as  Captain  Roas  had  ofthe  norlh- 
west  passage. 

Years  have  elapsed  since  the  occurrence  of  this 
dreadful  morning.  The  daisies  have  thrice  blonm- 
ed  on  Camberwell-green,  the  sparrows  have  thrice  re¬ 
peated  their  vernal  chirps  in  Camberwell-grave  ;  bat 
the  Miss  Maldertons  are  still  unmated.  Mias  Teresa’s 
case  is  more  despeute  than  ever;  but  Flamwell  is  yet 
in  the  zenith  of  hia  reputation,  and  the  family  have 
the  same  predilection,  for  aristocratir  personagea,  wifh 
an  increased  aveision  to  any  thing  low. 


PAS  D£  DF,  UX. 

BT  MOMS.  AMD  MADS'LI.E.  CRAB 


Tlie  cralis  are  a  sharp  set.  Even  if  you  liappcn  to 
lake  ’em  sq/'t,  the  best  c.mditiim,  they  are  a[>i  to  cause 
intestine  convulsions,  and  rumours  of  civil  wars.  At 
one  time  they  were  reported  to  be  cknlerit ;  but  that 
can  hardly  ho  the  rase  w  hen  they  dance  so  merrily, 
Mrs.  Ciah  gives  it  u  ki  Crletle,  ami  shakes  her  fantas¬ 
tic  toe,  if  nut  in  purit  natvralibus,  at  least,  as  a  cor¬ 
respondent  of  the  Newcastle  Gazette  says,  “  in  tiles." 
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'LENITER  SALIX, 

THE  BEST-NATURED  MAN  IN  THE  WORLD. 
B  Y  JOSEPH  C.  NEAL. 


A  yielding  temper,  vv'hon  not  rarefully  watched  and  i 
curb^,  ii  one  of  (he  nioai  dangf  ruua  of  faulta.  Like  ' 
unregulated  generuaiiy,  it  ii  apt  to  carry  ita  owner 
into  a  thouaand  difficultiea,  and,  too  frequently,  to 
iKirry  him  into  yicea,  if  not  into  Crimea.  But  aa  it  ia 
of  adupntage  to  otheia,  while  inflictiftg  iiyury  upon  iia 
poaaaanc,  by  the  common  conaent  of  mankind,  it  baa 
received  a  fine  name,  which  covera  ita  tbiliea,  artd 
promotea  ita  giv>wth.  Thia  eaiineaa  of  diapnition, 
which  ia  a  compound  of  indolence,  vanity,  and  irreao- 
lution,  ia  known  and  c.ppUuded  aa  “  good  nature 
and,  to  have  reached  the  auperlative  degree,  ao  aa  to 
be  called  the  “  beai-naiured  fellow  in  the  worM — al- 
moat  too  good  natured  for  hia  own  good,”  ia  regarded 
aa  a  lofiy  merit  ^  When  applied  to  the  proper  peraon, 
though  the  recipient  aaya  nothing,  it  may  be  aeen  that 
it  thrilla  him  with  delight ;  the  colour  heightena  on  hia 
cheek;  and  the  humid  brilliance  of  hia  eye,  apeaka 
him  ready  to  weep  with  joy  over  hia  own  fancied 
perfoctMoa,  and  to  outdo  ail  hia  former  outdoinga.  He 
ia  waramd  through  by  the  phraae.  aa  if  be  had  been 
foaeting  upon  preaerved  ginger,  and  be  luzuriatea  upon 
the  aenaatinn,  without  counting  the  coat,  and  wlthMt 
calculating  the  future  aacrifiM  which  it  requirea. 
He  aeldom  aeea  why  he  ia  thua  praiaed.  He  ia  con¬ 
tent  that  it  ia  ao,  without  inquiring  into  the  proceae, 
by  which  it  waa  brought  about,  it  ia  enough  for  him 
t^t  he  ia  the  beat-natured  fellow  in  the  world,  and 
the  conclusion  generally  ahowe  that  in  phrase  pugilis¬ 
tic,  it  is  “  enough."  There  are  few  kinds  of  extra¬ 
vagance  more  ruinoua  than  that  of  indulging  a  desire 
for  being  excessively  goud-natured,  aa  the  good-natured 
ptMsy  learnt,  when  the  monkey  used  her  paw  to  draw 
chestnuts  from  the  fire.  A  man  of  circumscribed 
means  may,  with  comparative  safety,  keep  horses  and 
dogs,  drink  champagne  and  Burgundy,  bet  upon  races 
end  upon  cock-fights ;  he  may  even  gmiify  a  taste  for 
being  very  genteel;  for  these  things  may  subside  into 
moderation ;  but  being  very  good-natured,  in  the  po¬ 
pular  acceptation  of  the  phraae,  is  like  sliding  down 
Market  street  Hill  on  a  sled ;  the  further  one  goes,  the 
greater  ia  the  velocity,  and  if  the  momentum  be  not 
akilfully  checked,  we  are  likely  to  land  in  the  water. 

The  **  best-natured  fellow  in  the  world"  is  merely 
a  convenience ;  very  useful  to  others ;  but  worse  than 
useless  to  hinaself.  He  ia  the  bridge  across  the  brook, 
and  men  wfalk  over  him.  He  is  the  wandering  pony 
of  the  Pampas,  seeking  hia  own  provender,  yet  ridden 
by  those,  who  contrihiite  not  to  his  support.  The 
com;dimeiiis  bestowed  on  him.  are,  as  if  a  rude  fellow’s 
foot,  aAer  neing  employed  in  kicking  a  gentleman, 
who  reaisteth  not,  were  to  say;  •*  Capiul  kicking! — 
bow  nice  and  aoR  you  are — it  didn’t  hurt  my  toes  a 
bit — let’s  have  another!”  He  giveth  up  all  the  sun¬ 
shine,  and  hath  nothing  but  chilling  shade  for  himself. 
He  waiteth  at  the  table  of  the  world,  aerveth  the  guests, 
who  clear  the  board,  and,  for  food  and  pay,  give  him 
fine  words,  which  culinary  research  hath  long  since 
ascertained,  cannot  be  us^  with  profit,  even  in  the 
buttering  of  paran.ipa  He  is,  in  fact,  an  appendage, 
not  an  individualiiy;  and  when  worn  out,  as  he  soon 
must  be,  is  thrown  aside  to  make  room  for  another,  if 
another  can  be  had.  Such  ia  the  result  of  excessive 
compliance,  and  obsequious  good  nature,  ft  plunder- 
eth  a  man  of  hia  spine,  and  convertelh  him  into  a 
flexile  willow,  to  be  bent  and  twisted  as  hia  com;ie- 
nions  choose,  and,  should  it  please  them,  to  be  wreath¬ 
ed  into  a  fish-basket. 


Are  there  any  who  doubt  of  this!  Let  them  inquire 
for  one  LuNtTES  SaLtx,nnd  ask  hisopinion.  Leniter 
may  be  ragged,  but  hia  philosophy  has  not  so  many 
holes  in  it,  as  might  be  inferred  from  the  state  of  hia 
wardrobe.  Nay,  it  is  the  more  (lerfect  on  that  account; 
a  knowledge  of  the  world  penetrates  the  more  easily, 
when,  from  defective  apparel,  we  approach  the  nearer 
to  our  original  selves.  Leniter'a  hat  ia  crownlaas,  and 
the  clear  light  of  knowledge  streams  without  impedi¬ 
ment  upon  hia  brain.  He  ia  nut  botind  up  in  the  strait 
jacket  of  prejudice,  for  be  king  since  pawned  his  soli¬ 
tary  vest,  and  his  coat,  made  for  a  Goliath,  hangs  about 
him  as  loosely  aa  a  politician’s  principles,  or  aa  tbs 
purser’s  shirt  in  the  poetical  comparison.  Salix  baa  ao 
lung  bumped  his  head  against  a  stone  wall,  that  he 
has  knocked  a  hole  in  it,  and  like  Cook,  the  tragedian, 
sees  through  his  error.  He  has  speculated  as  exten¬ 
sively  in  experience  as  if  it  were  town  lou.  The 
quantity  of  that  article  be  has  purchased,  could  it  be 
made  tangible,  would  freight  a  seventy-four — were  it 
convertible  into  cash,  CroMus,  King  o(  Lydia,  son  of 
Halyattea,  would  be  a  Chelsea  penskmer  to  Salix. 
But,  unluckily  for  him,  there  are  stages  in  life,  when 
experience  itself  ia  more  ornamental  than  useful. 
When — to  use  the  forcible  comparison  of  the  verna¬ 
cular — when  a  asan  ia  ••  done,”  it  matters  not  whether 
he  has  as  much  experience  as  Samson  had  hair,  or 
as  Bergami  bad  whisker — he  can  do  no  more.  Salix 
baa  been  in  hia  time  so  much  pestered  with  duas. 
■*  hateful  to  gods  and  men,”  that  be  ia  dome  himaelf. 

“  The  sun  was  rushing  down  the  west,”  aa  Banim 
has  it,  attending  to  ita  own  business,  and,  by  that 
means,  shedding  benefit  upon  the  world,  when  Leniter 
Salix  waa  seen  in  front  of  a  little  grocery,  the  locale 
of  which  shall  be  nameleas,  sitting  dejectedly  upon  a 
keg  of  mackerel,  number  3.  He  had  been  “  the  best- 
natured  fellow  in  the  world,”  but,  as  the  geologists 
say,  he  was  in  a  state  of  transition,  becoming  op  to 
trap,  and  likely,  afler  a  liaae  to  be  aa  sharp  and  aa 
bright  as  fuerts,  provided  be  were  unlimited  in  bibu- 
latory  amusements.  At  all  events,  he  had  hia  nose  to 
the  grindstone,  an  operation  which  should  make  men 
keen.  He  waa  houseless,  hooMless.  penniless,  and  the 
grocery  man  had  asked  him  to  keep  an  eye  upon  the 
dog,  fi>r  fear  of  the  midaumpwr  caiastiopbe,  which 
awaits  such  animals,  when  foeir  snouts  are  not  in  a 
bird  cage.  'This  service  waa  to  be  recompensed  with 
a  cracker,  and  a  glam  of  what  the  shopman  waa 
pleased  to  call  rocky  mirackilia.  a  floid  aometimsa 
“  railroad.”  from  the  rapidity  with  which  it  hurries 
men  to  the  end  of  their  journey  Like  many  of  the 
best-natured  follussa  in  the  world,  Salix  by  way  of 
being  a  capital  companion,  and  of  not  being  difierent 
from  others,  bad  acquired  a  partiality  for  riding  on  this 
“  railroad,”  and  be  agreed  to  keep  hia  trigger  eye  on 
the  dog. 

**  That’s  right,  Salix.  I  alsvaya  knowed  you  were 
the  best-natured  fellow  in  the  world.” 

**  H-u  m-p-ee!”  sighed  Salix,  in  a  prolonged,  plain¬ 
tive,  uncertain  manner,  aa  if  he  admitted  the  fact,  but 
doubled  the  boiMur;  *■  h-u-m-p-s-e  I  but.  if  it  wasn’t 
for  the  railroad,  which  is  good  fur  my  complaint,  be¬ 
cause  I  take  it  internally  to  drive  out  the  perspiration. 
I’ve  a  sort  of  a  notion.  Carlo  might  take  rare  of  him¬ 
self,  There’s  the  dug  a  playing  about  without  hia 
muzzle,  just  because  I’m  go^-naiiired  ;  there’s  Timp- 
kiii’s  at  work  making  money  inside,  instead  of  watch¬ 
ing  hia  own  whelp,  just  because  I’m  goud-natured. 
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•nd  I’m  to  tit  here  doing  nothing  ineteed  of  going  to  i  ‘  Thet’t  comidermble  latter— 'it’i  aa  fat  aa  ahow 
gel  a  little  job  a  man  promiaed  me  down  town,  juat  beef,”  aaid  Salii.  **  How  many  eyee  haa  a  good>iia> 
beoaoM  I’m  good-natured.  I  can’t  aee  eiactly  wbat’a  lured  fellow  got,  anyhow?  Three  of  mina’a  in  nae 
the  nae  of  it  to  me.  It’a  pretty  much  like  having  a  I  a’ready.  The  good-natureder  you  are,  the  more  eyea 
l>ed  of  your  own,  and  letting  other  people  aleep  in  it,  you  have,  I  ’apoee,  'I'bat  job  up  town’a  jobbed  witH- 
aoft,  while  3rou  aleep  on  the  bare  floor,  bard.  It  out  roe,  and  where  am  I  to  aleep,  or  to  eat  my  aupper, 
wouldn’t  be  ao  bad  if  you  could  have  half,  or  quarter  il’a  not  tne  eaaiest  thing  in  the  world  to  tell.  Ain’t 
of  the  bed ;  but  no ;  tbeae  good  frienda  of  mine,  aa  I  paid  my  boaid  thia  aix  montha.  I’m  ao  good>natnred ; 
may  aay,  turn  in,  take  it  all,  roll  themaelvea  up  in  the  and  the  old  woman’a  ao  good-rtalured,  ahe  aaid  I  need- 
kivering,  and  won’t  let  ua  have  a  bit  of  aheet  to  mol-  n’t  coma  back.  Theae  Timpkinaea,  and  all  of  ’em, 
Ufy  the  white  pine  aacking  bottom,  the  which  ia  plea-  are  ready  enough  at  aaking  roe  to  do  thinga,  but  when 

aant  to  whittle  with  a  aharp  knife ;  quite  aoft  enough  I  aak  them - 'There,  that  dog’a  and  the  kitchen 

jbr  that  purpoae;  but  the  which  ia  not  the  pink  of  are  coming — Carlo!  Carlo!” 

iMiher  b^a  I  don’t  like  it — I’m  getting  tired.”  The  baby  began  equalling,  and  the  bone  grew  rfa- 

The  brow  of  Salii  began  to  blacken— therein  hav-  live ;  the  dog  acampered  into  the  very  teeth  of  danger, 
ing  decidedly  the  advantage  of  hia  boota,  which  could  and  the  three  little  Timpkinaea,  who  could  locoAoCe, 
neither  blacken  themaelvea,  nor  prevail  on  their  maater  went  acrabbling  in  diflerent  directiona,  into  all  aorta  af 
to  do  it — when  Mra.  Timpkina,  the  afaopman’a  wife,  miachief,  until  finally  one  of  them  pitched  head  fora- 
popped  out  with  a  child  in  her  arma,  and  three  more  moat  into  a  cellar. 

trapeaing  after  her.  Salix  grew  furioua.  ■*  Wo,  pony!  huah,  you  infer- 

**  Law,  Salix,  how-dee-doo?  I’m  ao  glad — I  know  nal  brat! — here.  Carlo! — Thunder  and  crockery! — 
you’re  the  beet-natured  creature  in  the  world.  Jbt  there'a  a  young  Timpkina  aroaahed  and  apoilt! — 
hold  little  Biddy  awhile,  and  keep  an  eye  on  t’other  j  Knocked  into  a  rocked  hat !'' 

young’una — you’re  auch  a  nurae — he!  he!  he! — an.  ■*  Mr.  Salix !”  ahouted  a  boy,  from  the  other  aide  of 
buay — ain’t  got  no  girl— ao  buay — waahing — moat  tea  the  way,  “  when  3rou’re  dune  that  ’ere,  mammy  aaya. 


time — he!  he!  he!  Salix. 

Mra.  Timpkina  diaappeared,  Biddy  remained  in  the 
arma  of  Salix,  and  **  t'other  young’una”  raced  about 
with  the  dog.  The  trigger  eye  waa  compelled  to  in¬ 
voke  the  aid  of  ita  coadjutor. 

**  Whew !”  whiatled  Salix;  “the  quantity  of  pork 
they  give  in  thia  part  of  the  town  for  a  ahilling  ia 
aaaasin’— Tm  ao  good-natured !  That  railrond  will 
be  well  eam’l,  anyhow — Tm  beginning  to  think  it’a 
qoear  there  ain’t  more  good-natured  people  about  be- 
aidea  me.  I’m  a  aart  of  mayor  and  corporation  all 
myaalf  in  thia  buaineaa.  Ifa  a  monopoly  where  the 
prodt’a  all  loaa.  Now.  for  inalance,  th^  Timpkinaea 
won’t  aak  roe  to  tea,  becauae  I’m  ragged ;  but  they 
ar’o’t  a  bit  too  proud  to  aak  me  to  play  child’a  nuioe 
and  dog’a  uncle— they  won’t  lend  me  any  money, 
becauae  I  can’t  pay,  ai^  they’re  peraimmony  aitd  aour 
about  caah  conceme— and  they  won’t  let  aM  have 
time  10  earn  any  money,  and  get  good  cloihee— that’a 
becauae  I’m  ao  good-natured.  I’ve  a  good  mind  to 
atrika,  and  be  aaaay.” 

**  Halloo !  Salix,  my  good  fellow  P’  aaid  a  man,  on  a 
horae,  aa  he  rode  up;  **  you’re  the  very  chap  Tm  look¬ 
ing  for.  Aa  I  aaya  to  my  old  woman,  aaya  I,  Leniter 
Salix  ia  the  wholeaouledeat  chap  I  ever  did  aee. — 
There’a  nothing  he  won't  do  for  a  friend,  and  I’ll 
never  forget  him,  if  I  waa  to  live  aa  old  aa  Methuaa- 
lem.” 

Salix  amiled — Hannibal  aoflened  rocks  with  vinegar, 
but  the  atranger  melted  the  ice  of  our  hero’a  reaolution 
with  praise.  Salix  walked  towards  him,  bolding  the 
child  with  one  hand  aa  he  extended  the  other  for  a 
friendly  shake. 

**  You’re  the  besl-nalured  fellow  in  the  world,  Salix,” 
ejaculated  the  atranger,  as  he  leaped  from  the  saddle, 
and  hung  the  reins  upon  Salix’s  extended  fingers,  iiv 
stead  of  shaking  hands  with  him ;  **  you’re  the  best- 
natured  fellow  in  the  world.  Just  hold  my  horse  a 
minute. — I’ll  be  bark  in  a  jiffey,  Salix ;  in  lem  than 
half  an  bodr,”  said  the  dismounted  rider,  as  he  shot 
round  the  comer. 

**  If  that  ain’t  cutting  it  fat,  i’ll  bo  darned !”  growled 
Salix,  as  soon  aa  he  had  recovered  from  his  breathless 
amaseroent,  and  had  gazed  from  dog  to  babe ;  from 
horae  to  children. 

“  Mr.  &lix,”  screamed  Mias  Tabitha  Gadabout  from 
the  next  bouse,  **  I’m  juat  running  over  to  Timpson’a 
place.  Keep  an  eye  on  my  street  door — back  in  a 
minute.” 

She  fiew  across  street,  and  aa  she  went,  the 
words  **  best-nature^soul  alive,”  were  beard  upon  the 
breese. 


if  you  won  I  go  a  little  narrand  for  her,  you  re  so  good 
nater’d.” 

There  are  moments  when  calamity  nerves  ns;  when 
wild  frenzy  congeals  into  calm  resolve;  aa  one  may 
see  by  penning  a  cat  in  a  corner.  It  is  then  that  the 
icoward  fights;  that  the  oppressed  strike  at  the  life  at 
the  oppreasur.  That  moment  had  come  to  Salix.  He 
stood  bolt  upright,  as  cold  and  as  straight  as  an  icicle. 
His  good-nature  might  be  seen  to  drop  from  him  in 
two  pieces,  like  Cinderella’s  kitchen  garments  in  the 
opera.  He  laid  Buldy  Timpkina  on  the  top  of  the 
barrel,  released  the  horse,  giving  him  a  vigorous  kick, 
which  sent  him  flying  down  the  street,  and  strode  in¬ 
dignantly  away,  leaving  Carlo,  Mim  Gadabon^  house, 
and  all  other  matiera  in  hia  charge,  to  iba  gaaidiaii- 
ship  of  chance. 

That  night  our  hero  was  seen,  rather  primed  with 
“  railroad,"  a  creature  comfort,  for  which  he  had  been 
constrained  la  pawn  his  ceat  He  wandered  slowly 
and  dejectedly  about,  relieving  the  workings  of  hw 
peiturlmd  spirit,  by  kicking  whatever  fell  in  hia  way. 

'*  Tm  done,”  soliloquized  he; "  pardanerahip  between 
me  and  good-nature  is  this  day  dissolved,  and  all  per¬ 
sona  indebted  will  please  to  settle  with  the  under¬ 
signed,  who  alone  ia  authorised.  Yee,  there’a  a  good 
many  indebted,  and  it’s  high  time  to  diaaolve,  when 
your  pardener  haa  sold  all  the  goods  and  spent  all  the 
money.  Once  I  had  a  little  shop— ah!  wasn’t  it  nice? 
— plenty  of  goods  and  plenty  of  business.  But  then 
comas  one  troop  of  fellows,  and  they  wanted  lick — 
Tm  ao  good-natured — then  comas  another  set  of  chaps, 
who  didn’t  let  bashfulnem  stand  in  their  way  a  minute; 
they  miled  a  good  deal  nearer  the  wind,  and  wanted  to 
borry  money — Tm  so  good-natured ;  and  more  asked 
me  to  go  security.  These  fellows  were  always  very 
particular  friends  of  mine,  and  got  what  they  asked 
for ;  but  I  was  a  very  particular  friend  of  theirs,  and 
couldn’t  get  it  back.  It  was  one  of  the  good  rules  that 
won’t  work  both  ways ;  and  1,  somehow,  nr  other,  waa 
at  the  wrong  end  of  it ;  for  it  wouldn’t  work  my  way 
at  all.  There’a  few  rules  that  will,  barring  substrac- 
tion  and  division,  and  alligation,  when  our  folks  alle- 
gated  against  me  that  I  wouldn’t  come  to  no  good. 
All  the  cypherin’  1  could  ever  do,  made  more  come  to 
little,  and  little  come  to  less ;  and  yet,  as  1  said  afore, 

I  had  a  good  many  assistants  toa 

“Buaineaa  kept 'pretty  fiair;  but  I  wasn’t  cured. 
Because  I  was  g(X>d-natured,  I  had  to  go  with  ’em  fro¬ 
licking,  tea  partying,  excuraionmg,  and  busting;  and 
for  the  mme  reason,  I  waa  alwayrs  appinted  treasurer 
to  make  the  distribution  when  there  wasn’t  a  sent  af 
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■uqiliM  revenue  in  the  treMury,  but  inyown.  it  ees 
mjr  job  to  pay  all  ibo  hilb.  Yaa,  it  wai  alwaya  *  Salii, 
yon  know  laa’— ‘  Solii.  penry  up  at  the  bar,  and  lead 
ua  a  levy.’ — ‘  Salix  always  shells  uat  like  a  geotle- 
man.’— Oh  1  to  be  sure,  and  why  not  1— now  I’m  shell* 
ed  out  myaelf — first  out  of  niy  shop  by  old  wadslNiai 
ejcpomas,  at  the  Slate  House ;  old  Jierif  fatk  'us  to  mo 
direoled.  But  they  didn’t  direct  him  soon  enough,  for 
be  only  got  the  fixturea.  The  goods  had  gone  out  on 
a  bust  long  beiore  1  basted.  Next,  I  was  shelled  out 
of  my  bearding  bouse ;  and  now,  (with  a  IngubriouB 
glmiCB  at  his  shirt  and  pantaloons.)  I’m  nearly  shelled 
out  of  ray  clothes.  It’s  a  good  thing  they  can’t  eaaily 
ahell  me  out  of  my  akin,  or  they  would,  and  let  me 
Caleb  my  death  of  oold.  I’m  a  mere  aheli-hsh — on 
oyaier  with  the  kivers  off 

**  But,  it  waavtlwaya  no  when  I  waa  a  litda  boy, 
they  coaxed  all  my  panniea  but  of  mo ;  coaxed  me  to 
take  all  the  jawinp,  and  all  the  hidinga,  and  to  go 
fiiot  into  all  sorta  oC  aorapea,  and  pnecioua  aorapings 
they  uaad  to  be.  I  wonder  if  there  ian’t  two  kinds  of 
people— one  kind  thot'sroade  to  chaw  tip  t’other  kind, 
and  t’other  kind  that’s  made  to  be  ohaweil  up  by  one 
kind  {—cat-kind  of  people  and  meuae-kind  of  pc^e  ? 
I  goaos  there  io — I’m  very  much  mouse  myself. 

"  What  I  want  to  know  ia  what’a  to  beMraa  of  me. 
I’ve  spent  all  i  had  in  getting  my  eddication.  Loam* 
in’,  they  say,  is  better  than  houses  and  lands.  I  won¬ 
der  ifi  any  body  would  swap  some  liousa  and  land  with 
me  for  mina  t  I’d  go  it  even,  and  aak  no  boot  They 
abould  have  it  at  prime  cost;  bat  tliey  won’t;  and  I 
be^  to  bo  afiaid  I’ll  have  to  get  married,  or  liai  in 
thn  maiines.  That's  what  moat  people  do,  whan 
thny’vw  notliing  to  do.” 

What  beoama  of  Lmiiler  Salix.  immediatoly,  ia  im* 
malarial — what  will  beoatnaorhiraeveniaallyisclenr 
aanagh,  Uis  story  ia  one  acting  every  day,  and, 
thoni^  grateaqualy  akesehed,  is  an  evidence  of  tho 
danpsr  of  the  mtanier  ia  aMdo,  when  nor  teroparad  by 
the /svtitar  in- rev  ov;  in  oilter  worda.  that  the  aateeos 
of  the  **  best-natured  fellow  in  the  world,”  raquiree-  a 
large  admixture  of  hardening  aHoy. 


FOUNDERED  HORSES. 

Cormnodore  Porter,  the  American  charge  at 
Constantinople,  writes  to  the  editor  of  the  Sport¬ 
ing  Mawazinw,  on  the  treatment  of  fonndered 
bOTvnS',  by  a  Tnrtash  V«tbrinar>’  Snrgeon,  aa  fbl- 
loir*; — 

I  sent  f«r  a.  Turkish  farrier,  the  one  who  at- 
tead*  tho  Sultan’s  horses*  He  immediately  pro- 
nonnood  the  hnrse  foondered^  and  said  be  most 
be  bled  in  the  inside  of  the  diseased  leg>.  He  pvt 
a  nipper  on  bis  noee  to<  keep'bim  steady,  then 
took  up  tlie  left  leg,  and  crossing  it  over  the 
right,  gave  it  u>  an  attendant ;  be  ibeo  stuck  bis 
lancet  intoribe  vein  a  little  above  the  fetlock 
joint,  and  took  from  it  about  three  pounds  and  a 
half  of  blood— tlie  vein  bled  very  freely.  He 
now  said  he  had  taken  enough ;  be  then  went  to 
the  very  opposite  side  of  the  leg,  and  striking  his 
lancet  into  a  vein  above  the  ^ee  joint,  a  single 
drop  of  blood  exuded,  and  both  that  and  the  6rst 
opened  vein  instantly  ceased  bleediug,  Hiere 
nray  be  no  novelty  in  this,  but  it  certainly  asto¬ 
nished  me  to  find,  ttiat  opening  two  veins  in  the 
i>aine  limb  stopped  both  from  bleeding,  snch  how¬ 
ever  is  the  fact,  for  1  witnessed  it. 

He  desired  that  the  horse  should  rest  thrnext 
d^,  that  he  stiould  then'  be  rode  with  great 
vielei^  notil  he  wvs  in  s  profnae  perspiration, 
the  diseased  limb  then  to  be  rnbbed  wkb  wet 
salt  (lo>  which  1  added  a  pint  of  hot  brandy )  then 
rubbed  dry,  and  them  walknd  about  until  cool, 
avd  all  lameness  from  that  tinm  diaeppeared^ 
tbe-bone  the  third  dc)^  waa  perfectly  vv^ 


A  KENTUCKY  STORY. 

Myself  and  some  three  or  four  o' iter  gentlemen 
visited' a  pigeon  roost,  and  carried  with  us  the  old 
hunter  for  a  pilot.  Upon  our  arrival,  the  old  hun¬ 
ter  cautioned  us  to  lie  careful  where  and  how  we 
fastened  onr  horses;  fur,  said  he,  I  visited  this 
place  some  two  or  three  years  since,  in  company 
with  six  other  gentlemen.  We  all  had  large,  fine 
fat  horses ;  when  wc  arnved,  1  hunted  for  some 
time  for  a  suitable  place  to  fasten  ovr  horses ;  at 
last  1  found  a  beautiful  grove  ot  hickory  grubs, 
to  one  of  which  1  bitched  my  liorse  securely,  and 
the  balance  of  the  company  coming  up,  hitched 
theirsto  grubs  nearby.  We  were  then  aatisfied, 
having  bitobed  our  horses  to  the  best  poseible  fas¬ 
tening.  W e  left  them  and  went  about  diverting 
ourselves,  killing  pigeons  and  exemining  their 
roosts  until  morning.  Wbea  we  returaed  for 
our  horses  they  had  disappeared,  and  with  them 
all  that  beautiful  little  grove  of  hickory  grubs. 
We  could  not  be  mistaken  in  tlie  place;  the 
ground  was  very  rich  and  loose,  we  could  trace 
our  horses  to  the  very  place  where  we  bad  left 
them  and  no  further ;  and  they  could  not  have 
walked  off  without  our  being  able  to  face  them. 
This  stranue  disappearance  ■  f  ibc  horses  aiul  the 
hickory  grove  somewhat  stumped  us,  and  wc, 
after  a  long  consulation,  all  came  to  the  conclu¬ 
sion  that  our  lihrses,  irrubs  and  all,  had  taken 
wing,  and  flown  away  with  ihe  pigeons,  and  had 
just  given  up  all  search  and  hope  of  ever  reco¬ 
vering  them,  and  were  about  In  start  off  on  foot 
for  home;  when  1  lieanl  a  shaking  of  leaves  over 
bead.  1  looked vp,  and  to  ovr  infinite  snrpma and 
satisfaction^thara  hung  all  ovr  Itorsas,  in  the  vary 
tops  of  the  tallast  Inokwy  traevtobefiMnd  in  tka 
woixts.”  Ho  said  that  the  pigmias  bad  sattlod 
sotl.'ickly  upon  ibotrea,  that  they  Itad  bent  tk* 
top  to  ibie  ground,  tho  braoches  of  which  tbay 
bad  mistaken  fur  hicki>ry  grubs,  and  hitchaa 
their,  horses  to  them.  In  the  morning  the  pi- 
eons  had  flown  away  and  eased  the  tree  of  its 
orlhen,  irben  it  rose  up  easily  with  its  seven 
largo  horses.  He  said  “  that  the  bridles  were 
all  new,  and  of  the  strciiigest  and  best  leather, 
they  sent  off'fbr  an  axe,  cut  Hie  tree  down  (by  de- 
gr^  of  conrse,)  and  recovered  all  tbeir  horses 
in  perfect  safely,  not  the  '.east  injured,  only,  that 
the  Deekof  each  waa  stretctied  about  a  fbot  long¬ 
er  than  usual. ”  We  took  care  not  to  fasten  ovr 
hoTverto  hickory  grubs,  so  that  when  we  returm* 
ed  for  them  we  fuvnd  tliem  all  safe  on-terra  finavi 


RUNNING  THE  GAUNTLET 
Is  a  very  fregoent  puniahroant  even  at  this  dav  in  Ibe 
Anatriav-  anvy.  It  oovMai*  ia  makinfr  ibe  oBandor, 
who  is  nabad  to  die  waioi,  walk  up  and  down  a  atreal 
formed  of  two  rows  of  nan,  each  of  whom  catriaaa 
twitch  of  birch  in  his  hand.  The  paoe  is  left  to  Ike 
choice  of  the  snfferer,  who,  however,  generally  ptafan 
the  nrdiaary  marching  tima.  The  street  of  men  ia 
abent  100  yards  long,  and  consisting  of  two  rows  of  190 
men  in  aaeh,  (acing  one  aneshef.  ‘nw  ollimcsa  for 
which  this  terribl*  panithraaoi  is  inflioted,  at*  chiefly 
desertion  and  tbaft,  ihongh  it  may  be  nrderad  by  oaart 
manial  for  uihev  grave  ofleoeea.  For  the  first  deoaitiaa 
the  offender  is  ganarally  made  to  pass  four  times  «paa& 
four  limae  down  the  street ;  for  tha  second  offence  ton 
times,  and  this  is  the  greatest  number  ever  ordered. 
One  iiiindrarl  blows  with  the  corporal’s  sticks,  in  tbe 
manner  beiore  deaoribedt  iaconsidered  equivalent  to 
f anwinf  the  gcnntlat  ten  times.  I  mMitian,ibia  toabow 
the  seventy  of  th*  onliimry  avwy  d^  pvnikirvavt  of 
29  hiows,  which  every  captain  of  a  company  iaaudtoiia- 
ed  at  any  raoiiiem  to  ^er  withont  report,  or  IfobUity  to 
be  called  to  account.  The  colonel  of  the  regiment, 
(not  tbe  lieutenani  colonel)  is  the  only  officer  who  has 
authority  to  order  the  punishment  oTlha  gaunilM  without 
a  court  martml,  and  he  cannot  order  the  offimder  IhTW 
more  thmi  tkrae  rivtoadown  •  sauff,  fonvadot  lOOdv- 
slaMlori9flMawBkaid*.  ^ 
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W  E  D  D  E  D  L  O  V  E  .  of  ronw,  it  is  as  p  epo  '•rous  to  rejoice  it  a 

By  bobert  wai.sh*  Rt  it  would  o€  t*  'Eult  ID  purcbasiD^  R 

ticket  fur  th«  Statc-whee' 

We  have  somewhere  sesn  itie  doctrine  that-  AccDrliiisr  t<  tl*e  .*  e  <  ettionable  autberity, 
love  in  the  state  of  courtship  u  the  irue  hc.tti- ]  all  epiih;«laiiiiu  us  uc. 'lie  fure.atleastpreroa- 
tude  of  this  life ;  aod  to  he  de-iired,  hujoiid  any  |  turc  in  their  tis' al  s.ir.un:  '  e  adventurec  in  the 
other  fond'  relation  evni  fora  thoukari.l  Years!  I  cooouhial  scheme  should  ascertain  that  he  has 
The  writer  of  those  opinionscouM  not  have  been  ■  drawn  a  prize,  before  he  indul;'es  himself  in  self- 
married,  or,  at  least,  not  exjierienccd  a  wedlock  gratulaliori,  or  welcomes  the  greeting  of  bis 

even  commonly  fortunate,  otherwise  his  own  friends.  The  analogy  is  not,  however,  exact _ 

happiness  would  have  taught  him  a  ditferent  and  because  it  is  in  the  power  of  the  bridal  parties  to 


juster  theory.  ,  ueiermine  ineir  own  laie,  in  a  material  degree. 

In  Iht  conjugal  union,  love  may  lose  some  of  I  Life  itself  might  be  equally  styled  a  lottery,  look- 


i  determine  their  own  fate,  in  a  material 


its  vivacity;  it  may  be  less  vehement  or  raptor- 1  ing  to  the  diversity  of  its  chances  and  the  incer- 
ous:  and  the  imaginalioi^  which,  dnnng  court-  lilnde  of  its  incidents ;  but  it  is,  nevertheless,  a 
ship,  commonly  feeds,  as  it  were,  on  nectar  and  !  posMive  blesaiog  with  i^l  constitute  minds  and 
ambrosia,  and  sport*  on  a  bod  of  roses,  may  { healthful  fmnea.  So,  lihewiao,  is  marriage, 
become  comparatively  inert  and  sterile;  but  the  '  which  sboald  be  undertaken  as  life  is  accepteii, 
pleasures  of  pure,  intense  sentiment,  and  bound-  r  with  stronger  expeetation  of  weal  than  wo;— 
less,  mutual  confideoce,  aod  the  excitements  of  j  with  bright  visions  and  cheerful  resolntioDs ;  bat, 
virtuous  and  tender  hope,  are  infinitely  multi- 1  also,,  with  a.  spirit  of  pbilosophioad  or  Christian 
phed.  ;  submission  to  whataver  Providencw  may  ordain 

Lord  Verulara  ha*  truly  said  that  marriage  j  to  its  course.  The  Greeks  msde  Hymen  descend 
halves  grief  and  doubles  j>>y.  It  combines,  in  |  from  Apollu.  Urania,  or  <  alliepe.  'Riis  origin 
fact  and  transfuses  existence  fur  cacti  party  ;  it '  from  the  fountain  of  lianm.ny  and  light  and  the 
blends  and  identifies  ^ouls,  so  av  lo  render  c.>m-  two  noulusi  of  the  miwos.  illiistrateevr  shadows 
inoD  to  them  thmr  several  -uaceplibilitiss  of  fVirth  the  intc  character  oftlm  espousals  over 
gratification  and: reuucmetil;  it  creates  new  eo-  which  tlie  gatlandetl  god  'waves  his  never-dying 
ergies,  and  gpnerous  sympathies;  new  objects  of  lorcb,  and  sheds  his  celc-  iil  influence 
endearment  and  nelianoe;  numberless  reiiccted 

and  reciprocated  fervours  of  regard  and  re-  “ 

,pect.  SINGULAR  SYSTEM  OF  DUELLING. 

But  what  gives  it  a  superi.ir  cliaracter  of  m- 1  On  the  border®  of  Au*  ria  and  Turkey,  where 
berent  dignity  and  genuine  eiijuynieiit,is  lAe  re- 1  a  private  pique,  or  quarr*.!  of  a  single  individu^, 
l%gioui  essence  peculiar  to  it;  lue  cBnciouane^s  ■  might  occasion  the  massacre  of  a  family  or  vil- 
of  those  who  are  suitably  allteJ  in  it,  that  they  la«e,  the  desolation  of  a  province,  and.  perhaps 
have  adopted  a  tie  ballowi'd  by  divine  sanction,  even  the  more  extended  liorrors  of  a  national 
and  are  fulfilling  one  of  ttie  noblest  ends  of  ex-  war,  wheoMever  any  serious  dispute  arises  be- 
istence.  tween  two  subjects  of  th-  different  empiree,  re- 

The  ecstacies  of  ooeiiship  arc  dRshc-l  by  fears,  course  is  had  to  tei  minatC'  it  to  what  ia-caUed 

C'susies,  imaapfrehens.  «!•,  which  are  un- j  “the  custom  of  tlie  frontier.”  A  apanoas  plain 
wn  in  wedded  partners  nf  sound  minds  and  or  seld  is  si-lected,  whither.oo  an  appqintaiday, 
affectionate  hearts. — VN  ith  lliein,  all  is  trust  and  I  jiiiljies  of  the  respective  nations  repair,  accom- 
seenrity;;.  theiE  faillt  is  ‘s\oii.S  (he  splieru  of  j  ponied  by  ail  those  whom  cunuskjt  of  intanst 
temptation  or  accident;  tin  It  adversiu  ,  if  mi-fur- 1  may  as^enible.  The  combatants  are  not  re- 
tunes  come,  Las  coBsoiat  ions  denvtiii  I  rum  the  I  siricled  iii  ilie  choicu  or  number  of  their  arms,  or 
most  exalted  sources;  from  the  invisible  and  holy  j  m  their  me;  hod  of  fighl'og,  but  each  is  at  liber^ 
world,  as  well  as  the  present  chequered  scenes  of  |  to  enqiloy  whatever  he  cooceives  to  be  most  ad- 
hnman  action.  ■  vantageoiis  to  himself,  and  avail  himself  of  every 

The  qualified  vwm  ship  of  an  excellent  fellow-  I  artifice  to  insure  his  own  safety,  and  destroy  the 
being,  naturtd  and  deiightfni  as  it  i- ,  involves  { life  of  his  antagonist.  One  of  the  last  tinm  that 
something  more  mtioMal  and  elevated,  wheti  tlie  i  this  nietlvid  of  deciiling'a  quarrel  on  the  frimhers 
object  is  a  wifeor  busbaod,  than  when  ic  refers  was  lesorted  to,  the  eiixtumstance*  were  suffi- 
to  a  mere  mistress  or  lover.  In  the  fir-t  case,  't  j  ciently  rurioos.and  the  recital  of  them  may  serve 
associates  itself  with  duty,  and  implies  an  esteem  i  to  illustrate  what  is  nieuliuoed.  The  phlegmatic 
the  more  proper  and  grateful  as  acnouipauied  I  German,  armed  with  the  nriost  desperate  weapon 


by  intimate  knowledge. 


in  the  world— a  rifled  pisLil  mountrii  on  ucarbine 


In  proportion,  however,  as  marriage  is  of  a  i  stock,  placed  himself  in  the  middle  of  the  field  ; 
sacred  and  permanent  nature,  producing  weighty  and,  conscious  that  he  would  infallibly  destroy  his 
obligations,  and  liable  to  sfiecial  and  severe  cares  I  enemy,  if  he  could  once  get  him  within  shot,  be- 
or  calamities,  ought  it  to-be  cantioasly,  and  de- 1  gan  coolly  to  smoke  his  pipe.  The  Turk,  on  the 
liberately,  and  piously  eiHitracted.  It  it  nut  to  contrary,  with  a  pistol  oh  one  side  and  a  pistol 
be  viewed  or  aaneijiuled  as  a  merely  halcyon  ;  on  the  other,  and  two  or  more  in  his  breart,  and 
career,  rich  as  it  often  is  in  smiling  prospects  i  a  carbine  on  hit  back,  and  a  sabre  by  hti  side, 
and  auspicious  events,  and  serene  as  it  may  be  and  a  dagger  in  his  bell,  advanced  like  a  movmg 
rendered  ia  all  that  the  huinau  creatore  can  {  magazine,  and  galloping  round  his  adveieary, 
control.  A  childish  pmehanL,  a  calfciilaiion  of '  kept  iocesssntly  firing  at  him.  The  German, 
convenience,  ai  moroeutary  caprice,  fumi  no  1  conscious  that  little  or  no  danger  was  to  heap- 
warrant  for  it ;  tliougb  they  bo  so  frequently  the  {  prehendc-d  from  such  a  msrksman  with  such 
only  incentives.  !  weapons,  deliberatelv  continoed  to  smoke  his 

Such  a.bond  requires  matured  and  di®crimiuat-  pipe.  The  Turk  at  length  perceiving  a  sort  of 
ing  attachment;  comprehension  of  its  good  and  '  little  explosion,  as  if  his  antagonist's  pistol  missed 
evil ;  resignation  to  adl  the  cbaucen.  But  he  or  ;  fire,  advanced  like  lightning  to  cut  him  down, 
she  who  has  the  right  intelligence,  feeling,  and  and  was  almost  imm^iately  shot  dead.  Tlw 
yet  avoids  it,  yieldieg  to  selfishness  or  cowardice,  wily  German  had  put  some  gunpowder  into  his 
sins  against  the  designs  of  Providence,  and  loses  piyie,  the  light  of  which  bis  enemy  mistook,  as 
the  final  rewards  of  courageous  and  ®uooeasful  the  other  bad  foreseen  would  bo  tte  ease,  for  a 
tral.  fl  ish  in  the  pan ;  and  no  longer  feariag  the  supe- 

It  was  a  favourite  remark  of  Lord  Lyttleton,  nor  skill  and  superkiranm  of  hisadsonarjK  ml  a 
the  younger,  that  macriage  is  a  lottory,  aod  that,  victim  to  them  both  wbeu  soooadodby  antmou. 


a  ish  in  the  pan ;  and  no  longer  feanag  the  supe- 
ofLord  Lyttleton,  norskill  and  superkiranmofhisadsonarjsmi  • 
I  a  lottory,  aod  that,  victim  to  them  both  wbeu  seconded  by  antmoo. 
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EVERY  BODY'S  ALBUM. 


John  Bull  from  England*!  happy  isle. 
Too  bold  to  dread  miachance, 

RasolTed  to  leave  his  friends  awhile. 
And  take  a  peep  at  France. 

He  nothing  knew  of  French,  indeed. 
And  deem'd  it  jabbering  stuff; 

For  Engiiah, — be  could  write  and  rood, 
And  thought  it  quite  enough. 

Shrewd  John,  to  see,  and  not  prate. 
To  foreign  parts  would  roam; 

That  he  their  wonders  might  relate 
When  snug  again  at  home. 


Then  to  the  Palais  Royal,  on 
He  trtglg'd  with  honest  Tray; 

"  Whoae  houae  is  this,”  said  curkws  John, 

“  So  spacious  and  so  gay  f’ 

A  Frenchman,  as  ho  pped  around 
With  wonder  aitd  with  awe. 

Salutes  him  with  the  former  sound— 

**  Eh !  Je  vous  n'eiitends  paa.” 

**  Hah,  hah  f”  says  John,  “  Is  this  hia  plaee  T 
Why,  surely  he’s  the  King  1 — 

How  high  is  lie  in  Fortune’s  grace. 

Who  owns  so  vast  a  thing !” 


Arrived  at  Paris  with  his  dog,  • 
Which  be  for  safety  muaxled. 

The  French  flock'd  round  him  all  agog. 
And  mnch  poor  John  was  puzzled. 

• 

He  went  into  a  tavern  straight. 

Where  viands  smoked  around;  ‘ 
And,  having  gazed  at  every  plate. 

He  sat  in  thought  profound. 


He  rambled  nezt  to  Marli’s  height, 
Versailles’  grand  scene  to  view; 

He  look'd  about  with  great  delight. 
The  objects  all  so  new. 

He  mnch  admired  the  builder’s  plan, 
And  much  admired  the  style ; 

And  wondered  much  what  ^ppy  mai 
Was  lord  of  such  a  pile; 


Slews,  hashes,  6sh,  and  rare  rati. 
Were  seen  in  plenty  great; 
And  calipMh,  and  calipee. 

Oh!  what  a  glorious  treat! 


And  seeing  near,  in  ragged  plight, 

A  boy  who  begged  a  sous ; 

He  turn’d,  and  ask'd  the  little  wight 
If  be  the  owner  knew. 


He  ask’d  who  gave  so  fine  a  feast. 

As  fine  as  e’er  he  saw; 

The  landlord,  shrugging  at  hie  guest. 
Said,  **  Je  vous  n’eniends  pas.” 


The  fellow  staring,  scratch’d  his  head. 
And  idly  stretch’d  his  jaw — 

At  length  to  John,  in  answer  said — 

**  Eh !  Je  vous  n'eiitends  pas.” 


**Oh,  Monsieur  Nongiongpaw  f’  said 
”  Well,  he's  a  wealthy  man. 

And  seems  disposed,  from  all  I  see. 
To  da  what  good  he  can. 


“What!  thia,  too,  hisT  exclaims  John  Bull, 
“  His  riches  have  no  end ! 

I  wish  roy  pockets  were  as  full ; 

Would  I  bad  such  a  friend  !” 


“  A  table  set  in  such  a  style. 

Holds  forth  a  welcome  sign 
Then  added  he  with  eager  smile,  • 
“  With  Nongtongpaw  I’ll  dine.” 


Strolling  along  another  day 
To  feast  his  eager  eyes, 

A  lady  passed  him  young  and  gay. 
He  stood  in  fixed  surpriae 


Her  iMty  glove,  of  kid  eo  #hite, 

Clork'd  elockinga,  end  laced  ekoe, 

Her  gloaey  ringlets  falling  light. 

All  shared  John's  eager  view. 

Struck  by  her  channs.  he  ask’d  her  name 
Of  the  fiist  man  he  saw. 

From  whom,  with  shrugs,  no  answer  came 
But  **  Je  voiis  n'entenda  pas.” 

“  The  girl,  too,  Nongtongpaw’s !”  says  he. 
Then  cast  a  tender  glance — 

“  I’m  right,  this  Nongtongpaw  must  he 
The  greatest  man  in  France.” 

Soon  after  came  a  footman  by. 

In  livery  rich  and  gay. — 

Stieh  splendour  caught  John’s  curious  eye. 
Who  to  himself  did  say  : 

What  dashing  fellow  have  we  here. 

With  hat  and  coat  so  fine  1 
No  doubt,  hia,master  gives  good  cheer 
With  plenty  of  good  wine.” 

'n>en  looking  down,  he  saw  both  hands 
Were  full  of  tempting  game ; 

Pleased  with  the  sight,  our  traveller  stands  ' 
,  And  asks  from  whom  they  came  f 

But  “  Je  vons  n’entenda  pas”  again 
Was  all  that  he  could  draw. 

Which  raised  new  wonders  in  his  brain 
At  this  great  Noagtongpaw. 


* 

A  shepherd  with  bis  flock  be  spied, 

The  sheep  were  fat  and  large,  ’ 

And  well  the  shepherd  seem’d  to  guide 
And  watch  his  fleecy  charge. 

John  stood  awhile  to  feast  his  eyes,' 

And  sak’d  now  this,  now  that,  ’ 

The  shepherd  stared  in  great  surprise. 

And  humbly  doff'd  his  hat 

Then  John  with  earnest  looks  began 
To  ask  w'nose  flock  ho  saw. 

At  length,  he  heard  the  poor  old  man 
Cry  “  Je  vous  n'entenda  pas.” 

“  Why,  what  the  deoce,”  our  hero  cries, 

**  Are  these,  too,  Nongtonzpaw’st 
l^hy  surely  all  that  meet  his  eyes 
He  gets  within  his  claws.” 

An  infent  train  then  comes  in  view,  i 

And  fills  his  heart  with  joy. 

He  gazes  with  affection  true,  s 
And  pats  a  smiling  boy. 

He  asks  the  nurse,  but  asks  in  vain,  • 

Whose  pretty  brood  appears. 

But  “  Je  vous  n’entends  pas”  again 
Assails  his  wondering  eats. 

>  • 

In  Paris  now  ha  takes  his  way 
Through  all  the  grandest  streets. 

And  seems  amused  with  all  they  ny, 

And  smiles  on  all  he  meets. 


He  a^ed  an  antiquated  belle, 

V/ho  viewed  bin  with  aurpriae. 

For  whom  wer^weant.  if  the  eanU  *41, 
Thoae  meati,  ragoota,  and  piea  t 

But  “  Je  vona  n’entanda  paa,"  ba  lmaii, 
When  he  the  boat  would  know. 

“  Ay!  Nangteagpew,”  aapa  he,  **  ’a^M  aa 
For  all  thinga  good  halow.'’ 


“Well.'”  hoaaat fittU, aatoakhed «aaB, 
“I’m  anrely  in  a  trance ; 

On  Nongtaagpaw  what  lurtune  potna! 
He  mnat  ha  £ing  of  F ranee.”  i. 


Next  day,  to  view  a  vaat  balkMo, 
The  folka  came  far  and  near. 
To  aee  it  atari  John  hurried  aeon. 
For  every  aigbt  waa  dear. 


At  laat  he  aaw  a  hearae  paaa  hy. 

And  to  the  aexion  aaid, 

Hia  boaem  heaving  with  aaigb> 

“  Pray  who,  my  friend,  ia  dead  1” 

The  man  the  eelf-eame  aaawar  made 
Aa  all  had  done  before — 

John  heaved  another  aigh,  and  aaid, 

“  la  then  thy  grandeur  o’er  t 

“  I  envied  thee  thy  worldly  alate ; 
Aiaa!  I  little  knew 

The  malice  of  approaching  late— 
Poor  Nongtongpaw,  adieu  V’ 

Then  pondering  o’ar  the  iiptihaly  All 
Of  one  ao  rich  and  great, 

Refleetiooa  deep  his  mind  appal 
On  man’a  uncertain  state. 

For  though  in  manners  he  vras  rough, 
John  had  a  feeling  heart ; 

So  thought  he  now  had  seen  enough. 
And  homeward  ahosld  depart. 


O’er  heads  apraisad  immany  a  row, 
Well  plea^  Ju!in  look’d  about. 
Till  up  it  went,  tlsen  all  below 
Sent  aAer  it  a  shout. 


He  aak’d  a  woman  on  the  ground. 

Who  paid  for  tlie  balloon  t 
But  “  Je  vous  n'entends  paa,”  he  found, 
Was  atill  the  enly  tune. 

Says  he,  “  I  now  don’t  wcndar.  Dame, 
To  find  ’tie  his  balloon. 

For  sure  this  Nongtongpaw  aan  claim 
All  that’s  beneath  the  moon.” 


Then  ha  %tlwld  a  train  tif  cooks. 
Whose  head  rich  diphes  bear ; 
With  a  keen  appetite  he  looks. 

And  longs  to  have  a  share. 

He  sniffi,  and  snHEi,  and  mif&  again 
His  senses  to  rejrale. 

And  licks  his  lips,  and  smacks  again, 
So  strong  the  fu:..es  asaail. 


Besidet,  he  panted  to  rdlate 
All  that  he  heard  and  mw, 

The  pride,  the  pomp,  the  wealth,  the  ftta 
Of  mighty  Nongtongpaw. 


£y£RY  AiL«lJM. 


Bound  iwiftly  by  a  favouring  gale, 
He  teaehed  hia  native  ground, 
Aad'lOMMpriae  Ifaeai  with  a  tale, 
He  oalk  hia  fhands  around. 


They  hear  it  all  with  silent  awe, 
or  admiration  fdll, 

And  think  that  next  to  Nongtongpaw, 
Is  the  great  traveller  Bull. 
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THE  GIPSY  CHIEF. 

Yean  have  done  their  work  ugon  the  onee  sMety  —•was  fiivousad  with  «  fall,  tme,  and  pertieular  ne- 
aafltle  of  ike  fiaroas  of  Nackatetn;  from  de^on  to  hat-  count  of  her  wrongs ;  the  Bason  could  neither  walk 
llement  the  destroyer  has  been  ,husy.  Where  the  nor  ride  even  upon  his  own  demesne  without  enconn- 
high  bom  and  baaulifril  listened  in  blushing  rapture  tering  bis  fiur  annoj^ice;  and,  at  leitgth  the  rather 
le  the  whispered  love  of  the  high  bom  and  the  hmve,  mote  serious  argnment  of  a  bullet  was  addreasad  te 
sails  have  their  abiding  place,  nndisturbed.  save  by  him  with  such  eflket  as  to  confine  him  to  his  cfaam- 
the  fierce  blest  that  find  entrance  by  a  tbouaaad  rants  bar  fur  many  long  weeks. 

in  the  massive  masonry.  Bat  though  the  easUe  is*  Whan  he  onee  more  appeased  abroad,  Maignerite, 
got/  and  daaolatc  ruin,  and  the  lest  lord  of  the  lordly  the  deserted  and  inveterate  lady  who  had  caused  him 
race  by  whom  it  was  laaaniad  for  long  ages,  and  |  so  **  mnch  annoy,”  had  slioget^  disappearad.  Now 
defended  against  a  thousand  foas,  has  for  ttiore  than  ,  tbereis  nothing  more  provnrative  of  speculatkm  than 
a  cantury  lain  as  powarlam  as  the  meanest  «f  hk  '  this  disappearance.  If  onr  fnende  would  bnt  demoa- 
whilome  vamak,  foe  clory  of  the  fearful  reveage  sliably  do/elo  de  eee.  we  could  duly  grieve  for  them, 
which  smote  even  ki$  stem  heart  with  a  mortal  pang,  i  and  in  due  lime  have  just  as  hearty  appetitea,  joyaant 
ia  rainemberad  at  fraahly  as  though  it  related  to  the  i  tiaiee,  and  merry  tales,  as  though  mid  friends  had  ne- 
pxeaent  day ;  and  not  a  peasant  in  foe  neighbourhood  '  ver  been  in  exiaience  at  all ;  or,  at  least,  had  depaitad 
folk  to  tell  is  with  good  emphaaia  and  diaeretion  m  all  life  in  foe  regular  medicinal  routine.  But  utterly  to 
fooee  who  are  curioas  and  aoumaous  anough  to  liaton  disappear,— to  leave  no  traee  of  foe  way  they  have  to- 
fo  it  in  dll*  silenca,  and  with  foe  due  number  and  pro*  ,  ken  in  foe  world  er  out  of  it,  to  allow  us  vainly  to 
pnaiy  of  tnarvaUiBg  geetieulatiaaa.  ^  search  from  the  bottom  of  the  deepeat  fieh-pcod  to  tha 

Lfos  many  other  gantlemen,  bath  hafare  hia  time  summit  of  the  most  gigratic  tress, — allew  ue,  just  « 
and  aince,  the  Lord  of  Nechalein  esae  of  a  aomewhat  vainly  to  ask  all  sorts  of  questionsof  all  softs  of  people, 
“  winniag”  turn  in  his  earlier  manhood ;  momover,  he  from  the  youngest  urehtn  to  foot  inevitaMe  bore,  “the 
not  only  believed  that  “  Jovs  laugha  at  lever's  psqu-  oldest  inhabitent,” — to  allow  us  to  put  to  dBdbk  molti- 
nea.”  tot  ha  was  also  very  stsoogly  inclined  to  the  i  forious  annoyance  by  amply  dkappeari^,  is,  to  say 
gpioion  that  hk  godahip  could  by  no  maana  find  a  fit-  |  foe  least  of  it,  exeeedingly  unfeeling  of  our  ftiends, 
tar  subjact  on  which  to  bastowT  hia  cadunatory  cast-  i  whose  own  experience  oiq^t  to  tell  them  font  it  is 
totoltt  And,  accordingly,  he  vowed  away  at  a  geaat  much  pleamnter  to  be  able  to  speak  poaaiively  of  a 
mt»  vihanever  be  found  a  fair  damsel  incUned  to  take  simple  matter  of  hanging  or  drowning,  than  to  be  obli- 
his  vows  for  tooth ;  and  lifted  up  his  lordly  brows  in  god  to  confem  our  want  of  knowledge  of  the  wher*' 
pumled  edmirelion  witenever  he  was  incoovenienily  about  of  a  mere"  Disappeared.” 

BsmindUd  that  be  bad  vowed,  and  was  stoeited  to  par-  |  Perhaps,  however,  there  is  something  of  a  shrewd 
form  his  promises.  potfoy  in  people  thns  aiercly  djsappearing,  especially 

To  many  a  rustic  “  Evelyn's  bower”  did  this  inva-  if  they  have  any  particular  fondn^  for  being  much 
liably  “lake  lord”  carry  his  “frdse  veers,”  and  by  me-  |  and  long  Miked  abont.  For  whereas  persons  who  ara 
ap  a  maiden  were  hk  eloquent  falsities  believed— and  i  unquostianaMy  dead  and  buried  are  soon  forgotten, 
by  precisely  as  many  maideae  were  they  ia  due  time  :  fooM  who  have  simply  dimppeered  under  mysterious 
diaoovered  to  be  indeed  all  “  sound  end  fury,  signify-  cireumatanees,  rarely  foil  to  lioM  their  placet  in  the 
iog  nothing.”  |  public  attention  for  a  considerable  time,  as  will  ha 

The  laat  of  the  vary  many  known  amouiaof  the  ha- 1  evident  to  all  thoae  ofeiir  readers  who  remember  how 
mu  was  pmduetive  of  much  annoyanos  to  him,  and  for  five  long  years  gossips. talked,  and  our  friends  tha 
not  of  little  perils  for  the  deceived  damsel  was  ss  '  newspapers afliniicd  end  contradicted, regretted  to  my, 
krgh-spirited  ae  she  was  beautiful,  and  instead  of  qui-  ;  eiKi  bened  distinctly  to  deny,  in  the  matter  of  a  car- 
ally  sitting  down  to  break  her  own  heart— an  opam-  !  tain  wild  wag,  who  was  all  the  while  living  a  very 
tMo  ufoieh  divem  and  sundry  novelkis  opine  to  have  |  jovial  life  at  jPeris ; — rwither  gossips  nor  iiewspapens 
m  much  aUraciion  for  unhap^  iadise— aha  triad  with  j  uow  saying  a  syllabie  about  him,  ihongh  scarcely  « 
exceeding  good-will  to  break  foe  heart  of  bar  deoeiver.  I  dsaen  moons  have  waxed  aad  waned  since  hk  actual 
The  world— font  k  to  my  savetnl  hundsad  pamons  death  arul  burial, 
rarident  within  a  few  railaaef  foa.Casilaaf  Mackaiaw  When  foe  Baron  once  mare  made  hk  appaaianeo, 
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Marguerite,  u  we  related  above,  had  ceaaed  to  make 
hen;  a  fact  which  waa  no  doubt  very  annoying  to 
thoae  tight-loving  peraont  who  had  for  tome  time  been 
apecalating  at  to  the  particular  kind  of  execution 
v^ich  would  ponith  her  inatigatiun  and  abetting  of 
the  recent  murderoua  attack  on  the  Baron.  But  how¬ 
ever  annoying  the  abaence  of  Marguerite  might  be 
to  theae  kind-hearted  individualt,one  would  have  tnp- 
peaed  that  it  would,  at  the  leaat,  have  teemed  to  be 
an  extremely  natural  and  simple  cate.  Turn  back  to 
our  digretaion,  however,  and  it  will  be  aeen  that  the 
caae  waa  neither  aimple  nor  natural.  A  likely  alory ! 
and  the  Baron,  who  iiaed  to  be  to  gay,  looking  imw  ao 
dull,  to  pale,  ao  apiritleaa,  and  moping  hour  after  bonr 
in  the  long  gallery,  when  he  ought  ft>  have  been 
gaily  following  the  deer ! 

No !  however  many  foes  of  the  foir  aex  Marguerite 
had  while  vieing  with  the  richeat  of  them  in  gemi  and 
ailka,  and  outvying  the  very  hatHlaomeat  of  them  in  all 
the  charma  of  peraonai  future  and  carriage,  “  poor 
girl  r*  was  the  worat  word  any  of  them  had  for  her 
now ;  and  at  for  the  Baron,  ke  had  the  pleasant  repu¬ 
tation  of  being  a  whole  aeries  of  tyrants,  beginning  with 
Blue  Beard,  who  had  a  whole  closet  of  aaaaaainated  la¬ 
dies,  and  ending  with  the  Duke  of  ,  who,  it  is 
quite  undeniable,  kept  his  beautiful  lady  for  twenty- 
six  years  in  a  middling-siaed  band-box  of  atone  arid 
iron.  True  enough  it  uttdoubtedly  is,  that  when  a 
gentleman  has  a  bullet  in  his  clavicle,  the  wound, 
and  the  surgeons  together,  may  very  fairly  be  thought 
capable  of  making  him  pale  a«.>  disinclined  to  eques¬ 
trian  looemstion,  without  any  aui  from  the  smitinga  of 
conscience  on  behoof  of  butchered  or  imprisoned  wo¬ 
manhood.  So  thought  some  few ;  but  ao  did  not  think 
the  many ;  and  when  after  a  very  long  absence  from 
hM  hereditary  castle,  the  Baron  returned,  accompanied 
by  a  beautiful  and  bigh-bom  wife,  elderly  peasant  wo¬ 
men  shook  their  heads  solemnly  and  pitied  the  poor 
dear  lady,  who  would  assuredly  be  haunted  first,  and 
then  murdered  to  preserve  the  secret  of  her  dark  hus¬ 
band’s  midnight  sufiferings. 

To  the  great  disparagement  of  the  truth  c>f  prophe¬ 
cy,  nothing  of  the  sort  occurred.  The  fair  aitd  loving 
b^e  turned  her  large,  dark,  earnest  eyes  as  lovingly 
and  as  happily  upon  her  dark  and  somewhat  war-worn 
lord  when  she  had  been  wedded  to  him  a  full  dozen 
of  honey-moons  as  she  had  done  when  first  she  saw 
him  battle-stained  and  wearied,  but  with  the  eye  atxl 
voice  of  a  leader  whom  nothing  could  subdue,  as  he 
returned  from  the  sanguinary  battle  of - . 

••  1  thought  it  would  be  so !”  waa  uttered  by  a  thou¬ 
sand  tongues,  when  it  was  learned  that  the  only  son  of 
the  Baro^  that  boy,  whose  birth  cost  his  lovely  mother 
her  existence,  had  perished  in  the  river  that  foamed 
over  its  rocky  bed  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Nachstein. 

In  nothing  are  people  ao  apt  to  be  unanimous  as  in 
prophesying — after  the  fact  “  I  thought  it  would  be 
so!”  is  the  assurance  of  all  by-standers  in  every  case, 
from  the  crash  of  empires  to  the  levanting  of  a  juvenile 
guardsman ;  and  those  who  had  bean  much  surprised 
that  the  Baroness  was  neither  killed  by  her  husband, 
nor  spirited  away  from  him  by  the  ghost  of  Marguerite, 
appropriately  attired  in  snowy  white,  were  now  quite 
convinced  that  both  the  lady  and  the  child  had  been 
doomed,  and  that  the  Baron,  too,  would  die  after  some 
very  out  of  the  way  and  summary  fashion.  For  a  time, 
indeed,  thit  seem^  to  be  very  far  from  unlikely  to  be 
fulfilled ;  for  the  Baron,  who  had  even  yet  not  ceased 
to  regret  the  wife  he  had  so  tenderly  loved,  and  who 
had  taught  him  the  diflference  between  the  false  love, 
he  had  Mice  so  glibly  professed,  and  the  true  love, 
which  can  alone  make  its  abiding  place  in  the  heart 
of  man,  had  garnered  up  all  his  hopes  in  l^is  fair  boy, 
and  had  loved  and  companioned  with  him  with  a  truly 
touching  and  holy  tenderness.  And  when  the  plu¬ 
med  cap  and  toy  sword,  foir  hair  adhering  to  thejone. 


and  thsolher  bruised  and  battered  by  its  rough  contact 
with  the  ptecipttOHs  rocks  that  lined  the  brawling  riv¬ 
er  for  many  a  league,  were  brought  to  him  as  the  sad 
but  too  true  tokens  of  the  death  of  the  last  hope  of 
Nachstein,  the  Baron  literally,  in  the  afiOecting  lan¬ 
guage  of  scripture,  "  lifted  up  his  voice  and  wept” 

We  do  not  desire  to  pronounce  dogmatically  upon 
the  subject,  but  if  we  may  be  permitted  a  modest  doubt, 
we  would  venture  to  doubt  about  the  possibility  of 
breaking  hearts.  In  the  particular  case  of  the  Baron, 
though  his  grief  was  harrowing  and  sincere,  it  was 
never  within  half-a-dozen  German  leagues  of  break¬ 
ing  his  heart.  Contrariwise,  whan  the  first  long, 
passionate  agony  of  grief  was  surmounted,  it  hardened 
his  heart;  and  many  an  emptied  saddle  during  tho 
wars,  into  which  he  now  entered,  heart  and  soul,  bora 
witness  to  the  strength  of  both  his  arm  and  his  will  in 
the  amiable  art  of  homicide  upon  a  large  scale. 
When  the  wars  at  length  ended,  and  there  was  not 
a  spot  in  Europe  where  there  was  any  reason  to  hope 
for  an  early  outbreak,  the  Baron  retired  to  his  castle, 
with  little  hope  of  finding  in  that  solitude  any  of  that 
delight  upon  which  poets  and  other  gentlemen,  who 
kiMW  nothing  of  the  thousand  charms  of  hard  riding, 
fighting,  and  fairing,  are  so  want  to  talk  mellifluous  non- 
sence.  It  was,  consequently,  with  not  a  little  real  de¬ 
light  that  be  learned,  en  arriving  at  his  castle,  that, 
those  picturesque  vagrants,  the  Gipsies,  who  had  al¬ 
ready  made  themselves  ao  much  more  free  than  wel¬ 
come  in  other  parts,  had  of  late  become  both  a  pest 
and  a  terror  throughout  the  dosnain  of  Nachstein,  and 
many  a  league  of  territory  around  it 

**  Thank  Heaven !”  cried  the  Baron,  on  hearing  this 
intelligence;"  here  is  at  least  some  present  occupatton.” 
And  he  spoke  very  truly;  for  the  Gipsy  Chief  was  so  skil¬ 
ful,  ao  bold,  and  so  well  versed  in  partisan  warfare, 
that  even  the  doughty  Boron,  to  whom,  for  nearly 
twenty  years,  war  had  been  at  once  the  sole  pastime 
and  Um  sole  business,  the  sole  thought  by  day,  and  the 
sole  dream  by  night,  even  As  was  iMt  unfrequently  foin 
to  retreat  before  the  robber  horde. 

“  By  God  and  by  the  Emperor!  rtever!”  wras  the 
furkraa  reply  of  the  Baton  to  the  humble  entreaties 
of  the  Gipsy  erobassage  which  besought  him. to  spare 
their  leader’s  life.  "  Never!”  he  shouted,  "the  dog  ^all 
hang  at  sunrise !  Presumptuous  beast !  This  villain 
has  coat  me  two  score  of  the  bravest  fellows  that 
ever  drew  bridle.  Away !  and  by  him  who  made  me,  I 
will  hang  up  the  very  iMxt  villain  who  shall  come  ta 
repeat  your  entreaties.”  And  the  Gipsy  embassage 
departed.  *  •  •  •  • 

"  Your  blood  be  upon  your  own  beads !”  were  the 
parting  words  of  the  Baron  to  two  Stalwart  Gipsies, 
whom  his  followers  were  leading  forth  to  instant  exe¬ 
cution,  they  having  imprudently  ventured  to  make  a 
last  eflKirt  to  save  their  chieftain,  even  while  the  Baron 
was  brooding  fiercely  upon  the  vow  which  had  scarce¬ 
ly  died  from  his  lips,  and,  we  fear,  more  than  half 
wishing  for  an  opportunity  to  show  how  sternly  ha 
could  fulfil  it. 

And  it  IMS  fulfilled  to  the  letter :  yet  scarcely  were 
the  last  agonies  of  the  sufTerera  at  an  end.  when  a  new 
gipsy  appeared  to  dare  their  fate  :  to  solicit  tho  chief¬ 
tain’s  liberation  I  Ah,  no ! 

The  moonbeams  fell  upon  the  ghastly  and  distort¬ 
ed  features  of  the  dead,  whom  his  wrath  had  slain,  as 
the  gipsy  pointing  to  them  with  her  long  and  wither¬ 
ed  ^gers,  kitted  rather  than  whispered  in  his  ear — 
“  Ay !  the  tallest,  the  bonniest,  the  bravest  he,  who 
scarce  seems  dead,  as  the  pcMsing  cloud  throats  fitful 
shiulows  on  his  face.  Ay !  He  it  yoitr  Adolphus ;  your 
beloved'  and  lost !  I  have  made  him  thief  and  man- 
slayer^what  have  you  made  him  f  Marguerite  is  re¬ 
venged  at  last  r’ 

That  night  passed  away  from  a  tionbled  Ufa  the 
bat  of  the  brdly  Nachstaina.  * 
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FIT  TO  INSTRUCT  HER  YOUTH. 


Soma  bow  or  other,  theae  teachers  of  motic  hare  foch  a  winning  way  with  them,  that,  to  a  inaid«a 
of  bashful  fifteen,  tliey  are  irresistible.  While  ma  is  slam'  ering  to  the  lane  of  StilNo  gently,** 
the  theme  is  changed  to  **  Maid,  those  briKht  eyes,”  aod  an  ad  H  tfu-n  morement  is  commeaced, 
which  resalts  in  a  forHa  isia smack  that  migtit  awaken  ttie  dead,  or  any  one  except  an  old  lady  alter 
a  hearty  dinner.  Miss  Penelope  stands  it  like  a  Iteroine— she's  not  easily  frightened, but  continiiei 
rattling  away  on  the  keys,  to  present  suspicion,  aod  in  a  most  masterly  manner  exteoporises  aa 
accempenimeot  to  a  kissing  duet,  which  she  considers  infinitely  more  amnsing  than  L^Mia  Donw- 
fiefla,  or  any  ether  faocy  consposition  whatever. 

The  resiut  ia  obvious — the  lady  will  seoo  he  missing,  aod  as  she  is  rich->«a  only  daurtter  thn 
man  of  crotchets  and  quavers  will  shortly  he  in  a  condilien  to  live  on  bia  means,  d  his  Fnrwpnnn 
wife  dons  not  take  it  into  her  bead  to  croaa  the  ocean  and  spoil  the  spnrt. 


ta 


▲  FRIEND  IN-KNEED. 


“Thank  yon,  Mr.  Tims;  here’s  your  very  good  health.  Toor  liquor's  amazing  good,  and 
yoar  legs,  1  see,  are  as  fond  of  each  other  as  ever.  No  getting  them  knees  apart,  I  reckon." 

“  Look  you,  Mr.  Stubbs,  you  max  think  that  a  joke,  but  1  doot.  My  legs  are  my  own,  and  I 
won't  have  ’em  langhed  at.  Look  St  yoor  own  horrid  bones,  and  never  mind  other  people's," 

“  Tou’re  for  fight,  are  you  ?  Very  well,  let’s  go  at  it  as  soon  as  yon  Hke,  and  we’ll  ten  whick  ■ 
(kn  better — bow-legs  or  knock-knees.*' 


0 
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THE  HAIR  MARI 

Normandy  ia  a  fine  and  fertile  land ;  sturdy  in  ita 
provinciality  of  usage,  custom,  and  costume ;  and  ap¬ 
pealing,  with  peculiar  force,  to  the  sympathies  of  our 
own  country,  through  links  of  historic^  association  and 
affinity,  resembling  the  ivy  branches  that  serve  to 
hold  together  the  loosening  earner  stone  of  some  an¬ 
tique  tower;  to  which,  spring  after  spring,  their  ver¬ 
dure  imparts  a  show  of  vitality,  connecting  it  with  the 
passing  time.  In  Nmmandy,  we  trace  the  habits  of 
life  of  the  fathers  of  our  forefathers;  we  admire  the 
Gothic  temples  that  formed  the  models  of  those  where¬ 
in  the  baptized  savages  of  Albion  first  knelt  in  Chris¬ 
tian  adoration;  we  east  an  eye  of  angry  jealousy  upon 
the  tapestried  effigies  of  warriors,  who,  even  though 
their  blood  be  flowing  in  our  veins,  are  known  to  us 
by  the  title,  odious  in  our  eats,  of  “  Conquerors  ef 
Britain.”  We  feel  ourselves,  in  short,  to  be  traversing 
Util  lands  of  a  kinsman — but  a  kinsman  against  whom 
we  are  bound  to  entertain  a  sort  of  hereditary  grudge 
and  lingering  jealousy — yet  in  whose  face  we  distin¬ 
guish  the  features  of  our  own,  while  his  voice  bears 
the  inflection  of  voices  which  are  dear  to  our  hearts. 

A  Norman  farm,  in  particular,  ia  almost  the  only 
rustic  habitation,  throughout  the  wide  kingdom  of 
France,  which,  for  a  moment,  recalls  to  mind  the 
homesteads  of  agricultural  England.  During  the 
blosaoroing  of  the  rider  orchards,  or  the  gathering  of 
the  apple  harvest,  you  might  pass  a  day  in  some  an¬ 
cient  manor  on  the  banks  of  the  Ome;  or,  during  the 
summer  heats,  luxuriate  among  those  pastures  skirting 
the  Seine,  where  the  small  compact  cows  of  some  rich 
dairy-farm  stand  half  hidden  in  the  fresh  and  dswy 
grass;  and  fancy  yourself  transported  to  the  farmy 
fields”  of  Worcester  or  Herefordifoires,  or  the  luxuriant 
meadows  of  Cheater  or  Essex.  Forget,  for  a  moment, 
the  trimly  neatness  ef  the  farm-parlour  of  your  own 
country,  and  close  your  eyes  upon  the  high  towering 
cap  and  the  tinselled  jacket  of  the  Norman  farmniam- 
ael,  and  England  will  be  before  you;  England,  with 
its  warm  hearts  and  open  hands,  its  abruptness  of 
greeting  and  scantiness  of  ceremonial.  The  Norman 
peasant  is  neither  subservient,  nor  even  courteous,  as 
his  brethren  of  the  adjoining  provinces;  but  obstinate, 
litigious,  or  frank  and  loyal,  as  his  humour  serves;  and, 
above  all,  proud  of  bis  downright  spirit  of  independ¬ 
ence,  as  a  Vendean  of  his  hoodwink^  Bourbonism. 

In  one  of  the  greenest  and  most  fertile  nooks  of  the 
Norman  department  of  the  Eure,  there  stands  a  solid 
but  antiquated  farm-house,  of  somewhat  manorial  pre¬ 
tensions,  known  by  the  nameof  Trois  Fresnes;  and  in¬ 
habited,  from  sire  to  son,  from  the  days  of  the  Fronde, 
or  oven  earlier,  by  a  family  named  Fmslin — people  of 
honourable  renown;  content  to  follow,  from  generation 
Degeneration,  the  calling  of  Norman  graziers:  proud 
of  themselves,  their  cattle,  and  their  rich  pasturage, 
and,  above  all,  of  the  cordial  good-will  of  their  numer¬ 
ous  neighbours.  Extended  between  a  richly-wooded 
cate  and  the  waters  of  the  Seirto,  and  sufficiently  near 
^  mouth  of  the  river  to  assign  to  a  portion  of  their 
fertile  fields  the  distinction  of  Pri  Sale,  or  Salt  marsh 
so  coveted  by  the  feeders  and  dairy-fanners  supplying 
the  laarkets  of  the  French  metropolis,  the  lands  of 
Trois  fresnes  are  regarded  with  an  envious  eye  by 
many  a  aeighbouring  nJtivaieur  connected  with  the 
victualling  trade  of  the  French  or  American  shipping, 
in  the  adjaesut  town  of  Havre  do  Grace ;  for,  on  more 
than  one  Shrove  Tuesday,  the  Bceuf  Gras,  or  prize  ox 
of  the  good  city  of  Paris,  has  been  purchased  by  some 
ambitious  buteher  of  the  Marcbi  dee  Inrxicens  or  St. 
Hoitork,  from  (he  cVises  of  the  Fruelins;  and,  at  various 
epochs  of  the  family  history,  when  t^  matron  head¬ 
ing  the  house  has  chanced  to  be  of  cunning  equal  to 
her  induauy,  the  dairy  is  known  to  have  pn^uced 
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cheeses  equal  in  excellence,  if  not  in  reputation,  to  the 
far  famed  fromagtt  of  Roquefort  or  Neuftcbitel;  Trois 
Fresnes  is,  in  short,  a  favoured  spot;  and  its  people,  at 
the  period  we  describe,  happy  and  prosperous  people. 

Towards  the  close  of  the  last  century,  however,  a 
certain  old  Eustache  Froslin  fourtd  hiruself  not  only 
sole  proprietor  of  Trois  F resnes,  but  father  of  two  stout 
and  likely  suns,  destined  once  more  to  sever  in  twain 
the  heritage  of  his  forefathers,  and,  in  all  probability, 
to  provide  it  with  heritors  innumemble,  of  their  seve¬ 
ral  generations.  It  was  impossible  to  see  two  finer, 
free-hearted,  more  spirited  young  fellows,  than  Eus¬ 
tache  and  Sylvain  Froslin;  foremost  of  all  the  country 
side  at  a  fray  or  frolic,  and  noticed  (even  when  in 
turns  accom)Nknying  their  father,  every  Carnival-tide, 
to  the  capital,  to  settle  accounts  with  the  OometlibU 
dealers  of  the  Palais-Royal,  or  the  purveyors  of  the 
Halles,)  for  their  manly  bearing  and  handsome  per¬ 
sons.  Sharing,  in  equal  measure,  these  external  ad¬ 
vantages  and  the  affection  of  their  parents,  not  a  no¬ 
tion  of  rivalship  entered  their  heads.  They  loved 
each  other  with  a  love  tntly  fraternal,  and  it  was  ta- 
cifly  undemtood  in  the  family  that,  whenever  the  in¬ 
creasing  infirmities  of  old  Eustache  might  render  it 
desirable  for  him  to  retire  from  the  active  manage¬ 
ment  of  the  form,  his  two  sorts  would  aoarry  and  bring 
home  their  wives ;  Eustache  taking  the  direction  of 
the  grazing  department,  Sylvain  of  the  dairy-iarm,  as 
had  already  chianaed  in  the  administration  of  the  Froe- 
lyn  household.  So  ran  the  inclination  of  the  two  lads; 
and  Pere  Froslin  and  his  jovial  old  helpmate  often  in¬ 
quired  of  their  boys,  when  they  returned  together 
ftum  the  fair  of  Caen,  or  the  atmual  tetes  of  Rouen, 
whether  they  had  chosen  them  each  a  Rachel  after 
his  liking,  in  order  to  recommence  these  establish¬ 
ments  of  the  family. 

At  length,  just  as  he  attained  his  twenty-first  year, 
young  Eustache  was  heard  to  answer  in  the  affirma¬ 
tive  ;  and  it  was  greatly  to  the  joy  of  the  prudent  pa¬ 
rents  that  his  afieciioiw  hud  been  so  sagely  influenced 
as  to  have  follen  on  the  only  child  of  a  wealthy  cider 
grower,  the  amount  of  whose  dowry  would  at  once 
restore  the  moiety  of  the  dismember^  farm  to  ita  pris¬ 
tine  importance,  since  Eustache  might  either  bestow 
an  equivalent  in  naoney  upon  his  younger  brother,  or 
by  the  purchase  of  adjoining  lands,  render  his  own 
half  larger  than  the  whole.  On  this  hint  the  young 
man  .pake,  however,  decidedly  and  loudly  in  the  ne¬ 
gative. 

From  his  youth  upwards,  his  anticipations  of  earthly 
happinsM  bad  vested  themselves  in  a  household 
shared  with  his  brother  Sylvain,  and  his  brother  Syl- 
vsin's  future  fomily,  nor  would  the  temptations  of  a 
royal  palace  (not  even  of  the  Chkteau  d'Eu,  with  all 
ita  dependenciM)  have  bribed  him  from  his  purpose. 
Whatever  lands  he  might  be  disposed  to  add  to  his 
share  of  the  form  of  Trois  Fresnes,  live  together  they 
must,  as  all  of  the  name  of  Froslin  had  done  before 
them. 

Under  these  happy  auspices,  the  wedding  of  the 
elder  brother  was  now  about  to  be  celebrated;  and 
Sylvain,  wliose  spirit  was  of  a  more  gay,  and,  ps^ 
baps,  somewhat  more  graceless  turn,  was  often  heard 
jesting  with  Eustache  upon  the  careful  comforts  so 
early  awaiting  him,  and  the  sobriety  of  demeanour 
thenceforward  befitting  Benedict,  as  ”  the  married 
man;”  and  the  bridegroom  expectant  was  sometimes 
seen  to  shake  his  head  gravely  in  reply.  But  not  a 
syllable  of  retort  or  reproach  was  beard  to  escape  his 
lips;  not  a  word  or  insinuation  that  coukl  be  supposed 
to  compromise  the  discretion  of  Sylvain  in  the  estima¬ 
tion  of  his  father  and  mother;  so  that  it  fell  with  the 
startling  force  of  a  thunderbolt  upon  the  old  people, 
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wh«n,  ihortly  afterward*,  and  bafor*  their  elder  toa 
had  yet  brought  home  hia  wife,  the  younger  waa  de- 
tact^  in  an  aflbir  of,  village  gallantry;  which,  in  a 
{unity  *0  rigidly  moral,  waa  accounted  among  the 
moat  heinoua  of  human  enormitiee.  Accuatoroed  to 
weigh  every  infractioo  of  divine  and  temporal  law 
with  the  aame  balance,  and  on  the  aame  blind  princi¬ 
ple,  their  indignation  waa  now  ao  vehemently  denton- 
itrated,  that  Sylvain,  at  heart  a  rover,  acrupled  not  to 
depart  furtively  frem  hi*  unquiet  home,  to  make  the 
beat  of  hia  way  t«  Havre,  and  hnally  to  act  aail  in  a 
vaaael  bound  to  the  Havana. 

The  truant  waa  heard  of  no  more  at  the  &rm  of 
Tfoia  Freanea!  The  marriage  of  Euatache  with  Ma- 
nette  Leclerq — deferred  from  week  to  week,  and 
month  to  month,  in  hopes  that  the  wanderer  would  re¬ 
turn,  humbled  and  repentant,  to  knit  anew  the  link* 
of  that  duroeatic  chain  which  hi*  abaence  had  tended 
10  strangely  and  uneipectedly  to  disunite— was  at 
length  solemnized;  and  whan,  at  the  expiration  of  a 
year,  Sylvain  remained  etill  abaent,  and  deigned  not 
even  to  communicate  to  his  family  the  motive*  of  hie 
estrangement,  the  friendly  inquiries  of  the  neighbours 
tod  acquaintance*  of  old  Froslin  merged  in  most  sig- 
Bificant  and  mysterious  silence.  All  felt  convinced 
that  Sylvain  would  come  no  more;  that  miachief  had 
befallen  the  truant.  His  aame  became  of  forbidden 
utterance  at  Troit  Freanea.  The  frail  damsel,  the 
original  cause  of  hia  disgrace,  died  within  twelve 
month*  of  his  departure;  and,  although  a  victim  to 
tome  such  unromantic  distemper  as  the  measles  or  a 
bilious  fever,  was  always  aai<l  to  have  pined  away  in 
rsmoia*  for  her  faults,  or  grief  for  the  flight  of  her  pa- 
lamour;  and  Eustach*  and  Manette  took  their  place 
by  the  family  fire-elde,  with  a  tacit  agreement  that 
i^lvain  never  more  should  be  mentioned  in  the  bear¬ 
ing  of  the  old  people,  to  draw  down  their  tears,  or  ex¬ 
cite  their  parental  ire.  Nor  did  the  father  and  mo¬ 
ther  seem  inclined  to  provoke  a  breach  of  this  reaolu- 
tion.  Their  whole  attention  waa  fixed  upon  the  cradle 
of  a  little  Manette  Froalin.  which  bad  been  added  to 
the  household  furniture  of  Trei*  Fresnes;  and,  though 
vexed  in  their  hearts  that  Providence  had  not  willed 
it  to  shelter  the  head  of  an  Euatache  of  the  third  ge¬ 
neration,  instead  of  a  little  girl,  the  babe  waa  a  pro- 
misaig  babe,  and  the  newly  acquired  names  of  grand- 
nr*  and  grand-dam*  sounded  highly  pleasing  in  their 
ears.  A  second  year  elapsed,  and  brought  with  it  that 
second  pledge  of  family  peace  and  prosperity  which 
seemed  to  form  the  limit  of  Froslin  ambition;  and  this 
child  waa  not  only  a  boy,  bat  honoured  by  the  beloved 
■ame  as  sacred  to  the  farm  of  Trois  Fresnes  as  that  of 
‘George”  to  the  Conservative*  of  Great  Britain,  or 
‘Louie”  to  the  Conatitutionalists  of  France.  A  fate, 
however,  was  upon  the  youngest  bom.  After  a  few 
months,  Eustach*  Froslin  III.  pined  and  died,  appa- 
yarently  of  no  other  malady  than  the  over-watching 
and  over-tending  of  its  kindred;  and  to  hear  the  la¬ 
mentation*  that  arose  over  its  little  coffin,  it  appeared 
at  if  all  the  sorrow  connected  with  the  disappearance 
of  Sylvain  was  forgotten  in  the  grief  arising  from  tlie 
untimely  decease  of  a  toothless  nursling! 

Again,  however,  after  a  year,  the  family  compli¬ 
ment  waa  achieved  by  the  birth  of  a  second  son — a 
new  Eustaclw';  when  Euatache,  the  father,  could  not 
refrain  from  whispering,  in  paternal  triumph  to  hia 
wife,  Manette,  that  if  Sylvain  should  aver  return,  he 
would  be  strangely  startled  to  find  hi*  placa,  in  the 
aflection  of  his  parents,  usurped  by  this  younger  and 
foirer  ftvourita;  and.  with  utter  inoonsideration,  the 
young  mother  smiled  at  the  cmel  idea! 

[Another  disappointment  of  a  similar  kind  occur¬ 
red,  and  little  Manette  at  length  remained  sole  heir.] 

Old  Eustach*  and  his  wife,  now  infirm  and  frac- 
twus,  dwelt  peevishly  on  their  disappointment,  as 
thoogh  the  death  of  the  boy*  were  the  foult  and  not 


the  affliction  of  Manette  and  her  husband.  They 
complained,  as  if  God  had  dealt  unjustly  by  tham:  and 
cried  aloud  upon  the  name  of  their  younger-bom— of 
Sylvain  the  wandarei^-as  if  their  lamentatieo*  could 
bring  him  back  to  them  from  the  wild*  of  nndiaeoT*r> 
*d  countries,  or  the  caves  of  the  great  deep ! 

Apparently,  their  prayers  were  heard!  On*  fine 
evening,  toward*  the  close  of  the  very  summer,  the 
earliest  roses  of  which  had  been  scattered  over  the 
grave  of  little  Sylvain,  the  name  of  the  third  bom,  the 
family  of  Froslin  waa  collected  together  near  the  por¬ 
tal  of  the  farm,  under  on*  of  those  ancient  and  mose- 
grown  ash  tree*  of  /rinei,  from  which  its  name  was 
supposed  to  be  derived,  gloomy  and  dispirited,  and 
having  driven  away,  by  repeated  chiding*  of  her  nwr- 
riment,  the  little  Manette,  who  would  willingly  have 
remained  sporting  at  the  feet  of  her  half-blind^  grand- 
sire.  The  golden  sun  was  streaming  over  the  fertila 
orchard,  bringing  to  view  the  ripe  plenteousneas  of 
its  musky  fruits;  the  kine,  newly  driven  in  from  tha 
pasiuree,  were  dispensing  from  the  neighbouring  3r*rd 
their  pure  fragrance  of  breath;  the  bees  were  wend¬ 
ing  borne  to  their  hives,  the  doves  circling  round  their 
cute,  the  watch-dogsabout  to  be  loosed,  the  gate*  clow 
*d  for  the  night,  when  the  child,  who  had  strayed 
from  the  silent  and  meditative  fomily  group  towards  a 
small  garden  gate,  leading  through  a  close  to  the 
high  rood,  suddenly  made  her  sppeaiance,  leading,  or 
rather  dragging  by  the  band,  a  sturdy  urchin,  of  (Mar¬ 
ly  her  own  age — sunburnt,  tattered,  but  with  large 
dark  eyes  peering  out  beneath  hia  Mack  dishevelled 
curls,  which  aflurded  grace  and  vivacity  to  his  coun¬ 
tenance- 

‘  Her*  is  a  petit  honJumme,  who  sa3r*  he  is  hungTy,” 
said  Manette,  forgetting  her  disgrace  in  the  intereot 
with  which  she  pleaded  tha  cause  of  her  newly  found 
acquaintance.  **  May  I  give  him  a  portion  of  my  sup- 
perr 

**  Thou  wouldst  always  be  sharing  thy  supper  with 
on*  vagrant  or  another,”  replied  her  mother  reptov- 
iiigly.  ‘Where  didst  thou  find  this  boy? — let  him  ga 
— turn  him  out  of  the  garden — he  is  no  playmate  fiir 
thee.” 

‘  No  playmate,  but  so  poer — so  very  poor — and  ao 
ragged  and  hungry — that,  for  ‘Jte  sake  of  merry,  dear 
mother,”  (even  the  child  had  too  much  tact  and  deli¬ 
cacy  to  utter  the  word  dmrity  in  the  hearing  of  ao 
miserable  an  object.)  ‘  I  beseech  you  send  him  no( 
forth  again  to  the  road,  till  he  has  eaten  and  is  satie- 
fied.” 

‘  And  what  is  he  doing  in  the  rood  T  rejoinad  hro 
lather  in  a  hoarse  voice. 

‘  Begging,  no  doubt — perhaps  stealing!”  added  tha 
old  grandmother  in  a  fretful  voice. 

“  Neither  begging  nor  stealiag,”  peraialed  Manatto, 
with  some  degree  of  fimnees ;  ‘  but  sitting  patiently 
beside  his  poor  father  and  mother,  who  are  resting 
themselves,  and'.' I  think,  weeping,  under  the  hedge 
the  orchard.” 

“  Trampers,  on  their  road  to  Havre,"  interrupted 
the  old  father,  ‘  and  probably  intent  upon  robbing  tha 
orchard.” 

‘  Robbing  the  orchard!”  ejaculated  little  Manetto, 
her  heart  swelling  against  such  an  accusation;  **  when 
'tM  a  poor,  infirm,  shattered,  one-armed  sailor.” 

‘  And  what  is  thy  name,  child  T  said  her  folher. 
somewhat  mollified  by  this  description,  and  addressing 
the  boy. 

**  Euatache !”  replied  the  urchin,  firmly,  but  in  a 
foreign  accent. 

“  Euatache  wltatf  reiterated  the  yotmger  Froalia 
with  gradually  awakening  interest 

But  the  boy  only  shook  his  head  in  reply,  and 
seemed  to  turn  towards  hie  iirieiid  Manette  for  an  *z- 
planaikm  of  the  queeiion.  The  little  girl,  however, 
was  no  less  at  fonlt  than  himself;  oidy,  when  thn 
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■■Wy  uiwH  Entachd  repnted,  in  Tiroken  French,  hit  thrm  forward  to  receivt  tha  benediction  of  the  oli 
•ri|ina1  canplaint,  that  ha  wat  hungry,  very  hungry,  people.  So  engroaaed,  indeed  waa  ha  by  thia  well- 
Aa  no  longer  aerupled  to  appeal  to  the  hoapiiality  of  motived  effort,  that  net  fee  a  aingle  moment  did  it  ee- 
bar  parrota  in  hit  behalf  She  felt  that  an  *  Sna-  cur  m  him  that  the  litila  atranger  waa  eoraa  to  fn»- 
laehe,’'  deacended  from  whatever  atock,  could  net  be  trate  hU  own  children  of  what  had  been  to  long  ea- 
tumad  away  hungry  from  the  door  of  the  Froa-  teemed  ihair  inheritance.  Hia  heart  waa  warm  to- 
Bbb.  "  warda  the  dark-eyed  woman,  to  lovely  and  to  young 

■*  Fateh  in  your  father  and  mother,  my  little  man,"  even  in  the  eitremity  of  diatrew^  and  towarda  the  boy 
mid  her  father,  inaenaibly  relenting,  aa  he  gazed  upon  whom  Maneiteh  humanity  had  been  ae  prompt  to  ra- 
ffte  proud  bearing  of  tbe  fine  little  feHow.  **  Or,  alay  aiore  to  the  enjoyment  of  hia  righta. 

— <he  duea  not  ap^iear  half  to  understand  ua) — do  you  *  Why  turpriae  ua  thuif — why  miatruat  ua  (hnaT 
go  forth,  Manetle.  into  tha  road,  and  bid  these  people  cried  he  to  hia  new  aiater  in-law,  aa  he  placed  kat  on 
make  their  way  into  the  kitchen.  There  is  broken  a  seat  beside  hia  wife.  “  Why  not  at  once  rush  acraaa 
meat  enough  at  Troia  Fresnes  to  put  heart  into  an  the  threshold  ofTroia  Freanaa,  and  take  among  oi  tha 
Otd  sailor  and  his  wife,  for  a  league  or  two  (A  their  place  so  long  vacant  T" 

load  acToaa  the  country.”  “We  were  in  no  plight  to  present  ourselves  at  your 

And  Manetia  needed  no  second  n^unction.  In  a  gate,”  replied  the  beautiful  stranger,  in  imperfect 
moment  she  wasibrough  the  garden,  the  meadow,  and  j  French.  “We  should  have  been  repulsed  by  yoat 
leading  back  towards  tha  huuae  the  object  of  her  un- 1  servants;  and  Sylvain  decided  that  we  should  tarry 
taught  benevolence.  But  she  had  no  mind  to  conduct  {  till  nightfall  by  the  yvay-aide,  era  we  knelt  down  to 
ber  (wotdgea  to  the  kitchen.  She  could  not  help  flat-  demand  tbe  bleaaing  of  his  parenu.  But  ray  buy  wai 
taring  heraell  that,  when  her  parents  discerned  with  famishing — we  had  nut  tasts'l  food  since  murniog, 
(heir  own  eyes,  the  maimed  and  distressed  condition  and”— — 

of  the  father  of  little  Eustache.  they  would  do  more  “  Where  it  he — where  is  he  f”  cried  Eustace,  look- 
in  succour  of  his  wants  than  throw  him  a  few  morscla  ing  round  fur  hit  little  namesako.  “  Ah !  Maiialta  a 
of  meat,  subsiracied  from  the  portion  of  the  house-dog  wiser  than  we  are.  My  girl  has  carried  him  off  to 
On  pretext,  therefiire,  of  bringing  the  wayfarers  to  supply  him  with  a  hearty  supper.” 
meet  their  child,  she  managed  to  guide  them  diret^ly  And  ofl'he  set,  in  his  turn,  to  sea  a  plenteous  board 
to  iIm  spot  where  the  Fnrslin  femily  sat  united  spread  fer  the  wayferen,  and  to  order  the  farm  ter- 
•eaih  the  spreading  asb  tree.  vants  out  of  tha  way,  that  none  might  pry  into  hit 

The  child  had  not,  however,  prepared  herself  for  i  brother’s  misery.  And  happy,  indeed,  was  tha  ra- 
half  that  wat  ui  follow  her  msneeuvres.  As  the  limp-  united  femily  whan  that  ni^t  they  Mt  at  meat,  fia- 
ing  tailor  approorhed  the  family  group,  an  old  mas- 1  teniiig  to  Sylvain's  recital  of  hia  escapM  from  the  hot- 
tiff!  forming  one  of  the  ancient  guardians  of  the  farm,  ricanes  of  the  Western  world,  only  to  fall  into  tha 
■uddeiily  leapt  from  his  accuatomed  post  at  the  feet  of  hands  of  tha  pirates  of  lliose  unquiet  leus  of  his  ra¬ 
the  old  man;  and  instead  of  fulfilling  the  general  ei-  ‘  capture  with  the  hordes  of  Buccaneers,  by  the  imperial 
lactation  of  a  furious  aiiadi  upon  their  suspicious  flag  of  the  Brazilt— of  hia  long  imprisonment  and  gal- 
daiking  visiter,  crouclied  whining  to  bis  feet,  licked  ling  labour  under  tha  scorching  sun  of  La  Plata — and 
bis  hands  and  ragged  veslmauu;  and,  when  enrour-  finally,  of  hia  escape  and  flight,  favoured  by  the  if 
aged  by  the  stranger's  apostrophe  of  “  Tot,  au  moiiu,  fectiuiuite  zeal  of  a  lady  of  the  land,  who  saw  aod 
Bobonne,  tu  me  recoumais !"  jumped  alioot  into  his  loved  the  European  caiUive,  who  deserted  all  to  be 
arms,  with  barkings  and  whinmgs  of  recognition  and  -  his  companion,  and  whom  be  now  presented  to  Uw 
tenderness.  The  attention  of  Eustache  was  thus  di- 1  gratitude  of  his  own  family,  aa  his  Isabella — bia  wift 
reeled  biwards  the  countenance  of  their  mytierioua  |  -othe  mother  of  hia  noble  boy.  T^ether,  he  said, 
guest;  and  it  needed  only  a  muBoent'a  scrutiny  to  in- 1  for  three  long  years,  they  had  toiled  in  one  af  thatoosi 
duce  him  to  fling  his  own  arroa  around  the  neck  of  i  sultry  mine  districts  of  Chili,  to  procure  means  sf 
the  dismembered  sailor,  while  he  eiclaimed,  in  sob-  reaching  the  coast  and  obtaining  a  passage  to  Franca; 
bing  accents,  “  My  bruiker— my  dear,  dear  Syl-  '  and  she,  who,  in  the  first  instance,  bad  abandoned 
▼sin  r’  j  naroa  and  fame,  richea  and  comfort,  to  be  the  wife  d 

Again  a  few  seconds,  and  the  poor  wandeeer  was  I  a  fugitive,  had  laboured  with  her  soft  hands,  and  gw- 
clasped  to  the  bosom  of  bis  gray-headed  father,  while  I  on  her  tender  loseliness  to  the  withering  fervour  ofa 
tha  d?crepu  Madame  FiosUn  surveyed,  with  impas- 1  meridian  sky,  to  further  the  projeols  of  her  husband; 
•ionad  emotion,  ihuHe  gnevuua  changes  which  the  ^  so  that  Isabella,  though  still  beautiful,  in  the  htsirs  d 
chances  of  war  and  the  vicimitudes  of  foreign  climes  :  her  large  eyes,  and  the  blackness  of  her  glossy  ban, 
had  wrought  upon  the  person  af  her  youngest  bom.  |  way  old  beyond  her  age— olive-hued  beyond  tha  deep 
“  And  he  is  still  only  in  the  flower  of  hia  age!”  the  !  completion  of  her  country.  And  though,  at  tbe  cleat 
again  and  again  exclaimed  to  her  daughter-in-law —  ,  of  aupper,  and  the  eiciting  narrative  of  her  huaband 
“  only-aix-and-thiriy,  if  he  live  till  Michaelmas ;  yat,  I  a  brilliant  carnation  tinged,  for  the  first  lima  for  many 
as  you  tee,  lo  grievously  haa  lha  poor  soul  been  dia-  i  muniha,  that  toQ  brown  cheek,  Madame  Euawche 
figured,  that  the  very  mother  who  bora  him  can  waa  secretly  of  opinion,  “  that  the  foreign  wuman,  « 
scarcely  recognize  the  fi.ia  gallant  young  fellow  whoae  lady,  or  whatever  the  might  choose  to  call  heiaelf 
imprudence  forced  him  to  quit  a  quiet  house,  and  waa  aa  black  as  the  Queen  of  Sheba,  and  no  grest 
rush  into  the  perils  and  mischances  of  a  sea-faring  beauty  afier  all;"  for  Manaite  wat  already  inwardly 
lift.”  hurt  by  the  ejaculation  of  bar  old  father-in-law,  that. 

“  Not  a  word  now  of  imprudance,”  interrupted  the  sAer  all,  it  waa  fortunate  enough  that  neither  of  his 
tmublirai  voice  of  the  old  father.  three  aickly  grandsoui  survived,  since  now  there  was 

“  Not  a  word  more  of  imprudence,”  repeated  the  ooce  more  a  stout  and  benlihAil  “Eustache”  toNpia- 
joyous  brother,  who  found  hia  own  tiouWet  obliterated  1  sent  tha  Froslinsof  Trois  Fresnea! 
by  the  delight  of  once  more  clasping  hia  youth’s  com-  This  momentary  jealousy  auliaided,  however,  when 
ponton  to  hia  hreasi:  and,  at  the  same  moment,  all  I  she  found  herself  called  upon  to  do  a  woman’s  part 
turned  their  eyes  towards  the  female  companion  of  i  in  equipping  the  destitute  stranger,  from  her  ward- 
Byl  vain,  who  had  retired  to  the  back  ground,  and  was  !  robe;  and  when,  on  the  morrow,  she  beheld  Madame 
atteixly  but  tearfully  caressing  her  liiile  buy; on  which  Sylvaio  arrayed  in  Normaa  costume,  and  admired  tha 
Sylvain,  replying  with  a  proud  voice  to  their  route  in-  raven  brilliancy  of  tbe  ireseea  she  had  heiaelf  aaeisled 
qniry,  annototceil— "  dfy  wife,  ami  my  sen and  to  roll  into  a  e^aoa  under  her  coif,  after  the  fealiioo 
Eustache  was  instantly  by  their  side,  and  leading  of  her  native  province,  the  almoai  girlish  natestd  with 
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which  laabeTfa  waa  the  first  to  make  aport  of  the  j  aweet  and  feminine  diapnritiena  of  Iho  fenerewa  Ilk* 
•wbardnaaa  of  her  appearance  inhernewhabtlimenta,  j  nette  awoitfed  better  with  thnop  of  herfiireipi  aoBt 


than  with  the  rtwre  homely  hahiia  of  her  own  mothet; 
for  Manetie  wiw,  eceordinf  to  Woideworth’e  tnterpre- 
tation— a  laity  of  natitre'a  mahmft  poreeewd  of  a 
fhiniaaiid  lirrly  reneibitiliee.  a  thousand  parea  of  de¬ 
meanour,  inaptred  by  her  habiinal  romnmning  widk 
the  flowers  and  birds,  the  woude  and  watera.  Her 
Bratillian  kinswoman  waa  the  first  female  of  genda 
birth  with  whutn  she  had  been  on  habite  of  imimaey ; 
and  rurdially  did  they  cling  to  each  other,  and  aery 
readily  did  the  Nomnin  niece  acquire  the  language, 
the  eonge.  the  love  of  that  distant  country,  to  whieb, 
spite  of  herself,  the  thoughts  of  Madame  Sylvain  teem 
ever  straying.  Dearly  aa  she  loved  the  husband  far  ’ 
wbutn  she  hed  sacrificed  so  much,  and  the  son  srho 
would  willingly  hare  sBcrificed  all  to  her,  IsabeHa 
pinad  inwardty,  amid  the  humid  gladas  of  grasm 
Normandy,  for  the  parching  skies  and  perched  aanH 
of  her  native  aail.  She  misaed  ite  wild  gnitare,  its 
lusrions  froite,  ite  gorgeoua  Rowers,  its  tpetkling  m* 
sects,  its  bnght-wrnged  birds — she  misesd  ttt  glowtof- 


and  the  good  earnest  with  which  she  set  about  aiding 
Madame  F.ustacha  in  the  household  taidts,  which  this  \ 
lodden  accession  to  the  family  imposed  npun  all  its  ; 
msmbers,  won  all  hearts  to  her  cause.  The  old  peu-  j 
pie,  indeed,  were  wholly  taken  up  with  the  beauty 
and  forwardness  of  the  grandson,  who  seemed  miracu- 
Isusly  vouchsafed,  by  Providence,  to  relieve  the  ap¬ 
prehensions  of  their  declining  years;  of  seeing  their 
time-honoared  name  extinct  in  the  land  ;  while  Rna- 
■rhe  was  reverting,  with  his  brother,  to  reminiscences 
of  the  past,  and  a  thousand  projecta  fur  the  fbtura  ; 

UDMig  which,  not  the  feast  edifaing,  was  a  pilgrimage 
of  the  united  family  to  the  shrine  of  Nofrt  Ihime  de 
Ron  SecouTt,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Havre,  with  the 
votive  offering  of  a  silver  ship,  tu  fulfil  a  vow  which 
Rylvain  admitted  himself  to  have  mode  in  the  great 
prH  of  a  Caribbean  hurtricene. 

And  now  the  fatted  calf  was  alain,  and  the  neigb- 
bouTs  called  in.  All  was  joy  and  feativity  at  Trois 
freanes  ;  and  little  Euetaehe  end  Manette  danced  to 
|ether  upon  tha  peso  sward,  whilst  his  parents  sat  >  hearted  children— 
leeoanting,  fur  tha  hundredth  time,  their  hair-breadth  i 

ascapee,  their  tails,  and  privations.  The  cure  of  the  |  ffouls  made  of  fire,  end  children  of  the  saa. 
village — who,  having  been  summoned  to  consecrate ' 

the  iilver  frigate,  (prucared  by  commiseion,  from  one  j  So  cheerful  waa  eba.  and  ao  affectionate,  howcvfar, 
of  the  best  artificera  of  Q'/«'  det  Orfivrt$)  took  part  in  '  in  their  family  circle,  that  none  could  fancy  ur  belief* 
die  filte  and  tha  diarnssion — was  learnedly  questioti-  she  was  pi-utig  after  unatleinablc  enjoymente;  aoi 
mg  tha  wanderers  concerning  the  mineral  and  U’ta- '  tsylvain’s  WiV  smk  under  a  rapid  decline,  ar*  any, 
nicat  prudurts  of  the  outlandish  regions  they  had  visit-  >  save  Iter  y.iuiig  niece,  supposed  her  to  be  ailing.  Tte 
ed — the  inodes  of  their  religious  faith — the  fashioning  !  dent*'  of  the  foreigner  produced  e  wider  cdtasm  in  tb* 
flf  ihmr  meats,  drink,  and  raiment;  while  the  old  Nur-  circl  nf  Truia  Fresnes  than  could  have  baeii  antiai- 
man  fathers  demanded,  in  their  tarn,  a  description  or{  pated.  tier  great  piety,  her  genileneat, her  unafleciai 
die  Pam  pee.  the  wild  horses,  and  the  buso  ;  and  their  ■  adoption  o.*'  the  habits  of  life  of  her  husbamTs  family, 
wives  and  daughters  strove  to  eitract  news  ftum  the  '  had  endcarod  her  to  all.  Even  the  old  people  r*- 
leaseely  comprehensihle  French  of  Isabella,  touching  |  garded  l.cT  with  iha  sort  uf  admiration  to  b*  leriah*i 
fliose  far-off* lands,  wtierc  the  very  pebble  stones  are  !  on  some  riro  and  costly  omanieiil  unatpeeiadly 
emeralds  and  diamonds,  and  tha  fire  tongs  of  beaten  '  leiiied;  uiicoiisriuutly  they  felt  her  loriaa.  geMurea,  aad 
silver.  !  teiirimeiiis  tu  be  superior  to  their  ewn;  and  when  afa* 

After  a  short  perio<l,  however,  these  direraiuite  atnl  '  had  deparieil,  Troia  FVi-enes  seemed  btUBavad  of  com 
pleamni  gomipings  gave  way  to  the  sober  buainrsa  ui  |  heavenly  saint. 

Ufa.  Sylvain.  unable,  from  bis  infirmities,  to  rcassume  ■  The  (leople  did  not  long  survive  her— Within 
his  former  active  occupations  in  the  farm,  waa  de|>uted,  '  a  few  wee'Ks  of  each  other,  and  a  few  moiilha  of  W* 
by  the  common  accord  of  his  father  and  brother,  to  !  bella,  the  aged  Pnialins  took  their  place,  side  by  ride, 
prsaide  over  ite  book  mccounto  and  bargains,  its  ebaf-  \  in  that  comer  uf  the  village  cucoelery  long  apprtyriatad 
faring!  and  raeasnrinp  forth;  and  once  more  old  Froe-  i  to  thair  race;  and  the  last  wishes  uf  the  old  farOHr 
lia  signified  lo  his  tw*  sons  the  order  of  partition  |  were  found  to  b*  strictly  in  accordance  wiih  the  fbm 
which  waa  to  mark  out  their  portiem  of  inheritance. 

Each  was  well  coiirenL  Heartily  had  the  brotbera 
feved  ench  other  from  their  childhoud;  and,  in  the 
intariaa  of  their  separation,  both  hod  deeply  suffered 
—Sylvain  in  tha  flesh,  Eustarhe  in  the  spirit ;  nod 
Sylvain  was  now  a  maimed  man  and  infirm — and  Rus¬ 
tle  had  the  memory  of  the  three  fair  babea  he  had 
kst.  still  haunting  hia  happy  homestead,  and  subduing 
him  to  a  moderate  frame  of  mind. 


P»- 


hai  the  aslaie  of  Troia  Fresnea  should  he  etaeiy 
portionad  between  hia  two  aona,  and  at  tome  fukm* 
time,  re-united  by  the  union  of  their  ofipring— • 
jert  in  which  all  parties  coincided. 

And  now  the  little  hooschnld,  once  more,  and  I 
leasly  dismembered,  grew  sad  and  lorrowfuL  Yeung 
Eustache,  having  attained  hia  eleventh  year,  tsma 
despatched  to  a  school  at  Caen,  tor  a  smattering  of 
education ;  while  Mauetta,  already  thirteen,  and,  in 


Manette  had  just  attained  her  seventh  year,  and  I  appearance,  verging  towards  wumanboud,  began  lo 
her  yooug  cousin  wee  two  years  younger,  when  these  |  le^  effectual  asaislance  to  her  mother  in  the  adroinm- 
•ingular  events  brought  them  together  under  the  roof'  tratioii  of  her  uncle’s  dairy-farm, 
of  their  ancettore.  But  little  Euatache,  bold  and  brave  I  [She  was  not  handsome,  but  the  soul  of  genasomty 
IS  a  lion,  and  framed  in  Herculean  mould,  had  the  ap- 1  and  kindness,  with  a  bead  of  hair  that  almost  compen- 
pearanre  of  being  even  older  then  the  girl ;  and  they  sated  for  her  lack  of  personal  attraction  in  other  r*- 
had  not  played  together  six  monlht  among  tha  farm-  spects.] 

fields,  and  along  the  wooded  ateepa  of  the  rile,  when  |  So  paased  the  days,  so  passed  the  yeaie,  at  Traia 
old  Froslin  whispered  to  hit  wife — -‘The  lands  of!  Freraes;  Eustarhe  and  his  wjfa,  exclusively  eccupied 
Trois  Fresnes  will  not,  after  all,  be  broken  up.  The  !  with  the  administration  of  their  temporal  affairs;  with 


niii  tells  me  it  wilt  be  easy  to  procure  a  diKpensa' 
tion — the  children  dual  upon  each  other — may  we 
rarvive  to  behold  them  man  and  wife  !” 

Nor  waa  the  prayer  leas  cordially  echoed  by  the  pa¬ 
rents  of  Eustache  and  Manette.  It  would  have  beea 
difficalt  to  say  lo  which  mother  which  child  was  dear^ 
fit.  Madame  Eustache  was  always  fancying  she  d»- 
facted  in  the  bey  the  features  and  qualitiet  which 
iBighT  have  graced  the  sons  the  had  loat;  while  the 


the  joy  of  adding  l<Miis<l’ors  to  their  store;  of  driving 
a  hard  bargain  with  the  purveyors,  their  custooeie; 
or  an  easy  one  for  some  new  or  coveted  nook  of 
land,  which  their  ^vings  enabled  them  to  add  lo  their 
estate; — and  Sylvain  divided  between  hie  lendemaei 
fur  the  memory  of  hia  wife  and  for  the  living  ao*  dM 
had  bequeathed  him.  He  fell,  indeed,  that  hia  iaCr- 
mitiea  were  giadually  beating  him  down  lo  tb* 
and  repined  not  at  a  prospect  which  proaifaed  »  ra> 
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Wdta  him  with  iMbella,-  but  it  tended  in  lome  degree, 
to  incpire  bira  with  tbe'deeire  of  life,  when,  m  yeang 
Euetecbe  advanced  in  yean,  the  wildneei  and  poii- 
tiveneM  of  hia  diapoaition  aeemed  to  render  him  pecu¬ 
liarly  dependant  on  parental  guidance.  Nay,  aunie- 
timea,  whan  the  niece,  who  ao  affectionately  tended 
the  eld  aailor  in  hia  ailments,  waa  lending  him  her 
am  to  traverae  the  meadowa,  or  visit  his  cattle  in 
their  closes,  he  would  whisper  to  Maneite  his  appre¬ 
hensions  that,  at  some  future  time,  her  household  hap¬ 
piness  might  be  impaired  by  the  impetuosity  ef  his 
son.  But  the  young  girl  would  hear  no  evil  speaking 
touching  her  cousin,  even  from  the  lips  ol  his  father. 
She  had  always  a  kind  word  of  extenuation  for  his 
faults  or  follies — a  word  of  fend  reminiscence  for  him 
who,  in  his  babyhood,  she  had  been  the  first  to  guide 
back  to  the  home  of  his  ancestors:  for  him  who,  in  a 
few  short  years,  would  be  to  her  all  in  all — her  prop, 
her  stay,  her  comforter,  her  lover,  her  husband  ! 

At  last,  the  excesses  of  Rustache  attained  a  height 
which  could  neither  be  concealed  from  his  father,  nor 
extenuated  by  his  little  wife;  and,  in  spite  of  Manette’s 
whispered  remonstrance  to  Sylvain — “  Remember, 
dear  uncle,  it  was  the  severity  with  which  my  grand- 
&thar  visited  your  own  boyish  offences  that  drove 
you  forth  to  exile,  and  provcnl  the  origin  of  so  many 
misfortunea^  be  merciful,  therefore,  with  Rustache,  for 
his  sake,  and  mine,  and  your  own;”  the  father  of  the 
only  son  would  hear  ef  nothing  less  than  afienating 
him  from  the  neighbourhood,  by  placing  him  fur  a 
year  or  two  in  a  commercial  counting-house  at  Havre, 
■nder  a  rigid  master,  with  a  scanty  stipend  and  allow¬ 
ance,  so  as  effectually  to  repress  his  tendencies  to  fol-  ^ 
ly  and  extravagance.  For  the  best  sake  of  his  ton,  he  j 
resolved  to  dispense  for  a  time  with  the  comforts  of ! 
his  society;  even  though  aware  that  his  own  days  were  | 
numbered,  and  that  he  roust  shortly  bid  adieu  alike  | 
to  the  niece  who  ministered  to  his  happiness,  and  the  | 
son  who  neglected  it.  | 

It  was  on  the  eve  of  F-ustache's  departure  for  Ha- 1 
are  a  place  which,  to  the  apprehensions  of  a  coun¬ 
try  girl  like  Manette,  present^  all  the  perilous  se-  j 
dactions  of  a  great  metropolis— that  the  two  cousins  ^ 
were  veandering  together  among  the  thickets  of  the 
cAte,  which  had  seen  them  grow  up  together  in  com- 
panionahip  so  familiar;  and  Manette,  who  had  now  at- ' 
tained  her  seventeenth  year,  could  not  repress  her  j 
tears,  on  perceiving  that  the  joyous  boy  found  it  im¬ 
possible  to  conceal  the  delight  with  which  he  antici¬ 
pated  bis  removal  from  the  harsh  resiriclinna  and  te- 
diotM  monotony  of  borne;  nor  ww  it  till,  at  the  close 
of  a  wild  expatiation  on  the  pleasure*  awaiting  him,  j 
he  tamed  to  claim  tlie  ever  ready  sympathy  of  | 
his  eonain,  that  Rustache  fur  a  moment  conjectured  ^ 
she  could  be  either  pained  or  alarmed  by  his  infatua- 
tion. 

******** 

A  long,  long  kiss,  impressed  upon  the  fine  open  fore¬ 
head  of  hia  betrothed,  was  the  reply  of  Eustacho  to 
her  remonstrances.  “  You  do  not  think  all  this,  or  I 
etould  never  forgive  you,”  was  hia  fervent  rejoinder. 
*■  Well,  do  you  know,  that  not  all  the  practised  graces, 
not  all  the  charms  and  accomplishments  in  the  world, 
would  weigh  with  me  against  one  kind  word  from 
your  lips — against  one  tress  of  this  bright  chesr.ut 
hair,  which  I  love  ao  dearly !”  And,  unrolling  the 
long  eUgnm  of  poor  Manette,  which,  in  the  closdneas 
of  that  dear  embrace,  had  escaped  from  beneath  her 
cap,  be  gave  to  the  sunshine  a  luxuriant  profusion  of 
waving  and  glossy  locks,  which  the  choicest  beauty  of 
die  dly  might  have  been  proud  to  possess;  and  which 
even  Manette,  humble-minded  as  she  was,  sometime* 
contemplated  with  triumph,  from  their  having,  at 
timea,  drawn  forth  the  admiration  of  her  cousin.  And 
BOW  he  insisted  that  she  should  bestow  upon  him,  as 
•  pnrtitif  pledge,  one  of  the  beautiful  treoMs  which  he 


had  disentangled  from  thereat;  and  Manette rMamed 
to  the  farm,  cheered,  if  not  comforted;  and  on  the  fol¬ 
lowing  day,  the  Diligence  of  Hdvre  carried  off  from 
Troia  Fresnss,  Rustache  and  his  baggage;  and,  again, 
a  wide  chasm  appeared  in  the  circle  ef  the  farm. 

The  first  event,  alas!  lliat  came  to  diversify  th* 
even  tenor  of  the  family  proceedings,  was  an  appeal 
fur  a  heavy  sum  of  money  from  Rustache  te  his  father. 
He  admitted  frankly  but  penitently,  that,  for  the  first 
time,  he  had  suffered  himself  to  be  enticed  to  th* 
gaming-table,  by  companiuiM,  who,  by  fair  means  or 
foul,  had  entangled  him  in  embarrassments,  nearly 
doubling  th*  amount  of  bis  father’s  yearly  gains;  and 
Sylvain  blazed  forth  at  th*  demand.  It  aftrded,  bow. 
ever,  some  comfort  to  poor  Manette,  that,  having  been 
hastily  employed  by  her  father  to  read  th*  letter  bear¬ 
ing  the  Havre  poet-mark,  which  communicated  this 
disastrous  intelligence,  she  succeeded  in  calming  dowi 
her  uncle’s  fury,  in  time  to  prevent  him  from  render- 
ing  public  th*  disgrace  of  his  son;  and,  throwing  her- 
self  at  her  uncle’s  feet,  she  implored  him  to  conceal, 
from  the  displeasure  of  her  parents,  for  ker  sake — fur 
the  sake  of  the  niece  he  loved — tlie  imprudence  of 
him  who  was  to  he  her  husband.  She  assured  bun 
■  hat  her  father,  already  bitterly  incensed  against  Eus- 
taclie,  might  be  templed  to  break  off  their  engage- 
nienis,  on  discovering  his  future  son-in-law  to  be  a 
gambler;  and,  eventually,  managed  to  coax  old  Syl¬ 
vain  into  desfAtching  the  necessary  sum  to  the  oflend- 
rr,  and  employing  herself  as  an  amanuensis  to  com¬ 
municate  the  intelligence; — for  Manette  waa  firmly 
persuaded  that  her  cousin's  penitence  was  sincers; 
that  this  first  offence  would  be  the  last;  and  very  great 
was  her  amazement,  and  grievous  her  disappointment, 
when,  within  six  months  of  her  uncle’s  generous  sa¬ 
crifice,  there  cam*  a  second  letter,  acknowledgtog 
similar  errors,  enclosed  in  one  for  herself,  praying  bar 
to  uphold  the  ruofessions  of  bis  lauli  by  her  influene* 
with  his  father.  For  a  few  minutes,  Manette  waa  la- 
dignant;  but.  on  a  second  perusal  ofEustache’s  epistl*. 
the  words,  “  My  dear  cousin— “  my  own  Manett*”— 
found  to  be  so  often  repeated,  and  te  assume  ao  fair  s 
grace,  when  endiled  in  her  cousin’s  now  firm  and 
clerkly  handwriting,  that  she  resolved,  instead  of  fal- 
filling  his  commission,  and  forwarding  hia  petiboa 
with  his  foth.  r,  to  supply  the  needful  sum  from  funds 
of  her  own;  not  that  Maneite  was  a  hoarder — her 
hand  was  as  open  as  her  heart  was  beitevolent— bat 
her  eld  grandmother  had  one  day  bestowed  open  her. 
in  a  fit  of  jealousy  of  Madame  Rustache ’s  interference 
with  the  adminisiratioB  of  her  afibiis,  a  bag  of  gold 
pieces,  the  fruits  of  her  spinning,  with  a  charge  thst 
she  would  apply  the  money  to  tb*  purchase  of  boow- 
hold  linen,  whenever  her  unkm  with  her  cousin  might 
render  necessary  an  extension  of  the  estabiialiment  it 
Troi*  Fresnee;  and  Manette  felt  that  she  could  not  bel¬ 
ter  appropriate  th*  giA  of  th*  old  lady  than  by  rsscs- 
ing  froea  disgrace  a  grandson  who  had  been  the  o^isct 
of  her  idoletry.  She  sent  him,  thereibr*,  every  hvi* 
in  her  possession,  drained  the  last  piece  from  her  purs*, 
and  retired  to  rest  that  night,  content  that,  on  the  fid- 
lowing  night,  the  pillow  ef  her  couain  Cuatache  would 
be  no  longer  sleepless.  And  this  time,  Manett*  fidt 
reassured  against  all  possibility  of  th*  lecurrenc*  *f 
a  fault  which  hod  bright  such  cruel  anxieties,  sad 
such  a  weight  of  obligation  on  the  heed  of  the  cal- 
prit. 

For  seme  lime,  indeed — for  saore  than  a  year  ensu¬ 
ing — her  fovourable  auguries  seemed  destined  to  fnl- 
filreent  No  farther  demands  for  money,  at  least 
reached  either  father  or  couein;  and,  if  the  father  felt 
somewhat  grieved  at  heart,  by  the  application  ssode 
by  Rustache,  on  two  successive  occasions,  for  permis¬ 
sion  to  spend  his  season  ef  annual  carnival  festivity  < 
with  a  friend  at  Caen — instead  of  returning,  accord¬ 
ing  to  French  custom,  to  poos  them  in  tb*  bosom  of  his 
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feailf — the  taunti  end  iminnetioni  ef  certain  of  their  have  been  prepared  for  the  cruel  communication  I  am 
)am  friendly  neighbors  (who  had  oAen  brought  rn-  now  under  the  necemity  of  making  to  my  family !  I 
mouia  to  the  farm  of  the  miadoingi  of  her  cousin)  put  do  not  ask  you  to  plead  my  cause.  The  indignation 
her  pride  apon  its  guard;  and  she  was  careful  not  to  and  reproaches  of  ray  father  I  shall  bear  without  a 
betray  to  her  parents  or  uncle  the  excess  of  her  mor-  murmur.  All  I  implore  of  you  is,  to  think  ef  me  as 
nfcation.  Even  when,  within  six  months  of  the  pe-  little  harshly  as  you  can;  that,  at  some  future  time,  I 
riod  fixed  for  their  marriage.  Eustarhe  at  length  con-  may  pretend  to  your  forgiveness,  and  perhaps  claim  a 
descended  to  visit  Trois  Fresnes,  to  pass  a  few  days  of  place  in  your  regard,  as  the  truest  aiul  moat  devoted  of 
his  vacation,  Manette  was  far  from  satisfied  with  the  your  friends.” 

alteration  wrought  in  her  future  bridegroom.  He  had  That  the  generous  Manette  could  close  her  heart 
acquired,  indeed,  the  art,  tone,  and  habits  of  a  gentle-  against  expressions  such  as  these,  was  impossible  ! 
■an — far  too  much  so.  she  thought,  lor  his  future  posi-  She  heard  throughout  the  whole  household  execrations 
tion  in  life;  but  he  had  also  acquired  a  sort  of  super-  lavished  on  her  cousin.  She  heard  him  termed 
cilious  nonchalance — a  smile  of  superiority,  a  heartless  “  parricide”  by  her  father;  and  as  she  hung  over  the 
gallantry  of  demeanour — affording  a  pitiful  exchange  senaelem  remains  of  the  unfortunate  Sylvain,  could 
for  the  wild,  warm  hearted  impulses  of  the  Euatache  scarcely  refrain  from  echoing  the  accusation.  Yet,  on 
of  happier  times.  To  their  approaching  union,  during  her  own  account,  she  cherished  not  an  angry  thought 
his  short  stay  at  the  farm,  he  never  once  alluded —  against  the  companion  of  her  youth;  and  when,  on  the 
sever  sought  her  in  private — never  recurred  to  the  morning  appointed  for  the  burial  of  the  dead,  Eus- 
past — never  touched  upon  the  future.  His  sole  anxi-  tache,  appri^  by  a  letter  from  her  father  of  the  fotal 
sty,  as  she  rapidly  perceived,  was  to  get  away  from  catastrophe  produced  by  his  misdeeds,  rushed  in — pale, 
home;  and  desolate,  indeed,  to  Manette,  were  the  six  haggard,  desperate — to  preside  over  the  ceremonial  of 
laonths  following  this  disappointing,  hope-withering  the  day,  Manette  could  scarcely  refrain  from  throw- 
visit;  so  desolate,  indeed,  that  the  events  which  follow- 1  ing  herself  upon  his  bosom,  to  whisper  words  of  conao- 
sd  scarcely  seemed  to  startle  or  distress  her.  It  was  '  latinn,  and  assure  him  he  had  yet  a  friend, 
her  uncle,  it  was  her  father,  who  raved  and  reviled  I  'I'he  solemnity  in  which  the  unliirtunate  young  man 
the  rebel  of  their  rare,  on  the  receipt  of  a  letter  from  |  hail  now  to  bear  a  port,  exercised,  however,  a  sort  of 
Eustarhe,  acquainting  them  of  his  determination  to  '  tranquillizing  influence  ever  his  despair.  While  lis- 
follow  a  mercantile  career,  in  preference  to  submitting  teaing  to  the  promises  ef  eternal  life  voorhsafed  to 
to  the  drudgery  of  the  farm;  and  of  “  his  deep  regret  those  who  die  in  the  L>rd,  he  felt  leas  guilty.  His 
that  circumstaaces  of  an  unforeseen  nature  must  pre-  father  was  not  yet  wholly  lost  to  him ;  he  indulged 
vent  him  from  fulfilling  his  matrimonial  engagements  the  hope  of  winning,  by  a  life  of  virtue,  rectoration  to 
with  hit  cousin.”  the  forgiveness  of  his  parents ;  and  thenceforth  be- 

Even  Eustarhe,  however,  reckless  es  he  was,  had  came  indiffarent  to  the  menacing  looks  of  his  uncle, 
net  calculated  upon  all  the  ciHiseqiienres  likely  to  to  the  contemptuous  frowns  of  Madame  Eustarhe.  All 
ariae  from  ihie  abrupt  disclosure.  He  had  anticipated  that  need  bring  him  into  further  cootMt  with  hia  un- 
iMMtwtrancea,  revilings,  menaces,  but  he  did  nut,  for  forgiving  relatives  was,  to  lender  to  them,  forpurciuM, 
1  moment,  conjecture  that  his  faiher,  long  ailing  and  |  the  estate  which  he  had  resolved  to  abandon — to  en- 
inlirm,  would  lie'siretched  e  corpse  beneath  the  roof  of|  treat  a  parting  interview  with  his  still  beloved  cowin 


Trois  Fresnes,  wiihin  twelve  hours  of  the  receipt  of  a  |  — and  then,  away  to  the  thorny  exiatenco  he  had 
ooramanication  that  seemed  to  threaten  desecration  to  j  created  fer  himaelf,  the  discharge  of  hit  debts,  and  the 
Its  walla!  Nor  did  hit  uncle,  in  replying  to  the  auda-  cajolements  of  a  paramour  he  despised! 
cioos  epistle,  which  had  overthrown  svery  bops  and  '  Rut  of  hit  own  destinies.  Eusmrhe  was  never  more 


expeetaiion  of  the  Froslin  family,  srruple  to  acquaint  I  to  be  the  arbiter.  Ere  yet  the  rorapany  of  neighboars 
hie  graceleaa  nephew  that  he  might  consider  himaelf  was  dispersed,  which  had  assembled  to  assist  in  theob- 


the  murderer  of  his  father !  |  sequies  of  the  unfortunate  Sylvain,  in  presence  of  the 

Meanwhile,  Manette  was  far  more  deeply  afflicteil  '  cure,  the  baiUi  and  chief  notary  ef  the  village.  Euatache 
by  witneasing  the  fata  of  the  uncle  the  had  ao  tenderly  |  F roalin,  as  head  of  the  house,  summoned  the  jroong  man 
laved  and  aerved,  than  by  the  blow  which  had  fallen  I  into  council,  and  cited  him  to  produce  thnoe  fiuaily 
en  heraolf  Net  only  hod  she  lung  prepared  herself  i  vouchers  which  might  entitle  him  to  succeed  to  a  moio- 
for  such  a  termination  of  her  ill-otnened  heirothment.  ly  ef  the  farm  of  'rrois-Freottes,  the  certificatea  of  hia 
bat  a  private  letter  from  Euetache,  deepntched  at  the  own  birth,  and  the  marriage  of  hie  pnrenta.  Sylvaia 
tame  time  with  the  more  fbnaal  communication  to  hie  had  left  no  will,  npr  any  ether  memorial  of  the  exie- 
family,  almoat  reconciled  her  to  the  event  "  Ma-  tence  of  a  ton ;  it  wai.  cotwequonlly.  only  by  the  pro- 
■tOo !”  bo  had  written  “beloved  friend — beloved  coo-  duetion  ef  the  atteetatiotw  required  by  the  lawa  of  tha 
tm — pity  and  forgive  a  wretch,  who.  among  the  Mwm  land,  that  the  young  man  could  make  good  hia  claiuM 
and  miaonaa  with  which  hit  own  vices  have  encem-  upon  a  tingle  acre  of  the  property, 
gataed  him.  experieacea,  at  thia  moment  ne  pang  w  At  any  other  BMineni,  the  accnealion  of  illegili- 
bitter  aa  that  which  ariaea  from  the  conviction  that  he  nwey,  which  now,  for  the  (list  time,  reached  him,  in 
bas  inflicted  suferiag  on  yourself  I  will  not  venture  hie  ancle’s  exprsss  asasrtions  that  the  marriage  of  his 
IS  express  a  hope,  dear  eeoain.  that  yon  hava  naver  foiher  and  mother  had  nevar  been  legally  tolemniaad. 
lovad  me— loved  m#  for,  for  beyond  nqr  deserta !  No-  woald  hava  irritated  Euatache  to  madneae.  But  now 
thing  but  the  tenderaet  lovo  could  have  inapirod  the  he  aaw  ia  it  only  the  vengeful  retaliatioa  of  ao  uncle 
angelic  patience  with  which  you  have  home  with  my  who,  having  long  purpoaad  the  reunioa  of  tha  fomily 
sfbncea.  But  lat  ate  rather  pray  yon  lova  am  still—  propsrty  by  a  marriage  with  hia  daughter,  seized  upen 
lelove  me  ns  a  friend  who  eotooma  your  virtues  esa  the  readieet  mode  of  evadtiy  hia  disappoinimeot ;  or 
kiiMssan  who  would  devote  the  last  drop  of  hit  blood  rather,  irameisad  in  sorrowful  reflections  on  the  event 
to  defend  you  from  injury.  When  last  we  met,  I  was  af  the  day,  he  tcarrely  comprehended  the  extant  of 
already  antanglad  in  roiseniMa  eogagamenta,  of  an  the  evila  a'waiting  him.  It  waa  only  when  the  amn 
origin  too  degrading  to  reveal  to  ona  so  good  ind  pure  of  the  law,  enewaring  tha  invitatioa  of  the  Pros- 
■s  youiBolf — engagetnento  extinguiehing  all  hope  of  the  lin.  read  aloud  the  artieleeof  the  Natioael  Code,  which 
eompleiioo  ef  those  ties  from  which  I  had  long  do-  clearly  proved  that  tha  young  man  could  not  aembliah 
rived  my  bopaa  of  happinem.  Such  waa  the  motive  the  shadow  of  a  claim  upon  the  patrimony  of  hia  ia- 
af  my  seeming  eatrangament;  such  the  motive  of  alter-  ther,  that  his  ire  burst  forth ;  and,  hurrying  himoalf 
ation  of  manner,  by  which  I  strove  to  excite  your  die-  from  the  asaembly,  was  about  to  precipimia  himsslfiato 
gust  May  the  attempt  have  proepered — may  you  tha  fioMa— whither  sv  so  what  dasporate  quest  ho  knew 
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■at — whan  tha  geatla  hand  of  a  woman  was  laid  apon 
hk  ann,  and  ha  felt  himaolf  drawn,  unrosistingly,  into 
dia  chamber  of  bit  cousin. 

“T  know  all,  dear  Eusiache,”  whispered  Manette, 
taking  his  hand  ia  hers;  “I  know  that  they  aeek  to 
srrong  yoa  of  your  inheritance,  on  pretence  of  aveng¬ 
ing  my  injuries,  and  increasing  my  dowry.  But  it  is 
not  by  idle  fury  that  you  will  do  yourself  justice.  Strive 
to  recover  the  necessary  papers.  They  muM  exist. 
My  aunt,  who  is  in  heaven,  was  not  one  who  would, 
have  lived  on,  smilingly  and  contented,  had  not  the 
bonedictioa  of  the  church  been  on  her  marriage.  Sail 
Ibr  the  Brazils,  cousin ;  search,  and  desist  not.” 

"  Alas,  alas  !”  interrupted  the  young  man,  the  tears 
dropping  from  his  face  at  soutid  of  tha  endearing 
aweetness  of  her  voice,  “  you  speak  of  this  as  if  it 
were  easy  of  accomplishment  But  how,  situated  as  1 
am,  could  I  undertake  such  a  task  ?  I  have  a  helpless 
child — I  have  the  mother  of  that  child,  more  and  leas 
te  me  than  a  wife — and  scarcely  one  pitiful  coin  to 
pwchase  ibod  for  them  during  my  aheence,  or  forward 
“y  own  undertaking.” 

Manette  clasped  her  hands  in  despair.  For  the  first 
time  she  regretted  the  generous  improvidence  with 
which  she  had  already  lavished  her  little  store  in 
pampering  the  vices  of  her  cousin ;  and  began  to 
Uame  herself  that  the  industry  with  which,  on  finding 
her  coflers  empty,  she  had  set  her  spinning-wheel  at 
work,  to  repair  tha  threatened  w^iit  of  napery  fur  her 
marriage  household,  had  not  been  productive  of  mure 
utensive  results.  Five  webs  of  the  finest  cloth,  how¬ 
ever.  were  already  laid  by  in  her  cheat,  for  which  she 
hoped  to  find  ready  purchase ;  and,  by  economizing  her 
little  birth-day  and  fete-day  gills  from  her  father,  she 
had  amassed  a  sum  of  abiut  five  aad-twenty  loois, 
which  she  new  basteoed  to  place  in  the  hands  of  Eus- 
tache. 

“  Take  this,”  cried  she,  “  for  present  needs.  About 
aa  much  more  I  shall  shortly  be  enabled  to  send  to — 
la— ^our  family,  if  you  will  afliurd  me  an  address  to 
whiofa  the  sum  can  be  safely  forwarded.  Trust  tome, 
aausin,  that  during  your  absence,  all  in  my  power 
.k.t..t.t  be  done  fur  their  comforts.  But  that  all,  alas ! 
ia  little ;  and  you  must  judge  for  yourself  as  to  the 
pandence  of  undertaking  aa  expedition  under  circum- 
slaaces  aitd  prospects  so  precarious.” 

fiut  yeung  Froslin,  whoae  impetuous  naturs  was 
iaflamed  te  maduess  by  the  stigma  ao  unexpectedly 
ffaed  npon  him,  hesitated  net  in  his  judgment.  With 
tha  asd  of  his  kind  cousin,  avery  thing  appeared  ieasi- 
Ua.  He  pretestad  that,  with  a  few  louis  in  bis  poekei 
ha  oauM  work  his  passage  out.  obtaia,  in  all  haste, 
the  naedivil  decumaots,  and  return,  witliin  three 
months,  to  claim  his  inberitanoa,  and  renew  his  en- 
^aaiaetic  acknowladgaxents  to  the  most  generous  of 
ssaaseo.  Delay  oould  oidy  iivjura  his  causa,  lie 
would  irutantly  depcut  for  llavfc,  and  from  Uavre  set 
ami  by  the  first  opportuni^,  leaving  to  the  aaroy  of 
MaiMtte  his  child  and  ila  mother. 

8ach  were  the  projects,  accordingly,  with  which  be 
departed  from  Trois.Freenes ; — and,  while  the  elder 
Kustacbe  took  posaeesionof  tha  dismembered  moiety  ef 
tha  form,  and  received  the  congratulations  of  his  aeigh- 
hancs,  whe  had  been  easily  won  to  his  party  by  dia- 
gsat  at  the  excam  of  his  acpbaw,  the  youngev  depart¬ 
ed  iram  hia  nativa  country;  and  Manette,  satisfied  that 
the  unfortunate  objects  of  her  care  were,  for  a  time, 
ascure  from  want,  began  to  take  her  measures  for  the 
iiiture.  It  happened  that  a  rich  cousinef  her  mother's, 
residing  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Evseux,  had  oAea 
olaiawd  a  visit  from  Mademoiselle  Froslin;  and  now, 
that  her  hand  was  known  to  ha  free  froan  engagenenu, 
a  preming  invitation  was  again  despatched ;  and  her 
fother,  hoping  her  attention  might  be  distmctcd  from 
iw  lacant  diaaslert  of  the  family  by  a  short  absence 
ftosB  hoaw,  and  perhaps  1^  the  devotiens  of  the  hand¬ 


some  eon  aitd  heir  of  her  oeosia,  Leeleroq,  eeoeadad 
the  pnyecL  Even  Manette,  aotuated  fagr  viasMafhm 
own,  acquiesced  in  the  plea;  and  Pete  Froslin  eeoartad 
her  to  Evreuz,  little  suepeoiing  that  her  eeasewhai 
capacious  trunk  ooiiiained  the  fruits  ef  bis  daughlaa’s 
housewifely  industry  for  the  last  twelve  months,  whieh 
the  had  made  up  tier  mind  to  dispose  of  for  the  hensAt 
of  the  distressed  family  of  bin  nephew.  U  proved  as 
easy  matter,  however,  fur  the  young  heirees,  vigilantly 
watched  and  courted,  to  put  Iim  design  into  eaeoutioa. 
The  family  she  was  visiting  occupied  a  oenaiderabU 
farm  about  a  league  from  the  town,  and  censisted  of 
an  elderly  couple,  who  rarely  quitted  hone,  and  aa 
only  son,  who,  after  Manette's  domestication  under 
their  roof,  appeared  to  have  become  as  little  locoms 
live  as  themselves.  All  she  could  do,  was  to  wait 
for  an  opportunity,  when  Isidore  Lecieroq  might  ba 
compelled  by  businese,  to  abeeni  himself  for  a  day  ;  and 
this  happy  occasion  having  at  length  prreenied  iieel£ 
she  no  sooner  saw  him  depart  than  she  peiiiieBed  her 
relativee  to  allow  her  the  auendanre  ^  one  of  the 
damsels,  named  Augusiine,  to  assist  in  ike  exeoulim 
of  some  commiasioiis  in  the  town. 

Madame  Leclarcq,  having  vainly  advised  her  foir 
relative  to  deter  her  project  to  some  future  day,  wkau 
Isidore  might  oiler  hiiiiself  aa  her  escort,  re^ily  as- 
tented.  She  even  tendered  the  useof  the  eiout  Norman 
pony,  nn  which  the  was  accustomed  te  perform  her 
own  marketings  at  Evreux;  and  right  glad  vras 
Manette,  wImo,  with  the  bedizened  and  happy  foeed 
Augustine  trudging  by  her  sale,  and  her  package 
strapped  on  before  her,  she  pared  into  the  biiey  city— 
caring  little  what  any  might  think  of  her  made  of  poe- 
ceediiig,  so  its  ot^rt  proved  succoatliii. 

"  Pardtna  I  Aoiis  vmli  foen  Aromises,  Ma'mMOt 
Manette,"  qriod  her  light-boarled  attondanl,  an  they 
approached  tha  suburbs— “  Soo,  if  >i  bo  not  iho  famoee 
Mareki  oik  Ckeveuz  of  Evreux  end  1  to  have  for¬ 
gotten  it,  ihie  bleesed  moniittg !” 

”  You  mean  the  Jlercdf  auM  C/Ueaeg,"  roplie'l 
Manette,  atiribuling  tha  btundor  la  the  patou  dialaei 
of  her  eotnpanian. 

“iVeani,  aeiuw.'”  parsiatrd  Auguolina — ‘'tharo  a» 
no  bones  in  the  case !  I  mean  the  Han-FAin.  But  I 
forget  that  Ma'mselle  ia  a  stranger  in  Eviaoz :  and, 
maybe,  don’t  kiMw  ’.hat,  every  spruig,  about  Whilraw 
tide,  all  the  peruqtuera  of  Paris  arrive  lu  NoiaMndy, 
to  buy  up  aveiy  fine  bead  of  hair  they  can  Iny  their 
hands  on.  The  great  ladies  at  court,  it  ooema,  are 
envious  of  the  rich  cAigaoas  of  the  girls  of  Normandy 
and  Brittany;  and  cannot  foncy  that  (>od  Almighty 
deigned  to  make  us  better  fooking  thaneur  naighbowo 
for  any  othai  purpose  than  to  sell  tbena  all  we  have  in 
our  power  to  trrok  them  out — oilly  ereaturae— for 
their  belle  and  junketings.  And  so,  Ma'maello,  the 
poorest  among  uo,  who  happen  to  bo  out  ef  place,  an 
often  glad  to  obtain  a  month’s  meals,  fay  saerifieing  Ike 
very  kair  ef  our  hoods  to  buy  breed  for  oujoelvoa  at 
our  parcnie.” 

“  You  do  well.”  replied  MadomoiselU  FIO•lil^ 
gravely.  "After  all,  what  signifies  a  heavy  roll  of  ham 
unleas  to  iMke  our  heeds  eohs,  ami  lake  up  onr  Ume 
in  the  care  of  it  t” 

"  Ah,  Ma’msolle!  even  you,  little  as  you  cat*  for 
such  things,  would  not  be  so  fond  of  giving  up  year 
fine  glossy  chestnut  cAignan—^t  ell  long,  if  it  is  an 
inch,”  retorted  Augustine  ;  "  mare  partieulerly,  oinee 
Monsieur  Isidore,  our  haAdsome  young  laasior,  pietem 
that  it  is  the  longea  and  finest  in  Normandy.  Weil, 
well !  It  dees  aumotimee  serve  te  make  me  laugh, 
to  think  tknt  the  tra^^esing  court  Indies  are  obliged  W 
borrow  their  beauty  Item  us  poor  villagers,  end  tknt. 
perhapt,  some  gay  Durheai  is  flaunting  away  bssidn 
his  klsjealy  the  Emperor’s  throne,  tricked  out  in  a 
wig  that  grew  oat  of  the  heed  of  my  eousin,  Bnbat. 
the  girl  who  tonde  the  former’s  fowls  yondat,  up  at 
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Mwiia*  wiiht aiHclM  >*»  m»m9C  Mr 
«M  wrim  11  Bal  M!  had  0*l}i  aaiMef. 
alM  lUUmdlK  H  at  owMin.  Mbn,  oaNld  bat  ataad 
Ma  la  Caw  wih  ih*  in*  larijs  ia  hw  wtioa,  wal  foa- 
bakwa,  aad  &1m  carla,  and  claim  her  own  agaiar* 

■*  Better  parcheae  from  the  living,”  replied  Manette, 
•  then  wear,  ae  many  are  known  to  do,  the  tpoiU  of 

Cae  lodiee  of  Paria,  are  aaid  to  he  hhom  from  the 
heads  of  eorpaea,  while  the  dam^  of  death  lie  heavy 
ia  their  dim  treaaea  T’ 

But  the  conversatioB  of  the  two  damsels  was  now 
iaterrapted.  They  ha<^  reenhed  the  market-piece, 
where,  assembled  in  their  holiday  attire,  siouti  groups 
at  peeaant  girls,  waiting  to  eipose  their  heads  of  hair 
Is  the  chaflWring  of  the  sprace  Parisian  merchants ; 
while,  hero  and  there,  snoae-  fiiet|r  Jew  strovs  to  Cver 
•tall  the  bargain,  by  tiakiiig  hoiaelf  middlOHaari  bar 
twill  the  rich  hair-daamar  uC  the  Rue  9i,  ■oivem. 
and  the  simple  Cauchoiaa  ia  he#  eeif.  The  hapers 
and  sellers  were  already  hi  aeiism  tmMa:  tM  gtiils, 
with  their  high  eapa  laitPasidei  rggnwo^to  thw  ratii^ 
af  the  merchaats  their  loi^  glinewias  lorhat  seme 
with  a  panting  and  meriiiad  air  ah  tMmwwn  of  itii# 
Mai  resignation  of  iMie  atnnaiiaaa;.  othare  soMing 
hroadly  at  the  notioonf  eaeMagtng’  that  whiah.  like 
the  summer  gram,  mutt  neada  aptaag  amk  louaiah 
again,  for  bright  ail  vaeerewaa,  taagiblaand  paroMoeai. 

[Manette  at  length  fonnd  a  ahoy  whaae  sM  said 
her  merrhandiie  for  ata.haadsad  imnca,] 

**  I  could  w  ish  the  yoaag  lady  had  hoen  ditpesed 
teenier  inte  e  nagotiatiQQ  with-  aw  miber  thr.n  wuh 
yoe,”  observed  a  well-dressed  laaa,  who,  umthscrved 
of  Manette,  bed  been  e  bystander,  while  the-  draper 
was  roiiniing  out  his  money  ;  and.  on  her  turning  Mith 
a  loak  of  dueaiisranion  towards  the  interloper,  a  fi  '.\ 
words  of  explanation  IVom  her  civil  cmbimer  served 


TsaMFrawtes  t  aad,  thaotb  ahe  fouod  hsnalC  w  hig^ 
di^mca  at  hoatoy  Cmm  banag,  on  igaiaBig  Evwax. 
paremptoilly  darliaad  the  ovarturcaaf  laidwaawd  bar 
lhaaily  A«  has  hand,  has  heart  \ms  ataow  wiM  ileaHP, 
for  ahe  had  alrandf  deapatched  to  the  drotiMUe 
the  meant  of  existence  for  the  period  of  her  coaein'a 
absence. 

s-hel  tofsa  at  length  esptred-,  hewm^e^  an^  an¬ 
other  month,  and  he  return^  mu !  It  wee  in  vain 
tliat  Manette  Froalin  deprived  her^lf  soccemively  of 
all  her  little  penmnal  enumeais— of  her  cloihea,  of 
the  needle-work  which  she  toiled  maM  a  long  win- 
ier*a  night  to  cempiete— that  it  migllt  w  aecretly  die- 
posed  ot'  for  the  benefit  of  the  fomily  of  Enetache. 
Still  did  they  lack  and  suBer  hiinger ;  till,  having  ei- 
hauatedall  har  awmiiaos,  Ae  nebie-epirited  girl,  on 
Isanaitig  ftaw  the  peivatto  eewmonicationa  she  had 
aaiebliehed  wtAHasaw.lhatlito  miserable  ol^eetof  her 
cuoiin'aaedurtiaa  wax  rHtiag~fa  *-r  a  deep  declina, 
iheewi  hmaoif  open  iM-  hiiidnem  of  her  parents,  and 
impluead  ihaar  iiiismmii  and  charity  for  the  dying 
tsoinam  TM>|yicw  put  by  her  iitber  and  mother  on 
'iheie  asgaieecenae,  wan  hamaver,  too  heavy  to  ha 
^  paid  eswn  by  Wansliei  'I'hny  exacted  her  promiaa 
toaaila  herseif  etna  dtweot  period,  with  their  rich 
’  hxaemei^  Itodeoe  Leidairq :  and  the  ielt  the  aacrifira 
'  In  he  impoaeible.  It  was  in  vain  she  remonstrated 
otooi,  iraplorad,  end  reprem  aieil  the  cruel  urgency  of 
the  rasa — Pkre  IVuaiia  was  indexible. 

X  sHigalar  change  of  appearance  soon  became  per- 
.cep  i)>la  in  the  heimss-  ofi  Trois  Fiesnes; — a  tingle 
•airt  of  ohetotrat  hair  waved 'on  either  side  her  fine 
'igiii  forehead;  bat  her  urh  ekigium  was  missing! 
Wiihn.aiif  a  bittar  aeprooch  did  her  angry  parents 
qiiesTiun  her  ruiH-eming  the  disappearance  of  this  in- 
<!  <,ieiiiiubte  nrcetsory  to  the  Norman  toilet;  but 
Mi-'.oiie  remiined  ohalinately  silent:  and.  amid  all 


to  introdure  the  stranger  as  his  brother — a  celehritcd  ' 
Psriaian  rotfiitr — one  of  the  chief  supporters  of  the  i 
Bsir-Fair  of  Evreui.  | 

**  Ton  de  nut  suppoae,  mm  eker  Kitmard”  observed  | 
the  linen-draper,  with  a  foreiious  smile,  “  that  a  young  > 
lady  of  the  Umrnmre  of  Mademoiselle  wamhl  toiide-  { 
seend  to  disfigure  herself,  in  order  to  emhelliah  your  | 
wig-blorkt  in  the  Chauseea  d’Antinf’  I 

**  I  suppose  nothing,”  repKed  the  pemquier,  with  a 
profound  bew,  still  iwating  a  profemiunal  eye  upon 
the  beauiiful  chestnut  ekignon,  revealing  itself  below 
the  nrh  laca-rap  of  Maneiie.  **  I  only  mean  to  say 
that,  had  the  jroung  lady  been  dispnte<l  Is  part  w  ith 
her  hair,  (which  happens  to  be  the  exact  shade  ol 
that  of  the  beautiful  Coanleis  de  C— -,  a  greet 
ftvonriie  of  a  certain  illustrioiie  persormge,  who, 
having  lately  Kwt  hers  by  a  fever,  has  onininimi.>ne<l 
OM  to  make  her  half-a-doocn  roeflhret  of  the  aeme 
eohiiir,')  I  would  willingly  give  a  handsome  aum  iiir 
her  ck^aoa.” 

“  I  am  not,  I  own,  diapoaed  tn  part  with  my  liair,” 
replied  Manette,  good-humouredly;  ‘'neveriheless.  a 
lime  might  come  when — I — in  short,  I  shall  he  great¬ 
ly  uhKged  to  this  gentleman  to  affinl  me  the  ii.eens 
of  writing  to  him.  in  ceae  I  shonid  ever  be  mclined 
to  profit  by  hit  obliging  o^r — and  having  w<cer- 
latned,  by  a  glance  towards  the  (bar,  that  Augustine 
was  too  deeply  engaged  by  gai>ingal  the  market,  and 
lending  her  puny,  to  take  luitn  of  what  was  par»ing 
within.  Madi-moiaeHe  Froalin  pmoeeiletl  to  unfold,  tn 
the  admiration  of  the  foehi<Miable  cor^ttt^  the  im 
aaenae  length  of  her  lieauliful  chneture ;  and  a  cun 
ditional  hnrgaia  was  slnirk  heiween  them,  that 
ahuuld  ahe,  at  tome  future  time,  incliae  to  dirpuse  of 
it,  M<itwieur  Edouard  would  readily  become  the  pur¬ 
chaser. 

And  now,  her  rirhea  in  her  pocket,  end  the  main 
oh|ert  of  her  viait  to  her  cousin  Leclerct|  happily  ac 
asmpliahc,l,  Menetia  wee  in  all  haate  to  raium  to 
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th<  r  r-v'..if:gM,  tar  oounirnance  was  cheered  hy  a 
of  mourtifnl  miislarlien  at  the  certointy  that 
the  wants  of  the  expiring  woman  hod  been  relieved 
hy  the  receipt  of  len  louis  from  Monaieer  Rilneard  of 
Cans  For  a  time,  therefore,  the  was  relieved  Ihim 
the  ueccstiy  of  renewing  her  appeal  to  the  ron»paa> 
s:>';i  of  her  faiher  and  moiher. 

Nor  was  there  farther  nccaaiofi  for  the  attempt  At 
ihi-  moment  the  price  of  her  genenHw  sarrifire  reached 
Hdvre.  F.uatache  was  striving  to  soften  the  agwnioe 
ol  death  for  one  whom  he  hod  arrived  in  timo  la 
sup(sKt  with  his  presence  in  her  last  moments.  The 
kindness  of  hie  cousin  was  made  known  to  him  by 
Ihooe  dying  lips;  nor  rttnld  the  inieMigenro  that,  a^ 
Ihuiigh  he  bed  failed  in  the  essential  ohject  of  Me 
vnyage,  he  had  been  raised  to  wealth  and  indepem 
dence  ac  the  rcengnised  heir  of  a  chikileas  heoiher  of 
his  late  mother.  au/Ace  to  arreat  the  peegreta  of  "rto 
lofiged  disease. 

Rp'raaeil,  by  tbit  laelancholy  event.  IVom  hhr  dto 
'  grading  entanglements,  and  sohereil  into  a  mdder  and 
a  wiiwr  man.  Eustache  suffpivd  six  months  to  efa;aa 
befiire  he  preaenied  himself  at  Troia-Fresnes;  and  rtm 
lore  he  eniertaincd  fiir  his  no*>lte-minded  cousin  moot 
have  been  great  indeed,  since  it  had  enabled  hita  to 
overcome  even  hia  resentment  againai  his  nnrfo  and 
Madame  Euatache.  Cof»eioii!i,  perbapa.  that  they-  Md 
Mime  plea  for  their  aiiiinostly,  in  the  desire  tn  avenga 
his  desertion  of  their  child,  he  disposed  himself  on 
far  as  powihlo,  to  amicalde  feelinga;  and;  in,  the 
coorse  of  a  day  or  tw  >.  when  sested  nitre  mnre  hw 
fore  the  well- known  fireside,  and  holding  the  hand  of 
Mnneite,  (uho  hsd  already  promised  to  bomnw  a 
mother  to  his  little  Isahrlta.)  he  fmnkty  coincided  ia 
his  gentle  rtMisin'a  proposal,  that-—”  bygurws  should 
be  bygones"  ■- 

The  wedding  was  a  merry  wedding— tha  laoP- 
riage  n  happy  marriage ;  and  even  now,  that  Manelta 
Friwiin'a  ghiasy  iressrn  have  regained  lamv  thoa  half 
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tMr  ftroMT  iMifth,  tnd  all  th«ir  foroMr  bMotjr,  E(w> 
tack*— who  hu  inherited  the  princely  fortune  of  hie 
Braalien- uncle,  and  repiared,  with  aparkling  gema, 
the  guM  cioai  and  ear-ringa  the  formerly  aacrificed 
for  hia  aaka— proteata  that  hia  bekwed  wife  never 


leoked  ao  foir  in  hia  ayea  ae  when  the  abort,  thick 
curia  mantled  cloaely  round  her  alender  neck,  exhibit¬ 
ing  a  ailent  but  aflaciing  record  in  hia  eyee  of  her 
errand  of  womanly  mercy  to  the  Haie-Mmiut  or 
Etmcx. 


What  a  glorioua  climate  ia  oura-  Whal  delightful  diveraiiiea  of  weather;  what  agreeable  alterationa  of  at- 
moaphere  ;  what  charming  changer  of  clothing  are  we  conatantly  lubject  to.  Tu-day  the  aun  ragea  and  “Sirim 
ie  mad to-morrow  a  cold  north-eaater  requirea  the  protection  of  an  overall ;  next  day  the  rain  falla  in  torrenti, 
and  on  the  following  there  ia  a  refreahing  hail-atorm.  No  wonder  we  are  auch  a  hearty,  robuat  peopla ;  M 
wonder  fevera  and  aguea  are  unknown  among  ua ;  no  wonder  we  aufler  ao  little.  Bravo — the  United  Stalea! 

Samuel  Simpkina  ia  a  comfortable  citizen.  He  baa  hia  chop  daily,  and  hia  atanding  rib  of  a  Sabbath ;  and  | 
once  in  a  fortnight  he  indulgea  himaelf  with  a  pint-bottle  of  Sherry.  He  haa  accumulated  aoinething  pret^ 
from  hia  eaminga,  and  he  ia  not  unwilling,  in  a  reaaonable  way,  to  enjoy  it.  Mra.  Samuel  Simpkina  haa  a  ! 
paaaion  for  diaplay.  She  lovea  to  excel  her  neighboura  in  every  thing.  If  they  procure  new  aiticlea  of  fumi 
lure,  her  houae  muat  inalantly  be  renovated.  If  they  appear  in  new  dreaaea,  atraightway  ahe  goee  to  the  man- 
tua-maker.  She  haa  alao  a  penchant  for  pedeatrianiam,  and  of  a  fine  afternoon  ihe  may  be  aeen  promenading 
Cheanut  atrect  in  all  the  pride  of  conacioua  excellence. 

The  recent  apell  of  rainy  weather  waa  a  aad  damper  to  Mra.  Samuel  Simpkina.  For  more  than  a  fortnight 
ahe  waa  immured  in  her  houae,  aa  cloae  aa  a  Nun  in  a  convent.  Her  feet,  aa  the  prettily  eipreaaed  it,  had 
become  as  atiff  aa  aole  leather  for  want  of  use ;  and  the  might  jiiat  aa  well  have  no  clothea  aa  to  have  no  chance 
of  ahowing  them.  Her  Leghorn  the  had  worn  but  once  ;  her  pointed  mualin  dreat  bad  not  loat  ita  firat  folda ; 
and  the  lace  cape,  fur  which  the  paid  a  price  that  made  even  the  good-natured  Mr.  Simpkim  look  grave,  had 
never  adorned  her  ahouldera.  Every  morning  did  Mra.  Simpkina  note  the  indication!  of  the  weather;  every 
morning  did  ahe  anxioualy  ronanlt  the  weathercock  that  floiirithed  on  the  chimney-top  of  her  oppoaite  neigh¬ 
bour  ;  and  every  morning  the  eternal  north-eaat,  with  ita  accompanying  drizzle,  made  her  almoat  cry  with  vex- 
atioa  Happy  woman  waa  Mra.  Samuel  Simpkina  when  at  length  ahe  eapied  a  gleam  of  aunahine.  Inatantly 
ahe  determine  to  enjoy  it ;  and  her  loving  apouae  waa  aolicitetTto  “fetch  a  walk.”  Decked  in  her  gayeat  ap¬ 
parel,  while  Samuel  aported  hia  new  white  puntiea,  forth  aallied  the  comfortable  couple,  attended  by  a  train  of 
little  Simpkinaea.  Cheanut  at  reel  waa  iraverae<l  from  itaeaatem  to  ita  weatem  boundary;  Second  atreet  waa 
explored ;  and  the  depth  of  divera  confectionariea  even  fathomed.  Never  had  Mra.  Simpkina  been  more  gra¬ 
tified  with  an  excuraion.  But  alaa!  pleaaure  ia  never  allowed  to  be  perfect.  Juat  aa  our  party  were  return¬ 
ing,  full  fraught  with  aatiafaclion  and  augar-candy,  the  rain  began  to  foil  in  torrenta,  and  before  Mra.  S.  could 
obtain  a  friendly  ahelter  the  glory  of  her  apparel  had  departed.  The  Leghorn  flapped  ita  winga  in  dwamy, 
while  a  atream  of  thick,  unctuoua  paate,  flowed  upon  the  aplendid  lace  cape,  and  atiflfened  it  With  the  atarch 
extracted  from  the  bonnet.  The  new  dreaa  hung  ahapeleaa  about  the  I'mbe  of  ita  portly  wearer,  and  covered 
were  Ihe  ahoea  and  atockinga  of  the  matron  with  an  unaeemly  coat  of  mud.  Even  the  eq'tanimity  of  Mr. 
Samuel  Simpkina  waa  diaiurbed;  and  aa  a  louae  brick,  upon  which  be  trod,  threw  upon  hia  nether  garmenla  a 
mam  of  filth,  be  waa  heard  to  utter  a  naaghty  oath,  whereat  he  himaelf  ahuddered. 

Sirwe  that  unlucky  day  Mra.  S^oel  Simpkina  haa  not  ventured  acraaa  her  threahold.  The  weather,  ahe 
aaya,  it  like  a  dandy,  not  fit  to  be  trtiated  ;  and  ahe  \M  endeavouring  to  perauade  her  good  man  to  remove  to  the 
*iar  weat,”  where,  aa  ahe  haa  been  told,  there  ia  nothing  but  atlnahine.  “It’a  not  very  agreeable,  to  be  aare,” 
aa  ahe  aafely  remarka,  “to  have  our  braina  knocked  out  by  a  rumpoaaing  Indian,  but  even  thal’a  better  than 
living  in  a  place  where  Ihe  city  councila  can’t  manage  the  weather.  If  people  have  to  pay  laxea  they  ought 
to  be  taken  care  of,  and  not  have  their  clothea  apoiled  before  they  l>ave  h^  a  chance  of  ahowing  them.”  Aa 
for  her  part, ahe  don’t  mean  to  aubmit  to  it,  no  how:  eapecially  aa  the  aeata  are  taken  fmn  Franklin  Squnr% 
upon  which  aba  need  la  ait  ooraatonally  after  her  ramblea. 
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FYDGET  FYXINGTON. 

BY  JOSEPH  C.  NEAL. 


The  ilhMtrioae  Penglow,  who  taught  the  metaphy- 
■eiMheologo-coMiiolo-nignlogy,  at  the  WeatphiUian 
chateau  of  the  puicsant  Baruo  Tbundertentronckh, 
held  it  as  a  cardinal  maiim  of  bis  philosophy, 
yee  bml  eit  au  mteux;  that  **  it’s  all  for  the  bML” 
I^ngloss  was,  therefore,  what  is  called  an  optimist, 
and  dieeonient  was — to  use  the  favorite  word  of  the 
ilang  whangers — repudiated  by  him  and  his  iollow- 
srs.  Tliia  doctrine,  however,  though  cherished  in  the 
abstract,  bas  but  few  disciples  out  of  the  domain  of 
Thundertentronckh.  The  world  is  much  more  ad¬ 
dicted  to  its  opposite.  “  All's  fur  the  went”  is  a 
very  common  motto,  and  under  its  influence  there  are 
thoiwands  who  growl  when  they  go  to  bed.  and  growl 
still  louder  when  they  get  up;  they  growl  at  their 
breakfast,  they  growl  at  their  dinner,  they  growl  at 
their  supper,  and  they  growl  between  meals.  Dis¬ 
content  is  written  in  every  feature  of  their  visage ; 
and  they  go  on  from  the  beginning  of  life  i.ntil  its 
close,  always  growling,  in  the  hope  of  nnking  things 
better,  by  scaring  them  into  it,  with  ugly  noises. 
These  are  your  passive  grurobletonians.  When  the 
castle  was  on  fire.  Sir  Abel  Handy  stood  wringing 
kis  haixls,  in  eipectation  that  the  fire  would  be  civil 
enough  to  go  out  of  itself.  So  it  is  with  the  passive. 
He  would  utter  divers  nwlediciions  upon  the  heat, 
but  would  sit  still  to  see  if  the  dame  could  not  bo 
ssolded  into  going  out  of  itself. 

The  active  grumbletoniana,  however,  though  equal¬ 
ly  opposed  in  practice  to  the  meiaphysico-theologo- 
eoamolo-nigology,  are  a  very  different  race  of 
■urtals  from  the  passives.  The  world  is  largely  in¬ 
debted  to  them  for  every  comfort  and  convenience 
with  which  it  abounds ;  and  they  laugh  at  the  inqui¬ 
ry,  whether  their  exeriioas  have  conduced  to  the  ge¬ 
neral  happiness;  holding  it  that  happiness  coiMists 
chiefly  in  exertion,  to  which  the  passives  demur,  as 
they  look  hack  with  no  little  regret  to  the  lazy  days  of 
pastoral  life,  when  Chaldean  shepherds  lounged  upon 
the  grasa  The  actives  are  very  much  inclined  to 
believe  that  whatever  is,  is  wrong ;  but  then  they 
have,  as  an  offset,  the  comfortable  conviction  that  they 
are  able  to  set  it  right ;  an  opinion  which  fire  cannot 
bam  out  of  them.  These  restless  fellows  are  in  a  vast 
majority;  and  hencs  it  is  that  the  surface  of  this  earth¬ 
ly  sphere  is  such  a  scene  of  activity  ;  hence  it  is  that 
^  no  many  thousand  years,  the  greater  part  of  each 
generation  has  been  unceasingly  employed  in  labor 
and  bustle ;  rushing  from  place  to  place  ;  hammering, 
mwing,  and  driving;  hewing  down  and  piling  up 
mountains ;  and,  unappalled,  meeting  dteasc  aixl 
death,  both  by  sea  and  land.  To  expedite  the  process 
sf  putting  things  to  rights,  likewise,  hence  it  is  that 
whole  hecaiomba  of  men  have  been  slaughtered  on 
the  embattled  field,  and  that  the  cord,  the  faggot,  and 
the  steel  liave  been  in  such  frequent  demand.  Sec¬ 
tions  of  the  active  grumbletoniana  sometimes  differ 
about  the  means  of  making  the  world  a  more  comfort¬ 
able  place,  and  time  being  short,  the  labor-saving 
process  is  adopted.  The  weaker  parly  is  knocked  on 
the  bead.  It  mvea  an  incalculable  deal  of  argument, 
and  answers  pretty  nearly  the  same  end. 

^  But  yet,  althiMigh  the  world  is  a  good  many  years 
eld,  and  the  **  fixing  process”  has  been  going  on  ever 
since  it  emerged  from  chaos,  it  seems  that  much  yet 
remains  undone,  wiih  less  space  to  do  it  in.  The 
actives  ronsequeiiily  redouble  their  aelivity.  They 
have  called  in  the  aid  of  gun|iowder  and  steam,  and 
in  thsi  giKidly  nineteenth  century,  are  kicking  up  such 
a  lerribfe  dust,  and  are  setting  thiogs  to  rights  at  such 


a  rate,  that  the  passives  have  no  comfort  of  their  livaa 
Where  they  held  in  nations,  as  in  Mexico,  the  kctiyaa 
cluster  on  their  borders,  and  set  things  to  rights  with 
the  rifle,  and  when  they  are  solitary  amid  the  crowd, 
as  among  us,  they  are  fretted  to  fiddlestringa,  like 
patient  shaft  horsM  with  unruly  leaders.  They  are 
environed  with  perils.  In  one  quarter,  hundred  of 
stalely  mansions  are  brought  thundering  to  the 
ground,  because  the  last  generation  pot  ihinp  to 
rights  in  the  wrong  way,  aiul  in  another  quarter 
thousands  are  going  up  on  the  true  principle.  Be¬ 
tween  them  both,  the  passive  is  kept  in  a  coostant 
state  of  solicitude,  and  threads  bis  way  through  piles 
of  rubbish,  wearing  his  bead  askew,  like  a  listening 
chicken,  looking  above  with  one  eye,  to  watch  what 
may  fall  on  him,  and  looking  below  with  the  other, 
to  see  what  he  may  fall  upon.  Should  he  travel,  be 
is  placed  in  a  patent  exploding  steamboat,  warranted 
to  boil  a  gentleman  cold  in  leas  than  no  time  ;  of  ho 
is  lied  to  the  tail  of  a  big  steam  kettle,  termed  a  kteo- 
motive,  which  goes  sixty  miles  an  hour  hortaonlally, 
or,  if  it  should  meet  impediment,  a  mils  in  half  a  se¬ 
cond,  perpendicularly.  Should  he  die,  as  many  do,  of 
fixo-pbobia,  and  seek  peace  under  the  sod,  the  spirit  of 
the  age  soon  grasps  the  spade,  and  has  him  out  to 
make  way  for  improvement 

The  passive  gnimbletonian  is  useless  to  himself  and 
others :  the  active  grumbleioitian  is  just  the  reverse. 
In  general,  he  combines  individual  advancement  with 
public  prosperity  ;  but  there  are  exceptiona,  even  in 
that  class ;  men,  who  try  to  take  so  much  care  of  the 
world  that  they  forget  themselves,  and,  of  course,  fail 
in  iheir  intent.  * 

Such  a  man  is  Fydget  Fyxington,  an  amelioration- 
of-the-huroan-race-by-starting-iirum-firtt-principles  phi¬ 
losopher. 

It  rained  heavily  on  the  night  of  Friday  week. 
Few  were  abroad,  save  Fydget  Fyxington.  The  wa¬ 
ter  nished  down  in  torrents,  and  he  sought  shelter  in 
the  mouth  df  a  hegshead,  which  lay  on  its  side,  where¬ 
in  he  crouched  in  the  attitude  of  an  Egyptian  divinity, 
his  chin  resting  on  his  knees,  and  his  hands  clas 
around  his  ankles.  He  scowled  fiercely  at  the  storm, 
and  said: 

**  Nothin's  fixed,  no  bow.  Our  grand-dads  must  a 
been  lasy  rascals.  Why  didn’t  they  roof  over  the 
side  walks,  and  not  leave  every  thing  for  ns  to  do  t 
I  ain't  got  no  numbrell,  and  besides  that,  when  it 
comes  down,  as  if  raining  was  no  name  for  it,  as  it 
always  does  when  I’m  cotched  out,  numbrells  is  no 
great  shakes,  if  you’ve  got  ons  with  you,  and  no 
shakes  at  all  if  it’s  at  home.  My  jacket  is  so  wet.  I’ll 
be  sewed  up ;  perhaps  die.  and  have  kic  jadut  wrote 
a  top  of  me,  which  nieans  defuncted  of  toggery,  not 
imprevioua  to  water.  Its  a  pity  we  ain’t  got  feathers, 
so’s  lo  grow  our  own  jacket  and  trowsers,  and  do  up  the 
tailorin’  business,  and  make  our  own  feather  beds 
which  would  be  a  great  savin’ — every  man  his  own 
clothes,  and  every  man  his  own  feather  bed. — Now, 
I’ve  got  a  suggestion  about  that — first  principles  biing 
us  to  the  skin — fortify  that,  and  the  matter’s  done. 
How  would  it  do  to  bile  a  big  kittle  full  of  tar,  tallow, 
beeswax,  and  ingen  rubber,  with  considerable  wool, 
and  dab  the  whole  family  once  a  week  ?  The  young 
'tins  might  be  soused  in  it  every  Monday  mtiming.aad' 
the  nigger  might  fix  the  elderly  folks  with  a  while 
wash  brush.  Thkn  there  wonIdn'rTle  no  bother  a 
washing  your  cloihea,  or  yourself,  which  last  is  an  in- 
veqiion  of  the  doctor,  to  make  people  sick,  because  it 
lets  in  the  cold  in  winter,  and  the  heat  in  sunuaer ; 


EVE&l  BODl'A  AWAttM. 


wkM  Mtur  «]rs  Ant  «p  Um  poroosM,  and  kaep 'm 
•at  Baaidea,  wb«a  (ka  naw  iaaantdKi  wna  tora-  ai  | 

Um  knaaa,  ar  wore  at  Iha  aHxmii  joat  Mil  Uw  nigfar 
M  put  on  tba  kiitla,  and  give  jroa  a  dab,  and  you’re 
patched  aUck— and  ao  that  whole  Muha  •'  paaple 
Mightn't  atkk  logaibar  like  iga,  a  little  aperriu  of  tor- 
paaiiM.  or  liihanga  Might  be  added  to  make  ’am  dry 
lAan-houna  afiea- 

M  Tmould  be  nice  fiir  aojera.  Siand.  'em  all  of  a 
roMt.  and  wtaiawaab  ’am  hlua  or  red.  aa  iC  tbey  were 
a.  fence,  according  to  paitem  gin’rala  ought 

look  on.  M  aee  if  it  waaduoa  aocurdiog  to  Gaunier :  ih« 
cap’ina  might  SouEiah  the  baush.  and  Iha  aorpuian 
cany  the  buckai.  Dandiaa  could  fis  tbainaelvaa  all 
aoMa  of  atroaked,  and  all  aorta  of  oolon. — Wbeo  the 
partoriala  ia  cheap,  and  the  making  duo’t  coat  no- 
thwg.  that’a  what  I  aallacooomy,  and  coming  aa  near 
aa{K>-<aible  to  fint  principlaa  U’a  a  better  may,  iao,.of 
kaapitig  out  the  rain  tku  my  t’other  plan  of  flogging 
peapia,  whan  they’re  young,  to  make  tbeir  bidea  hard 
•od  waterproof  A  good  lieking  ia  a  aound  firat  pcin,> 
ciple  foe  juvaniiea.  biu  they've  got  a  prejudioa  agio 
it 

“U  isn’t  only  juvaniiea  that’s  pcajudiced  The 
world  ia  full  of  it.  and  though  I’ve  so  much  do, 
piaaoing  ita  good,  1  can’t  aUand  U>  my  own  boaiaesa; 
it  net  only  won’t  aap|iort  me,  but  it  treats  me  with 
deapiae,  aind  uubecoming  (roedery.  Aow,  I  was  naed 
amful  about  ray  universal  language,  which  every  bady 
oaa  aodarataiid,  which  makes  no  nuiae,  and  whicb 
don’t  convolve  no  wear  and  tear  of  the  tongue.  It’s 
the  potent  anii-fatigiie-anti<onaumptiua  omnibus  lin- 
gaiater,  to  be  done  by  winking  and  blinking,  and 
cocking  your  eye,  the  way  the  cat-fishes  make 
Fourth  of  July  orations.  I  was  going  to  have  it  in¬ 
troduced  inCungreva,  losavetheeipcnae  of  anchovtei 
and  more  porter;  but^t’other  day  I  tried  it  on  a  feller 
in  the  street;  1  danced  right  up  to  him,  and  licgan 
caiKBuvering  my  daylights  to  ask  him  what  o’clock  it 
was,  and  I'm  blowed  if  he  didn’t  swear  1  was  crazy, 
up  fist  and  stop  debate,  by  putting  it  to  me  right 
atween  the  eyes,  so  that  I’ve  been  pretty  well  bung¬ 
ed  up  about  the  peepera  ever  since,  by  a  feller,  too, 
who  couldn’t  understand  a  ainipla  idea.  That  was 
worae  than  the  kick  a  feller  gave  me  in  market,  be¬ 
cause,  ’cording  to  first  priori  pies,  I  put  a  bullowney 
■aasinger  into  my  pocket,  and  didn’t  pay  fur  it.  The 
’riginal  law,  which  you  may  see  in  children,  says  when 
you  ain’t  got  no  muney,  the  next  best  thing  ia  to  grab 
and  torile  uflf.  I  did  grab  and  tortle,  but  he  grabbed 
me.  and  1  had  to  toriU  back  agin,  whicb  always  hurts 
ray  feelin’s  and  stops  the  march  of  mind.  He  wouldn’t 
hMU  me  ’luridale  the  simple  idea,  and  the  way  be 
hauled  out.  the  aaaainger.  and  lent  me  the  loeii  of 
his  foot  was  werry  sewers.  It  was.iwsalisfacturv,  and 
diacorohobberalive,  and  made  me  wish  I  could  find 
out  the  hurlin’  prioriple,  and  have  it  ’radiraited.” 

The  waichniaa,  vvho  had  long  been  searching 
about  to  discover  whence  the  munnuring  soiuids  of 
Fyzingtou’a  voice  proceeded,  at  last  felt  in  the  bogs- 
heed  with  his  slick,  and  caused  our  hero  to  say 
“Ouchr*  which  in  the  vernacular,  meana  that  the 
saUMlioa  ia  loo  acAite  to  be  agreeabla. 

-Hay!  come  out  of  tltat! — you're  in  a  bed  boa." 

-  No^'m  in  a  bervel.” 

-  Mo  matter — getting  into  another  man’a barrel,  un- 
bakdewiist  to  him,  in  the  eight  time,  ia  huigUry.” 

-  That’a  because  you  ain’t  up  to  fiiat  pnuciplea. — 
Keep  your  stick  oot  of  my  riba  ■  I’ve  a  plan  to  ikerc 
won’t  be  no  burglary,  which  ia-  this  >— No  man  have 
no  more  than  be  can  uao,  and  all  other  men  mind 
ikeir  own  biuiiiaas.  Then,  this  'era  barrel  would  be 
miae,  while  I’m-in  it,  and  you’d  be  asleep." 

-  Senney,”  said  the  Cb^ey,  with  impraaaiva  ao- 
lacnoity,  “  I’m  afeard  yeu’io  a  logo-fegie-  You  talk 
aa  if  your  respect  for  Cfeurloye  aud  ether  naeful  aud 


venerable  institatioae  was  lantaaaaont  M  a  vevy  littla. 
Vou’rua  laoallsc.  aad  uwuldn’t  mind  knocking  mo 
down  aa  flat  ui  a  pancaha,  if  ao  bo  as  you  oould  ran 
away; — worae  than  that,  you  wouldn’t  mind  votiag 
agin  ma  at  the  neat  election." 

-  We  don’t  want  cleciiona.  I’ve  a  plan  fin  doii^ 
without  lawaaod  public  oflicere—ooeig  man  feind  ku 
own  buainem,  end  support  me.  while  1  evomae  htok 
1  can  fix.il." 

-  Sonney.  tbeugh  I  feel  ae  if  I  waa  yeot  pa.  pan. 
must  be  look  up  for  cooicmpt  of  court,  and  «~»"itiag 
in  a  barrel.  You’ve  no  raapect  fer  fuBciMoarinai  aw 
raspeet  for  me.  who  am,  aa  1  may  say,  dry  amae  M 
ha  whole  ward.;  you  sort  of  cut  a  piece  out  of 
common  veal  by  your  logo-fogieiam  ia.  waatiag  lo 
'holiah  Charloys.  who  gpveixi  the  aaliuo,  whaatka 
day  watch,  auidt  as  the  Preaideni,  the  Mayac.Caw 
gwaa  and  the  Couacila,  esc  turned  ia.  or  at  a  tew  paw 
ty.  You  miMi  toddle  to  the  watch’im" 

-  We  don’t  seant  a  waich’us,”  said  Fydgyl  Tyaia^ 
Ion.  rising  to  bis  feet. 

“  Fee  we  de,  though.  What’s  to  bcooma  of  fima- 
(ioBWriea,  if  there  wasn't  no  watch’ uaf* 

This  waa  reihcr  a  puzzling  quastioa  Fyxia||BW 
paused;  and  finally  said : 

-  Why,  I’ve  a  plan.’' 

-  What  is  it,  aonney— is  it  logo  f<*gia  P 

“Yas;it  upsets  exialiag  inatitutions."  roared  Fya- 

infton,  tripping  up  the  venerable  CtiarJay,  and  makmg 
his  escape;  the  only  oue  of  hia  plans  that  ever  a» 
avaered  the  purpose. 


THE  CONTEMPLATIVE  BARBER. 


In  this  age  the  “  schnulmnster  is  abroad chimney- 
sweeps  engage  in  Icariied  disruisions  of  the  baavaoe 
and  theii  mysteries,  and  fUb-wncncn  are  prefbuad  hr 
the  remotest  claaailications  of  nsiorol  hiaiofy.  'HM 
tailor  cuts  his  cloth  by  a  rale  of  mathematica ;  the 
hatter  is  shilled  in  the  science  of  phrenology  ;  the 
shoemaker  regulates  tlie  sias  of  his  cuaiomer’a  feet  by 
a  deep  study  in  stnniarT.  A  liarbrr  of  our  aeqtmine 
once  has  rather  a  strmg  inclination  lo  metaphyMm 
and  he  is  constanily  engared  in  the  aletraaesi  aptculw 
lierw.  Accusiomed  lo  i>)iiiiiiiig  hairs,  ha  cavils  at 
every  thing,  and  he  Ims  satisfied  himaelf  that  his  fbeO' 
ties  are  the  only  irae  revelaiiona  In  one  of  Me 
musings  the  other  day,  forgeiting  he  had  e  head  in  bio 
hands,  ha  very  dslitierately,  but  unrotwciutiaiy,  cKy 
ped  off* a  yiere  of  hia  cosioffler's  wrae,  lor  whicb  bw 
was  inoontinently  hrsM-ked  down— e  fete  tiM  ttwytf 
blockhead  richly  merited. 


Toosok. — The  myaleriuua  membrane  that  ttna 
I  bought  iwtusMwd.  bhnkieiiaul;  eauag  itadraBaiiaiM 
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A  HUNTER  I  N'  A  CRITICAL  SITUATION 


6*  il,  ay  tight  om  I  bM»V«  iMg* 

Noae  Ui«a  mf  prad  coald  a’ar  ga  flMiHt 
But,  hang  it,  up  this  awkward  alMg, 

I'll  aureljr  meet  tome  dire  diaaaterl 

Come,  take  yotur  leap,  and  aeuar  atapv 
Tlimiibihow  art  awkward  piaeeai  rat  *a 
m  lay  a  bw  you’ll  reach  the  top. 

And  very  ihiiUr  tad  the  bittia. 


What  heart  froa  aonow  can  refrain 
At  the  aad  apaetanle  before  oat 
Ahk  neear  ahall  thai  nag  again 
FuUow  Um  foi-hounda  in  full  rhenu 

Willaall  haabload  and  all  kia  bone, 

'  Ha,  apile  of  hia  illuatrioui  backcra, 

MimiIbU  kia  agartiog  prowna  4aae)« 
BddHMi  ttCAaa  la  tka  kaackae'a 


ITereaa  are  aMMrtali  a»  «a  leawbi 
That  they,  bha  aiaa,  Baal  kaaa  lhai»4ig 
Uia  bat  meat  we  akaaa  coaeara 

When  contemplating  their  daeaf. 

Naaer  ^1a  o'er  ftae-har  gala 
Shall  he  trinnaphaaajr  be  dwiiagt 
And  you.  kiitd  maaiar,  moant  kia  fala  - 
He  aaaer  oMre  wiU  fool  yeaa  foaUmi 
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LE  REVENANT. 

TRANSLATED  AND  ALTERED  FROM  THE  FRENCH. 

It  WM  mid'dir. — A  tap  on  Iha  dram  announcad  a  ftitciaa  hinaalf  MOMbadjr.  but  I  da  not  boloOf  to  that 
BOW  ordinaucB,  and  a  crowd  of  idlota  of  iho  villaf  a  of  claM.  Will  jrau,  iban,  aaaiat  ma.and  abova  all  ba  ox- 
Rajank  Mnoundad  tha  public  criar.— Wa  ha»a  trana-  paditioua  f’ 

kicd  Iba  ordinanca,  word  for  word,  which  ia  aa  fol-  “All  that  ia  vary  paaaible;  but  thara  ia  aoma  difficul- 
Iowa:  tjr  in  delarmining  iba  a&ir  promptly.  It  ia  nacaaaary 

“  Nut  for  from  tha  rilUga  of  Mokotkino  wax  found,  to  find  out  tha  marka;  to  aubpoena  tha  witnaaaca,  prura 
thia  Slat  day  of  Novambar,  a  dead  body,  of  thia  da>  property,  make  out  proceaa,  and  ao  on.  liowavar,  if 
acriptiun ; — Sex,  maacnline;  eyea  grey,  akin  white  and  the  parly  interaatcd  abuuld  ba  willing  to  greaaa  a  lil- 
alaak.  noaa  long  and  a  little  twialad,  hair  light  cheat-  tla — you  undantandr’ 

nut,  beard  ahaaed,  about  forty-three  years  old,  stature  “  Rest  aaiistied  on  that  score.  Only  return  me  my 
five  feat  eight  inches,  complexion  light.— Tha  Thbu-  body,  and  I  will  cheerfully  sacrihce  fiAy  roublea.” 
nal  of  Rajanak  wishaa  to  know  to  whom  the  body  ba-  At  those  words,  Savaslianitch  raised  hia  face,  pur- 
longs,  and  if  the  parents,  friends,  or  the  rightful  own-  plo  with  wine,  and  seeing  no  one,  ha  cried  aloud, 
era  thereof  be  disporad  to  reclaim  it,  they  are  desired  “  Coma  in,  then  ;  wliat’s  tha  use  in  standing  out 
to  address  theniaeivaa  to  the  aforesaid  village,  where  iheref — you’ll  take  cold.” 

an  inquest  shall  be  made  to  that  effact,  and  justice  “  But  I  am  here  already,  close  to  your  elbow,  Ivan 
doiM  according  to  law,  in  such  cases  made  and  pro-  Sevaslianitrh.” 

vidod.”  Savastianitch  trimmed  hia  lamp,  rubbed  hia  eyes. 

Three  weeks  elapsed,  and  no  one  reclaimed  the  aad  perceiving  no  one,  muttered  “What  the  devil! 
body.  am  I  blind,  then  f — I  do  not  aee  you,  air.” 

Then  the  xa$tedalel  departed  for  the  village  of  Mo-  ‘'Tbere’a  nothing  astoniahing  in  that  How  can  yon 
kofkino  in  order  to  terminate  hia  inquest.  He  was  aee  me  while  I  have  no  body  f’ 
joined  by  a  physician,  and  the  grefitr  Savastianitch.  “  I  confess  I  do  not  understand  a  word  of  what  you 
The  ttignor  of  the  village  received  them  wiihdiaiinc-  are  aaying.  Just  let  me  have  a  glimpse  of  you,  for 
tion,  and  aa  thegre^  was  compelled  by  ibe  duties  seeing  is  believing,  you  know.” 
of  hia  office,  to  pass  the  night  near  the  body,  previous  “  So  be  it  lam  under  the  necessity  of  aaaking  my- 
te  the  investigation,  he  sent  for  a  supper  and  a  bottle  self  visible  for  an  instant;  but  I  amuro  you  that  it  will 
of  brandy,  infused  with  a  stomachic  to  excite  the  gas-  give  roe  a  great  deal  of  pain.  Keep  a  sharp  look  out, 
trie  juices.  for  I  shall  vanish  soon.” 

Sevwtianitch,  fully  impressed  with  the  importance  Suddenly  in  an  obscure  comer  of  the  chamber,  a 
of  hispffice,  prepared  hia  papers  for  the  morrow,  and  vague  figure  was  indiaiinclly  seen;  it  appeared,  and 
being  a  true  Russian,  he  dmnk  long  and  strung;  and  suddenly  vanished,  like  a  young  and  timid  man  who 
while  drinking  he  recalled  his  obscure  birth,  and  hia  enters  a  ball  room  for  the  first  time,  is  desirous  of  ap- 
fortune  acquired  by  scrupulous  probity,  which  no  one  proaebing  the  buxom  damsels,  but  fear  seixea  him;  he 
could  deny ;  but  what  did  that  mailer  1  He  was  rich,  shows  his  fees,  betrays  his  timidity,  and  retires  as  soon 
and  cared  not  a  straw  who  quosikmad  the  means  by  as  poasible. 

which  he  had  become  so.  He  was  by  no  means  sin-  “  Excuse  me,  air,”  exclaimed  at  tbe  same  lime,  the 
gttlar  in  this  particular.  mme  thread-like  voice;  “I  beseech  you  to  excuse  me; 

His  reflections  continued  for  a  good  hour;  be  bad  you  cannot  imagine  how  hard  it  is  to  appear  without 
swallowed  tbe  last  quart  of  his  liquor,  and  was  about  a  body.  Let  that  suflfoe;  restore  it  to  myself  aa  soon  as 
visiting  the  land  of  dreams,  when  he  heard  some  one  pomiUe,  and  I  repeat  the  fifty  roubles  shall  he  forth- 
beside  him  pronounce  tbe  following  words :  coming.  Honor  bright.” 

“  Ivan  Sevwtianitch,  I  come  hnmbly  to  beseech  “  I  have  every  disposition  to  wrve  you,  air,  but  I  aa- 

you” -  sure  you  I  do  not  comprehend  you.  Have  jrou  a  po- 

The  words  reminded  Sevastianiich  that  he  ww  the  titioo  prepared  P  , 

public  functionary,  and  according  to  hia  custom,  he  “A  petition!  I — bow  could  I  possibly  write  it 
loek  pea  in  hand,  and  set  about  writing  with  great  ra-  when  I  have  no  body.  Pmy,  do  me  the  favor  to  draw 
pidity,  and  slightly  raising  hia  head,  without  turning  it  ap  )n>urself.” 

his  eyes,  he  repli^  in  a  drawling  voice,  “  What  do  “  That's  more  easily  said  than  done,  sir.  I  repeat, 
you  desire  T’  that  I  do  not  understand  a  single  word  of  all  you  have 

“  Yon  have  required,  in  the  name  of  the  tribunal  of  said,”  replied  the  grrfiier. 

Rejensk  that  tbe  proprietor  of  the  dead  body  finind  “  Begin,  then.  Only  you  write,  and  I  will  diemie 
at  Mokofkiim,  should  present  himself,  and  make  out  a  to  you.” 

clear  title  to  the  same.”  Sevastianiich  took  a  sheet  of  stamped  paper — 

“  Very  true.”  “  Tell  me,  if  jrou  please,  have  you  a  name— a  Chris- 

“  Learn  then,  that  the  body  is  mine,  and  that  I  now  tian  name— What  is  your  profeasien,  and  your  tank  P 
put  ill  a  formal  claim.”  “  1  call  myaell  Txveierlei — John  Louis.” 

“  Very  true.  1  wrote  that  down.  Go  ahead.”  ••  Your  rank,  sir  P 

“  Is  It  not  possible  that  it  can  be  restored  to  om  forth-  “lama  stranger.” 
witbP  Sevwtianitch  set  down  on  the  stamped  paper  afbre- 

“  Restored !  Humph !  Let  me  bear  the  evidence,  mid  in  large  letters  the  usual  formula,  blunderiag. 
Can't  decide  without  evidence.”  nevertheless,  at  the  biereglyphical  name  of  the  peti- 

“  You  may  depend  upon  my  gratitude.  When  I  my  tkiner. 
gratitude,  you  understand  what  I  mean.”  “To  the  tribunal  of  the  Police  of  Rejensk.  The 

“  Very  true.  Ww  the  defunct,  than,  your  domes-  petition  of  the  stranger  Saveli  Jonlouieas,  of  noble  ex¬ 
tie  f’  traction” —  , 

“  Ivan  Sevwtianitch,  the  body  is  my  own  proper  “  And  what  next  T’  demanded  the  greffier. 

body.  Propria  persona,  as  thay  any  at  Rome.”  “  Write  exactly  u  I  dictate. - Now,  lhe%  f 

“  Very  true.  Go  ahead.”  have”— 

“You  can  figure  to  yourselfbow  much  I  sufiTer  “Yon  have!  What  next!— a  large  estate  P 
without  altody.  We  aometimw  see  a  nobody  who  “Ne,na — 1  have  the  unfortunate  wsaknsm”— 


ISVCRt  BODT^S  ALBUM 


331 


*  T9  jiM  H  a  briba  r  daMaM  Um  gft<lir;  **  it 
waa  alwaya  ao  with  bm  ;  U  ia  aj  aaiaUa  waakaaaa. 

--It  ia  paawan  to  all  (laal  maa.” 

**  Bat  auaa  ia  aot  caamoa  a  all ;  I  hava  tha  aafcr* 
taaaia  waakaaa  lo  walk  out  af  a;  body;  wbaiaaa 
ihay  only  aoaaiiaaa  walk  oat  of  ofli^” 

**  Whai,  tha  daTiI  T  aiclaiawd  ta* aaiianitrh,  thiow- 
iag  dawn  iha  pan,  **  walk  oat  af  your  body ! — bat  yoo 
with  a  play  t^  fool  with  aa,  I  think." 

“  1  aaaura  you  I  all  you  the  plain  truth. — Wria  oa 
FiAy  roublat  for  a  paiiiiou  m  a  vary  handtoma  ooapli- 
aant;  and  fifty  aara  when  you  have  arranged  ay  afi 
foira,  it  not  a  be  aoeexad  at” 

SevMtianiah  Miaed  hie  pen  again.  Tha  voica  eon- 
tinued,  while  he  proceeded  a  write — 

**  On  the  90ih  of  November  I  travelled  along  the 
groat  road  of  Rejenak,  in  a  kibilka  (a  kind  of  chariot 
or  covered  tledge)  >>urneying  on  my  own  private  ba- 
aineaa,  ar>d  aa  it  froie  hard  enough  a  tplit  the  rocka, 
and  aa  tha  roada  about  Rejenak  are  deteetable"— 

“Oh,  for  that,  air,  I  muai  aak  your  pardon,”  oxclaiBMd 
Sevaatianitch,  “  I  cannot  tat  down  any  peiaoiMliliat  of 
that  nature. — There  ia  an  ukate  againai  inaerting  per- 
aonalitiee  in  petiiiona.” 

“  I  agree. — Write  timply,  then,  that  the  cold  waa 
ao  violent,  that  I  feared  it  would  freexe  my  very  aonl, 
and  aa  I  bad  a  strong  desire  to  get  to  bad  as  aooo  aa 
poaaible,  I  was  aiMble  to  control  myself,  and,  accord¬ 
ing  to  my  evil  custom.  I  escaped  from  my  body.” 

“  Miserecoidia  !”  exclaimed  Sevaatianitch. 

“  Compose  yourself,  and  go  on.  What  would  yoo 
have  me  do,  if  I  am  controlled  by  this  habit;  it  is  no¬ 
thing  to  any  one  else,  you  know.” 

“  That’s  true,”  raplM  Sevaatianitch.  **  Every  man 
has  a  right  to  jump  out  of  his  akin  if  he  pleases.  Well, 
what  then  T* 

**  Write,  if  yon  please,  I  escaped  from  my  body, 
afier  which  I  ^aced  it  snugly  in  the  interior  of  the 
kihitka,  and  arranged  it  in  such  a  manner  that  it  would 
not  GilL  I  tied  the  hands  with  the  reins,  and  departed 
fiir  the  relay,  in  hopee  that  the  horsee  would  arrive 
there,  guided  by  their  inatincL” 

"  It  muet  be  allowed,  sir,  that  you  have  acted  in 
this  matter  in  a  nunner  unworthy  of  a  man  of  cool 
loiection,”  aakl  the  greffier. 

“  1  was  loo  cold  to  refiect  coolly,”  replied  the  other. 
“  Arrived  at  the  relay,  I  clambered  on  the  stove  to 
warm  my  soni — I  wraited  the  hour  at  which  the  horse 
should  arrive,  and  I  dcecended  quickly  into  the  court, 
but  neither  horse  nor  body  arrived  during  the  whole 
night.  The  next  morning,  at  day  break,  I  hastened 
with  all  spaed  to  the  place  where  I  hud  leA  my  kibit- 
ka,  but  there  also  I  found  neither  horse  nor  b^y.— I 
suppoae  that  my  poor  inanimate  carcass  was  thrown 
by  the  jolting  out  of  the  vehicle  into  some  ditch,  and 
■nee  gathered  up  by  the  Ifpramik ;  and  as  for  the 
horse,  he  doubilem  followed  the  track  of  the  road. 
After  having  searched  in  vain  fur  three  weeks,  I 
learnt  that  it  had  been  publicly  advertised  by  the  tri- 
bniml  of  Rejentk,  by  which  they  called  upon  the  cwn. 
ar  of  the  body  to  appear,  in  consequence  of  which,  I 
pray  the  tribunal  to  restore  the  carcass  to  me,  and  lo 
aitderstand  that  i  am  the  only  rightful  owiw.'  and 
legitimate  proprietor  of  the  same.  I  further  pray  the 
albreeaid  trtburuU,  as  a  matter  of  right,  previously  to 
plunge  the  body  into  cold  water,  in  order  that  it  may 
thaw.  Incase  the  body  has  received  any  damage  in 
its  foil,  or  the  cold  has  eccasioited  any  ii\)ury,  they 
should  gel  a  surgeon  lo  patch  it  up,  and  auks  it  whole 
again,  according  to  law. — In  testimony  of  which  1 
hereunto  fix  my  hand”  — 

“  Well,  why  don’t  yen  sign  then  P  mid  Sevaatia- 
■itch,  “  Here’s  the  paper.” 

“  I  sign  !  ’That's  easily  mid.  I  have  already  told 
you,  that  at  this  moment  I  have  neither  arms  nor 
hands  with  rae ;  they  are  still  aUacbed  to  the  bedy.— 
Sign  tot  ms.” 


■■  No,  no,  I  thank  you,”  replisd  the  greSier,  ”  foal’s 
a  little  leowroog  ibra  maainoAca.  There  is  no  psm- 
cedent  of  that  kind,  and  it  is  prohibited  by  an  ukam  In 
receive  paiiiions  not  written  in  Ihs  proscribed  fittma; 
my  profession  obligm  me  to  follow  strictly  the  esia- 
blishitd  fonae:  and  consequently  I  camwl  sign,  unltm 
you  know  not  how  either  to  read  or  write.” 

**  It  is  just  m  you  please  sign  akme.” 

And  Sevaatianitch  wrotw— “  Taka  Botice  ihataa  foe 
petiiioiMr  cannot  write,  I  have  at  bis  reqnest  signsd 
for  him;  in  testimony  whereof  1  have  hereunto  affixed 
my  name  and  seal  of  office.” 

**  1  return  you  thanks  most  honorable,  Ivan  Sevm- 
tianitch.— Still  endeavour  lo  arrange  this  afihir  w  soon 
as  pomible.  You  cannot  imagine  how  disiyemble  a 
senmtion  mm  experiences  when  deprived  of  his  body. 

I  go,  in  the  mean  lime,  lo  see  my  wife  for  an  instant, 
who  ia  impatient  to  see  me  once  again  clad  in  my  cor¬ 
poreal  vseimant.  You  may  depeitd  on  my  gratitude; 
by  grutitude  I  mean  the  fifty  roobles.” 

“  But  tell  me,  Mr.  Defunct”  exclaimed  Sevastia- 
niich — “  there  is  in  your  petition  some  discrepancies. 
How  could  you  tie  the  arms  of  your  body,  when  M 
you  my  you  had  no  arms  t — I  don't  undeist^  a  word 
of  all  that.” 

But  ne  one  answered ;  the  silence  of  the  grave 
reigned  in  the  chamber  and  the  surrounding  fields, 
which  wm  broken  alone  by  the  doleful  moaning  of 
the  wind.  Sevaatianitch  read  the  petition  again, 
when  he  began  to  think,  from  thinking  to  pondering, 
from  pondering  to  dreaming;  and  then  he  thought,  he 
pondered,  and  dreamt  again. 

When  he  awoke,  bis  lamp  was  burnt  out,  and  the 
rays  of  the  son  darted  actem  a  bladder,  which  had 
been  substituted  for  a  pone  of  glass;  he  cast  a  glance 
full  of  vexation  upon  the  empty  flask,  and  in  his  ill 
hiimor  he  forgM  the  adventure  of  the  preceding  night 
He  collected  all  his  papers  without  examining  thm, 
and  departed  forthwith  for  the  chateau  of  the  mignor 
of  the  villege,  in  hopes  of  finding  there  something  to 
appease  the  gnawing  at  his  stomach.  The  Zasscdatal 
attended  soon,  and  having  taken  his  bitters,  be  com¬ 
menced  examining  the  papers  of  Sfovaatianilch,  and 
foil  upon  the  petiiiou  of  the  stranger  of  nohla  exirat- 
lioa. 

“  Hold !  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  thia  baldm- 
daah  T’  he  exclaimed  in  araaaement.  “It  appears  that 
friend  Sevastianiich  must  have  gaily  raised  his  elbow 
Imt  night  before  going  to  bed.  See  here,  Andre  Igna- 
lievilch,”  he  added,  addreming  a  physician  of  the 
place,  “  behold  this  amusing  petition  siddrsssad  to  us 
by  the  greffier.”  Saying  which,  he  reed  it  to  the 
physician,  from  the  beginning  lo  the  end,  and  laugh¬ 
ed  heartily  at  the  strange  peiiiioa  of  the  defuncL 
■*  Let  us  go,  gentlemen,”  at  length  he  said,  “  and  make 
an  end  of  the  examination  of  this  babbling  corpse;  and 
if  he  makm  no  aiwwer  to  the  cuts  of  your  Scapula, 
we  shall  nM  hmitate  to  inter  him  with  all  glory  and 
honor.  Come,  let  us  away.” 

Tteoe  words  recalled  to  Sevmtianilrh  the  singular 
adventure  of  the  night  preceding  ;  he  was  extreamly 
confused,  the  fifty  roubiw  which  the  defunct  had  prw' 
mised  him,  running  through  his  head.  He  besought, 
in  the  most  aerioua  manner,  that  Moiwieur  the  Zasoe- 
datel  and  the  physician,  would  not  proceed  to  the 
e.Taminaiion,  because  in  mutilating  the  body,  it  would 
never  be  good  for  any  thing  again.  He  sJso  insisled 
that  the  nsagistrate  should  carefully  register  the  peti¬ 
tion,  at  d  men'iua  in  the  procem  verbal,  that  be  might 
obtain  the  fulfilment  of  his  rights.  It  is  nselem  lo 
mention  r<hat  they  answered  to  these  aheurd  de¬ 
mands;  they  advised  him  to  gel  sober;  the  body  waa 
disaected,  foil  presenting  no  traces  of  a  violent  death, 
it  was  buried. 

After  these  events,  the  petition  of  the  Spirit  was 
read  and  sought  after  by  all  the  world  ;  they  snatched 
it,  copied  it,  commented  on  it,  and  embellished  it 


Hw  ptnona  who  balMvad  in  the  B6t«ap«]rcasi*,  and 
Avp»w«riBat  e«n%m  ■pirita  |idmh»  ef  atandlining 
iWr  BoAaB,  war*  aWW  wM(  nnfbte  enn—quwiefcs 
■iFfc  a  fcwy  th—  aftan  (ba  ^  woamt  of  R^cmIk 
aawR  wM  tariOT,  aaiaad  tRe  crm  whrwa  rw  it  «*■ 
■■#18  thair  pnaanea. 

Tradfiku  ia  afltat  ■§  to  lli»  traa  tarmimtian  <#«Ma 
atraordinarjradVeimirei  hnwrrar  ia  oBatif  itw  nai|(i> 
boriaf  hamlata,  Itny  pretMidad  (hat  the  mamirr  the 
aMaaigaaB  taaahed  the  Oottf  with  hit  knift,  iha  Mai 
(#JahB  laaia  aatarad  fbnhwith  into  (he  barfy,  whieh 
Mata#  bait'  aptlghi,  aad  Ktak  ai  Ha  Harfa.  fleaaatia* 
ailei^who  araa  praaant,  and  who  had  aai  fcfgoi  HwflAy 
■aifell^  Mi  aRar  H,  aiai  MIowad  it  fbr  a  Icag  tina 


from  village  to  villag a,  bawling  aload,  **  Slag  Iha  4m 
fcncrf  Riag  hw'  dahaaM'  f*' 

la  amithar  gtaea,  thag  aaia>  AaaaaamMiRMaMiiMk 
whan  SavaMianiick  naadMa  Ma-lihaifBa^ahMl  ha  m 
Hgtoaalg  daaa  everg  aighag  Rla  daad  maa^caama  la 
Mm,  and  iaaafiaMy  mjai  **  laaai  lavaNiaMarti,  ahhaa 
ratnm  me  mjr  hady,  ar  tail  mm  whaa  jmm  aaM  aaaMa 
it  lama’* 

SevaMianiadi  alwa^  lataiaa  ihaaaaa  aattaam> 
^  They  have  aR  iha  iafermatimi  eaaaaraiag  yaara# 
lair:**  Thia  cnntiaaad  for  aaora  than  iwaaiy 
aad  Mte  awMi  eaaea  whan  they  gat  waa  a  jaMahrf*  tai 
banal,  iha  dieaw bodied  sginihad  lltrta  piaagaai  aflafo 
taining  juatice  until  tbe  day  a#  judgmaaa  Si 


WhUa  yowr  wiia  ia  confined  to  bed,  tc.iJ  for  a  aejffhbaiir’a  bry  to  play  with  yoar  omo,  aaai  hhop 
faaaB  out  of  Biiacbicf — diaeovar,  on  your  reinrn,  that  Itm  two  hopciiilB  bad  quarrelled,  aod  feoai  oa- 
medv  got  to  tragedy— and  bare  (be  ratis.'aciian  of  finding  your  **  bcir  appaaeni”  taith  km  agaa 
hiaakeoad,  aad  kia  aoule  at  large  ae  a  alieeyi’a. 
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JACK  CASSIDA. 

A  SKETCH  OF  THE  WAYSIDE. 


WaUuBf  •[!•  dajr  in  the  Ticinity  of  London,  1 
WMdnvenkya  boMry  stiower  o(  rain  to  take 
ikaitor  in  a  pablic-bouse  of  lUe  better  order. — 

1  CaiuMl  in  tbe  coioe-rooiB  three  young  men  irbo 
bad  been  driven  in  by  tbe  ttarm;  two  were 
jaagbiagai  tbe  third,  in  caaacqueace  of  a  failare 
ia  aanM  eatcrprise. 

la  tbe  raidatof  their  hilarity,  an  elderly  geotle- 
nan  entered,  and  seated  bioiself  oppoatle  to  me. 
He  occuiaed  himself  in  wiping  bis  coat  with  hie 
handkerchief,  and  looking  at  the  ctonda  which 
ooBtinued  to  pour  out  their  heavy  drops.  He  or¬ 
dered  brandy  and  water,  glanc^  at  me,  looked 
at  tbe  noisy  party,  and  turned  ha  face  from  tbrai 
so  as  to  preaeat  bis  profile  to  avy  view.  His 
bead  was  cast  ia  a  fine  mould ,  it  was  like  tbe 
bust  of  Franklin,  but  rather  tkinaer;  the  fore¬ 
head  was  particularly  good,  litt.e  hair,  and  that 
sifarery. 

1  sat  contemplating  his  features,  and  associat¬ 
ing  them  with  a  powerful  and  benevolent  mind, 
when,  by  rawiag  his  liquor  to  bis  mouth,  tite 
sbakiag  of  his  hand  caused  a  few  drops  to  be 
i^led  between  us.  He  a^Kdogised  for  the  ac- 
asdeat  caused  by  his  infirmities.  1  entreated  him 
not  to  think  he  incommoded  me.  He  remarked 
t^t  be  was  furnishing  me  a  proof  Uiat  he  tiad 
lived  sufficiently  Iob<'.  1  replied  tbat  I  could 
perceive  no  such  evidence.  He  spoke  of  his  fast 
impairiog  faculties ;  that  be  Imd  oca»«d  to  be 
Fortby  of  any  one’s  regard ;  thus  situated,  be 
grew  weary  «  the  sameness  of  every-day  oc- 
cerveocea;  tbet  be  Cak  like  a  leaf  quivering  on  a 
naked  branch  ia  an  anUunnal  eve,  the  night  wind 
comes,  tbe  loaf  drops,  sad  mingles  with  the 
anrth.  ’  When,’  said  be  *  all  the  wnrld  can  oiler 
has  bean  enjoys^  when  nothing  is  left  to  antici¬ 
pate,  is  it  surprising  that  an  old  mao  should  wil- 
liafly  reaignn  lingering  existence  *'  1  endeavor- 
ad  ta  brigbtaa  thin  view,  by  expatutiiog  on  tlie 
ebanas  of  natom,  nad  the  vahse  of  bis  long  ex- 
paaianon.  Ha  smilad,  admitted  the  termer,  but 
daniad  that  ba  posaaased  aught  worth  communi- 
eatiag:  for  that  be  was  often  indebted  to  younger 
■MB  for  pracepts  and  examples  ;*tbat  be  did  net 
think  man  was  entitlod  to  respect  merely  be- 
cnasa  he  had  lived  a  number  of  years;  it  should 
be  rendered  to  his  asefnleess,  not  bis  gray  busrs. 

Tbe  young  ainn  in  tbe  room  here  br^e  in  with 
aaase  rode  observations,  but  they  fiulsd  in  the  m- 
teotioo  of  irritating  tbe  old  gentleman. — Toro- 
Mg  from  them  with  placid  ioddforenee.  he 
uoatinand  his  conversation  with  me.  He  said 
Iknt  be  bad  seen  some  service  in  the  navy ;  tbat 
hehnd  resided  for  fifteen  years  in  the  West  Indies, 
and  DOW  intended  te  remain  in  I>ondoa  uotd  tbe 
tiase  came  for  him  to  Iny  down  ia  pence.  1  strove 
to  relieve  his  mind  from  a  gloom  wbicb  every 
DOW  and  Ibea  came  over  him  with  increasing 
oiiseC  He  beard  with  altentKn  all  I  conld  offer, 
and  replied  with  oaksneM,  ns  if  willing  to  lake 
comfort:  yet  bis  remarks  ever  led  to  ttie  cooclu- 
■OB,  that  a  solitary  individual  might  desire  todie. 
He  bad  doae  with  tbe  world,  and  the  world  bad 
doae  with  him ;  therefore  tbe  grave  was  a  retreat 
best  suited  to  one  so  forlorn. 

We  were  sitting  in  melancholy  reverie,  when 
a  stagecoach  dmre  up  to  tbe  door.  Tbe  fellow 
in  attendance,  with  a  large  bugle  born  blew  a 
load  and  discordant  blast  into  the  ear  of  a  negro 
sailor  who  was  passing.  He  started  and  asked 
kby  that  was  donef  He  was  told  to  teach  him 
■onic.  Tbe  yoengsters  in  tbe  room,  and  black- 
gnards  ontside,  were  nmefa  delighted.  I  opened 


the  window ;  the  old  gentleman  looked  eat  ba 
see  if  tbe  weather  were  likely  to  be  lair.— 
Seeing  the  negro  sarrounded  by  peroeos  trusting 
him  unfairly,  1  spoke  to  tbe  oonebman,  of  whom 
I  bad  tome  knowledge,  requesting  him  to  inter¬ 
fere.  The  negro  came  to  me  at  tte  open 
window,  and  said,  ‘  Thank  yee,  sir.  Too  many 
for  one.’  Tbe  coach  drove  off,  and  tbe  party  bn- 
camm  silent 

1  asked  tbe  negro  where  be  came  from,  and 
how  long  be  had  bMO  in  England.  He  told  me  he 
Imd  been  eighteen  years  at  sen,  and  ihnt  he  came 
from  Antigua.  The  old  gentleman  said  seme- 
thing  which  I  did  not  aoderstand,  to  wbieb  fbe 
negro  replied,  *Yes,  sir.’  1  resnmed  tent, 
pleased  tliat  somethiog  had  occurred  to  dissipatn 
the  old  gentleman's  melaacboly.  *  WeH,’  con¬ 
tinued  lie,  *did  yon  work  on  board  a  drogger 
that  earned  sugar  round  to  Saint  John'^  ’ 
sir,’  ‘  What  became  of  that  vessel  ‘Carry  ton 
iniicli  sail,  so  capsize  in  Willengbby  Ift^***'^!* 

‘  t'ome  ^n,'  said  the  old  •.’entleman.  *  'nis  ia 
exti  aordinary!  I  know  this  man,  sir,’  addrmsinw 
himself  to  me ;  ‘I  have  reasons  to  know  him/ 
Tbe  waiter  endeavored  to  prevent  tbe  negro 
from  entering  tbe  coffee  room.  Tbe  oM  gennn- 
man  rang  the  bell,  and  requested  his  fnend  the 
negro  might  be  admitted.  He  came,  twisting 
tbe  rim  of  his  hat  ronad  and  rnond,  whale  he 
gazed  at  the  old  gentleman,  ‘  Eh!’  exclaimed  ha, 
'Jack  Cassida  bery  glad.’ - The  wadtar  ex¬ 

pressed  uneasiness  at  the  negro’s  being  them, 
which  theold  gentleman  perceived,  and  luqacot- 
cd  grog  to  be  brought;  hia  countenance  bri[^- 
en^  mto  benevoletice.  ‘  Had  yon  bnen  itch. 
Jack,  your  noee  would  have  been  Room,  yoor 
lips  Geormn,  your  complexion  KIKesxad  roana* 
Ah  !  sir,  dat  berry  trae,’  mid  Jack ;  *  1  tink  nff 

DOW  you’ - Tm,  yes,’  interrapted  the  aid  guB- 

tleniaa,  ‘  we  know  each  other  weN.’  Taking  a 
card  from  his  podkel-book,  and  giving  it  ta  tM 
negro,  he  said  ‘  Go  to  that  addresa  tbit  evening 
at  eight  o’clock.  W  alter !  pat  on  that  iaMa  te 
roast  beef  I  saw  ia  the  larder;  nrr  friend  wil 
dine.’  Jack  passed  his  hsod  ever  bis  bead,  and 
tugged  ep  tbe  waistbaad  of  hh  trowsers,  while  x9 
was  prepared  for  him. 

This  proceeding  gave  great  offeaoa  to  te 
youngsters  whose  clamour  had  softcDed  into  ex¬ 
pressions  of  contempt,  till  one  of  them,  nnable  to 
repress  indignation,  said,  ‘  However  exceHent 
may  be  that  charitable  mtentioo,  it  is  not  respect¬ 
able  to  tbe  gentlemen  present  tbat  yon  sbonld 
feed  a  negro  beggar  in  a  room  not  appropriatod 
to  sneh  exhibitions.’  The  old  gentleman  sat  an- 
conoerned,  while  Jack  paid  bit  respects  to  te 
beef.  The  youngster  contioned :  ‘  1  addreaa 
myself  to  yon,  sir — you,’  exatting  his  voice, 
*  yon  sir,  wboM  age  sbwld  teach  soraetbiog 
superior,  bat  your  conduct  reduces  yon  to  te 
level  of  the  being  you  aie  ostentatiously  feasting.* 
Tbe  old  gentleman  turned  to  the  speaker,  hia 
eyes  lighted  np  with  an  extraordinary  brigM- 
ne«s,  while  a  smile  of  affability  penned  bte 
coontenance.  *  Did  1  hear  you  remark,  air,'  said 
lie,' that  this  room  was  appropriated  to  gentle- 
men  f  Huw  then,  by  the  terma  of  your  remon¬ 
strance,  can  yon  render  that  assertion  donbtfid  i 
Yon  are  silent.  If  caosed  by  tbe  reflectioa  on 
tbe  injostice  gf  your  attack,  i  will  atone  for  te 
rebuke  I  have  offered.’  ‘  Sir,’  replied  the  ywrog- 
ster,  *  I  am  considering  which  I  shall  do  firsL 
pnll  yonr  old  nose,  or  kick  yonr  sable  oonnoraift 
oat  of  the  room.'  'This,’ saidte  old  gentfacaan,* 
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is  the  impetuMity  of  youth,  expressed  witliout  an 
intention  so  to  act.'  This  tras  wormwood  to  the 
yonnssters ;  they  receired  it  as  despising;  the 
threat  to  use  brutal  force.  They  lookra  at  each 
other,  grew  pale  in  the  face,  and  talked  louder, 
as  if  to  call  their  courage  up.  Jack  occasionally 
a  glanced  bis  full  eye  at  them,  looked  serious,  but 
*  Snished  bis  hearty  meal. 

*  Hare  you  dined  f  said  the  old  gentleman. — 
‘Yes.  tank  you,  sir,’  replied  Jack;  ‘  Eh !  just  te 
ting ;  all  dis  make  me  tick  o’long  time  ago,  sir.’ 
The  youngsters  continued  to  express  their  dis* 
satisfaction;  unwilling  to  go,  yet  loath  to  remain, 
they  made  some  reflections  on  J  ack  that  were 
painful  to  his  feelings.  'Yes,  young  gemman,’ 
said  be,  ‘  be  black,  but  be  no  like  de  debel,  and 
he  no  bab  white  fedder  in  de  tail ;  so  put  dat  in 
your  pocket.’  One  of  the  younraters  called  him 
an  insolent  rascal.  ‘£h!’ said  Jack ‘dere  more 
dan  one  in  de  room.’  The  old  gentleman  smiled 
at  Jack’s  remarks,  and  asked  me  if  1  had  any 
objection  to  the  presence  of  his  negro  acquaint¬ 
ance.  I  replied  nut  the  least,  but  that  I  was 
pleased  to  find  that  he  could  be  interested  in  the 
acquaintance.  He  looked  a  tliankfulness  that 
language  would  fail  to  convey. 

Notwithstanding  my  desire  to  he  in  tu^rn,  I  was 
held  as  if  by  magic ;  my  curiosity  had  been 
strongly  excited  by  the  old  gentleman’s  change 
of  manner  on  the  discovery  of  the  negro,  and  I 
felt  desirous  to  learn  the  cause.  I'he  young¬ 
sters  aflTected  to  treat  all  of  us  with  contempt, 
yet  continued  to  utter  sarcaspi  of  the  gross¬ 
est  kind  on  poor  Jack.  Each  of  tliem  had 
taken  so  much  of  the  gentleman  into  his  elevated 
character,  that  they  could  no  longer  think  of 
acting  as  they  had  proposed.  They  tlierefore 
deputed  the  waiter  to  kick  the  black  rascal  into 
the  street.  The  waiter  smiled,  while  the  old 
gentleman  hoped  his  friend  was  not  to  be  thus 
treated  on  account  of  his  colour;  during  which, 
something  was  said  by  one  of  the  youngsters, 
that  pressed  so  hard  on  Jack’s  feelings,  that  lie 
appealed  to  the  old  gentleman.  '  Oh,’  replied 
the  old  gentleman, '  never  mind  what  they  say  ; 
the  tongue  is  an  unruly  member.’  ‘  Berry 
good,  sir;  day  hurt  nothing  w«day  flash  in  the 
pan.’  At  which  the  most  violent  of  the  trio 
sprang  like  a  lion  on  Jack,  and  gave  a  sharp  hit 
or  two,  in  a  pugilistic  style,  before  Jack  could 
clear  for  action.  But  the  negro  stood  out,  and 
nre  such  a  tremendous  repetition  of  blows  on 
me  aggressor’s  face,  that  he  fell  as  if  a  horse  bad 
kickra  him,  bleeding  profusely.  *So,’  said  Jack, 
‘  dat  unship  your  bowsprit,  and  splinter  your 
figure-heaa.’  The  other  gentlemen  would  nave 
icked  their  friend  up,  for  a  regular  set-to,  but 
e  declined  having  any  more  of  Jack’s  right  and 
left  hard  bitting. 

The  scuffle  brought  in  the  waiter,  who  though 
uneasy  at  what  bad  occurred,  said  he  thought 
bow  it  would  terminate.  Water  and  towels 
were  brought;  the  fallen  hero  was  cleansed,  and, 
as  it  is  said,  made  fit  to  be  seen.  He,  however, 
appeared  with  a  nose  twice  its  former  size,  of 
which  he  convinced  himself  by  frequently  feel¬ 
ing  it ;  and  bis  eyes  were,  as  the  waiter  express¬ 
ed  it,  ‘  buttoned  up  tight.’  All  this  was  distress¬ 
ing  ;  the  old  gentleman  was  much  concerned ; 
but  the  past  could  not  be  recalled.  A  piece  of 
raw  beef  was  applied  to  each  eye  of  the  wounded 
man,  and,  one  on  each  side  of  him,  the  trio  made 
their  exit 

It  was  a  transition  from  turbulence  to  tran¬ 
quillity,  in  which  we  rejoiced.  The  waiter  was 
asked  by  the  old  gentleman,  who  and  what  were 
the  persons  just  departed.’  'They  are,’  replied  the 
waiter,’  '-the  sons  ef  ren  respectable  gentleman 
in  the  neighborhood.  The  wounded  one  has  a 
situation  under  government,  which  I  think  he 


pays  little  attention  to,  for  he  is  quite  a  sporting 
man,  and  in  their  seasons  is  engaged  in  cricket 
matches,  shooting,  racing,  rowing,  and  dog 
fighting.  Some  persons  says  be  is  veiy  good 
One  with  fists.  I  was  surprised  to  see  him  give 
in  so  readily.  But  1  guess  he  did  not  like  the 
idea  of  receiving  another  such  a  facer;  they 
make  a  gentleman  look  most  confoundedly  queer. 
Jack  repeated  the  term  gentleman.  '  Em,  he 
tink  he  berry  g^d,  but  be  nebber  gentleman.’ 

1  could  perceive  hy  Jack’s  perfect  composure 
that  he  felt  he  had  upset  a  bully,  and  that  ne  had 
revenged  the  insolence  the  old  gentleman  had 
received.  A  glass  of  grog  was  placed  before 
Jack;  he  rose,  and  bowed  most  respectfully  to 
the  old  gentleman,  who  requested  him  to  be 
seated,  and  candidly  tell  how  be  came  here. 

Ah!  sir,  replied  Jack,  shame  to  tell.  You 
make  Jack  free,  you  pay  for  him  freedom,  and 
Jack  hire  himself  out,  but  mt  tire  of  Antigua,  so 
go  in  Merica  brig  to  New  York,  den  go  in  ship 
to  Canton,  make  good  trip  back,  den  come  to 
England.  Eh !  nebber  see  de  day  so  happy, 
ebbery  ting  go  well,  so  go  in  company  ship  to 
Canton  again,  come  home,  so  paia  on,  stay  in 
VVapping.  an  get  rob  all  of  nothing. 

SSailor  like,  said  the  old  gentleman.  Where 
were  you  stationed  on  hoard  the  Indiaman 
On  forecastle,  sir,  replied  Jack.  Last  trip 
make  to  Smyrna,  in  merchant  ship— all  just  de 
ting;  come  home,  go  to  old  quarters  in  Wapping 
—so  now  look  out  for  ship. 

Ah !  I  see,  said  the  old  gentleman.  1  thought 
you  were  not  skulking  like  a  long-shore  lubMr. 
No  sir,  said  Jack. 

Then  continued  the  old  gentleman,  all  is  right. 
Have  you  any  shot  in  the  locker  ?  v 

Jack  smil|pg,  showed  a  few  shillings. 

I  The  old  gentleman  gave  him  a  sovereign,  say¬ 
ing.  get  yourself  a  hat,  in  the  place  of  that  tar¬ 
paulin  castor,  and  come  as  1  have  directed. 

Jack  bowing  said,  bless  your  heart,  sir,  and 
left  the  room,  with  a  tear  stealing  down  his 
cheek. 

There,  sir,  said  the  old  gentleman  to  me,  you 
heard  that  poor  fellow  run  over  several  transac¬ 
tions  of  his  life  without  glancing  a(  the  circum¬ 
stances  of  his  having  preserved  me  in  the  hour 
of  peril.  When  the  drogger  was  wrecked  in 
Willoughby  Bay,  Antigua,  that  man  swam  with 
me,  after  I  had  lost  all  consciousness  of  existence; 
lie  bore  me  safe  to  shore,  and  now  be  sheds  tears 
of  gratitude  on  my  giving  him  a  piece  of  money. 
Yon  sec,  sir,  there  is  truth  and  courage  in  his 
composition.  Then  with  emotion  he  exclaimed, 
that  negro  is  a  man,  in  the  best  acceptation  of  the 
word,  Man. 

Must  sincerely,  said  1,  are  yon  congratulated 
on  the  circumstances  of  your  thus  meeting  the 
man  who  had  saved  your  life.  You  now  mean 
to  reward  him  as  your  heart  dictates,  in  proof 
that  this  is  worthy  to  be  preserved.  This  also 
shows  that  life  is  not  so  wanting  in  all  that  may 
be  in  the  highest  degree  gratifying.  1  perceive 
our  intentions,  sir,  and  1  respect  your  feelings, 
shall  remember  this  hour  to  the  latest  of  my  ex¬ 
istence,  since  I  have  been  taught  the  value  of  a 
good  deed.  The  services  that  one  man  may  ren¬ 
der  another,  is  indeed  as  bread  cast  upon  the 
waters,  that  returns  after  many  da]rs. 

You  are  right,  said  the  old  gentleman ;  it  is  so. 
I  bade  him  farewell,  while  be  was  cogitating  in 
which  way  he  could  render  the  most  beneficial 
services  to  his  preserver,  Jack  Caasida. 


At  a  baker’s,  at  the  west  end  of  London,  the  follow¬ 
ing  vitally  important  intelligence  is  conveyed  by  a 
paper  in  the  window : "  Vitals  baked  Aers.” 
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A  ballad. 

non  the  "riLOEiM  or  love,”  bt  j.  obaium. 

Oh !  dark  ii  the  spell  which  has  bound  her  to  sleep, 

A  daughter  of  earth,  in  a  home  of  the  deep; 

Tet  bright  is  the  cavern,  o'er*arched  by  the  green 
Of  the  billow  where  sleepetk  the  Ladye  Undine. 

Long  ages  ago  a  lair  maiden  was  she. 

Who  grew  like  a  flower  beside  the  deep  sea: 

Till  the  water.eprite  saw  her,  and  snatched  her  (o 
dwell 

Below,  like  a  pearl  in  its  palace  of  shelL 

Oh!  cold  is  the  beauty,  and  chill  is  the  light 
In  the  passionless  eyes  of  the  pale  ocean.aprite; 

And  his  voice,  like  the  muaic  of  sleep,  never  stira 
With  its  echo  the  lip  which  he  bendeth  to  hen. 

Hia  thick-ialling  hair,  like  the  brown  oceao-weed. 
Hung  down,  yet  the  lovely  one  nothing  did  heed; 
And  not  one  poor  kiss  could  the  watereprite  glean 
From  the  ripe  ruddy  lip  of  the  Ladye  Undine. 

So  in  that  lone  cavern  he  lull'd  her  to  sleep. 

And  barr’d  up  its  gate  with  the  bolt  of  the  deep; 

And  swore  that  a  slumber  unwaking  should  diin 
The  eye  that  had  scornfully  frowned  upon  him. 

Bright  shapes  are  around  her,  and  all  (he  day  long 
Her  grotto  ia  rife  with  the  mermaiden’s  song; 

But  the  watereprite  coeoee  like  a  vision  to  laan. 

All  night  o’er  the  couch  of  the  Ladye  Undine. 

That  spell,  sajra  the  legend,  no  longer  shall  be. 

When  the  brave  meets  the  beauttful  under  the  sea; 
Yet  seek  not  the  trial,  it  wamingly  saith. 

For  if  love  is  the  guerdon,  the  forfeit  ia  death. 

But  ^ond  youth  is  fearless,  and  many  have  tried 
To  win  the  fair  maid  of  the  sea  for  their  bride; 

Many  sought,  many  seek  her.  but  no  one  has  seen 
A  lover  return  from  the  Ladye  Undine. 


YANKEE,  NOTIONS. 

tTEVENSO!*. 

Some  silty  years  ago,  e’er  we  began  to  cut  a  show. 

Or  into  Independence  thought  of  starting,  oh ! 

British  rulers  did  decree  that  we  their  slavee  should  be. 
But  that  was — all  my  eye  and  Betty  Martin,  oh! 

They  were  horribly  in  debt,  it  made  them  fiime  and 
fret, 

For  they  found  that  their  last  guinea  was  departing,  oh! 
So  they  said  they'd  make  a  raise,  by  stamps  and  other 
ways. 

But  that  iras— all  my  eye  and  Betty  Martin,  oh  1 

Oa  paper,  popper,  tsa.  they  declared  a  tax  shouM  be. 
Of  three  pennies  evsiy  pound  for  sartain,  oh! 

But  the  Boaionites,  with  glee,  lo  old  Davy  pitch’d  the 
tea,  . 

So  that  was  all  my  eye  and  Batty  Martin,  ^  I 

lltey  sent  out  their  ships,  with  haltem  and  with  whips. 
And  SWOTS  for  this,  their  bodies  should  be  smarting,  oh! 
But  the  Yankees  foced  about — the  rad  oeais  pot  to 
rout. 

So  that  was  all  my  eye  and  Betty  M  irtin,  oh ! 

Cornwallis  next  canM  out,  like  a  bear  he  danced  about 
And  to  hang  us  all  by  dosens,  made  quite  sartain,  oh ! 
But  Lafayette  awake — be  ho^’d  him  in  a  shake. 

And  made  him— all  my  eye  and  Batty  Martin,  oh ! 

Uncle  Georgy  in  a  rage,  swore  eternal  war  lo  wage. 
When  be  fonod  from  eighty  miUioos  he'd  been  partii^ 
oh! 

But  brave  Washington  and  Lee  swore  the  statao  they 
should  bo  free. 

So  the  war  was— all  my  eye  and  Betty  Biartin,  oh! 


BALLAD. 

BT  TBOMAS  HOOa 

The  Sun  looks  down  on  all  his  flowers. 

The  faded  and  the  fair ; 

The  sun  hath  gilt  the  crested  east. 

And  shineth  here  and  there ; 

He  peeps  into  all  casements. 

And  chambers  every  one; 

What  news  of  bonny  Margaret, 

Thou  bright  and  merry  sun  ? 

Hast  thou  seen  her  at  her  lattice,  t 
Where  she  welcomes  thee  with  smiles 

That  make  the  world  more  lightsome 
Than  all  thy  sunny  miles  t 

There’s  a  linnet  at  her  window, 

And  fresh  flowem  by  the  pane ; 

But  ye’ll  know  her  by  her  marry  look 
That  welcomes  thee  again. 

Oh,  Sun !  thou  hast  a  throne  in  heaven. 

And  robes  of  kingly  hue ; 

But  most  I  envy  thy  far  sight 
To  look  the  wide  wrorld  through ; 

Thou  peepest  in  all  casements. 

And  chambers  every  one — 

What  news  of  bonny  Margaret’s, 

Thou  bright  and  merry  sunt 

Alas !  for  bonny  Margaret’s, 

Since  e’er  it  oped  to  sin  ; 

There’s  tears  hung  forth  on  gossamsrs. 

And  faded  flowers  within ; 

I  sought  her  with  a  glance  of  gold 
To  bid  her  forth  and  shine , 

But  alas !  her  eyes  were  pale  and  dim. 

And  gave  no  light  lo  mine ! 

Her  hair  adown,  her  shoulders  white. 

Hung  wild  with  strange  neglect. 

And  all  her  snowy  linens  fine 
Had  lost  her  h^’s  respect ; 

And  then  she  pluck’d  her  jewels  oC 
And  cast  them  on  the  floor; 

“  Lie  there  where  all  my  tears  do  lie. 

For  you  have  made  them  pour. 

“  Your  light  was  of  the  devil’s  eyes. 

And  folsely  dazzled  mine; 

And  now  the  sun  looks  down  from  heavei^— 
I  cannot  bear  his  shine ! 

The  moon  so  fiiir,  and  stars  so  bright. 
Reprove  my  tarnish’d  &me ; 

Ah '  nothing  but  the  dark  of  death 
Can  hide  me  from  my  shame  T* 


BREATHE.  BREATH!,  MY  HARP 

SONQ  IM  THE  MASK  OF  TASS* 

Air — '•  Drink  lo  me 

Breathe,  breathe,  my  harp,  that  melting  strain. 

That  Loye  delights  lo  hear! 

Still,  still,  my  heart,  those  sounds  retain. 

To  early  feelinp  dear ! 

Transported  by  their  magic  pow'r. 

To  distant  years  I  fly. 

And  live  again  each  blisaful  hour. 

Ere  sorrow  waked  the  sigh. 

Farewell !  forewell !  for  ever  And 
The  hearts  that  held  me  dear ! 

Wseathe,  wreathe  with  garlands,  pale  and  dead. 
The  darkly  passing  year ! 

My  sua  is  set,  my  hope  is  past, — 

1  mourn  the  night  of  mM; 

Come,  death,  come,  sorrow’s  friend !  at  laM 
Thy  victim  bows  resign’d. 
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FOX  HUNTING  IN  THE  SOUTH  OF  FRANCE. 

Tfee  HnAoD*  wMebihe  Wcnek  hMe  re*«r Amr  Am  I  knlMnra  oMt  mmAA of 

tra*  Bwlitb  »pott  arc  ••  ^tj  ibtl  A»y  mo,  taiairi  a  W  at  bi«aA  tm4  Mm  Mbar  «  AMk  of  Mfw: 

te  M  RTobabilMy,  Mef*»»d  fraM  wax  fua  baatMR  oaoa.  ai.4  cfoRfrw- MmI  dafiMMi  m  a  iMfia,  aaAaat  vMii 
•m  accoM^Md  Ctariaa  Ae  9tfMd  m  kia  aaMi  :|  jniu  acMM  nr  aaatr  aea  a  tVaaebMaa  itda.  A  tar  mT 
for  1  fonitna  *  wa*  balora,  er  abeat  ttat  period,  Aat  Mm  paNf  IroRoaaM;  aoMital  Aaaa  MoaaArasaaa  It 
fiair  prteiieae  nitird  ia  EDRiaad,  if  Aaf  area*  aaar  tba*  hnriM*,  ky  Aa  addiaiM  af  a  fa*."  1%Ma 

kMMWM  hafe  at  aay  liaM.  Loag  afo  ia  B«t>aad—  aaa  Roa»raty  two  horaa  lea  pack,  foa  oaa  eailadMf 

Itbaeaaar,  or  a1naad,Iba«lbar  k]r  Aefiqaaoa.  ‘Ikon 
*  Oar  Sqatret  «*  oM  weald  rmwa  Nn  day  ran amau  kaae  a  aa  uib  ol  at  knot  a  foot  aad  a  kMl 

Te  fka  aeaad  of  tba  kuglc  ban;’*  «  AmMar;  aad  wkaa  am  io  aar,  aaa  aaapawdad  m  Mka 

MMa  Maanaa  aa  aarAM  baka,  by  Araabag  thabcadaad 
aad,  opoa  Ite  ram  eriaetple  wkieh  k d  Aon  to  da  n,  I  eat  atn  ibaoath  ibe  aeotra  ef  Aeir  eoila.  lo  iba  aii^ 
toppote  tba  Freeeb  act  la  ibc  prcacnt  day;  aed  ao  afya>  knwkeed  af  raa,<b«t«  ia  n  inatfaiMf  •*  Aa  eary  kaaOl 
■eati,  BO  npoatalatioat  drawn  fn  n  the  practice  ai  ibe  ceen.  ladb  gerae  aad  enptc  ia  abar.daaai — prebapa  too 
land  of  foi  bna'iop,  will  indace  tb«m  lo  alter  or  aapieae  nocb;  ikere  K  ibMAwe,  an  lack  af  tooM.  Om  of  too 
Ibvir  mode  of  gHar  to  work,  “h  ii  net  ao  ia  Fnaier,”  I  aMatlra(|oeM  placaa  of  rr«d>  aeaaa  for  the  paob  whtok 
« the  aaiTtnal  and  c  ear  lot  r  a  aa«w«r.  Yboa,  wboaan  boat  tba  part  of  tba  ernatry  lo  wbieb  i  partiealaity  M|. 
wiabee  to  go  Frracb  Inx  banttvg,  MWt  m  k«  ap  bia  lada,  ia  a  place  ealkd  tba  Unto  da  ta.  k  to  a  waa^ 
■iod  to  tombic  (rat  of  bad  at  hal*>pa<t  foor  er  bra  at  tba  I  ccMtiwirg  of,  pathipa,  a  onpte  of  baadicd  aeoM,  cat  op 
htcot.  Bbtrald  it  ran  wbtte  ha  it  rfrrafiag,  he  way  go  I  aodtotarea^ed  ia  all  dwiafxraa  hy  wide  alleya  aad  a<r^ 
to  had  ataia,  for  la  their  rprwi'M  the  tcant  will  aot  lie  « |  awn.  Tbc  Fraoeb  b«ae  aa  idea  af  armthw  chief ob» 
all;  aad  elHiuld  a  tbuwtr  nr  rwa  Ml  la  the  cooeae  af  Ibe  I  )aai  h  iag  to  aceanapKn  whalww  aail  nabbMg  ia  eorar; 
day,  the  faulu  aad  miiiahct  cnromiiud,  whcihcr  oa  Ibc  |  aad  thia,  la  giac  ihratyaoiisr.rhay  do  art  abootia  aanat 

Eirt  of  The  haatemaa  or  Ibe  dngi,  are  amt  baowtogly  I  bMOBwa^Ae  anaoer.  Tba  dagt  arc  Arowa  bMa  a  coo 
lid  lo  aceoMot  uf  the  weaiber.  I  h<ra  laro  mia  or  two  I  arr  itm  larec  woad,  aad  iaa'aoity  ibe  hooiere.  Mo 
doge  good  taongb  ro  hare  bald  I  mpaclabla  piece,  aaaa  I ‘‘koowiag'*  old  •portaoicB  la  ftoraaoal  ar  wao(*cadb 
ia  aa  EaglaA  pack;  bat  the  gaocrality  are  rood  l»r  I  abnoting,  gtilep  eff  to  Aa  diffrmt  epeeiaga  lo  gaord 
Dolbiag.  Tkry  arvar  heat  wiu  wbal  wo  oall  errarage  :  I  then,  aad  prrraot  Rayaard,  atMold  be  be  iacHaad  to 
but  polirr  aboul  like  a  pared  ol  piga  m  ao  iaaban  Coia-  j  break  enrer,  aad.  if  p<w>ible,  lo  lead  bin  back  iaio  tin 
bald.  Ofira  bare  I  bean  amaard  by  okarmag  tbina  ol  |  wnuda;  al  iba  laoic  iiiac,  at  ear  lailinc,  if  they  bare  a 
thein,  whcB  anabie  to  paab  wp  Aa  traal,  lU  A>ob  on  I  tna,  to  i'liMr  hiot  witb  a  abot.  A  too  iageottwy  inaod 
Aeir  bind  qpadnt,  hi^  wiA  Ihoir  anaaa  la  tba  air,  I  here,  aad  alter  baring  bren  parbnpa  twenty  or  Airtj 
conpotcdly  •  bow-wow’’ away  al  tba  .k  ea,  inatead  ol  |  iHna*  brod  M  aad  wnuiided,  be  w  ia  a  Aort  periad  aifba* 
aadeamoring  tc  ti enrer  it,  forrairing  tbe  new  aiaaiBit  I  woatbaibamtirly  ki  lad  or  nato  (bagratnid.  Beamper- 
•f  tbo  polriacnaae — ^  Ante  k.a.”  Itol  noa  anntMit,  I  lag  ap  aad  dnwo  i»a  allrye  ar  npoa  tba  read,  aiMl  baw^  ' 
ndoriBg  tbeir  irainiog,  blame  ibem  lur  tbia.  lBatiepai>|  wig  and  rb*  uriag  afford  gran  aonaeaaeM  to  tba  buwera, 
ttoolar,  I  ttook  they  ai«  eaparear  to  oar  Hogr,  aad  Ibal  it  I  bet  uf  leaping  ur  going  at  rwaa  tba  aoaatry  they  are  gadt- 
that  ibeir  aotri  are  erca  wiirc  moanal  ihaa  ibnaa  ulnar  j  leoi.  I^a  •bntc  arc  irtqueatty  aa  likely  la  taka  iBcct 
dagr;  bai  tbii  I  bahara  ia  <  wmg  fo  Aa  dimt^fer  1 1  oiwa  aonw  <f  Ae  pony  aa  ep«,a  the  ill  oaedfos;  and  eaa 
bare  baea  iafnimed  that  Enrliih  dot*,  after  baripg  bcea  I  day  a  eai  h-aoiT  at  wark  op<<n  tba  Mad,  waa  all  bat 
•aoaa  iiMa  m  Fm  ca,  acquire  tba  aanu  awlody  of  auund  |  etniA  by  a  bail  fired  lo  Aa  wood.  Seatetnora,  whao 
Tbay  arc  totally  dinimdar  m  appearanc- ;  Am  m  ibe  I  they  ma  a  Ivl  la  ranand.  Are  naeaiih  biai,  and  turn 
bcary,  alroag,  muscular  acimal,  mnra  adapted  lor  a  bear  I  him  oat  no  totne  wher  day.  Upon  one  ncca<iao,  Acy 
boar;  tbc  loag  backed,  gn-ybuoad  taokiag  brwM;  and  a  I  bar  atqnrr.d  at  fiae  afos  at  I  erar  taw,  aad  we,  the 
ear,  aooKtbiog  hke  Ac  bemgle— n  awewl  e'wluaaaa  j  Enghak,  bad  »  aic  bnpea  at  haring  a  ga^  day*#  apoft 
blaaded.  Tbe  owner  bnnu  them  himtelf,  and  baa  a|  wwbbim.  Thera  w  anme  orry  pretty  enontry  ibr  tiding 
whipper-ia,  or  “piqu'  ur”  aa  they  call  him,  moouted;  and  I  anroM  in  ihe  rallay  Mtba  tooth  wew  of  Pan,  aboooding 
tOBctimet  another  on  foot.  1  be  bnntiDg  pniiy  man  I  m  tenan.  bat  aoee  of  a  rary  diAcah  pntorr;  nod  oro 
baar  be  daieribcd;  kul  Ibey  ate  coomiiMat  •«  ladtcroiu  m  I  urged  I  be  matter  of  tba  to  undt  to  unbeg  Wm  there;  hot 
appearance,  ao  oddly  (at  lea-t  in  tbe  cya  al  aa  Engli-h  I  our  ent'catica  could  ool  iurrcoMa  Aeir  ioturatouatrAla 
OHipad,  Marmlrd  and  acnaotrad.  Act  1  bar  i  may  j  iibjeciinna  to  leaping,  and  Ibe  oiaitrr  rcaoircd  lo  taro 
(ail  ia  conreyiar  a  ririd  impreaaion  ol  tbeir  apimrance,  I  bim  lorac  ia  ibe  tame  pinea  nbera  kaaan  toond— A«ir 
wbM  ibdacd  ben; an  aH  deac^linn.  To  be  juariy  ap- 1  laTnnriie  haunt,  the  da  Pan.  Tbit  fox  wna  n  ftna 
predated,  and  tnffici  nlly  ndmir.  d,  it  muat  be  teen.  Ub!  I  enich  fur  ibeor;  for,  nto  aatirkeri  wiA  each  otkar’i  ad- 
wbat  a  daaiucablc  appaaianec  Ihe  grailtniaacl  any  oil  mirinB  ibeir  Cratirif  baity  brawl  awd  baady  daang  u 
ear  enck  hania  would  cat  along  tidaoi  tbate  woribm’  I  ibe  bant,  Aey  weae  dalatnoood  that  Aa  towaex  akaoM 
ThawbaaA  are  crawaicd  WaA  a  throe  anrnaaU,  ’Idao  awd  I  bare  ao  appottaaity  p<  adtaimag  tbeir  octowroaMafa. 
adl  laabing  oap  af  (m,  af  da«b.  ar  ofarl  cioA,  amb  bog*  I  But  at  all  thit  mob  plaaa  doring  ike  Cartoaal— tho 
"fall  donna”  to  enrer  i heir  etra,  and  rtudded  nod  ilium.*  I  daooing  and  qaadciltaag  period  of  Aa  year  oaMOg  (bo 
bated  aH  arer  with  glittering  tteel  bottoaa.  A  Maeb  I  Frtwab  it  waa  iumc  tame  bafora  a  dtoy  ocautwd  opaa 
flock,  with  a  piece  of  whiiiih  Im.a  peeping  orer  it,  an  I  wAieh  ibe  ladtca,  atiAraaotly  tafraabad  by  n  nagbtkaon^ 
clacM  Ibe  tbroai;  aad  n  grten,  dark  brown,  or  rein  t  cut- 1  aeald  aee<  otptay  Aair  earniicraA  tba  ohOM.  Tbot  tba 
away  enat,  and  underneath  it  a  brifht  crimaon  waitleoai  I  impritonawM  ol  ibw  naf wiannat  rietiH  waa  laaglbaoed 
adnrwed  with  ckaint  nod  alatpa,  and  i.uMberleat  add.  |  no'  beyoad  Ac  fartaigbt;  during  w4ieb  tirna  be  waa  tod 
and  endt.  and  a  broad  leathern  belt,  drawn  aronad  their  I  bigb.  and  pw  awl  if  wand.  Swure  M  iafing  a  fab,  aad 
waim,  difoiiy  ibeoppar  Maa.  Lugbl  aaioarad  iaeapaaa*  I  Aeir  gailawlry  tarhidding  Acw  Mdwlaibtbe  todtoaaa  oa 
tibiM  of  cloth  or  wonted  cord,  bnil<  ned  at  tbe  bnee  or  I  early  mi  hour  oa  Ibeir  atual  mm  of  atarting,  otoroa 
tlcdal  tbeanclet;tbc  eaormoatjackbnoiatiftbaRaaaiai.  I  o’ckxk  wat  tbe  bnar  fix.d  apoo,  and  thi  nTniioaiing 
aoorier,  or  gend’ame*;  or  lui  imitation  of  nnr  own  bnnl- 1  wood  thaplaca  of  landearoon.  AaaAar  Incbdaad  Hy- 
mg  bao^  but  HibaiUittag  a  rxiliab.d  bather  top  lor  the  I  tab  wata  aaBoagThc  latl  taartoy  Pab  to  Jnia  ia  Aa  tooli 
one  we  prefer;  with  a  pair  of  apun  wbieb, ia  laJi|th  and  I  <4 ibwcaaMiui  day;  mad,  aa  aaoaaroR  rhaae  eoaeoaiao 
aioe,  rac^  Moch  erao  thawoof  ear  i  M  m'  at  taa<  p»n —  I  landa  which  tcparaka  Ibe  toatb  fieM  Ike  waad,  wa  oaen 
coHpIcta  a  coaiuma  which  it  neuher  to  be  mat  wnb  nor  I  iiwk  Ar  taiUrrdaol  who,  Aa  brnket  opaa  kia  kaad,  waa 
aqoatlcd  aar  where  mw a  m  France.  1  baa*  niaa  aeon  I  eoarayngihe  f,.x.  Uf  c'liriic  we  ware  awA  diagawad 
Frineb  offiecn  tnra  nut  ia  mi  uoifarm,  aword  aed  An-  I  at  tbc  mode  of  pr'  crrdiag  aad  I  roled  for  uptetUag  tbo 
gciber:  and  ladict  wiih^heir  hnrtci  lai  a  cleganily  Iniat- 1  baakat,  and  fir  og  aeyw  rd  hw  likarty.  at  laM  a  aaopio 
cd  ID  their  emppcri,  to  precarra  them  from  tbe  and  of  mi  ar  frnai  A*  wtaod,  wton  ha  wawM  patkapa  koro 
Tka  qoality  of  ibtir  boraca  beiag  of  little  eaiiie<|ornM  to  I  takca  no  oppoaile  direattoa  ••  i),  aad  tba  baaom  keiag 
Aair  Blyla  of  hoMiiif,  ibcy  are  m»uatad-M>«B  aag*  ifl  krouitbi  and  Ind  npon  ifn  acral,  wc  ia  all  probakifity, 
aix'eaa  baiMk  b'gb  oihera  upon  wbai,  ia  Aa  ftigblnoda  |  would  foi  once  baet:  wen  tomrAiae  to  bn^  h>  me  to 
af  Baorland  arc  called  Acl  iaa  At  lo  tbeir  ioddlet,  aomc  I  our  recollection.  Rut  my  aacaciona  plan  waa  oecr-ndad, 
ate  daiiu>p  qae;  anmc  baea,  and  aome  bnve  not,  cloak*  I  ""d  Aa  mnn  and  bit  baHra  ware  allowed  te  proceed  ia 
ar  great  coau  fatteacd  u  front  ar  bebind,  aiAer  lo  pre  I  Aa  eeea  Knonr  of  their  way.  Upon  arrrr^I  at  tbo 
■arrt  Aea  frooa  the  weatber,  or  in  tbeir  icaU;  a  pair  of  *  w*  Load  Aa  naacwMad  boat,  "ao  AaaAto  tkooghto 
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wmitiac  uzioMij  for  tk«  eeoiiBf  of  tko  okjtof 
of  thotr  hoyoo  ood  wttfcot.  Wo  pleaded  bor4  ikat  iwco. 
ty  or  thirly  ■iaotae  law  aboold  m  girca  bin.  But  no; 
the  beaade  were  to  be  aliffed  apoa  b»  ibe  ■oaeret  be 
aiarted.  The  baekol  wee  eat  dowa,  aad  tbo  lid  lified ; 
wbea  I  obaarred  that  tba  fox  wat  attaebrd,  bj  a  ebaia 
to  the  iaaide  (wbkb  woaM  bare  ao«cwbai  daraaaad  mj 
pba  of  apaotliag  tba  batkal  apoa  tba  laodaa)  aad  be  waa 
■a  ierea  that  Ui^  ooald  bardly  aalia  it  To  aecoai|iliah 
Ibia  tb^r  fot  bi«  got  half  way  oat  of  tbo  baikat,  aad  tboa 
•qaaaxtag  tba  bd  dowa  oa  biaa,  tbay,  wilb  lata  daattof 
WM  bia  toetb,  waaagad,  after  bariag,  I  bare  do  doubt, 
brobaa  at  laatt  two  or  tbrta  of  bit  rib^  lo  giro  biai  free 
iom.  Bat  to  wy  aaloaithwaat  tbay  bad  rraolred  to 
■•ka  a  daady  of  biw;  aad  for  that  parpoaa  bad  adoracd 
kit  Book  with  a  bage  eollar,  with  loadt  of  tMlI  ballt  at 
toe  bad  to  it  Thia  wat  horrid,  la  (act  be  oaly  waMcd 
a  tea  eaaittcr  to  bit  tail  to  eowplata  bit  eoataaie.  Thr 
ckaio  baiag  aalooacd,  be  waat  offia  grott  tty  la,  bia  balk 
jiagliag  like  tboaa  of  a  poet  borta;  aad  baidra  ha  bad 
a  buadred  yarda,  away  apoot  tba  dngr  after  biia. 
No  tooaar  bad  tba  dogt  atarted  tkaaall  tba  Preach  party 
galloped  off,  aot  after  ibaat,  bat  befora  tbaai;  forgailiag 
or  aacoaacioat  that  the  wot*  bcaatilal  aad  latallaoiaal 

C:  of  a  foi  baat  it  that  wbea  the  dogt,  cither  bar- 
nact  wilb  a  ebaek,  ditplay  tbaw  tagaeity  aad  tael  ia 
rocorariag  what  tba  Preach  call  tba  qutU,  aad  bariag 
auccacdcd,  tcad  forth  the  heart ^tirriag  tad  jnyoat  aoiot 
wbieh  tell  at  of  tba  fact;  or  wbea,  with  Ibeir  boada  ao 
ioager  at  the  earth,  they  aby  aloag,  breaat  bigb,  eaatiag 
the  woodt  to  riag  agtia,  aad  taawiag  to  repeat  iba  wordt 
of  the  old  toag — 

**  Follow  who  caa—ob  tbea !  ok  tbea !” 

Broakiag  frooi  tba  patch  of  wood,  to  wbieh  he  bad  aada 
at  fir^  he  waa  beaded  ia  Ibe  aeat  alley  iato  aaother 
diritioa;  aad  tbot  it  eoaiiaoed  for  about  twaaty  atiautaa 
out  of  oaa  tqaara  iato  aaother;  aatil  at  latt  beiag  dnrea 
iato  a  corarr  aad  aMbbed,  be  wat  eitker  killed  by  tba 
doge  or  frigblaaed  to  death  by  the  hubbub.  I  Iblak  tae 
latter  uMtl  hare  beaa  the  eaace  of  bit  death;  for  wbea  I 
eaaie  up  to  the  tpot,  I  fonad  bitt  tacwiagly  uainjarad 
by  tba  dogt;  at  all  ereatt  ha  wat,  at  the  criera  ia  the 
atrccU  tay,  moat  barbarourly  murdered.”  The  body 
waa  tbea  tmd  upoa  the  pammel  of  the  mattar’i  taddie, 
kit  bead  daag liag  apoa  oac  tide,  aad  bia  brutb  oa  tbo 
atkar;  ao  that  pacaeagert  oa  either  tide  of  the  road,  ea 
damaalt  casiag  from  tba  wiadowt  of  Ibe  airaet,  might 
aot  be  deprirod  of  a  tigbt  of  the  glorioua  trophy,  aor  ig- 
Boraat  of  tbo  prewata  by  which  it  bad  beaa  aeqairad.— 
TaiVt  Magmun*. 


COMPARATIVE  SPEED 

Oy  aMXKIOAN  AND  BKIT18H  HOUail. 

So  much  hat  of  late  beta  taid  oa  Ibe  eomparatire  Moot- 
aatt  aad  tpeed  of  Britiih  aad  Americaa  racert,  that  wa 
fcel  it  iacambeat  apoa  at  to  teareh  for  and  recori  catra* 
ardiaary  cfforti  of  the  fonaer. 

The  rary  remarkable  fact  that  time  it  there  rery  rarely 
kept,  or  at  all  ereatt,  recorded,  laakca  aay  approach  to 
aertaiaiy  ia  determining  tbit  great  qarttioii  rery  dilli* 
ealt  lo  be  attaiaed.  Wa  tay  remarkable,  ciace  there  caa 
be  ao  meaaa  of  taatiag  tba  eomptraiire  merilt  of  tbeir 
owe  bertca  aearly  to  taiiafacioiy  at  timiag  them.  If, 
kowerar,  the  room  of  the  tiaM  ia  which  aereral  of  tbeir 
racci  ia  taodera  timet  bare  bcea  nia,  be  a  true  oae,  we 
are  compelled,  ia  all  falroeat,  to  admit  that  we  hare  aot 
yat  rirallod  them. 

•*  A  gold  caadeltbram,  raloed  900  aori.  girea  by  the 
Steward,  (Sir  H.  BotwM,  Rart.  aad  T.  O.  Gaaeoigae, 
Etq  )  with  60  tort  added  by  the  Coiporation;  9  yre  7tl; 
4  yra,  Sat  9lbt;  6  yrt.  Bat  lOlbt;  6  yrt,  aad  ag^,  9tt,  the 
wiaaar  of  the  St.  Leger  to  bare  carried  9lbt  extra;  two 
aalat  aad  fira  furloegt. 

Marraii  of  WeaUaintter’t  eh.e.  Touebatoae,  4  yrt,  (8eoit)l 


Mr.  W  kiebardaon’t  ch.  e.  Horaaea,  3  yr^ . 8 

Sir  J.  Boewell'i  eb  e.  General  Chaaae,  1  yra, . . .  -3 

Duke  of  Clereland’a  br-  c.  Shillelagh,  4  yra . .  > .  .4 

Sir  J.  Baawell't  b.  t  Bella,  4  yrt, . . S 


Bettiag :  •  to  6  OB  Cbatae;  6  to  I  agaiaat  Horaaea,  aad 
S  to  I  agaiaat  Tooehttooc.  Bella,  who  wat  atartad  lo 
•aka  raaoiag  for  Ibe  Qcaaral,  took  tba  laad  at  a  aoda* 


rata  aaea,  tba  farorito  lying  teooad,  Horaaea  thM,  Bhil' 
lelagh  foarth,  aad  Touebatoae  latt.  Wiibout  aay  ehaaga 
of  poaitioa  or  tpead,  they  raa  to  the  bill,  wkare  the  paca 
haeama  terara,  but  there  waa  ao  tbiftiag  of  plaeaa  till 
near  the  Red  Hoaaa,  wbea  Sbillclagb  baeama  Ikied,  aad 
Horaaea  fourth.  The  mara  eairiad  oa  Iba  raaaiag  lo  tba 
tara  of  the  rail*,  where  ibt  caoHiouaded;  Iba  Ocaaral 
look  it  ap,  folfowed  by  Horaaea,  Toaebatoaa,  aad  8bil> 
Icltgb,  U  the  dittanee,  where  the  latlar  died  away.  Tba 
three  tbea  cloaad,  aad  ran  bead  and  bead  to  tba  coraar  af 
Iba  ttaad,  where  iba  Geaeral  nraa  beatca.  Tba  rua  ia 
batweea  the  other  two  wtt  oaa  of  the  tararrtl  erer  aoca, 
aad  it  wat  only  the  latt  tirida  that  enabled  tba  iodga  to 
dacida  ia  faror  of  Toaebtloac  by  half  a  bead.  It  would 
appear  from  tbit,  that  Touebatoae  it  good  oaly  with  the 
Scotta,  for  oat  of  tbeir  baar^  the  General  hat  alwayt 
bealea  him.  The  latt  two  milet  were  done  ia  three  mia- 
utaa  and  lorty-oae  aceoadt. 

At  Iba  MOM  BMetinf,  the  great  St.  Lager  ttaket  ware 
won  by  tba  Qucca  of  j'rampt,  ia  9ot.  tOt.  tba  ditiaaea 
aad  the  waighu  bemg  tba  tame  aa  fur  our  Tatkar  itabaa, 
woa  ia  tbeir  firtt  year  by  Virginia  Carey.  See  A.  T.  R. 
Nog.  No.  1894 — ibraa  buadrH  aad  eight  yarda  abort  of 
two  milat,  colta  carrying  118 — fiUica  llkiba. 

Tba  groat  8C  Leger  wat  woa 


By  Theodore,  in  IBJS, 

in  3  minutes,  83  seconds. 

Barefoot,  iri^ 

3 

"  93t  •• 

(Haring  anDe  round  jaat  prerioualy  by  a  falsa  start, 
3  minute-,  S3  tecondt ) 

Jerry.  1894, 

3 

“  99  “ 

Tnrrare  1886, 

3 

ss 

Rc-kingbam,  1833, 

3 

40 

a.  ofTmmpt.  1836, 

3 

“  80 

THE  PURPLE 

ROSE, 

AMD  THX  UaXBN  DKAaON>rLT. 

Tbere  waa  a  ebarming  roaa  (bll  Mown,  that  ptw  beaida  a 
well, 

Ita  colour  wat  that  Tyriaa  dye  that  monarebt  wore,  they 
tell; 

So  deep  iu  purple  eteenee  drank  the  ikiey  lean  ef  ntora. 

It  memtd  a  mantle  of  a  queen,  that  lileer  pearit  adorn. 

Ita  little  youth  wat  flillof  glee :  whene’er  the  zephyr  came. 

It  romped  and  thuok  with  laughing  graea,  nor  dreamt  of 
tin  or  tbame  ; 

The  zephyr,  like  a  child,  oft  came,  to  bare  a  game  of  play. 

And  little  deemed  ill  pleaaant  mate  would  rue  the  couung 
day. 

He  came  one  morn,  at  wat  hia  wont,  and  foaad  tba  ttam 
alone; 

The  gentle,  harmleaa  flower  waa  plucked,  and,  like  a  weed, 
eaat  dowa ; 

Not  yet  ilt  purple  hreath  wat  fled ;  but  ladly  aoiled  iU 
grace. 

And  all  the  fragrance  was  Withdrawn  that  fluabed  upon  iu 
fhca. 

He  railed  it  up,  and  tmootbed  itt  learet,  and  fhnned  It 
with  bit  wing, 

And  daahed'upon  iu  dying  lipt  the  silver  of  the  spring: 

It  woke  tt  latt.  with  lingering  life ;  and  whan  iu  eyes  ua- 
cloae. 

He  cried,  “  O  tell,  what  hat  miihapped  to  tbea,  my  pretty 
roaar’ 

*'Alaal"  sobbed  the,  “my  earliest  friend,  most  talthfbl  and 
the  best 

Had  I  with  friendship  been  content,  I  bad  bad  lifa  aad 
rest; 

But  mirth  aad  indocence,  in  turn,  mutt  yield  to  love  and 

wo. 

And  childkood'i  pteaaant  paths  of  lloweu  grow  tbomier  at 
we  go. 

■T  loved  a  splendid  dragon. fly,  which  on  thia  foanlaU 
prowled ; 

Hit  green  and  gorgeous  pinioni  were  adorn'd  with  knobs 
of  gold; 

And  he  loved  me ;  I  doubt  it  not,  though  him  I  tee  no  more; 

Ambition  lured,  with  loftier  charma,  to  seek  a  itrangar 
abore." 


A  litti*  boy  who  had  been  sent  to  the  post-of¬ 
fice  after  letters,  on  hit  return,  with  the  greatest 
earnestness  imaginable,  said  to  bis  father,  who  by 
the  way  was  a  land  speculator,— “Daddy,  they’ye 
rix  on  letters— (other  day  I  got  one  for  fai'cetUf, 
and  now  ttey  ask  nwiep^e.” 
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Agatha  was  young,  beauiiful,  and  act  omplisb- 1  The  allotted  time  was  now  fast  drawing  to  m 
ed ;  and,  better  than  that,  the  was  sole  heiress  to !  close,  wlien  Jacques  Friaonnier,  in  a  fit  of  geoe- 
tbe  wealth  of  M.  Boulonger,  who  had  left  ofi  |  loeity,  and  wishing  to  show  off  in  bit  bri^test 
selling  bread  with  the  reputation  of  being  the  i  colours,  caused  it  to  be  given  out  by  the  town- 
ricbest  citizen  of  Rouen.  The  charms  of  Bou-  crier,  that  on  the  day  previous  to  that  fixed  for 
longer's  fair  daughter  were  the  subject  of  gene-  his  wedding  “  he  would  cot  hair  and  shave  gr^ 
ral  conversation  among  the  bactielors  of  Rouen,  (is  for  as  many  customers  as  would  hooour  him 
nor  did  they  fail  to  make  a  deep  impression  on  with  a  call ;  in  addition  to  which  be  would  pre- 
many  of  their  hearts.  However,  oolv  two  of  her  sent  them  with  a  cup  of  excellent  claret.”  This 
Domerous  admirers  received  the  slightest  en-  announcement  was  received  with  acclamations, 
couragement.  and  many  chins  bore  witness  to  the  anxiety  that 

Now,  M.  Boulonger  had  secretly  chosen  a  was  felt  to  be  shaved  by  the  barber  on  the 
husband  for  his  daughter  without  consulting  her  eventful  day. 

on  the  subject :  his  name  was  Jacques  Fnson-  At  five  o’clock  in  the  morning  of  the  ever-me- 
nier,  the  town  barber,  who  had  been  in  the  habit  memorable  day,  up  jumped  Fnsonnier  from  his 
of  dressing  bis  hair  for  the  last  twenty  years; —  bed,  and  csdied  his  servants  and  apprentices; 
be  was  brother  to  Monsieur  le  Noir.  The  oh-  andaftertreatingthemwithanexceilent  break- 
ject  of  Agatha’s  choice  (for  she  cared  little  about  fast,  during  which  jokes  were  freely  circulated 
grieving  her  father  on  the  present  occasion)  was  at  the  cost  of  their  humorous  host,  he  proceeded 
Aonil^  Visapour,  the  barber’s  handsome  an-  to  sharpen  his  razors,  in  anticipatioo  of  his  nn- 
prentke.  Many  ahtf/ef  dour,  and  many  a  hand-  merous  visiters.  About  eight  o’clock,  they  be- 
soroe  present,  did  Annibal  deliver  from  his  mas-  gan  to  arrive  in  large  numbers,  but  they  wera 
ter  to  Agatha;  but  so  well  did  he  plead  his  own  as  quickly  despatcWl.  One  of  the  customers 
cause  (though  of  what  precise  nature  his  commu-  who  came  accompanied  by  a  friend,  insisted  on 
nications  were,  we  are  of  course  ignorant),  while  his  friend  being  accommodated  in  his  turn^for 
absent  on  his  master’s  business,  that  Agatha  many  were  claiming  their  right  of  priority.  The 
quickly  forgot  Jacques  while  listening  to  the  obsequious  barber  readily  complied,  but  smiled 
attractive  conversation  of  his  handsome  appren-  as  be  tucked  the  cloth  under  his  chin,  for  the 
tice.  In  this  state  of  things,  Agatha  was  one  figure  before  him  was  that  of  an  immense  sh^gy 
night  informed  by  her  father  that  she  must  either  goat,  on  whom,  after  chaining  him  to  the  chair, 
prepare  to  become  the  wife  of  Frisonnier,  at  the  be  immediately  commenced  operations.  AAer 
expiration  of  ihirW  days,  or  be  immured  in  a  blunting  the  edge  of  twelve  razon  successively, 
convent  for  life.  ’This  communication  caused  Frisonnier  was  seized  with  an  immoderate  fit  of 
the  young  lovers  much  uneasiness,  to  use  no  laughter,  and  swore  that  before  be  had  used  three 
*  stronger  term;  but  Annibal  was  neither  a  German  more  razors,  the  goat’s  chin  should  be  as  smooth 
nor  an  Italian.  He  did  not  philosophically  try  as  a  lady’s  face ;  and  be  was  as  good  as  his  word, 
with  bow  much  indifference  M  could  stab  him-  every  hody  present  allowing  that  the  goat  woula 
self,  nor  with  bow  much  goul  he  could  murder  not  recognised  by  hh  oldest  acquaintance, 
his  master;  but,  being  a  Frenchman,  he  consi-  This  put  the  barber  into  such  an  ecstacy  of  de- 
dered  that  be  should  nave  more  opportunity  of  light,  that  be  pledged  himself  in  a  bumper  of 
seeing  his  mistress  in  Rouen  than  in  any  con-  claret,  that  should  Old  Scratch  himself  mime  bis 
vent  in  France  ;  and  he  consoled  himself  with  appnrance,  be  would  make  his  **  face  as  bare 
the  prospect  of  marrying,  at  some  future  period,  as  m  hoofs !” 

a  widow  with  a  tidy  income,  instead  of  a  ooaid  Evening  came,  and  with  it  such  a  troop  of 
with  her  father’s  malediction.  customers,  that  the  junior  barbers  began  to  grow 


weary*  end  to  fear  that  thdfr  labours  would  oerer : 
cease ;  nor  was  it  till  after  the  hour  of  otereu 
that  tbev  retired  to  rest.  Just  one  quarter  of 
an  hour  before  the  great  bell  struck  the  hour  ef 
twelre,  Friaonnier,  who  bad  sat  down  to  refresh 


during  the  whole  of  the  night, in  ^ring  a  myste. 


Itie  nrase  eM  IMirgber,  on  hearing  this,  im- 
uiediately  y^ssed  into  the  shop ;  aud  Mholding 
the  barhvisi  a  broiling  beat, and  busily  employ, 
ed  in  shawiog  a  6gure  ia  a  cloak,  demanded  of 
the  straapor,  in  an  autboritatire  tone,  when 
Mons.  Psaoennicr  wouMbe  at  liberty.  “  When 
be  makes  my  face  as  smooth  as  my  hoof,''  res- 
(Mbded  the  atiwnger,  kfting  up  hts  cloak  and 
;  (InclosiBg  a  doswa  hncrf of  brass. 

Al  these  SMtrds  peer  Frisonnier  grew  pale; 


for  be  called  te  rased  She  rash  row  he  bad  made 
die  preceiis^  sneraieg. 

naal  wilkngly  would  he  now  hare  sacrificed 
alhiseurddr  poMssaana  to  hare  been  able  to 
can  hiaraeiradMe  man  again.  But  the  fates 


blage  of  persons  who  weau  gwtbcred  roeod  ttie  Um  nnfortoeale  Fraaanaser  is  al 
barber’s  door  that  Friaeanier  bad  heea  eagaged,  gaged  la  hia  neain  wdwh,  task. 


Man.  TSin  man, 
Dreat  in  a  little  brief  auttmritj 
naya  autSl  fbaMatic  Irioba  bsl 
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NINA  DALG  AROOKI. 


Iliere  wu  not  in  all  St.  Petenburgh  a  more 
admired  beautv  than  the  young  Couoteu  Nina 
Dalgarooki.  Her  mother,  who  had  been  an 
Italian,  had  beoueathed  to  her  the  dark  bair  and 
eyes  of  the  south,  to  which  were  added  her  own 
Dortbem  complexion,  of  the  most  dazzling  fair- 
ness  and  brilliancy.  In  the  gay  saloons  of  her 
natire  city,  srhere  the  ruder  as  well  as  the 
softer  sex 

**  Bometimes  eosssel  take,  sod  sometimes  tea,'* 

her  beauty  was  the  theme  of  erery  tongue  >  all 
agreed  that  it  was  as  faultless  as  it  was  rare ; 
and  Nina  was  far  from  aping  tlie  singularity  uf 
differing  from  so  general  an  opinion.  She  had 
very  early  lost  her  mother;  and  had  therefore 
been  left  to  the  unadulterated  spoiling  of  a  doat- 
iog  father,  and  almost  equally  fond  brother.  At 
the  time  this  history  commences  she  had  just  at* 
taioed  her  serenteenth  year.  Courted,  flattered, 
followed  and  admired — her  father  and  brother 
in  high  faror  with  the  Emperor— there  appeared 
Dothing  wanting  to  make  her  happy ;  but  as  well 
might  we  expect  silken  curtains,  soft  couches, 
and  eider  down  pillows  to  insure  pleasant 
dreams,  as  to  suppoM  that  all  “  the  appliances 
and  means  to  boot"  of  happiness  can  make  us  so, 
nnless  imagination  lends  one  of  her  Claude 
glasses,  and  allows  us  to  view  our  realities 
through  its  medium.  No  matter  how  bright  the 
true  sun  may  be,  a  winter  skv,  seen  through  the 
magic  glass,  is,  to  the  cheated  ?  ision,  brighter, 
lorelier  far.”  Nina  sincerely  loved  tier  lather, 
and  the  flrst  sorrow  in  her  little  life  had  been 
the  intelligence  that,  in  another  month,  be  was 
to  set  out  to  Siberia,  on  a  secret  miuion.  The 
struggle  that  arose  in  ber  mind  was,  whether  she 
should  accompany  him,  and 

**  Wasu  ker  sweetaem  os  the  desert  sir," 

or  remain  behind,  pining  for  the  society  of  a 
parent  she  almost  idolized.  He  urged  the  latter 
course,  as  be  steuld  be  but  three  months  absent, 
and  intended,*oa  his  return,  taking  ber  to  Paris 
and  London ;  but  still  the  wish  to  go  predomi¬ 
nated. 

One  evening,  when  her  brother  Ladialas  had 
left  ber,  after  using  every  argument  to  induce 
her  to  abandon  all  thoughts  of  the  Siberian  jour¬ 
ney,  her  eyes  fell  upon  a  large  mirror.  **  Ah !’’ 
said'she  with  a  sirt,  as  the  glass  gave  back  ber 
most  beauteous  form,  **if  one  could  but  take 
care  of  one's  beauty  as  one  does  one’s  jeweb  and 
costly  robes,  only  wearing  it  on  particular  and 
worthy  occaaioos,  then,  indeed,  I  should  not  mind 
paannig  ten  years,  let  alone  three  months,  in  Si¬ 
beria,  or  any  other  desolate  place.  But  when 
one  recollects  the  wear  and  tear  of  one’s  good, 
looks,— when  one  is  tamptUei  to  wear  them 
every  day.  especially  in  such  a  climate  as  ours, 
—it  is  really  oiatreasiog  to  take  them,  even  for  a 
day,  where  they  cannot  be  appreciated ;  or  ex- 
poM  them,  like  the  consoliuated  sigb  that  the 
Prince  in  the  fairy  tale  left  his  mistress,  as  a 
pledge  of  his  constancy,  to  an  atmosphere  that 
may  dissolve  them  in  a  moment.  1  wonder," 
continued  the  fair  soliloouist,  whether  those 
alchemists  and  people  really  do  know  enough  of 
the  secrets  of  Nature  to  discover  those  woMer- 
fnl  eKxira  that  they  pretend  to  possess  i  I’ll  ask 
Catherine  about  that  old  wizara,  or  magician, 
or  whatever  be  is— Paul  Zamoiski,  I  think  she 
calls  him."  So  saying,  she  rang  for  her  tire¬ 
woman,  with  the  iatention  of  boMiog  a  cabinet 
coanciL 


“  Catherine,”  said  she,  as  soon  as  her  sanr- 
mons  was  obeyed,  “  you  are  always  telling  me 
such  wonderful  stories  about  that  Paul  Zamoin- 
ki,  that  I  feel  half  inclined  to  pot  his  skill  to  the 
test,  as  1  have  a  vague  dread  of  this  journey  to 
Siberia.  I  should  like  (though  1  am  sure  1 
should  not  believe  a  word  of  it)  to  bear  what  he 
would  say  about  it." 

“  Oh,  Madam !"  eagerly  replied  the  delighted 
abigail,  who,  in  common  with  ber  whole  tribe, 
dearly  loved  an  adventure,  especially  if  it  was  a 
secret  ooe,“  I  am  sure  be  would  not  tell  yoa  a 
single  thing  but  what  was  Irte;  for  there  was  n 
poor  girl,  Sophia  Lindendoff,  wbo  went  to  him 
lo  get  a  charm  by  which  she  might  know  if  ber 
lover  continued  constant;  and  he  gave  her  a 
rose — a  real  red  rose — which  he  said  would  keep 
in  bloom  for  tytr  and  ever,  if  her  lover  s'oonld 
live  and  love  nenas  long  as  that;  but  that  the 
moment  be  was  false,  tM  rose  would  wither  up, 
and  turn  into  one  large,  sharp  thorn.  Well,  toe 
rose  lasted  quite  fresh  and  nloomingjTor  three 
uho'e  tot  eke,  including  the  day  she  got  it,  which 
was  tlie  day  after  herdover  went  away ;  and  at 
the  end  of  this  time  poor  Sophia  looked  at  her 
ro'^e  one  day,  and  lo !  there  was  nothing  left  but 
the  great  black,  sharp  tliorn  !|r-Now,  Madam, 
I  know  a  young  man  who  has  aTriend,  wbo  has 
a  cousin,  wbo  has  a  sister  who  actually  saw  all 
this  with  ber  own  eyes;  and  what  is  more,  they 
have  all  sworn,  if  they  coi-Id  but  catch  old 
Zamoiski,  they  would  throw  him  into  the  Neva." 

"  1  think,"  said  Nina,  smiling, "  that  would  be 
a  better  fate  for  the  false  lover,  than  the  true 
prophet.  But,  Catherine,  where  is  this  said 
Zamoiski  to  be  met  with.^  Would  be  come  to 
one,  if  one  sent  for  him  ?" 

“  Come  to  you.  Madam almost  screamed 
Catherine ;  "  no,  not  if  the  Emperor  himself— 
yes,  the  Emperor  perhaps,  but  certainly  nothing 
less,  begging  your  Ladyship’s  pardon — coum 
get  him  out  of  his  den ;  and  even  to  see  peopfe 
in  it  be  sometimes  makes  the  greatest  pwble 
favour." 

"  Well,  but,  Catherine,  suppese  you  went  to 
him,  and  told  him  that  a  lady — a  great  la^ — 
(and  here  tbe  young  beauty  haughtily  put  back 
her  beautiful  bead)— wants  to  consult  nim,  and 
would  go  to  him  to-morrow  evening  at  eight 
o'clock,  be  dare  not  refuse." 

"  Why, as  for  that.  Madam,”  said  Catherine, 
sagaciously,  “  those  people  who  have  dealiai^ 
with  the  old  gentleman  uare  do  any  thiim,  and 
are  so  lieathenish,  that  they  have  (God  forgive 
them !)  no  more  respect  for  nobility  than  a  Polar 
bear.” 

"  Well,  but  Catherine,  you  can  at  least  go 
and  see,  and  let  me  know  in  tbe  morning." 

"  To  be  sure  I  can  so.  Madam :  but  then  he 
lives  in  such  an  out-of-the-way  place,  at  the 
other  side  of  tbe  Neva,  and  I  doubt  whether 
even  a  drosky  could  get  them;  for  be  is  perched 
up  at  the  top  of  such  a  high  hill,  that  it  is  almost 
as  difficult  to  get  to  tbe  top  of  it  as  it  would  be 
to  clamber  up  the  artiflcial  rock  that  is  under 
the  statue  of  Peter  the  Great.  But  I  will  go 
directly;  all  I  fear  is,  that  yon  will  never  be 
able  to  get  to  such  an  outlandish  place." 

The  next  morning — 

**  Wbsn  lap-dogs  (ivo  tbrisselses  tbe  rossiof  shake; 

And  sleepleas  lovers  Just  at  twelve  awaks."— 

Catherine  drew  the  curtains  of  her  fair  mis¬ 
tress’s  bed  anvl  announced  to  her  tbe  joyona  in¬ 
telligence  that  that  mysterious  beii^,  Ptel 
Zamoiski,  had  vouchsafed  her  an  audience  ak 
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Ike  appointed  hour.  Lon((  and  mn/cnee  was  her  bad  sifpied  them.  When  (oh the  arro|raDce  af 
toilette  that  morning,  at  llwvgh  she  determine  those  pcnsiobert  <m  a  lady’s  pity— a  humanely, 
to  improve,  at  much  at  possinle,  tba'  beauty  in  treated  lover)  he  assured  her  that  he  had  slept 
whose  behalf  the  was  about  to  strangely  to  in*  the  preceding  niebt,  and  actually  bad  t^ 
tercede.  I  have  often  remarked  that,  when  temerity  to  quote  Voltaire’s  lines  to  the  Qteca 
wneis  well  acqaainted  with  a  foreign  language,  of  Prussia: — 

4»e  pikes  oneself  upon  reading  smd  being  able 

to  read  works  in  it,  which  are  far  beyond  the  ••  Toajaurs  nn  peu  de  vcnte 

patience,  capacity,  or  compreheos  on  of  the  tie  nvir  tu  plus  croasierc  meBMOfe, 

natives  of  the  country  in  which  they  were  writ-  •"  "“•*  <»«"? '>"««'  d'us  eoufe 

ten.  Now  as  Nina  had,  like  of  her  com-  vowWdit.; 

patriots,  a  wonderful  facility  in  acquiring  Jan-  Lee  Dieux  s  mun  raveil  ne  m'ost  pas  last  ou. 

■  '  Je  s'ai  perda  que  MOB  empire  I** 


ipiages,  and  was  perfectly  well  vers^  in  Eng¬ 
lish,  we  can  only  supiHiee  tome  of  our  Parlia- 


nentary  debates  had  most  unaccountably  reach-  Once  more  the  storm  lowered  upon  her  brow 
exi  her.  A  nd,  in  order  to  be  pint  AnglUt  gve  te$  — lier  lip  curM,  and  she  assured  tto  poor  priaee 
-Mngku  —the  had  actually  read  Mr.  Hume  s  iW.  if  there  was  one  thing  in  tie  world  that  she 
apeeclies !  and  from  them  bad  formed  an  idea  of  detested  more  than  another,  it  was  Prenek 
ustablishing  a  Beauty  Savings’  Bank,  if  the  poetry — which,  in  her  opinion,  was  only  fit  In  he 
could  get  any  magician  good-natured  enough  quoted  tn  opura-dancert  and  French  women 
<o  furnish  her  with  sufficient  security ;  she  was  when  labor^  under  their  uioety-fiflh  kwe- 
^uilc  willing  to  invest  htr  fopint  in  it— which,  affair  in  their  forty-nftb  year.  TImis,  imilatiaf 
even  the  prince  of  torcerera  himself  could  not  Hecia — alternate  fire  and  ice — ^e  whiled  awuy 
refuse  to  acknowledge,  was  a  very  kmndtomt  the  meming;  till  at  length  the  prince  took  kn 
wne.  unwiHiag  departure — eiupended,like  MahooetS 

There  is  no  knowi^  bow  mnch  more  time  coffin,  between  the  lieaveo  of  hie  bopee  and  Ike 
the  young  conntess  might  have  passed  in  con-  earth  of  hia  t^ppoinUnunta. 
templating  a  person  which  nature  had  left  her  Unused  to  all  contradictioa,  Nina  looked 
BO  room  to  embellish,  had  she  not  been  inform-  twenty  times  a  minnle  reproacbtolly  at  the  ywa- 
cd  that  Prince  Kie&erofT  was  in  the  saloon.  Now  dale,  wlioee  slow  hands  seemed  as  if  tliey  would 
the  Prince  de  RieseroflT  bad  almost  as  great  a  never  reach  the  appointed  hour  that  she  waa  to 
ranonmee  fur  beauty  as  herself,  and  was  in  fact  put  the  ikill  of  Paul  Zamoiski  to  the  teat.  At 
the  Cupidon  deehaine  of  the  North.  He  had  length  it  did  arrive,  and  this  spoiled  child  af  aa- 
beeo  among  the  first  and  moat  devoted  of  her  ture,  and  ef  fortune,  aaUied  out  ia  the  darkaais 
axlorera,— and  in  her  “  heart  of  hearts”  slie  of  the  night,  to  cnoouuter  such  cold  and  sleet- 
loved  him  well:— but,  as  the  Chevalier  d’F^on  that,  hao  she  met  tliem  on  any  other  terms  than 
Justly  observes,  “  La  coquetterie  n’est  qu’un  lier  own  (ileasure,  she  certainly  would  have  pia- 
talent  aimable  de  cacber  uu  de  faire  paroite  son  nounced  them  to  be  her  death-warrants. — When 
amour,— dont  la  natura  a  donee  toutes  les  she  at  length  reached  the  wizard’s  wild  and  al- 
femmes ;  et  certes  un  amant  fidele  a  un  droit  most  unapproachable  habitalion,  her  courage 
legitime  a  tous  les  taleos  de  sa  maitresse.”  So  Lad  oeariy  forsaken  her;  especially  when  Cath^ 
thought  Nina  too,  and  therefore  determined  rinc  bad  expended  a  quarter  ik  an  hoar  ■ 
he  should  serve  an  apt>renticeship  to  her  ca-  koocking  with  a  stone  upon  the  massive  and 
prices,  before  she  would  allow  him  the  enviable  thickly  sailed  door,  wstliotk  smy  ather  sonnd 
privilege  of  enduring  them  for  life.  Nor  was  being  returned  to  her  application  than  the  echs 
she  much  in  the  wrong; — a  woman’s  sroilM,  to  of  her  own  blows, and  at  last,  whea  the  heavy 
he  valued  by  the  other  sex  (who  are  all  more  or  portal  slowly  orciiked  upon  itsbiBgoa,it  waaaaC 
less  barbarianv)  should  be  like  the  daw  of  a  opened  by  bands,  but  by  a  cord  wstkin,  lika  thst 
Russian  summer— bright,  but  few.  AUer  sbe  sometiniea  aaad  in  oosvents.  Aflar  they  had 
thought  sbe  bad  kept  him  wailing  a  reasonably  .raversed  a  kN|g  court  they  cams  to  an  aid 
•nreasonable  lime,  slie  at  leaglb  condescended  broken  archway,  at  one  side  of  which  they  ware 
to  walk  languidly  into  bis  presence,  wrapping  a  met  by  an  old  wnman,  whose  Gorgon  via^ 
Czarina  Polonaise  closely  about  her.and.  apply-  was  crested  by  a  high  black  Polish  oap.'wb« 
iikf>  zJ(aconnf  fHMpitt  ae$  eouiin  d'lmour  to  served  as  a  sort  of  spire  to  the  temple  id  agli- 
ber  Duse,  instead  of  answering  his  inquiries  nem  beneath.  Ska  pointed  to  a  sort  of  porter’s 
•bout  her  health,  which  he  made  in  a  voice  of  lodge,  into  which  sm  pushed  CatkeriiM^  and 
the  most  tender  solicitude,  she  declared  that  slie  then  oondaetHig  the  more  than  ever  terrified 
bad  not  slept  the  whole  night,  she  was  in  such  Nina  a  few  yaids  farther  inta  another  oourt, 
ecstasies  at  the  idea  of  leaving  St.  Petershurgh.  slie  slopped  at  a  flight  of  old  broken  stowe  steps. 

**  No  wonder,  when  it  is  for  so  charming  a  and  bidding  Nina  wait  below,  she  hobbled  ap 
place  as  Siberia!”  interrupted  Ibe  prince;  nut  a  them  till  stecame  to  a  low  turret-door,  where 
uttle  piqued  at  the  anise  coldness' of  her  man-  she  rang  a  hollow  and  melancholy  sonadiac 


uttle  piqued  at  the  an  tie  coldness  of  her  man 

ner. 


she  rang  a  hollow  and  melancholy  sonodiag 
bell,  which  was  (or  aame  luiautes  uaaaawered. 


**  And  why  not?  I  am  sure  there  is  no  one.  during  which  time  poor  Nina  remained  shiver- 
or  thing,  sufficiently  agreeable  for  one  to  regret  ing  beluw,  hali-de^  with  cold  and  terrar:  at 
here.”  length  the  hag  re-appeared  and  beckoned  her 

**  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,”  said  her  lover,  lo  follow.  No  sooner  had  they  reached  the  bc- 
(wbo  was  now  leadine  on  Ibe  forlorn  hope  ui  lii-  fore  mentinoed  door  than  the  aid  Cerberus 


owu  dignity ;)  ”  and  for  that  reason  1  am  to  I  ihrusl  the  young 
Paris  in  a  tortnight.  Have  you  any  commands?  "  |  unceremoaiously 
Nina,  in  her  turn  somewhat  foiled  by  lierowi 
weapons,  began  to  thaw  into  downright  kind 


I  am  to  ihrusl  Ibe  young  and  bnagbly  countess  ia,  as 
immands?  "  unceremoniously  as  she  had  duiie  her  attendant 
by  lier  own  into  llie  porter’s  lodge.  For  two  or  three  sa- 
ngbt  kind  comls  site  (ound  Iwrs^  in  a  narrow  and  totally 


ness;  which,  truth  compels  us  toown.madc  his  dark  psssage: — ^^Good  heavciw!”  thought  skCr 
highness  so  presumptuous  that  he  soon  bi‘gan  to  "does  iltal  old  wretch  mean  to  bury  me  alive?” 
encroach  a;K>n  ii  by  eapressing  a  degree  ni  but  ere  site  had  time  (or  any  more  refieotiM)a,a 
gratitude,  which  she  hastened  to  assure  him  he  lioor  opened  at  Ibe  ead  at  tba  passage  into  a 
had  aot  the  least  occasion  for ;  till  again  having  long  and  briUiandy  lit  room,  or  rather  gaUefy, 
ventured  lo  iasue  bulletins  abrat  his  loss  of  a|>-  wiih  a  vaatied  ceding  and  high  painted  wtadowa 
polite  and  want  of  sleep— she  bioked  AS  pale  anil  aheh  oomwienced  about  six  feet  fraaa  the 
•a  aoxioos  as  if  the  whM  CoUega  of  Pbysiciaas  ground,  so  that,  without  the  assistance  of  ■  M- 
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it  would  have  bern  imptmible  to  hareaecB  *  Lady,”  «atd  be,  cIosidj;  the  rolumet  befarw 
ootortbeiii.  About  tlie  room  wai  a  cbaoi  of  bhn,  in  the  uatnral  eoorse  of  tbiotri  yonr 
teletoopes,  maibemattral  in«tninienti,  irlobes,  beauty  would  bare  lasted  well  to  your  fifty-6fac 
cel«(ial  and  terrestrial here  stood  what  migtil  year,  which  1  take  it  is  as  long  as  any  reasonaM* 
be  the  empty  s^coptiat'us  of  a  C'sesar,  or  aa  woman  could  or  should  desire.  And  it  seeuiutk 
Alexander; — while  here  (as  the  quaint  old  Sir  unto  me  a  strancre  and  foolish  fancy  to  wish  to 
Tbotfws  Brown  hath  it.)  “the  Egyptian  mum*  prolong  it  beyond !” 

laies,  which  Canibyses,  or  time,  had  spared—  “  Too  do  not  quite  understand  me,**  said  Nina, 
were  ready  to  be  converted  by  Avarice  into  — **  It  is  not  rtiat  I  wish  to  continue  handsome 
physic,  and  Muraim  and  Pharaoh  awaited  their  at  so  advanced  an  age,  to  much  as,  by  saviait 
turn  to  be  aoM  as  balsarm!"  and,  in  every  three-  iny  beauty  in  Sibwia  er  any  other  deaert,  1 
tioD,  crucibed  bats  and  tj  iritu  i/uai  scorpions  micht  be  able  to  display  a  doable  portioo  at 
abounded.  At  the  upper  end  of  the  room  was  a  Pans,  London,  or  any  place  where  civilized 
large  arched  iron  grating,  beliiod  which,  on  a  human  beings  congregate,  just  as  persons,  by 
bUin  marble  coucb,  reclined  a  full  length  retrenching  for  a  few  y'ears,  are  enabled  t» 
onre  of  Oiaf\— bis  crown  and  sceptre  made  make  a  doubly  magniScent  expenditure  at  the 
I  the  most  costly  jewels,  which  contrasted  fear-  end  of  them.” 

faltv  with  the  iron  plainness  of  t lie  rest  of  the  ”1  fully  conmrehend  your  meaning,  lady^ 
skeleton.  Above  this  giating  was  a  sort  of  still  I  think  H  a  folly,  and  one  tliat  you  will  re- 
veraodalied  balcony,  supviorted  by  six  red  Eg3rp*  pent  of.” 

tian  marble  pillars,  tlie  capitals  of  which  were  **  Beit  felly, or  he  it  not,  is  it  one  that  ytm 
shaped  like  a  palm-tree;  in  this  gallery  prowl-  can  gratify  ?"  a*krd  Minn,  eagerly, 
ed,  m  separate  diviMom,  a  t>et-tiger,  a  lynx,  a  I  **  1  should  thiuk  so,”  replied  Zaxnoiski,  with  a 
wolf,  and  two  vultures,  which  ever  and  anon  sort  of  pHving  contempt  for  her  sceptical  query, 
■tle^  the  must  horrible  yells.  A  sort  of  thick  **  Well  then,  pray  use  no  further  delay,  as  I 
sapaur  pervaded  the  room,  and,  out  of  the  cold  must  be  at  borne  before  anether  hour.” 
tail  frozen  air  of  the  iii;!h;,  its  liealed  atmos-  **  Without  farther  parley  the  mau  of  mystery 
pbere  was  so  overiwMrering  iliat  Nina  nearly  turned  to  a  shelf,  and  taking  down  a  small  cni- 
feioted.  The  tenant  of  this  strange  apartment  cible,  threw  into  it  several  powders ;  he  thaw 
DOW  advancivi  to  meet  lier.  He  was  habited  in  dropped  into  them  ditTcreot  elixirs,  which  he 
a  most  orthodox  lung  bh<-k  gown,  but,  in  other  carefully  blent  together  till  a  light-blue  flame 
respects  he  was  a  very  tlitrerent  lookiog  person-  began  slowly  and  flickeringly  to  issue  from  the 
age  from  what  she  had  expected  to  see,— being  crucible.  ‘‘I  warn  you,"  said  he, **  that  it  will 
yery  slight  and  very  ta!! — his  figure  having  all  be  rather  a  painful  operation — for,  in  order  to 
the  muscle  and  el.niic  i(y  of  youth ;  his  face,  as  concentrate  3ronr  beauty  into  a  sort  of  essence, 
far  as  the  features  and  on'Iine  went,  might  have  or  rather  xtber,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  disembar- 
keen  called  bamtcuine,  but  tlie  stony  rigidity,  rasa  you  fer  a  few  seconds  of  all  your  gravity, 
paleness,  and  immobilily  of  it,  liad  a  M^nsa-  for  which  reason,  before  you  lean  your  head 
ake  effect  on  the  beholder,  and  conveyed  the  over  this  crucible,  I  will  attach  little  pinmmela 
lapemataral  and  antitlH  iical  idea  that  it  was  ff  lead  to  your  hands  and  feet.  Now,  bend 
nap  ssibte  he  ever  could  have  been  yt.utg,  and  your  head  down,  and  inhale  the  vapour  out  of 
equally  impnmible  he  ever  could  becnine  old.  the  crucible.** 

la  short  he  looked  a  sort  of  human  statue  that  Nina  did  as  he  desired ;  but  the  more  of  the 
kad  been  chiselted  at  once  into  an  nnprogres-  vapour  she  inhaled  the  more  her  gravity  desert- 
twe  and  unagery  manhood.  Finding  that  Nina  ed  her,  till  she  became  so  buoyant  and  light 
dal  not,  or  rather  could  not  address  him,  he  ac-  that  even  the  plammets  could  scarcely  keep 
eoBied  her  in  a  hollow,  but  very  sweet  and  low  her  on  the  earth. 

vaice  inquiring  upon  what  she  wislied  to  con-  **  Good  heavens  1  cried  she,  raising  Imr  head 
tall  him  P  Whvn  hb  fair  vnitor  began  to  rally,  out  of  the  crucible  for  a  moment,  **if  in  order 
Ae  was  determined  to  eschew  all  lialf-measares;  to  preserve  my  bcanty  I  caanot  retaia  my 
tkerefora  forcing  a  slight  laugh,  she  replied,  gravity,  what  on  earth  will  become  of  me  when 
**  Itot  having  heard  much  of  his  skill,  a  strange  I  get  to  Pant  and  Loudon,  where  1  shall  meet 
lotion  bad  got  into  her  bead — that  she  should  with  ao  many  ridiculous  peopled* 
like  to  discover  if  there  was  any  means  by  **  Patience !**  said  the  Necromancer.  “Yon 
vkich  she  miglit  economise  her  beauty— only  must  expect  to  feel  as  nothing  for  a  few  miautea 
^mgk  on  at  will;  so  that  for  every  day  she  |  while  1  an  akingaway  aB  your  beauty  inordar 
fapeosed  with  it  in  youth,  she  might  be  able  to  to  concentrate  it.” 

keep  it  to  Ihe  most  ailvanccd  age,  should  it  **  Well,  then,”  said  Nina,** even  by  yourowB 
please  her  so  to  do?”  showing,  beauty  is  the  only  thing  that  mvea  u 

Zamoiski  beard  her  patiently  to  the  end,  and  woman  any  weight  in  this  naughty  world,  and 
tben  witii  an  ejaculation  l>etween  a  groan  and  a  yet  you  tell  me  that  I  shall  repent  my  prudence 
pihaw,  walked  to  a  table  and  herm  tnniins  in  trying  to  preserve  it !” 
aver  a  hii!.'e  folw  of  KrplKr's  JlytUriout  Co$-  •*  I  tell  you  thb,”  replied  Zamobki,**  and  time 
*ograptiittfn  and  consumed  some  Nqoutes  will  com  ince  you  of  it.  But  sL'eoce  for  a  few 
in  studying  its  fanciful  analogies  between  tlie  seconds,  and  then  1  will  release  von!” 
orSiiv  c>f  ihe  ithnets,  amt  li  e  legnlar  solids  of  The  young  Countess  did  as  she  was  desired, 
geometry.  He  next  inquired  tlie  day  and  hour  and  was  not  a  li'lle  delighted  when  her  com- 
af  her  bnth ;  which  having  ascertained,  be  drew  pauion  pronounced  the  spell  comple  e,  and  that 
forth  some  tablets,  upon  which  be  began  making  vbe  was  now  at  liberty  to  raise  her  head, 
tondry  calculations.  “  Pray,”  said  she  eagerly,  **  let  me  see  how  I 

**  Humph  I — The  Sun  lies  well,  being  in  a  sex-  look?” 
tile  poMiiun  with  Mars,  and  Saturn  is  Lord  of  Zamoiski  handed  her  a  small  mirror.  SIto 
Ihe  .s,-vpnih  Hini-e,  iar  the  native  is  lucky  uttered  a  faint  shriek  when  she  beheld  her  plain 
^*-kaaph! — but,  aa  Peletainu  observes  loach-  and  haggard  looking  face — her  features  weiw 
iag  tlie  cutting  of  ihe  (m;u4  or  in  two,  *  Who  can  prcciseTy  the  same,  hot  Ihe  colour,  the  exprea- 
tossfbly  see  a  living  likeness  in  a  mirror  which  -ion,  the  “  life  ot  life,”  had  left  them,  fike  had 
k  pot  oat  of  8tia|)c  so  many  wayaf  Thi-  ' lie  appearance  of  extreme  ill-bealth;  and  tte 
Mrsnre  fancy  leave*  tlie  xodivc  wiibout  signs. —  "ost  imaginative  person  could  not  Imve  dia- 
*Jtt  t  ittter  0  zo<  imct  nio$  pr*t»$  m**  I  covered  u>e  tiig  itrst  vestige  of  beauty  in  her  an 

•to  ess'  «>  ntgiAiy  i^uod  gaukeo  mating  pro-  lately  exquisitely  lovely  face, 
dnentsaf.*  **  Good  heavens!”  she  exclaimed,*  bow  fright- 
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fal  I  look !  1  do  not  think  I  shall  gam  much  by 
ray  bargain ;  for  before  1  can  get  accustomed  to 
ao  hideous  a  phantom,  I  shall,  in  self-defence, 
be  compelled  to  be  as  extraragant  as  ever,  and 
wear  my  beauty  every  day.  ^  pray  now  have 
the  charity  to  show  me  bow  1  am  to  repossess 
ravTClf  of  it.” 

Zamoiski  then  took  out  of  a  drawer  a  small 
tube,  and  a  little  golden  flacon,  in  the  form  of  a 
split  eagle.  On  the  bead  of  one  eagle  was  a 
stopper  of  a  litttle  sapphire  crown,  on  that  of 
the  otber'a  small  diamond  oue ;  then  placing  one 
end  of  the  tube  in  the  crucible,  he  applied  the 
other  alternately  to  the  a))erture  in  the  two 
eagles’  heads.  After  doing  this  till  the  flame  in 
the  crucible  had  totally  expired,  be  turned  to 
?iina,  and  presented  to  her  the  little  JUicon  say- 
ing— 

“  When  you  wish  to  appear  as  beautiful  as 
you  by  nature  are,  you  have  only  to  take  out 
the  sapphire  crown  on  this  eagle’s  head,  and  by 
smelling  once  to  the  flask  you  will  instantly  be¬ 
come  so.  But  should  you  wish  to  be  more 
beautit'ul  than  even  Nature  chose  you  should, 
then  you  may  smell  it  twice,  and  the  effect  will 
be  pmuced— and  you  may  even  increase  it  to 
four  times  when  you  want  to  be  very  superla¬ 
tively  lovely.  On  the  other  hand,  when  you 
wish  to  put  by  all  your  attractions,  you  have  to 
pursue  precisely  the  same  course  with  tlie 
diamond-crested  eagle.” 

Nina,  with  the  mirror  still  in  her  hand. eager¬ 
ly  seized  the  magic  gift,  and  lost  no  time  in 
proving  its  effect  in  restoring  her  beauty,  which 
It  instantly  did  upon  a  single  trial. 

Oh  dear,  how  delight^  1  am  to  see  myself 
again!”  she  laughingly  exclaimed;  “and  by 
contrast  1  really  do  look  exceedingly  well ;  but 
1  should  like  to  see  if  1  cannot  look  still  better.” 
So  saying  site  impatiently  applied  the  sapphire- 
crested  bird  three  successive  times  to  her  nose 
—  and  tlien  nuite  forgetting  the  presence  of  the 
worker  of  all  these  wonders — she  launched  out 
into  ectasies  at  her  own  superhuman  beauty. 
At  length  a  trial  of  the  diamond  crest  reduc^ 
her  to  reason,  and  turning  to  the  still  marble- 
looking  figure  before  her — 

**  A  thousand,  thousand  thanks !” 

Zamoiski  intemipted  her  by  coldly  saying — 

**  There  is  no  need  of  half  that  number.  Lady; 
and  1  foresee,  though  you  cannot,  that  the  time 
will  come  when  you  will  have  lost  all  yon  grati¬ 
tude,  nay^nd  even  wish  me  to  take  back  my 
gift  I  win  bestow  another  upon  you— take  this 
ring !”  be  continued,  placing  on  her  finger  one 
in  the  form  of  a  mermaid,  with  emerald  hair, 
diamond  eyes,  and  an  opal  studded  tail ;  “  and 
whenever  yon  grow  tirea  with  the  strange  boon 
you  have  asked,  you  have  only  to  hang  this  ring 
over  the  neck  of  the  diamond-crested  eagle, 
and  I  will  come  to  you  from  the  furthest  parts 
of  the  earth  and  dissolve  the  spell !” 

N  ina  departed  all  gratitude,  assuring  him  that 
"  she  was  convinced  she  should  never  give  him 
such  unwarrantable  trouble  as  to  come  so  far  on 
ber  account;’*  and  then  putting  on  just  as  much 
beauty  (and  no  nrare)  that  she  had  entered 
Zamoiski’s  mysterious  abode  with,  she  ran 
nimbly  down  the  steep  old  broken  turret  steps 
that  she  bad  so  falteringly  ascended  some  two 
hours  before.  / 

Poor  Catherine  was  half  dead  wkb  cold,  fear, 
and  curiosity,  which  latter  ber  fair  mistress  had 
not  the  slightest  idea  of  satisfying  by  any  true 
statement  of  what  had  taken  place  between  ber 
and  the  renowned  Zamoiski,  she  therefore  con¬ 
fined  ber  communications  to  telling  ber  that  be 
had  assured  ber  the  journey  to  Siberia  upon  the 
whole  would  turn  out  very  prosperously,  but 
that  her  health  would  suffer  much  in  the  onset. 

**  Bless  me,  Madam,”  said  the  incredulous 


Catherine,  as  pettishly  as  she  dared,  “  is  that 
all.’  Why  bo  kept  you  such  a  time  that  I 
thought  he  had  undertaken  to  escort  you  to  Si¬ 
beria  himself!”  ’ 

I'he  month  soon  rolled  away  that  preceded 
Count  Dalgarooki’s  journey  to  Siberia.  The 
day  before  their  departure  Nina  determined  to 
try  the  effect  of  a  little  ugliness  upon  ber  lover, 
for,  as  she  most  justly  argued,  hitherto  he  had  | 
no  merit  in  loving  one  so  beautiful,  and  above  i 
all  so  admired.  Accordingly,  the  morning  they 
were  to  set  out,  he  came  at  an  early  hour  to  with 
her  good-by,  and  put  her  into  her  carriage. 
She  was  sitting  alone  on  the  sofa  when  he  enter¬ 
ed,  with  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes— for  her 
courage  began  to  fail  her  at  the  idea  of  puttiog 
his  love  to  such  a  test— he  advanced,  took  her 
hand,  that  bung  listlessly  by  her  side,  and  cover¬ 
ed  it  with  kisses,  without  her  making  the  slight¬ 
est  attempt  to  withdraw  it. 

“  Nina— dear,  dearest  Nina!  will  you  not  give 
me  or.e  look.’  When  in  anotherbour  you  will  be 
torn  from  me  for  so  long,  so  interminable  a  time 
as  three  miserable — miserable  months!  ” 

Slowly  Nina  turned  towards  him— and  still 
more  slowly  she  withdrew  her  handkerchief  from 
before  her  eyes. 

“  Good  God !”  exclaimed  the  Prince,  throwio; 
himself  at  her  feet,  and  clasping  her  knees,  “hov 
ill !— bow  altered  you  look  !  You  are  not  fit  to 
take  this  dreadful  journey !  Dearest,  dcarett 
Nina,  you  must  not  think  of  it,  unless  you  waot 
to  kill  me  on  the  spot!” 

“And  do  you  really  love  me  enough,”  asked 
Nina,  with  a  faint  smile,  “  to  be  so  very  misera¬ 
ble  at  the  idea  of  my  being  ilP” 

“Do  I  love  you  enough!  Oh!  Nina, do wt 
doubt  it.’” 

The  little  coquette  was  so  moved  at  the  reahty 
of  his  devotion,  and  at  this  proof  that  it  was  her¬ 
self— and  not  her  beauty  that  he  loved— that  she 
was  on  the  point  of  betraying  to  him  her  secret, 
in  order  to  remove  all  his  fears  for  ber  health, 
but  prudence  whispered  lier  that  be  bad  not  bees 
sufficiently  tormented, as  fora  celebrated  beauty 
to  look  ill  once  was  no  great  trial  to  a  lover's 
constancy:  she  therefore  contented  herself  with 
auuring  him  that  she  was  by  no  means  ill,aad 
only  felt  a  little  exhausted  from  wsmt  of  sissy- 
Then,  in  order  to  set  his  heart  at  rest,  she  a^ 
plied  once  to  the  sapphire-crested  eagle  of  tk 
little  Aacon,  and  said— 

“  'i  on  see  1  am  better  already:  such  a  skiMil 
physician  is  kindness!” 

“  Your  colour  has  certainly  returned,  and  ysi 
look  like  yourself  again;  but  still,  dearest,  I  cas- 
not  bear  the  thought  ^  this  horrid  journey-  ! 
though  Ladislas  has  promisssd  to  write  me  css- 
stant  accounts  of  you  till  wc  meet  in  Paris!” 

As  all  lovers' partings  and  meetings  are  exact-  ' 
lylhe  same,  and  are  proverbially  stupid— save 
to  the  parties  concerned— tlie  reader  may  be 
spared  the  rest  of  tbe  sighs,  tears,  vows  and  pro¬ 
testations  that  took  place  on  this  occasion.  Nor 
indeed  would  tlie  above  short  sample  have  been 
intruded  on  him  but  for  Rochefoucauld’s  asser¬ 
tion — Qu'il  y  a  toujours  quelquechose  dans  iei 
malbeurs  des  autres  qui  ne  nous  de  nlaiiepas.” 

The  day  after  the  Dalgarookis  left  at.  Peteis- 
burgh,  Prince  Kieseroff  quitted  it  for  Parish 
Frequent  were  tlie  letters  be  got  from  Count  La- 
dislaa,but  they  contained  such  dreadful  accoonb 
of  his  sister’s  ill  looks  and  altered  appearance, 
that  while  tbe  Prince's  vanity  was  flattered  at 
thinking  be  was  tlie  cause  of  them,  bis  affectisa 
was  wounded,  and  himself  made  uneasy  and 
wretched;  but  three  months,  even  for  a  lover,  ^ 
not  last  for  ever — at  length  they  expired;  and  in 
two  months  more  be  would  see  bis  ado^— kin 
beautiful  Nina,  at  Paris! 

At  length  the  happy  morning  arrived,  when  hii 
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ralet  awoke  him  at  a  most  unusually  early  hour, 
(for  even  lovers,  the  m.ost  devoted,  must  sleep 
MOietimes,)  to  put  into  his  bands  a  billet  from 
Ladislas  Dalgarooki,  dated  “  Hotel  de  Bristol, 
Place  Vendome!”  and  tclline  him  they  had  ar¬ 
rived  late  the  night  before.  Early  as  the  Priece 
presented  himself  at  the  Place  V'endome,  still 
earlier  had  Herbaultand  Madame  Minette  been 
with  Nina;  and,  independent  of  her  lover,  she 
could  not  pay  the  cap  of  the  former,  or  the  prig- 
ncir  of  the  latter,  so  nad  a  compliment  as  to  wear 
her  Siberian  face  with  them;  so  that  the  ena¬ 
moured  Prince  bad  the  delight  and  triumph  of 
Coding  her  more  beautiful  than  ever.  That  day 
they  were  all  to  dine  en  pet  te  comtfe,  at  the  Prin¬ 
cess  de  B - ’s.  Nina  bad  no  idea  of  wasting 

her  beauty  on  Blues  and  Bores,  and,  therefore, 
oolv  put  on  half  her  natural  attractions.  Silly 
girl,  she  was  wrong;  for,  though  dull  in  them- 
dves,  the  saloons  of  the  Princess  were  the  dark 
mint  that  gave  the  stamp  of  currency  to  all  the 
beauty  and  talent  of  Paris;  consequently,  one 
Proneur  pronounced  himself  greatly  disappoint¬ 
ed  with  the  new  Russian  beauty,  while  another 


coi;ld  not  discover  that  exceeding  beauty  in  her, 
for  they  had  often  met  her  at  the  Soirees  of  some 
of  the  dowagers  in  tlie  Faubourg  St.  Germain, 
and  she  had  looked  downright  ugly  (these  were 
no  doubt  on  the  evenings  when  she  was  Hume- 
ing  her  good  looks).  Still  she  was  much  talke 
of,  and  who  is  there  can  be  so,  without  bein 
much  abused 

Poor  N  ina !  she  soon  found  that  mediocrity  is 
the  grand  secret  of  the  world’s  toleration — nay, 
more,  of  applause;  especially  in  a  woman  it  is 
the  title  of  the  Ephesian  Diana,  claiming  the 
worship  of  all  men — it  is  the  Arvxtr  on  the  old 
Greek  coins,  insunng  its  possessor  against  the 
attacks  of  the  two  otherwise  belligerent  powers 
— Envy  and  Contempt;  only  be  girded  with  it, 
and  one  may  exclaim,  with  the  teste  King  James, 
in  his  heavy  armeur,  “  Abie,  nobody  can  hurt 
me,  and  I  can  hurt  nobody!” 

Her  father,  who  in  bis  life  had  never  said  “No” 
to  a  request  of  hers,  yielded  without  delay  to  her 
proposal  of  leaving  Paris  for  London;  Prince 
Kieserotr  likod  the  English,  and  therefore  Nina 
felt  disposed  to  do  the  same;  besides,  London  was 


ooldly  averred  that  he  had  had  letters  that  told  I  a  truly  enlightened  place,  as  there  were  iournsds 


him  she  was  greatly  changed  within  the  last  few 
months.  .411  this  was  wormwood  to  Prince 
Kieserotr,  who  indignantly  replied,  that  seeing  a 
person  just  otf  a  long  and  fatiguing  journey  was 
Dot  a  fair  way  to  judge  of  tmir  appearance. — 
That  day  week  there  was  to  be  a  great  ball  at  the 
—  Embassy.  Madame  D’A****  had  not  be*  n 


which  were  exclusively  devoted  to  recording  the 
goings  and  comings,  and  the  sayings  and  doings, 
of  great  people,  and  which  seemed  to  be  institu¬ 
ted  for  tlie  express  purpose  of  praising  the  beauty 
of  some  ladies,  and  saying  nothing  about  that  of 
others;  betides,  there  was  a  generosity  and  a  gra¬ 
titude  about  the  English  that  no  other  nation 


idle  in  boast iag  of  Nina’s  wonderful  beauty;  but  j  could  lay  claim  to,  for,  if  a  woman  were  a  beauty 
IS  the  meanwhile  a  strong  party  of  Parisian  dis-  I  at  fifteen, she  was  sore, in  grateful  remembrance 
iffecteds  had  arisen,  from  the  fiats  of  tlie  oracles  |  of  the  past,  to  be  still  calm  the  beautiful  Mrs. 

of  the  Hotel  de  B - havinj;  gone  forth  to  de-  j  this,  or  the  beautiful  Lady  that,  at  fiAy.  The 

preciate  this  Rothschild  ol  loveliness.  When  j  first  night  Nina  appeared  at  Almack’s,  she  was 
the  night  of  nights  arrived,  Nina  did  not  fail  to  i  arrayed  in  all  the  quadrupled  loveliness  of  the 
mske  four  applications  to  the  sapphire-crested  I  sapphire  crest;  still  no  reputation  for  beauty  har- 
ngle;  and  whatever  might  have  been  the  expec-  mg  gone  before  her,  she  was  scarcely  noticed, 
utwos  of  her  lover,  herself,  and  Madame  D’A.,  |  for  the  English,  in  a  ball-room,  vastly  resemble 
'bey  were  more  than  realized.  Never,  never,  kheroselves  in  the  Vatican,  never  being  able  to 


M  the  annals  of  de'nUt  was  such  a  sensation  pro¬ 
duced!  The  Dukes  D’Q - and  R - became 

precipitately  in  love  with  her,  and  were  above 
<bs  Bseanness  of  concealment;  so  from  being  tbe 
rreatest  possible  friends  they  became  the  great¬ 
er  possible  enemies.  Nina  dul  not  encourage, 
1st  was  equally  far  from  discouraging  cither  of 
!>«ai.  But  things  had  not  come  to  a  crisis — till 

m  night  at  a  court  mob,  the  Due  de  R - , 

vitb  whom  she  had  danced  two  quadrilles,  asked 
Itr  to  dance  a  mazurka.  She  declined,  saying 
iM  was  engaged. 

“A  qni*”  inquired  tbe  Due. 

“A  un  Russe,”  answered  Nina,  hesitatingly. 

Tbe  mazurka  began,  and  tbe  Due  D’O - 

riiae  to  claim  his  partner.  No  sooner  was  it 

I  sver  than  the  rivalled  R - accosted  her  with  a 

qsivenng  lip,  and  eye  of  fire,  saying— 

'  *ie  croyois  que  c^etait  avec  un  Russe  qne  Ma- 
dsme  La  Comtesse  devoii  danserf” 

“  Eh  bien  oui,”  replied  Nina,  laughing.— 
'C'etoit  une  Ruse  de  guerre.” 


discover  beauties  till  they  are  pointed  out  to  them 
by  some  one  whose  word  is  law  in  such  matters. 
So  N  ina.  to  her  great  surprise,  beard  much  of 

tlie  lovely  Lady  Emily - ,  and  the  beantinil 

Miss  B - s,  and  half  a  score  more,  but  naught 

heard  she  of  herself;  tbe  sort  of  reputation  that 
had  gone  before  her  was  of  a  nature  to  do  her 
any  thing  but  good  in  Englisb  sootety— it  was  a 
renomte  fer  great  cleverness  nod  wit.  Now, 
what  Englishman  is  there  who  does  not  shudder 
j  at  every  clever  word  that  issues  from  a  woman’s 
mouth,  however  ruby  her  lips,  however  penriy 
I  her  teeth.'  Still  would  he  fancy  them  like  thn 
dragon's  teeth  about  to  turn  into  armed  men  and 
I  destroy  him,  should  she  be  guilty  of  blotting  with 
I  one  word  of  sense  tbe  chartered  folly  of  her  sex. 
{  Long  and  weansome  was  tbe  tiriM  Nina  paas- 
I  ed  in  London  without  even  bearing  she  was 
[  thought  pretty,  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  invw- 
I  luntary  admiratioo  she  excited  as  she  drove  along 
i  the  streets,  she  might  have  fancied  she  had  made 
{  a  mistake,  and  applied  to.  Ike  diamond-crested 


.Madame  est  trop  flattcuse,”  said  the  Due,  eagle  instead  of  the  sapphire  one,  and  she  waa 
^ing  profoundly,  and  imm^iately  aAer  be  almost  beginning  to  wish  herself  back  in  Siberia, 
itrodc  haughtily  away.  i  when  one  night  she  went  to  a  fete  at - House, 


The  next  morning  the  new  .trrived  from  tbe 

Boil  de  Boulogne  that  tbe  Doc  de  R - bad 

**en  mortally  wounded  in  a  duel  by  the  Due  de 

0 - .  Added  to  the  reproaches  of  her  own 

conscience,  N ina  bad  to  endure  those  of  her 
.wtly  irritated  lover,  and  on  many  accounts  Pa 
ca  was  becoming  disagreeable  to  her;  lor  instead 
of  the  unbounded  admiration  of  her  beauty 
obich  she  had  expected, she  found  it  was  under- 
calued  from  being  pronounced  so  jcurna'iere; 
*hile  her  wit,  which  she  had  never  pretended  to, 
*as  extolled  to  tbe  skies!  Tbe  men  called  her 
a  beartleu  coquette — the  women  declared  they 


armed  cap-m-pie  with  all  ber  beauty.  The  hoat, 
who  at  ber  debut  in  London  had  been  out  of 
town,  now  for  tbe  first  time  beheld  what  be  con¬ 
ceived  to  be  (and  wbat  really  was)  tbe  most  beau¬ 
tiful  person  that  couid  be  imagined.  He  com¬ 
municated  bis  opinion  to  bis  guests,  and  she  bad 
not  been  an  hour  in  tbe  room  before  she  perceiv¬ 
ed  persons  actually  getting  upon  chairs  and 
benches  to  see  her;  and  tbe  words  “  Lovely  1” 
“  Anniic!”  “  Divine!”  “  Perfect!"  met  her  ear 
on  all  sides,  and  people  who  had  seen  bar  a  hun¬ 
dred  times  before,  looking  quite  as  well,  seemed 
DOW,  for  tbe  first  time,  to  have  found  their  eyes 
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to  tee  bet  beaaty,  and  tlwir  tongiwt  to  proclain 
it. 

The  next  day  every  paper  and  party  rans  with 
the  praises  of  the  iMautiful,  the  graceful,  the 
cbartning,  toe  arniahie,  the  fascinating  young 
Countess  Nina  Dalgarooki!  Artists  begged  bard 
for  pictures  and  busts;  musicians,  that  they  mighl 
be  allowed  to  dedicate  songs  and  quadrilles  to 
her;  poets  wrote  sonnets  to  her  and  upon  her, 
and  Lord  Johns  and  Lord  Harries  requested  that 
they  might  only  be  permitted  to  hope! — and  oh! 
climax  of  Engiish  renown,  the  winner  of  L.e  bt 
Leger  was  actnaily  rechristened  after  her!  Lady 

J-; —  made  tableaux  for  her,  and  old  Lady  C - 

gained  a  whole  season’s  reprieve  from  detertion 
and  tlie  D — 1  by  getting  her  to  one  of  her  Miss 
and  muffin  parties.  As  for  Prince  Kieseroff,  be 
was  in  the  seventh  heaven;  for  Nkia,  bis  dear, 
his  beautiful  Niua,  “the  admired  of  all  admirers," 
had  promised  to  marry  him  at  the  end  of  the  sea¬ 
son. 

One  day,  after  a  very  late  ball.  Nina,  who  had 

made  a  Park  engagement  with  Lady - ,  was 

so  overcome  with  fatigue  that  she  fell  asleep  oii  I 
the  sola;  at  the  end  of  two  hours  toe  groom  of  the  • 
chambers  awoke  her,  by  announcing  that  Lsidy  I 
'  had  called  for  her.  Slie  started  up.aad  rang 
for  ker  bonnet.  VV'hile  sbe  was  waiting  for  it,  | 
she  recollected  that  she  had  had  no  beauty  on  j 
when  she  went  to  sleep,  and  put  her  band  ioio  < 
her  tfososn  to  search  for  her  JUicm,  but,  ki!  it  was  | 
gone;  the  little  Venetian  ciiaiu  to  which  it  was  ' 
always  attached  was  not  to  be  found  either.  She 
looked  every  where,  tcaiched  (be  sofa, the  cush¬ 
ions,  every  thing — but  in  vain!  Slie  was  in  de¬ 
spair,  and  sent  down  word  site  was  too  unwell  to 
go  out  that  morning;  but  her  frieud  was  not  so 
c^y  put  off.  and,  cowing  up,  insisted  that  the 
air  was  the  thing  of  all  others  that  would  do  her 
gt^.  Poor  Nina,  persuaded  much  against  her 
wiU,  at  kngth  accompaniod  her.  To  her  great 
astonishmeot  the  had  just  as  great  a  bevy 


did  not  wish  to  add  to  (lie  distress  her  haggard 
looks  always  uccasiunod  him,  by  lotting  him  see 
aoy  traces  of  gnef,  withdrew  into  the  adyoiniog 
room.  A  book  of  hers  lay  o[ieu  u|ion  tlie  table. 
!*eeiiig  some  verses  in  hur  liaud-writiug,  he  read 
toe  following  hues : 


Once  a  bloom  w.ii  on  the  hours, 

And  my  spirit  Ijk^  u  bee 
Flow  tbrouch  siinshiuo  to  be  Mowers 
That  young  bops  raised  up  for  me ; 

And  sweet  thoughts  m  mory  hivud 
Deep  within  her  honeyed  store — 

So  the  soul  of  spring  survived. 

After  spring's  sweet  life  wu  o'er  I 
Kow  the  foam  is  on  the  wave, 

Aad  the  tear  it  on  the  leaf; 

And  to-day  but  digs  tbe  grave 
Tiiat  entombs  to-morrow's  sriaf: 

While  tbe  leaden  Mnds  that  roll 
Through  lime's  dim  and  rayless  glass. 

Cast  a  shadow  o'er  the  soul, 

Leave  a  furrow  as  they  pam  I 
And  tbe  d  seoebantod  world 
SeeiBS  like  an  eastern  tcunb, 

Wber  death’s  banaer  it  uafuriod 
'Mid  dull  pomp,  and  pride,  and  gleoai. 

And  lore !  the  Sybarite  fuels 

Mow  bis  crumpled  rose-leaf  galls. 

When  fear’s  canker  through  it  steals. 

And  gri'-f 's  dew  too  quickly  (blU. 

But  if  warring  fate  can  siwiw 
All  tba  noUiiHguess  nf  life, 

Tiv  no  vain  aiio  lriiitlct!i  wo 
Tnat  springs  up  fmm  out  tbia  strife; 

But  a  boon  most  p::re  and  bright. 

As  when  s  oruis  have  swept  ar.mnd 
In  ttiv  clans  of  tbe  iiiglit. 

Costly  geiiu>  el  uior  •  are  fo'ind. 

Eo  what  matter  hnw  this  clay, 

With  its  sorrow  awl  ilssiii, 

Falhi ill  rains  flirt  Mwar, 

If  but  tir.aveii  s  Imhl  breaks  in 
L’poa  Ibir  sau  and  dsikeitinl  imul. 

Aad  swift  wi  gs  it  tike  adore 
For  its  far,  eternal  qo  -I 
Of  pure  joye.r.  lit  ^  audlore? 

“  De«r  Nma,’’  said  he,  when  he  had  finish^ 
il.cm,  “  she  is  evideiiily  unhappy,  and  yet  will 


^  .  of ,  -  .  ... 

pranciog  steeds  round  the  carriage  as  usual,  and  i  out  confide  in  me,  or  slioiicu  the  tiir«  which 
quite  as  many,  if  not  more,  cumplimeaU  on  her  <  would  give  me  a  right  to  know  and  share  her 
beauty  than  ever;  the  next  day,  too,  tbe  Moru-  |  every  sorrow." 

i&2  Pest  announced  “  that  the  youag  Counbss  |  When  Nina  returned.  Ibe  Prince  had  uotliMC 
Daigarooki  bad  graced  tbe  Park  yesterday,  look-  |  to  plead  to  be  made  acquainted  with  her  aourcc 
mg  more  lovely  Ilian  ever,  and  was  as  usual  the  I  of  disquietude. 

cynosure  of  woodeiiog  eyes.*’  j  Ab!  KieserofT,  I  have  long  wished — long  ia- 

“  Why  the  people  must  be  mad,  or  blind,*’ said  |  tended — but  king  dreadml  to  lell  you  all;  but  Ike 
Nina,  as  sIm  impatiently  poshed  the  p?.pev  from  i  fear  that  you  would  despi-.e  me.  and  tbe  oonvic- 
bw.  I  tioo  that  I  could  not  marry  you,  has  preveelcd 

Week  after  week  passed  away  wiiboat  tbe jla-  i  me. " 
ttm  being  found;  ball  succeeded  ball;  Nma  Mg- 
hard  to  stay  away  from  them,  but  her  father 
insisted  that  every  one  had  been  soeivd  she  ab- 
sototely  most  go.  At  length,  on  tbe  plea  of  ill- 
lieakh  (which  her  looks  too  well  coofirmed)  she 
a  reprieve;  still,  notliing  was  talked  of  but 
her  great,  ker  exce^iog  b^uty;  and  tbe  papers, 
while  tk^  deplored  lier  bad  health,  ex presMd 
cadlesB  woader  that  it  bad  not  in  tbe  least  im¬ 
paired  ber  extreme  loveliness! — white  every 
really  bcautifal  and  blooming  girl  that  came  ont 
waa  reprobated  far  their  presumption,  if  they 
dated  but  in  the  slighteat  degree  to  dreaa  their 
hair  like  the  beautiful  Russian. 

Meanwhile,  N  ina  herself  became  seriously  un¬ 
happy.  “  Poor,  dear,  dear  Kieseroff,"  said  she, 
wbat  a  reward  for  all  hisdevotioo  and  genero- 
aky,  to  marry  such  a  fright— and  ail  through  my 
own  foolish  vanity,  too!  How  be  would  t^pise 
naa  if  be  knew  it  1 — bnt  he  shall  know  it — for  1 
will  not  add  deceit  to  my  other  faults,  aspMially 
towards  him.  Zamosski  was  rigfat.  I  do  indeed 
repent  my  fookth  compact;  and,  alas!  by  losing 
the JUtean,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  avail  myself 
of  ws  promise  to  take  back  bis  gift.’’ 

In  Um  midst  of  this  reverie,  Prinee  Kieaeroff 
was  announced.  Nina,  who  bad  been  crying, 


“Good  heavens,  Nina!  what  do  you,  what  cas 
you  mean?  For  God's  <ake,  explain  yourself !“ 
exclaimed  her  agitatid  lover,  r ho  now  lookef 
as  death-like  as  lierscif. 

As  soon  s«  khe  was  sufficiently  recovered  from 
(he  panic  his  manner  ailected  ker  with,  ki  a 
trembling  voice,  and  with  downcast  eyes,  she  ac¬ 
quainted  him  with  toe  whole  transaction  betwees 
her  and  Zamoiski. 

“  It  that  all  cried  tlie  Prince,  ecslatscallf— 
“  I  breathe  again;  it  was  indeed  foolwli — osy, 
worse,  mine  own  love,  il  was  avaricious  and  co¬ 
vetous  in  Ihc  exlrerm;.  of  you  wlio  possessed  sack 
matchless  beauty  to  want  more;  and  I  have  t 
great  mind,  in  order  to  punish  you,  to  leave  you 
just  as  you  are;  but  as  (bat  would  be  pouisbing 
myself,  loo,  1  will  even  be  generous,  and  give 
you  back  your which  1  found  one  day, af¬ 
ter  you  had  gone  out,  on  the  floor,  by  this  very 
sola,  and  have  kept  it  ever  aioee.’’ 

Nina  joyfully  seized  it.  and  instantly  placed 
Ibe  mermaid  nog  nitind  tlie  diamond -created 
eagle's  neck.  She  had  no  sooner  done  so,  thin 
a  servant  entered,  aud  presenting  her  with 
card.  Mid — 

“  Tbe  person  who  gave  me  this  would  speak 
with  your  ladyship.  ' 
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Niiut  looked  a.1  the  name  on  (bo  card,  which 
raa  DO  other  than  Paul  Zamohki. 


I  Ciuotrs  ANKCOOra. — la  1747,  a  roan  waa  fattik* 
alive  on  (he  wheel  ai  Orleam,  for  highway  robbery! 


“Stow  him  ininstantly,"  said  the  young  Coon-  and  not  having  friends  to  bury  his  body,  when  tto 
ew.  executioner  supposed  be  was  dead,  he  gave  hua  to  a 

On  entering,  be  bowed  slightly  to  tlie  Prince,  surgeon,  who  carried  him  to  an  arMtoniical  theatre  ao 


and  then  turning  to  ^iina,  said — 


a  subject  to  lecture  on.  The  thighs,  legs  and  anna  of 


“  Lady,  1  am  come  to  take  back  the  gUl  that  this  unhappy  wretch  had  been  broken,  yet,  on  the  sur- 
1  foresaw  you  would  soon  be  weary  of,aDd  l  hope  geon's  coming  to  examine  him,  he  found  him  aur^ 
it  has  at  least  had  the  good  effect  of  ooDviiicing  viving,  and  by  proper  application  of  proper  cordiala* 
yoa  that  ‘  Whatever  is,  is  best;’  and  that  there  is  brought  to  hia  speech. 


one  thing  which  gives  a  woman  a  greater  weight  ,y^oon  and  hia  pupils,  moved  by  the  suflfer- 

is  the  world  than  even  beauty”"re^tsitflrts>tt.  iugs  and  sotoitatioDa  of  the  robber,  determined  on  at* 

*  tempting  hia  cure ;  but  be  waa  ao  mangled,  that  lun 

“  two  thighs  and  one  of  his  arant  were  amputated.  Nol- 

SOFT  HIGH-DEARS.  wiibstandiog  thia  mutilation,  and  the  loaa  of  blood,  ha 

recovered,  and  in  this  aitaation,  the  surgeoa,  by  hia 
own  desire,  had  him  conveyed  in  a  cart,  fiAy-fiva 
leagues  from  Orieans,  where,  aa  he  said,  he  intended 
to  gain  hia  livelihood  by  begging. 

Hm  situation  on  the  road  close  by  a  wood,  and  hia 
deplorable  condition,  excited  compassion  from  all  wha 
saw  him.  In  his  youth  be  had  served  in  the  army, 
and  he  passed  for  a  soldier  who  bad  lost  hit  Umba  by 
a  cannon  shot 

A  drover  returning  from  laerket,  where  he  had  beea 
selling  cattle,  was  aoliciied  by  the  rubber  for  charity.. 

:  and  being  moved  by  compaastoa,  threw  him  a  piecar 
I  of  silver.  **  Alas !”  mys  the  robber.  **  I  cannot  reaek 
^  lit;  see.  I  have  neither  arms  nor  lega,”  (for  he  had  eoa* 

^  '  ccalcd  his  arm  which  had  been  preserved,  behind  hia 

I  tack.)  “  so,  for  the  sake  of  Heaven,  pot  your  charitar 
'  bie  iiimation  into  my  pouch,  and  Loan  blM  yon.” 

{  I'iie  drover  approached  him,  and  as  he  stooped  ta 
I  reach  up  the  money,  the  sun  ahining,  he  sew  a  ahw- 
I  (low  on  the  groond  which  canaed  him  to  look  Ufa 
I  when  he  saw  the  arm  af  the  beggar  elevated  abevw 
To  jag  ladies.  now-a.day8,  differ  from  their  grand* ,  nis  need,  and  graapieg  a  shuvt  iron  bar.  He  arraaleA 
ymmss  Hoops  have  given  wray  to  bottles — the  fa-  the  blow  in  its  descent,  and  aeising  the  robber,  car* 
mionable  boarding-school  hat  supplanted  the  quiet  j  ried  him  to  hie  cart,  into  which  having  thrown  bip^ 
reato  ef  demVaiic  insiructioo— and  flirtation  has  sue-  j  he  then  drove  off  to  the  naxt  (own,  which  was  vary 
eeeded  to  honest  courtship.  Lisping  aflrciation —  i  near,  and  brought  hit  prisoner  before  a  magiatrala. 
Aewy,  but  unawbatential  acoomplishments— a  light  On  a«.:.rchiiig  him,  a  whistle  was  found  ii|  hia 
*’**^*^  heart — thoee  are  foe  cbararierislics  of  pocket,  which  naturally  indoced  a  tuapicton  that  to 

modem  misa  and  she  is  ostentatious  of  displaying  had  accomplices  in  the  wood ;  the  megwliate,  theta 
^  hall-room  she  abhors  foe  ancient  vul-  fore,  msianily  ordered  a  gnard  in  foe  plaee  whfve  thw 
ganiiee  of  cootn-dances  and  cotilkona,  and  will  only  robber  had  been  aeixed,  and  they  arrived  witUn  half 
■ova  in  tba  luscious  gyrations  of  foe  German  waltz :  an  hour  after  the  murder  ef  foe  drover  had  been  at* 
•in  the  parlour  she  no  longer  oondeecends  lo  foe  hum-  tempted. 

hie  spinnet,  or  even  foe  piario,  but  thrums  the  guitar.  The  guard  having  coneealed  themaelvaa  behind 
*  ■weeps  the  harp,  and  instead  of  warbling  the  sim-  different  trees,  the  whistle  was  blown,  the  aoond  ef 
pie  aits  of  her  native  language,  she  distorts  her  foa-  which  waa  remarkably  shrill  and  loud;  and  aiwher 
tarea,  and  cracks  her  voice  in  vain  anempta  to  mn  whistle  svaa  beerd  atoer  gmind,  three  men  at  tto 
thraugfa  foe  mystical  scale  of  an  Italian  eavmtina.  If  same  instant  riwng  over  the  midst  of  a  bushy  clum|a 
ysn  conversa  with  her,  you  are  equally  disgusted  by  of  brambles  and  other  dwarf  shrubs,  the  soldiers  fireR 
the  empiineas  of  her  thoughta,  and  the  bed  French  in  on  ihem,  and  they  fell.  The  bushes  were  saerehifl. 
which  she  eitempls  to  clothe  them:  and  her crilioiams  and  a  descent  diaoovered  in  a  ceve.  Here  wer^buq^ 
m  foe  last  new  novel,  or  foe  open,  are  as  ineane  as  the  three  girls  and  a  boy.  The  girls  wera  kept  m 
a^taese  of  her  manner  ia  repulsive.  Al  the  Theatre  offices  of  sarvanis  and  the  purpoaea  of  tuM;  foe  tof* 
^  talks  louder  than  foe  players :  in  foe  ehnrrfa,  she  scan-e  twelve  yaart  of  age,  area  a  mn  to  owe  of  tto 
diaqaieis  her  CMre  elderly  neighbouii,  by  foe  restless-  rubbei*.  The  girls,  ia  giving  avidenoe,  dapoaed  that 
■■m  af  her  glances.  No  wonder  that  hosbaiHis  are  they  had  lived  near  (hrao  yaaia  in  foe  cave,  and  haem 
■eta  diflScult  to  to  obtained  than  in  former  times;  kept  there  by  force,  from  the  time  of  their  captivity g 
and  that  ao  many  young  ladios  are  doomed  that  dead  bodies  were  frequently  carried  into  foe  oava* 

•  To  wither  on  foe  virgin  thorn  stripped  and  buried ;  and  that  the  old  soldier  was  car* 
Of  single  blemedness.**  •  ried  out  every  diy  day,  and  mt  by  foe  roadside  for 

two  or  three  hoots. 

~  On  this  evidence,  the  murdwring  aeodicant  ssan 

A  nun  ia  Ohio  was  pursued  lately  hfy  a  black  snake,  cmideinned  to  suffer  a  second  esStubon  on  the  wheeL 
AB  at  once,  it  occurred  to  him,  jint  m  foe  reptile  was  As  but  one  arm  reomined.  it  waa  to  be  broken  by  aa- 
psapariag  lo  jump  at  his  throat,  to  run  nuund  a  small  ■oral  strokea,  in  several  piacea,  and  a  finishing  strato 
hwA  toee,  which  steed  in  his  path,  aa  tight  as  he  could  denied,  he  liveffin  uwture  for  near  five  days.  Wham 
spring;  ke  did  ao,  till  he  got  the  caaature  in  a  imtrl,  dead,  bis  body  was  burned  to  aahea,  and  strewn  befoiw 
whan,  stopping  suddenly,  he  threw  a  back  soroenet,  wind. 


SOFT  HIGH-DEARS. 


them,  b 
garitios  of 


and  that  ao  many  young  ladios  are  doomed 

•  To  wither  on  foe  virgin  thorn 
Of  single  blemedness.” 


and  the  snake  trying  to  follow  ton.  >iod  hiinmlf  in  a 
hoed  fosat  Can  you  swallow  tto  I  Not  unless  you 
pin  hack  its  ears,  and  grease  its  head 


Q  — Why  are  modern  laanagen  like  actiologeisf 
A. — Becauae  their  ruh'qg  wars  govern  theiz  fotOL. 
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A.  SAN  ANTONIO  DE  BEXAR— This  Tillac* 

M  mboat  one  handrtd  and  forty  mile*  from  the  coast, 
and  contains  upwards  of  twelve  hundred  citizens — all 
aatiTe  Mezicans,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  Ameri¬ 
can  ftmilies,  who  have  settled  there.  Besides  these, 
there  is  a  garrison  of  soldiers,  and  trading  pedlars  of 
every  description,  who  resort  to  it  from  the  borders  of 
Bin  Grande,  as  their  nearest  depot  of  American  goods. 

A  military  outpost  was  established  at  the  spot  by  the 
Spanish  government  in  ITfS.  In  1731,  the  town  was 
settled  hy  emigrants  sent  from  the  Canary  Islands  by 
the  King  of  S|«iii.  It  became  a  ilourUhiag  settlement, 
and  so  continued  until  the  revolution  in  1812,  sitice 
which  period,  the  Comanche  and  other  Indians  have 
greatly  harassed  the  inhabitants,  proiiucing  much  in¬ 
dividual  suffering,  and  totally  destroying,  Ibr  a  season 
at  least,  the  prospects  of  the  town.  Its  site  is  one  of 
the  roost  beautiful  in  the  western  world.  The  air  is 
salubrious,  the  water  delightful,  and  the  health  of  the 
citizens  is  proverbial.  The  soil  around  it  is  highly 
Cntile.  The  fortress  of  Alamo  is  adjacent  to  the  town, 
SB  the  opposite  aide  of  the  river.  On  the  10th  of  Ds- 
sember,  1835,  both  the  town  and  the  fbrtross  were 
captured  from  the  Mezicans  by  the  Teziatio,  under  Ge¬ 
neral  Burlison,  after  an  arduous  straggle  of  five  days 
and  five  nights.  The  Mezicaiu  had  two  thousand 
five  hundred  men,  under  the  command  of  General 
Cos,  and  the  Tezain  forces  numbered  about  three  hun¬ 
dred.  They  lost  three  killed,  and  about  twenty-five 
woundsd. 

The  fall  of  Bexar  for  the  time  ended  the  war,  and 
not  a  soldier  was  left  in  Texas.  The  discorofitted 
Mexicat-s  re-organised  their  forces,  and  on  the  25th  of 
February,  1836,  again  appeared  before  Bexar,  about 
2M0  strong,  under  the  command  of  Santa  Anna.  The 
Texian  garriaou  consisted  of  but  150,  commanded  by 
CoL  Travis.  The  unequal  contest  continued  daily, 
'Trithout  intermission,  until  the  sixth  of  March, 
about  midnight,  when  the  Alaro<s  was  attacked 
by  the  entire  Mexican  force,  and  a  desperate  conflict 
ensued,  in  which  prodigies  of  valour  were  wrought  by 
the  Spartan  band,  which  garrisoned  the  fort  until  day¬ 
light,  when  only  seven  of  them  were  found  alive. — 
These  seven  cried  ibr  quarter,  but  were  told  there 
was  iM  mercy  for  them.  Of  this  number  were  Colo¬ 
nel  David  Crockett,  Mr.  Benton,  and  the  gallant  Col. 
Benham,  of  South  Corolina.  When  this  demand  for 
quarter  was  revised,  they  continued  fighting  until  all 
were  butchered.  The  bodies  of  tbs  slain  wsre 
thrown  into  a  heap  in  the  centre  of  the  Alamo,  and 
burned. 

B.  GOLIAD. — The  village  (brteerly  called  La  Ba¬ 
hia,  is  situated  on  the  right  bank  of  the  San  Antonio 
river,  about  one  hundred  and  ten  miles  south-east  of 
Bazar,  and  thirty  miles  from  the  cousL  It  conthina 
aboul'eight  hundred  inhabitants,  all  Mexicans.  It  was 
garrisoned  by  Mexican  troops,  and  was  oim  of  the  first 
places  signalized  by  a  triumph  of  the  Texian  arms  in 
their  struggle  for  liberty,  tet  subseqneatly  became 
more  distinguished  for  Mexican  cruelly,  llte  fort  at 
this  place,  which  is  of  great  strength,  was  defended 
by  CoIocmI  Fannin  with  a  small  force  of  volunteers 
On  the  18tk  of  March.  1 836,  the  Mexicans  were  disj  . 
covered  in  coiMiderabm  force  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Goliad,  and  there  was  considerable  skirmishing  | 
through  the  day  with  the  advance  parties.  On  the 
19th.  the  fort  was  set  on  fire,  and  its  wooden  dsfeneea 
destroyed,  but  the  wail  was  left  entire,  and  Col.  Fan- 
ain  took  up  his  line  of  march.  His  force  at  that  time 
was  reduc^  to  two  hundred  and  sixty,  rank  and  file. 
The  day  after  he  was  overtaken  in  the  open  prairie, 
hy  a  la^e  body  of  Mexicans,  and  after  a  gallant  fight, 
in  which  ha  succeeded  in  killing  near  two  hundred 
«f  the  enemy,  he  was  surrounded  by  numbers,  and 
senendersd.  nitder  a  promise,  made  in  the  moat  sa- 
cfod  manner,  that  they  should  be  treated  with  hnaa- 
i>2 


nity,  as  prisoners  of  wsr,  until  they  were  legnlerty 
exchanged.  He  accepted  of  the  tenna  ef  capitula¬ 
tion,  trusted  to  the  honour  of  the  batcbais  eftba 
Alamo,  and  they  were  marched  back  to  Goliad. 
Eight  days  after  the  prisoners  were  marched  oat  of 
the  fort,  and  they  were  all  mercilessly  shet  down  in 
cold  blood  by  their  savage  caiitors.  Not  mote  than 
throe  or  four  escaped  to  relate  the  bloody  tragedy.— 
Their  bodies  were  burned,  in  issitation  af  t^  con¬ 
cluding  sceite  at  the  Alamo,  and  the  fragiMnta  of  mor¬ 
tality  jivere  expoacd  as  a  revolting  carnival  to  beaals 
and  birds  of  prey  upon  the  plain.  The  authorities  of 
Texas  bestowed  solemn  obsequies  upon  their  mutilat¬ 
ed  and  blackened  limbo,  on  the  4(h  of  June,  after  thair 
murderers  were  slain  on  the  plains  of  San  Jancinto, 
under  the  appalling  words,  “  Remember  La  Bahia!” 

C.  SAN  FELIPE  DE  AUSTIN  was  founded  •  « 
1824,  by  General  Austin,  and  the  Commissioner,  Bar 

de  Boskop.  It  is  the  capital  of  Austin’s  colony,  gm| 
situated  on  the  right  Jmnk  of  the  Brasses  river,  ei 
miles  from  the  gulf  by  land,  and  one  hnadrar'  i  ggd 
eighty  by  the  mcenderv  of  the  river,  at  the  h  of 
boat  navigation.  The  site  af  this  icwu  is  axcc  alingly 
beantiftl!.  It  is  a  high  prairie  bluff,  which  str'  Am  iWa 
river,  at  the  upper  or  northern  limit  af  tha  ’  jcval  ta- 
gkm,  about  forty  feet  above  the  level  of  the  ,  ttream. 
it  is  the  residence  of  General  Austin.  The,  .ml 
mnnicipel  otficers  of  the  jarisdietjeo  bald  t'  goi,  officaa 
here ;  and  this  was  tha  capital  designated  TaxM, 
when  its  separatiuo  from  Coahnila,  r^  i  m  racaptka 
as  an  independent  state  of  the  Mexican  '  Confederacy, 
should  lake  place.  Here,  likewise,  all  |||e  land  and 
judicial  bufinesa  of  the  colony  is  transr  ,oted.  It  coa- 
lains  several  stores,  aiHi  presents  alto  gether  tha  ap- 
pearanca  of  a  busy  and  pleasant  villay  •. 

D.  This  it  about  the  spot  wbara  tl  ^  battle  of  San 
Jacinto  look  place,  on  the  2ist  of  Apr  Igjfi,  ia  wkidi 
the  gallant  Houston  exterminated  tl  Mexicaa  forcoe 
in  Texas,  and  took  their  stroi  ^  leader,  Santa 
Anna,  prisoner.  The  Mexican  ar  was  upwards  af 
1500,  wkila  the  Taxians  numb*  ,rad  bat  763.  Tha 
Mexicans  loat  630  killed,  and  f  ;0O  wounded ;  whila 
Houston  lost  but  3  killed,  ai>d  5  severely  wounded. 


ON  A  B  STINGING  A  LADY  IN  THE  I. 

Peerless,  yet  hapless  ma  id  of  Q, 

Accompli^ed  L  N.  G. 

Never  again  shall  I  an  d  U,. 

Together  lip  our  T. 

For  oh,  the  gales !  I  ’mow  not  Y, 

Sent  midst  the  llo'wtn,  a  B, 

Which,  ven'mous  stiing  her  in  tha  L 
So  that  she  coukl  not  C. 

Ye  nymphs  of  Q,  then  shnn  each  B, 

Liet  2  the  reason  Y; 

For  should  a  B  C  U  at  T, 

He’ll  sting  U  ia  the  I. 


WATCHING  BAGGAGE 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Reep  says  in  his  Namtiva,  dmfi 
while  passing  in  a  steamer,  be  saw  an  old  lady  siuiiy 
00  a  box,  watching  the  real  of  bar  baggage  at  bar 
feet,  and  singing  frequently  ; 

GrMt  box,  little  box. 

Band-box  and  handle— 

One,  two,  three,  toot. 

Great  box,  little  box. 

Band-box  and  bundle — 

One,  two,  thraa,  few. 
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THE  CONVICT’!  DREAM. 

J  »T  wns  t,  MdKTAei'C. 

I  rmtt»g  4a  mtriymml  t/  tke  farcM  hm  tf  4 
J7ark(  n;4(  ^  htHrt  IWa,  AW  AaU 

IFU». 

Aglaoa  wai  ia  ibe  ibbIch  iky,  a  itona  aaian  iIm  wave. 
Am  Bot  a  ray  o/ bapc  appear^,  the  fatal  bark  to  Mie, 
WIMr«,#h‘aiag  flroiu  h<>r  oative  A>fe,  ibe  Walked  the  «  a 
tern  bM**^ 

TW  fboee  which  aaver  ararc  aM|lit  praet  her  deathWeo 

tad  crcW! 

'Taiaf  fcarAil,  'mid  the  ibandcr's  roar,  to  hehr  the  aiaaiaa 
try 

Of  llioae  who  baldly  fazed  bb  gailt,  tM  qtiaird  when 
Death  waa  aigh. 

Aad  fUaiifely  lad— yet  beautiful— amid  tlic  lightninf'i 
-  flare, 

1^  diiilt  aeiue  flillea  Kiol  apIlA  the  Waating  flanee  of 
prayer.  ^ 

ttWwibo  ii  he  with  Wriaklad  brow,  gT«wn  oId«~aat  aat 
with  yean  — 

eAhd  phtlld  cb^k,  antlmely  itaindd  With  aitt'a  Nthdraenjl 
team? 

/.Why^taepa  be  lihe  a  treary  child,  arhen  storOM  are  roaad 
.  him  aw'itepinj  ? 

irWhat  ipirit  o'er  hia  Deafiiit  brubit  ber  trouMed  watch  ii 


■•odt  (bdt  tbh  elM  aieiddrk.  lior  dtute  the  MIoW'a 


‘Hip  ihvpi^ii  are  with  hii  natiea  glen— hta  heart  ia  ia  his 

boom ; 

lll0<heada  atif-tMnagit  the  fMhMg  WiM  eUMM  WaN  hit 
..laMaigW; 

,?Twara  awaaicr  fcr  thaa  lifii  to  Wm,  ia  lacb  «  dream  to 

'die. 

'Ihr  Mritly  o'er  M  slaaibera  iteal  aweet  rdidm  Odm  the 
^•t. 

lebadayaaiihat  laMbpod  htmgMehiiiaielbbdeeiahd  their 
.laat. 

iHWiheU  oucajhore aloyoai  child — ai  aeaerohe and  aa bold 
e*a<eaha»  wMb-boaMing  Aet  be  iwimM  tfte  aamy  pdfba 
.rd'.atd. 


•wtcbaiqrdiuiaiaw.tlat  fhehe  Of  Joy!  Me  ha«a  ii  hack 
>  wMk^  gnaf  I— 

^ht  apriug-timc  of  bii  foatbfiil  aoul  hath  periabad  leaf  by 
■4eaf! 

Oae  fevered  aet  of  hurried  crime— one  dcaotating  hour — 
Hath  breatlied  upon  aaiattaa'a  plaatt  and cruiheu  tbe  ten¬ 
der  dun  er ! 

/  BiaaMtberiiM  within  tb*  porch,  beneath  the  hoaaebold 
tree; 

.  Her  ycariting  thoughts  are,  Adloariag  fhrhdr  loot  ana  o'er 
tbcMa. 

She  looks  upon  bis  fathtrVfhco,  imdawiaaa  iomMc- in 
vain ! 

No  band  ibali  ever  more  unite  aiKtiaa's  brotea  chain. 

.  Hia  aister  weepa  the  haclaagdap  whe  daac  not  hrea  the 
his  naaie  ■ 

Bis  brother's  lip  m  silent,  yet  his  CbesiklaMd  with  »hame— 
But  sas  alona,  with  tcarlaaoavc,  iMhi  «a  in dbaad -despair, 
fits  need  aot  whisper  of  tbe  sea— ber  terveut  soul  is  Uurt ! 

Hers  it  tha  love  that  faltera  aoi-Wha<U|ht  wMeb  caanot 
wane— 

Kabeds  no  tear— it  breatbea  au  aigh— bat  glorias  lo  its 
ebaiu  I 

Hers  is  the  vow,  that,  Mtaaml  hmlaaiid  the  siolew  past, 
loves  OB  and  kei^  ita  unating  (kith  uabraben  lo  the  laal ! 

Be  apta  ^  H  her  beButy>i  light— Ma  fair,  hat  Ihdiog 

Mfi  kapetsbusuk  the  tumeat-ia  the  nudalght'adioagy  hour. 
Her  voice  doals  o'er  tbe  wuteia  ai  her  prayer  to  Ueavea 
aaceo'jf 

.  From  the  tr^  stiog  place  of  ioae,  o’er  which  her  pure,  meek 
rpirit  bends. 


TO  LAVRA. 

Hm  fihliag  lohToo  am  fiUIiiM  now. 

The  Aekla  aorrifa  thair  Iowan ; 

Ere  kng  wifi  ooim  lb#  wbiriiiB  tomr 
Ami  winlar’a  gtouwif  homn. 

Cre  thill  njr  Ufa  is  ebbing  fimt. 

My  heart  outlives  its  j  ly  ; 

And  soon  will  i-oine  iheacyihc-tviiiged  blaM. 
’That  hastens  lu  deitruy. 

But  apeinf  will  soon  restore  eaoti  leaf; 

The  Aowen  will  siaile  again: 

And  earth  Ibrget  her  tranainii  grief 
In  sammer't  geiiile  reign ; 

6o  miiy  my  heart  he  heavenly  bowers. 

Tlie  gruve-gluom  spring  ehore  ; 

And  roam  mid  joy's  di  liciutM  Auwera. 

With  flee  in  enillrss  kite. 


Tha  aiell  ii  broke— t  oe  vision  flown -tbe  ourgm  round 
liin  rtte^ 

Obl  not  lu  vaiu  ibal  prayor  amoe,  fori  a ‘Mo  Bream  be  dies' 
■ms  ear  bis  fettered  haada  may  nfll.  TW  aever  not  the 

ehaia— 

Battue  tsar  bis  parting  ipirit  shed  waa  ontrod  aot  urauil 


TO  LADY  (iRAHAM. 

0.x  bsw  Tk.th't  osT — ar  jiaa.  Kovrox. 

Rose !  with  thy  young  Im Ja  opening  to  the  day, 

Ia  fair  and  delicate  (x-oitiy  like  thine  own  ; 

Bniall,  fairy  copies  of  lliy  leaiaraa’  play, 

IJnCuntCiuus  roimita  of  the  voice's  tone. 

Accept  for  (heid — for  ihee — a  wish  aihcere — 

Ah !  could  such  wishes  like  warm  aunbeaiaa  bU. 

To  gild  the  coming  of  each  aniious  yaer, 

How  murH  would  Huiic  avert,  or  hrve  recall ! 

Pew  can  their  paiwihg  glgneee  beekward  throw. 

Nor  feel  (lUck-gaiheruig  feaiwtrupa  dim  their  gaae ; 
Few  can  look  iorward  wfib  a  chMrAil  glow 
And  hail  tbe  prothbe  of  more  happy  daya. 

Bat  Thou ! — ^Hic  old  year  (when  its  course  wm  m 
Twin  hirda  of  promise  lu  thy  bosom  sent — 

And  the  new  year  aeenw  opening  to  thy  view 
With  a  dear  dream  of  moeanrelcac  content. 

May  that  Naw  Tear  be  bright  to  them  end  thee  ; 

Aa  bright  aa  their  inherited  beaoiy  i 
And  thy  heart  own  thio*  iM  foiuriiy, 

(Like  a  child'a  alumlier.)  none  but  a^pfy  dr 
And  oh !  when  Time,  with  gently  stealing  pace. 

Shall  print  his  touch  upon  that  open  brew— 

And,  parniag,  mellow  wiiti  a  graver  gmee 
The  sull  oaladcd  beauty  uf  lu  snow  .— 

When  fiury  ConoUiiire  smooihs  each  carelam  (wri 
That  now  wavea  lighHy  wnud  har  tiny  head. 

When  the  guy  rJtild  becomes  a  giarefol  girl 
Wifh  Mushing  cheek,  shy  ghtice,  and  fawnlike  traad  : 
I  Whrn  love  bath  shadowed  down  fhoee  hHighing  Ofca, 
I  (Ah  !  be  Act  love  a  hup(iy  one— like  rbioe,; 

And  all  her  hidden  soul  Ibal  in  fhem  baa. 

Like  aa  nnriaen  ator, — had)  learnt  so  thiac : 

Whet)  change  withuni  lAmll  enswer  change  wMhin. 
And  Act  expreaiion  aliew  lAc  thiim  ewn, 

Fraia  The  calm  innoceiire  wtiieh  kaew  net  am. 

To  the  bright  puriiy  whitb  A. eat,  when  kmwwn : 
When  ber  yonng  girlish  h'vetincm  bringa  hack 
Tbe  winning  beoutr  of  fhim  early  day 
'D)  him  wliu  thareH  tby  life  a  advancing  (racA. 

And  bids  hi:a  pause  to  bfcMiiher  on  dm  wey  i— 

CRi,  then,  alill  worshippid  in  fby  ooiei  htmw, 

(Tha  |flace  whem  >wnumi'>  w.evhtppms  ahmtill  hej 
Whan  all  daiae  busy  menitsnea  etowding  < 

Whidh  made  niwenrs  dear  lo  liim  arid  < ' 

May  (he  New-  Yeor  be  vrfll  a  welcome  suoad, 

Thongk  cdidly  iflemn*  the  g  a  and  wiaity  akf. 

And  HI  the  aaasbine  which  (hr  bean  hath  r 
Smile  oo  Iky  lip,  and  epsrhle  in-ihim*  igel 


B¥filV  B0D¥'8  AhMX^¥- 


Imuw  of  Gumbo 
4ail;  there  wm  a  prrim 


«MY  BANE  AND  ANTIDOTE  ARE  BOTH  BEFORE  ME.** 


Gokio  SarasH  waa  no  4ai ;  bS  liad  beea  In|M  li'yorhiaextQsivsiii)— iheioUorhia  wikJ.deapairmc 

bf  hk  &iher,  Calo  SqnaA,  aoriy  M  arteiae  the  mMo-  I  ayel  Behaht  but  you  can't,  for  hk  newapaper  cap _ 

«f4kM<M«w.<b«Ciaa<CatoafUlk'«-  Obmuibio  |iinagwa,  than.  Km  bia  wool  nnfvkli  NMiCtNai 
a  iVK.  baa  trade  of  dfaan  was  dull;  Caifi  of  I'kaa's  j  upright,  straigbt  as  •  pobtr.  Ha  hmi  seiaad  Iha  iMb 
dyeiac  '"*•  abarp.  fk  ha  did  it  with  a  aarTittg-kaifa.  j  oo  wbiah.  wl^  ha  had  husiBaaa  to  da.  ha  diigd 
Dpaii«.  M  we  mid  before,  was  dull.  aadGaio  Squash  artieica  suhsaittcd  to  hk  operation.  9ha  paper  «aHa 
was  becalmed  off  Point  Noo-pfuf.  (dh*  Ih^  dr<nf  l)in>  b«  «hg|  neytr  #fe':  but  to  die  he  feeb  ineUned. 
(iladiater.  he  thought,  with  (mis  in  hk  evo-  of  tbs  h>r  the  rope  in  a  tpoasent  bnnga  him  to  an  end— hie 
ferfom  conditioo  of  the  Mp  Bl|Hhlhw.  and  thai  \  end.  arid  the  yope’a  and.  Ab* !  poor  Gumbo ! 
laving,  portly  Squash,  thgiy  MAar.  He  haev  that  g  ,  Ye.  who  Ipve  to  contapiplgie  nature  quivering  oa 
general  squash  was  at  hwii  5  A*  firag  fVf*  j  hfaf*  aatilte  yonp^  fn  squinting  at  Gumbo! 


daaiqg  fo  dmd ;  the  unsTailabU  note  k  in  hk  pocket.  ]  has  proved  that  the  bdaek  Bqnash.  though  it  mgy  h«^ 
A^itheiteyafhk  oapMia«.Mutb-*e  quiver- j  caa  never  break — eteept  in  basinam-  "  ” 


SipMai**  Unpa—klMf  twnfMh  r^t  well  an- . 
tWHwitgJ  ■weadptu  illiklfhtiM  tJK  wupdnrfnl  sg- 
BKiMr af the  kNwoo  aMcwttik  xplptgd— agmog  wbtcbi 
the  MhNgigfo  whkh  we  MiBundWhAflt^efBet.) 
■W  Ad  Iwk  rnwirlthWw  A  ItMfe  iPidkAniwUend  } 
AfoMeqge4k>AacaMHa«^4idhig<«fage(^ig  thoj 
ttgie  hagiapae  H»g» Awiie  tuA  tjdeewgrk  (M  naei 
aMMMW.  AeCwtawg  hkw#i  km  Hoblkxg  hcantifni 
<«,  gAwh  4hniidd  >  (wnicgiar  gaguainianca  vsithl 
Amaiiawl  iMhltwpMKigigla  of  a«wk  AvMeat  pg-| 

IHiim  WME  iaMORMblA  JIm  MMUTO*  i 

^Mwegf  pt  fsfeeMob.  thd  set  ipw  fmmtM  hyj 
b  •  «f  lie  papppwdagiffe,  who  re- j 
*vAt{  hulf  g  diilp  iiMh  ihe  awnt/  »  whoael 
mmm*  «feni>  wmAt,  wH  kw  ecng-{ 
^eMhf  Awmt  If  ^  mmA  mi  Mpp 


who  teemed  get  p  liule  dieplpasad  et  the  iwpaiatfm 
wbuch  had  lakaf  plneg  betmm  ihem- 
0«  the  dgp>  hegrwrnr.  whan  the  ahip  wae  to  leagm 
the  port  for  gmwfoer  aufiige.  Ib»  anfouial  hastle  of 
board,  gave  Hevar  a  klM  af  griiai  wm  gnaag  mmr 
and  ha  deeidad  oa  kii  esauaa  if  oandnct  wd^w  dk- 
|ay .  Ha  jampH  an  ahara.  made  bk  hmt  vkii'  le  pouf 
her  ia  hw  tpgfo.  mnah  jp  her  ewnaisbiiiaac 
gqd  oarried  hnr  thraugh  the  airaoii  if  the  anap.  im 
as  the  ahtp  fow  hauiiag  oC  He  made  a  foMag, 
cleared  foe  gaawale.  a^  foidp  fofopad  his  Mm 
IneiMl  ia  (Had  tader  aad  svnil  eonddieond,  ia  iwA 
apaa  tin  good  Alpoallad  *•  Maaoy  sf  Qnsniih  g 
aad  then  raa  td  hid  mmm.  wgfotuig  km  tfokkaif 
ueating  foal  aba  idfold  ha  foie  wad  la'  mwif  4|i 


Dyemg  kgs  j  foce.  foe  gngfofoiffo  exptcaskai  of  which  hk  powem 
.  !  V  ’  j^rtray.  to  wp  will  not  advancw- 

the  shavers  wouldn't  dp  fomesh'l  p*pt>  d^an  f  ifo  j  fitither  tografop  A*  ,ca||Mtrophe.  Think  what  yom 
the  endorsement  of  solvaah  rpipflgiitdi’  adfocps.  imder  would  bagf  dpao Jfowaniyfi,  a^nilarly  situated,  if  poa- 
the  exorbitant  intercot  of  aiOfop-Woe  pat  cgnL.  jqst  sagged  gf  foa  gpfo  fogUm  of  p  Squash,  and  than  con- 
IS  let  him  feel  the  cash,  and  Anal  hi*  pyes  upiin  foe  |  eeiva  of  foa  dawh  m  fop  SMpl  illuatriaas  of  that 
forbidden  fruit  In  fact  fogw  dfo  ee>  HO)'  hgU  ngggr! 

has  by  the  coat-tail,  as  cqlip|ag|l  JOPimip-  He  did  nPl  dfoFdea  hk  fogfoly !  He  pawned  tbar 

Thus  situated,  (iumbo  SfipA  hPdBfoa  dpepaWe  —  n»ps.  aad  nifid  •  gufo-gwil  find  to  open  a  bean  aoup 
Hk  last  resource— hk  gfMfo  Milpnad  hg  Humpey  akeblidilwra*  dl  foa  Pfouff  flf  Sixth  and  Cheatnnt 
Dueklegs.  had  been  tbroff  gpl  a^  foe  H^y's  Bank,  sfraak.  wheia  fop  flouae.  of  avanin^ 

of  which  ha  was  the  ifoMpH  Tb*  WW  fod*  <k>  ke  dfosp  forfo  gdjngry  ipppAindke.  and  delighm 

mnrh— it  rapped  him  qf  fog  vurf  «%»>  did  weal  fo  thp  heaifo  g«|  mim  M  ipfortinrt  of  those  hopes  oT 
hk  gkiard  like  an  oystrykaijg,  H  fo  at  Ibk  criuggl  fog  rcMhlfo.  foa  AdPb'htfggfo.  Like  Napoleon,  bw 
moment  that  the  paintgy  bgg  rwarokfo  him— a  ggo-  tivgfoqg  jf  wfogHUM;  but  happier  than  Ha- 

SMnt  of  sublimity— the  fodlMlfo  pHoon*  that  eon  bo  Odlgfaw  ib  TVs  abief  of  the  Squaahea 

agitaio  a  nigger's  bosom,  era  at  wuck  iO  him-  Ths  hva  gfld  .fodo  tin  hns  triumphed  over  destiny. — 


fin:  'Cnf  J.  ■•(.TiTi; 


^  MoWd  Ben.  thii  picture  requim  not  •  word  ot  illuctratiun.  A  glance  at  it  ia  c<)aiTaleal  !»’■  TctiBa 
«fMBmeaUry.  The  unmarried  w  ill  aee  in  i>  one  of  the  deareat  detighia  of  the  connubial  alate,  and  Ihaft 
wmtf  pNfMi*  accordingly — for  to  ihia  completion  iniut  they  come  at  laet. 


*‘F*Derak  Perrormed.’*— One  would  think  thia  a  play-bill  announcement;  but  they  have  queer  tigM  ia  the 
^  wotld ;  we  remember  one  in  Parit — **  £ngl»h  Spiked  Here” — thia  looka  malicioua,  but  it  waa  Barely  the 
annoonewnent  of  the  keeper  of  a  boarding  bouse,  that  the  EIngliah  language  w  m  spoken  in  bis  house-  Aa- 
olker  sign,  in  New  York,  for  a  period  attracted  a  good  deal  of  attentioii — “  Mangling  Done  Here-”  For  a 
iBig  time  little  boys  ai>d  girls  avoided  the  street.  Crowds  collected  around  the  bouee  and  were  prereed iwg  B 
demolish  it  They  bad  found  before  the  door  the  remains  of  a  terrapin,  which  they  took  for  a  young  negro’s 
aaaa.  The  authorities  interfered,  and  eiplained  to  the  eirited  crowd  that  the  inmates  were  only  gettere  up  of 
cksbes  alter  they  bad  been  washed — mangling  meaning  nothing  more  than  ironing.  Almost  every  permn  ni 
this  city  will  rec^leci  the  sign  in  the  upper  part  of  Second  street — “  Feet  Made  Here  for  Children’s  Stockingf* 
— ao  that  queer  signs  are  not  confined  to  one  place.  But  w  hat  have  we  to  do  with  signs.  Here’s  an  old  gen- 
•bman  abrat  to  ‘Shuffle  off  thia  mortal  coil and  see  the  hungry  expectants,  like  abarks  about  ships  in  halda, 
Bsuting  tor  their  prey.  It  ia  a  linguIar  fact  in  human  nature,  that  although  the  attendant  physician  knowrs 
ihn  nanaeooB  drug  being  handed  to  bis  patient  by  the  old  lady  cannot  do  him  any  good,  yet  w  UI  he  not  allow  hia 
'fhat  which  he  moat  craves.  The  patient  plainly  enough  says,  **  Throw  phytic  to  the  doga,”  and  “give  Be  tho 
nlanakin  clink,”  yet  will  they  not  A  man  to  die  decently  and  get  all  he  wants,  moat  bo  hanged— oiling  *■  Bo 
(and  for  him  then.  A  late  instance  records  that  the  sheriff  w  as  about  to  knock  away  the  boh,  when  the  prisoner 
callod  foo  a  little  half  and  half— all  thinga  were  stopped.  The  sheriff  threw  down  tho  hamBor,  tho  roportor 
ao^ioaiod  operations,  tho  litilo  boys  shut  thoir  eym  for  the  moment  to  open  them  almost  to  burating  the  noxt; 
liBimlBOoaBad  acreaming.  and  tho  prisoner  drank ! — ten  tecondt  more  and  he  would  not  bavo  wantod  it.  As  yon 
iworo!  nnd  off  he  goes.  As  much  fuB  to  give  a  Borderer  a  drink  as  that  oM  earwig  of  Dotunarit  (HaBkfp 
'aafde)  Bade  when  he  carcutad. 
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EVERY  BODY'S  ALBUM. 


355 


Am  Advkmtcms  im  — I  will  tell  yoa  a  ^  f*acl^  the  but  I  know  not^  bat  reach 

narrow  escape  I  had  tome  years  ago  in  Tuscany,  it  1  did,  where  I  found  my  friend  leaning  against 

R - and  myself  haring  heard  of  a  flight  of  the  wall,  breathless  with  terror.  The  shed  was 

cocks,  bad  gone  down  into  the  Maremma,  to  rudely  constructed  of  peat,  and  appeared  to  hare 
dioot.  You  hare  beard  of  the  Maremma.  It  been  long  deserted,  consisting  only  of  bare  walla 
possesses  an  almost  interminable  extent  of  mo-  and  a  few  rafters;  but,  proridentially,  there  was 
raases  “  orergrown  with  long  rank  grasses,”  and  a  door  banging  by  one  hinge ;  this  1  contrired  tn 
hillocks,  as  Shelly  beautifully  describes,”  heaped  shut  just  as  the  centre  of  the  herd  reached  the 
with  moss-anworen  turf,"  a  wilderness  of  pu-  threshold.  They  made  a  halt,  retired  a  few  pa- 
tridity  and  desolation.  It  was  the  month  of  ces,  and  collect^  together, as  if  to  bold  a  council 
JNorember:  before  which  time  it  is  dangerous  of  war..  While  they  were  undecided  how  to 
to  set  foot  there,  for  until  the  first  frost  even  act,  we  discharged  our  four  barrels  loaded  with 
many  of  the  ferer-stricken  serfs  forsake  it.  in  small  shot,  from  the  window,  at  the  nearest, 
the  eagerness  of  sport  we  ha.l  been  led  farther  i  which  slowly  limping,  with  a  sullen  grunt  of  dis- 
than  we  calcnlated  from  oiir  albergc,  a  solitary  |  appointment,  the  whole  of  their  comrades  at 
wretched  hovel,  bordering  on  the  marsh,  the  j  their  heels,  retreated  into  the  corert. 
abode  erf  the  most  elw'Stlv,  yellow,  emaciated  ob-  ‘'Thank  God  p’  cud  R— —  when  he  saw 


jects  in  human  form  1  crer  beheld,  cxrept  some 
of  the  cayenned,  curry-dried,  liver-worn  Anglo- 
East  Indians  we  left  at  Cheltenham.  The  snn 
sras  fast  setting,  and  we  had  sldl  two  miles  to 
make,  and  we  were  coasting  along  the  elgc  of 
a  knoll,  thickly  set  with  huge  and  speckled  aloes, 
intermingled  here  and  there  with  stunted  ile.\n. 
and  with  tlie  strawberry  tree,  then  bi ight  with  its 
globes  of  deep  red  gold,  when  methougbt  1  heard 
a  nsttling  among  the  brandies,  and  a  sound  like 
the  grinding  of  teeth.  1  noticed  it  to  my  com¬ 
panion.  He  suddenly  turned  aahy  pale,  and 
whispered  hysterically;  “We  are  near  a  herd  of 
•wine !” 

Vast  numbers,  I  should  have  told  you,  are 
turned  out  in  the  fall  of  the  leaf,  to  fatten  here, 
and  become  so  savage  and  wild,  that  nose  but 
their  keepers  dare  approach  them ;  and  cased 
as  they  are  in  an  almost  impenetrable  mail  of 
lesitber,  even  they  sometimes  fall  victims  to  the 
ferocity  of  these  brutes. 

”  It  is  well  for  us,”  continued  my  friend, 
“that  there  is  a  hut  within  a  few  hundred  yards. 
Let  ns  lose  no  time  in  making  for  it.”  As  he 
spake,  the  sounds  became  louder,  and  1  saw 
aooie  hundred  bogs  emerging  on  all  sides  from 
the  brushwood,  grunting  fiercely,  and  gnashing 
Ibeir  teeth  in  unison.  They  were  huge,  gaunt, 
loog-legged,  long-headed,  and  long-backed 
creatures,  giants  of  their  species— spectral  moo- 
atera,  more  like  half-starved  bloodliounds  than 
swine. 

They  now  mustered  their  forces  in  battle  ar¬ 
ray  outaide  ihe  thicket,  and  commenced  the 
attack  in  a  systematic  and  regularly  concerted 
■aanuer :  the  veterans  of  the  herd  directing  tlie 
movements  of  the  hostile  band,  and  one,  by  a 
deeper  grunt,  not  ill  resembling  the  word  of; 
command  of  a  certain  general  dt  ertge  porevt, 
•f  oar  acquaintance,  giving  dreadful  notes  of 
preparation,  as  if  to  spirit  them  on  to  a  charge. 

We  made  our  way  with  difficnity  through  the 
rotten  and  yielding  morass,  leaping  from  tuft  to 
tuft,  and  risking  by  a  false  slip,  to  plunge  into  a 
bottomless  abyss,  while  oui  blood-thirsty  pursu¬ 
ers.  with  their  long  legs  and  lanky  sides,  and 
tucked  up  bellies,  advanced— a  fearful  phalanx, 
in  eemilunar  carve,  momently  gaining  ground  ! 
My  friend,  who  was  more  accustomed  to  the 
bo^  than  myself,  soon  outstripped  me,  not  da¬ 
ring  to  look  behind.  Once,  and  once  only,  did  I , 
and  beheld  them  coming  on  like  a  pack  of 
boands  in  full  cry,  and  with  the  scent  breast  high, 
and,  to  my  horror,  perceived  the  two  horns  or 
wings  of  the  troop,  making  an  echtllon  move¬ 
ment  in  an  ever-narrowing  circle,  like  a  regi¬ 
ment  of  cavalry  bringing  their  right  and  left 
shonlders  forward,  to  outflank,  and  then  enclose 
us.  1  dared  not  risk  a  second  glance  at  my 
foes,  but  the  hoarse  voices  of  the  ringleaders  ran 
through  the  ranks,  and  I  beard  vhI  saw  the 
aplasb  of  their  many  feet  as  they  toroed  up  the 
md  but  a  few  yards  in  my  rear. 


>ast  disappear  among  the  aloes.  “It  is  but  a 
year  since  a  traveller,  crossing  (be  Maremma, 
paid  for  the  journey  with  his  life.  There  was 
not  a  tree  to  shelter  him  ;  tod  though  he  was  a 
determined  man,  and  well  armed,  and  no  doubt 
made  a  gallant  resistance,  they  hemmed  him  in, 
and  devoured  him.  I  could  show  yoe  the  spot 
where  the  swine-twrds  drove  them  from  his 
maogled  remains  :  it  was  pointed  out  to  me  the 
last  time  I  came  here.” 


IraLiNO  or  AM  ADVKMTunn. — A  tall  six  loot¬ 
er,  with  a  spice  of  oddity  and  humor  in  his  pbix, 
and  a  breast-pin  of  the  warming  pan  size  in  his 
bonom,  walked  into  the  office  the  other  day, 
leading  by  the  arm  a  rustic  belle,  as  slim,  per¬ 
pendicular,  and  fresh  as  a  water  lilly.  Being  in 
our  shirt  sleeves,  as  Jack  Downing  would  say, 
we,  “kinder  blushed.”  Now  for  a  scene !  tbougfat 
we.  “Bees  you  the  head-man  here?” — Ahem! 
Aevd-man!  oh — you  mean  the — marriage-^Uec- 
tor— the— the” — **  La— my  Jonas  is  so  awkward 
—he  means  the — the  bead-eater”  {anglice  editoV) 
“Oh — ah — understand  you  now — you’ve  brought 
us  a  lot  of  wedding  cake — bey— well — mann.we 
are  pretty  much  all  head  eaters  at  that” — “Oh 
now— none  of  your  jokification — I’m  serious. 
Sal  and  me  mint  harnessed  quite  yet— be  we, 
Sally?  Yer  see.  Mister,  I  thought  as  how  I’d  jist 
fetch  my  gal  in  to  see,  (putting  his  mouth  close 
to  our  ear  and  then  screaming  as  if  we  were  deaf  J 
to  see  your  prirUum  ojgju  ro,  and  kind  a  surprise 
her  like,  you  know.”  “My  dear  fellow,  we  are 
not  deaf,”  said  we,  screaming  in  our  turn  at  the 
top  of  our  lungs,  and  catching  np  a  dictionary — 
“Ask  pardon.  I’ve  jest  been  talking  with  a  ileaf 
man  below — may  we  see  the  printum  office  go?” 
—“Oh  certainly — please  promensde  between  the 
cases— right  and  left— down  in  the  middle — csst 
off.  The  office  isn’t  exactly  in  going  order — hot” 
‘'Ob,  don’t  ooDcsrn  yourself  s  mite — but  what 
on  arth  is  this?"— “Only  a  preu” — “Oh!  an  im¬ 
proved  cbeeao  or  cider  press!”  Ob  no,  a  free 
preu— “  Ho— bo !  well  I  vum,  that’a  curous 
enough—  let’s  t^  it”  Taking  bold  of  the  devil’s 
tail  and  giving  it  a  pull,  it  flew  back,  and  Jonas, 
in  trying  to  get  out  of  the  way  upset  a  keg  of 
ink,  which  flying  out,  blackened  all  the  lower 
part  of  bis  Dulcinia's  white  gown  to  a  charm — 
to  say  nothing  of  polishing  her  clean  stockings 
and  pink  kid  shoes.  It  was  too— too  bad.  “My 
golly !”  quoth  Jonas,  jumping  up  and  trying  tf» 
wipe  off  the  ink  from  his  belle’s  giWn,  Ac. — “ray 
golly !  who’d  have  thought  1  could  Mmp  out 
three  or  four  quarts  at  one  pull !”  Having  let 
her  see  the  “printum  office  go,”  and  “  kind  a 
surprised  her  like,”  they  depart^.  If  it  uras 
not  an  adventure — it  was  an  tnkiing  of  one  any 
how— and  that’s  just  aa  good  when  its  warm 
weather,  and  tbere’a  no  news  stirring.” 


•9, 


Qk !  !’•  a  aqaiar  «■  de  kddle, 
Aad  dow  ia  Otd  Viqpw, 
Th^  Mf  f  pbjr  4k  #k)r.MUilk 

UM  ilfiia 

I  wm  k  de 
I  dida'i  (PMD  jtp  pn, 

B<d  d«n  j  Me  w  atMipir 

IfPttMa’Xfitaaw- 

I  fit  ’ja*  d  IM  km, 

f  0mk  d*  ikelr  Sm, 

4ka  t  mu  um*49  iiw* 
WkM’  Mf  kit 

Awi  deaifo  laOikaM 
An’  iM  M  iidl  of 
Dpf  pM  CM  ia  de  CaUbaeM, 
AadkacpMfdar'alliii^. 

When  I  fot  ant  I  iut  a  nan, 
Hie  fmu  1  ROW  fafot. 

■at  dar*  waf  netting  left 
•Cept  a  laatle  gnm  "tU- 

f  »!>«»  ajy  waif^t  ia  i«3lM.aptp. 

I  ,fat  aa  aUifator, 

And  lapr  pp  awxe  /paind 
J[kP  ^pr  6li|r 

f  lit  npoa  a  kOPt’a  BVMt. 

I  dn^  .ppoo  m  ku4' 

I  lie  a  mm  pw«4  tap  amK 
And  dpn  f  fee*  to  ipt- 

Bnr’a  ’pnaanm  ^  gan-lraa 
Aa’  .■ao4)aai>  ia  de  bpMaw,' 
VUm  Mahn  .fcr  Jnne  hi^,  I 
•ak^wMfd-ditlBr.  ' 


IN9IP 


I  W«l> 


I 

piwM,  I  jiHw  Jw  Cum- 


A  ring-Aird  aonkpjr. 

Atf  a  riivpeaad  tebiMMi. 
Wpid  nut  de  pdar  day 
Tp  apeod  lie  vteroopn- 


Ob!  de  at^  dep  bake  da  hpeanka, 
4  Ok  Virgwpp  fuelmtm. 

Aap  fwt  da  d<>mi>  opnn  4e  fmt. 

Aa'  bpl'  4tp-da  ^ 

Ob!  bp  tank  I  am  a  aatnanifr. 

Bhi  ha  4  aadewiaad. 

Da  trap  i  git  mp  hbia’ » 

■awia’  da  liek  eb  seed. 


!'■  a  fail  blnoJad  niggar. 

Ob  de  nP  of  alpek. 

Aa’  wid  aip  bead  aa'  ahaaUUr 

Can  apl4  a  baneAlack. 


I’p  bca'p  npeh  al>aid  of  late. 

Oil  juippia'  ’ll  be  09  good, 
for  abda  do  Ctoaa  are  danrih* 
|)e  Wbilea  vdl  ao«  de  weed. 


But  if  day  fot  boaaat 
■p  aoMWo’  prooii  Uke  aUfea. 
Dar>  an  ood  U  de  bna’aeM 
Ob  oar  faiend  dfoNO  Uaga. 


1  Biet  a  PhilUdelphp  niggar. 

Bnaa’d  ap  guile  nice  and  idaajB. 
Bat  de  wap  ho  ’hoMd  da  Yocbaai 
<  faoofht  waa  gnito  aiaan 


I  tiinck  a  i«fa^  nkgar. 

la  lie  Mraet  m  od^  dap. 
An'  I  hope  1  neber  ftir. 

If  he  didn’t  tgra  flap. 


£VBST  BODT’8  ALBOV 
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&>  I  lunek’d  dowa  dii  Stabo^ 
Aa*  ■hut  up  hU  light. 

For  Ts  jia  about  as  iaM]r, 

Aa  if  (  waa  half-white. 


Sooie  |D  la  Waehawk. 

An*  aotue  to  Bntoklyn  height. 
Bat  dejr’d  better  stay  at  hoiBe, 
If  dey  want  to  aee  de  aigfat 


Bat  he  aoon  jump’d  up  again. 
An'  ’gan  for  me  to 
Saya  I  “  go  'way,  jrou  niggar. 
Or  rU  akin  you  like  aa  aaL* 


To  go  10  de  aniaura, 

I’a  aure  it  ia  dair  duty. 

If  far  notin’  elae, 

Jim  to  aoe  de  Sla^ia’  Beauty. 


Fa  ao  glail  dat  I'a  a  niggar. 

An'  (km't  you  wish  yua  woa  aa. 

For  den  you'd  gain  popidarity. 

By  jumpin'  Jim  Crow. 

Now  my  broder  niggan, 

I  do  not  tink  it  right, 

Dat  you  ahould  laugh  at  all  dam 
IVhat  happen  to  tM  wWim 

Bate  it  ia  deir  miafortin' 

An’  dey’d  apend  ebeiy  doBar. 

if  dey  could  only  be 
Uentiemen  ob  Coloar. 

It  almoat  break  my  heart. 

To  aee  dem  enav  aia. 

An'  Aom  my  aoul  I  odA  dam 
Full  aa  black  aa  me. 

What  enaC  it  ia  ia  dam^ 

Hi  mohe  de  dehil  Uaek. 

IV  feaeedet  ha  ia  wtaia 
hi  de  twiahkn*  eh  a 


An’  dar'  ia  daddy  Laathatt 
Aa’  a  dwleuxi  on  ka  hankiee. 

An’  hkaaeoi  of  a  Broadway  dandy. 
Uaglam  ewe  of  mnnhim. 

New  de  Broadaray  bellee. 

Whan  under  full  lail, 

Amoad  dam  wear  a  funay  ting, 
Jmd  him  a  foi'h  laiL 

Whoa  foa  haar  da  aame  oh  it. 

Fa  mm  it  mJk»  yaa  npr. 

Whr  1  aa’d  dem  vhalit  waa, 

Aa’  dey  eaid  it  moe  a  hov- 

Hem  I’eAv  aaioa  m  a  ph 
AoddhiaamVhawHct 

OW  if  I  mofvy  end  don’t  like  it, 
ni  adliAda  act. 

I’a  tired  af  haigg  a  migld*  PtWf 
Aa*  ’mnaiaed  le  pia  t^ 

Far  whm  I  tink  da  hapfiam 
U  da  awaet  aoanted  liW- 


For  yoa  aee  lobed  brodem, 

Aa  tnte  aa  he  hah  tail. 

It  ia  hi*  bery  wickednem, 

Wkei  make  him  tam  pain. 

J  eaent  to  Hoboken, 

To  hab  a  promenade. 

And  dar'  I  lee  de  pretty  gale 
DHiAin*  de  lenmiade. 

Dat  nur  and  dat  iweet, 
i«  bery  good  by  gum. 

But  de  beat  of  lemonade  ia  nmdm 
By  adding  de  old  rum. 

At  de  Swan  Cottage, 

If  de  place  I  tink, 

Whar’  dey  make  die  deliciotm 
An’  'uticating  drink. 


Ife  hery  eaouata  ‘moog  de  trhiii 
'Ih  OMffy  and  fd  diewaaed, 

hut  dat  1  mill  nefasr  do, 

Unlem  ^  1  am  imaed. 

I  link  I  eee  myaelf  in  Broadway, 

Wid  my  wifo  upon  my  ann. 

Am*  ta  Mbmr  «p  da  fodtioa, 

Oaa*  mme  ma  h*  ■»  harm. 

Am'  1  caadiaa  tM  aAiie  dandioe 
IbN  la  seaaa  ia  aqr  aray, 
FmHdhrdaamVtioe. 
flhflliatWpHmlay. 

Qarn  ame— IV  eimapay  wng. 

I  «aaa«  amhe  at  ahorter ; 

Him  ehaii  hVa mmte  along 
We  fa  daam  da4e  Ukad  Quanraa 


Naval  Anccdotc.— There  am  maay  amaioaliin 
the  early  naval  hiatoty  of  otu  oamagp,  aeaoAipaaiarv-, 
log.  among  which  ia  the  folloaimg  •aaoiem  lha 
heroic  Tuigey.  When  he  conaamahWdha  <iaafm  in 
1799,  being  off  Cape  Nicola  MAahe  aMahoaidad  hy 
a  boat  from  the  Cnglifh  Frigate  Surpiim,  tmd  dll  the 
JCngliihmen  on  hoard  were  demowML  tmd  dbe  pee- , 
BMiMon  to  eiamine  the  protectmao  af  the  American 
aeaman.  Capuin  Tingey  retarnod  He  MUwiag  man¬ 
ly  and  noble  annwer :  **  A  pohhc  ahip  camae  no 
protection  for  men  but  her  Sag.  I  do  aat  expect  to 
aaecead  in  a  conteet  with  you :  but  I  will  die  at  my 
gaarteri  befotaa  manaheH  hetahaa  from  thaohip” 
The  crew  gave  theea  haar^  chaan,  hoeieaed  with 
alacrity  to  their  quaetete.  awd  .mllad  iar  Ftahee  Dm>- 
dU.  The  Captaia  ef  tha  Soapeha.  aa  haanag  aC  iha  | 
detanatoatinaaf  tha  Taakooa,  oham  tadtortafanae  | 
hio  aoaiae,  ihaa  to  da  hoolo  Hr  iaad  mno. 


Ham  aaacaaaamKmomiiKDOg.— Toungmea, 
trouW  f«a  ha  aataddifond.r  Carry  a  book  aboat 
yoa  amyau  Kata  aatt^^H^t  a  w»rk  of  utility 
—a  math  la  mHich  fan  mhV  read  of  realitiaa,  not 
fiahma.  Wauld  >aa  ^  mme  i  Open  and  read 
that  hook  adteageer  fob  hare  a  moment  of  lei- 
aaro.— 4  aanailetd  waaiie  read  an  anecdote  of  a 
jAanaVtor,  who  alwapo  a  book  open  befora 
bMA,  w«hht.he  tawhlAadCaoe  a  moment,  but  be 
peepaoi^  hMtoatflarddhMa  utefulneae— and  the 
aeoak  waa,  dhal  he  hpnaair  not  only  one  of  the 
meet  emiatwChattitoe  of  the  most  uaeful  men  of 
his  day.  Why,  ray  young  friend,  may  yoa  no^ 
by  parsuing  a  atmiar  tmanaa,  alaa  bmyamitmi- 
oent  and  usefol  ta  yaar  ooiwdpy  aod'yaar  Mlow 
mea  Adopt  the  ooane,  aad  fweiitaifair  trial, 

{  and  if  you  do  aotaaoceed  le  dhe  amlaa[ttgfimar 
I  ambitioo,  1  will  guaiait^edhal  ilNA  pmlt  be 
the  worse  mechanic  ar  citaiaa  itprdhAiBiVHVinwwt- 


Dew,  I*  it,  eooke« ;  from  the  pot 
Eitraet  the  poddiog,  Mookiaf  hot ; 

Fhith.  it  loolu  wood’rew  nice ! 
Wdl  mey  the  young  and  joyou*  fry 
Kegeni  it  with  an  eager  eye, 

'  'And  long  to  have  a  ilice. 


••  Who  can  be  amaied,  wiee,  temperate,  loyal,  and  neutral  in  a  momentr’  If  the  dog  catcher*  had  deme  thw 
duty, our  worthy  friend  would  not  have  been  in  the  predicament  we  now  aee  him.  Tlii*  ia  aie  rf  the  miamiw 
ef  human  life.  It  ia  hard  enough  in  the  fint  place  to  get  the  money  to  buy  fiah,  and  when  yen  get  ihM.  it  in  hat 
work  in  thia  weather  to  oook  them,  and  when  cooked  and  our  lipa  unbuttoned  to  commence— Oh,  ’tie  homhla. 
by  the  o.fiah-iia.neaa  of  a  dog,  to  have  them  all  eaniih,  like  Macbeth’a  air'drawn  dagger.  It  ia  a  araming  l» 
hachalon  for  only  anch  would  keep  a  cur  and  do  their  own  cooking. 


Well  alor’d  with  aaet,  eitioa.  plama — 
Sack  grab  ia  gratefnl  to  the  garam 
And  meriiB  cordial  greeting  ; 

Oft  on  ita  portly  form  IWe  ■milad> 

And  alwaya  thought  it,  fraia  a  ehild, 
Eitrcmcly  picaaant  eatm^ 
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ht\  tlMMe.  who  MD,  briar  dowa  their  fuue 
With  double  barreU  a^id  with  hlk«; 

Bat  be  who  boeeli  a  hunter'a  name. 

By  Jove,  muft  never  tticfc  at  trifler. 


Ne'er  talk  ofdaeda  peribrarad  of  yore 
-  By  namMetoniaaa  aad  EclipMa: 
When  did  a  prad  like  yourt  before 
Oe«ead  upoa  a  gaag  of  ^ 


A  braver  iportanaan  aever  ihow’d ; 

Thea  let  the  eauldroa-beilera  grambti 
For  the  beet  man  that  ever  rode 
Upon  the  road  hai  bad  a  tumble. 


**  Co  it,  my  tulip r  “  Nought  or  neck !" 

No  woo^r  Mch  a  leap  bewiideri ; 

Bat  the  nag't  ardour  never  check — 
You're  mounted  on  a  “  Flying  Cbilden 


Mr.  Tap*  Snip  it  aeao  in  IIm  attilode  of  **  strikii^' — h’s  a  way  he  has — and  he  often  strikea  ii> 
thia  fashion  nntil  he  knocks  himself  down,  flat  as  a  Inender.  He  frequently  lectnres  on  the  eircB- 
latiM  m^nin  as  he  takes  a  pnll  at  the  liqnor;  and  when  on  a  ^  batter,”  he  works  longer  than  fraea 
**  sheto  MX,”  if  he  can  keep  his  eyes  open  for  the  purpose.  His  nose  is  a  shining  light  to  all  the 
apprentices,  and  when  they  follow  it,  crooked  is  the  path  and  deriotis  the  tray. 


It  w»*  at  the  hour  of  nine,  in  an  August  ere-  he  entered  the  kitchen, followed  bv  the  landlord 
^‘O'^'nan  arrived  at  the  than  the  eye*  of  the  company  were  directed 
"““  Swan,  a  country  ion  about  nine  miles  upon  him.  llis  hat  was  so  broad  in  the  brim,  hi* 
•font  the  town  of  Leicester.  He  was  mounted  spurs  were  so  lonit,  hi*  stature  so  great^  and  hi* 
^  *  j  F?  charger,  as  black  as  jet,  and  had  face  so  totally  hW  by  the  collar  of  bis  immense 
MOiDd  him  a  portmanteau  attached  to  the  croup  black  cloak,  that  he  instantly  attracted  the »tteo- 
of  his  saddle.  A  black  travelling  cloak,  which  tion  of  every  person  present.  His  voice,  when 
not  only  covered  his  own  person,  but  the  greater  he  desired  the  master  of  tlie  liouse  to  hefo  him 
part  of  his  steed,  was  thrown  around  him.  On  off  with  his  mantle,  was  likewise  »o  harsn  that 
his  bead  he  wore  a  broad-brimmed  hat,  with  an  they  all  heard  it  with  sudden  curiosity.  Nordid 
unoommooly  low  crown.  His  legs  were  cased  this  abate  when  the  cloak  was  removed, and  his 
in  top  biwts,  to  which  were  attached  spurs  of  an  hat  laid  aiide.  A  tall,  athletic,  red-haired  man, 
extraordinary  length ;  end  in  hishands  be  carried  1  of  the  middle  age,  was  then  made  manifest.  He 
a  whip,  with  a  tbon*  three  yards  long,  and  a  on  a  red  frock  coat,  a  red  vest,  and  a  red 
hudle which  might  have  levelled  Gohaithbim-  neckcloth;  nay,  his  gloves  were  r^!  Wtat 
•clf.  _  was  more  extraordinary,  when  the  overalls  wbi^ 

On  arriving  at  the  ina,  he  calmly  dismounted  covered  his  thighs  were  unbuttoned,  it  was  dis¬ 
bud  called  npoQ  the  bosllw  by  name.  covered  that  Ins  smaiUclotiies  were  red  like- 

“  Frank  !”  said  he,**  take  my  horse  tothe  sta-  wise, 
hie ;  rub  him  down  thoroughly ;  and,  when  he  is  “  All  red  !”  ejaculated  the  parson,  afanost  in¬ 
well  cooled,  step  ia  and  let  me  know."  And  voluntarily. 

taking  bold  of  bis  portmanteau,  be  entered  the  “  As  you  say,  the  gentleman  is  all  red?”  added, 
kitchen,  followed  by  the  obsequious  landlord,  the  schoolmaster,  With  hit  characteristic  flippan- 
wbo  come  out  a  minute  before,  on  bearing  of  cy.  He  was  checked  by  a  kwk  from  the  land- 
hit  amviJ.  There  were  several  persons  present,  lady.  His  remark,  however,  caught  tte  stran- 
engaged  in  nearly  the  same  occupation.  At  one  ger’s  ear,  and  be  turned  round  npon  him  with  a 
skle  of  the  fire  sat  thw  village  seboolmaBter — a  penetratiag  glance.  The  achnolmaster  tried  to 
thin,  p^e,  peak-nosed  little  maa,  with  a  powder-  smoke  it  off  bravely.  It  would  not  do ;  be  foK 
ed  periwig,  teiminating  behind  in  a  long  queue,  the  power  of  that  look,  and  was  reduced  to  al¬ 
and  an  expression  of  SNf^-coooeit  strongly  depict-  most  immediate  silence. 

«d  upon  his  countenance.  He  was  amusing  “  Now,  bring  roe  your  boot-jack,"  said  the 
himself  with  a  pipe,  from  which  ha  threw  forth  horsemao. 

volumes  of  smoke  with  an  air  ^  great  satisfac-  The  boot'^k  was  brooght.  and  the  boot* 
tion.  Opposite  to  him  sat  the  parseit  of  the  pa-  polled  off.  To  the  astonishnientof  tbe  compaay, 
ritb — a  fat,  bald-headed  persaeage,  dressed  in  a  a  pair  of  red  stockings  wrera  brought  into  vi^. 
nuty  suit  of  black,  aad  having  kis  shoes  adorned  The  landlord  shrugged  his  shoulders,  the  exm^ 
with  immense  silver  huoklea.  Between  these  man  did  the  tame,  the  laedlady  shook  hm  bead . 
two  characters  sat  the  eaniaeman,  with  a  pipe  Ute  parson  exclaimed,  **  All  rw !”  asbmori^  aad 
in  one  hand,  and  a  tankard  in  IIm  other.  To  the  tchoolmaster  would  have  repeated  it,  but  be 
complete  the  group,  nothing  is  want^  hut  to  had  not  yet  recovered  from  his  rebuke. 

BRcntioo  the  landlady,  a  plump,  nwy  dame  of  “  Faith,  this  is  odd observed  the  hurt, 
thirty-ive.  who  wa*  smted  by  the  soboolnsster's  *•  Rattier  odd,"  said  the  stranger ,  »eeuBg  hi^ 

side,  eppareotly  Uttooiag  to  sage  remark*  which  self  between  the  parsoa  and  j**®?^**^ 
that  itttia  •euttoman  wa*  throwing  onlforhar  The  landlord  w**  confounded,  and  did  uot  know 
edifkaliM.  what  to  think  of  the  matter.  ______ 

But  to  return  to  the  stranger.  No  Mxiaer  had  After  sitting  for  a  few  monienta,  the  iwwceaae 
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rw^ieaUd  the  host  to  haad  bitn  a  nifthteap,  which  I  walked  out  to  the  utable.  Hn  departure  letmed 
be  woeU  find  in  hiat  haU  He  did  m  :  U  was  a  (o  act  as  a  sodden  ruUef  to  those  who  were  M 
red  worsted  ooe;  and  be  pul  it  upon  bis  heed.  I  behind.  Ttieir  ton};iie8,  which  hit  pretence  bed 
Here  the  exciseman  broke  silence,  by  ejeca-  j  buuod  by  a  talismanic  in.luence,  were  kMoeaed, 
laling,  ”  Red  a^aio  !'*  The  landlady  gere  him  an  :  and  a  storm  of  words  broke  forth,  proportioaed 
aumomtory  kuock  oa  the  elbow ;  it  was  too  late,  to  the  fearful  calm  winch  preceded  it. 

The  stranger  heard  bis  remaik,  and  regarded  **  Who  is  that  man  io  red.^'*  said  the  partoe, 
him  with  one  oi  those  piercing  glances  liar  which  first  breaking  silence. 

his  fiery  eye  seemed  so  rcmsrkable.  “  Ay,  wbo  is  be.’”  re*echoed  the scboolmaster. 

^  All  red !”  murmured  the  parson  once  more,  j  **  He  is  a  bit  of  a  conjurer,  1  srarrant.”  quoth 
**  Yet,  Dr.  Poundtext,  the  geotlemsm,  an  you  i  the  exciseoian. 


say,  IS  all  red.”  re-echoed  tbescbooliaaater,who 
bv  this  time  had  reoorered  his  self-possession.  . 
He  wnnid  hare  gone  on,  bat  the  laadiady  gare  j 
him  a  fresh  adnumition,  by  trampling  upon  his 
toe^  and  her  husband  winked  in  token  of  silence. 
As  in  the  case  of  the  exciacaonn,  the  srarninga 
were  too  latek 

**  Now,  landlord,”  said  the  stranger,  after  be 
had  been  seated  a  laionta,  “  may  I  trouble  you 
to  get  me  a  pipe  and  a  can  of  your  best  Burton  i 
Bat,  first  of  all,  open  my  portmanteau,  and  gire  j 
roe  out  nty  slippers.”  | 

The  host  did  as  be  was  desired,  and  produced  ; 
a  pair  of  red  morocco  slippers.  Here  an  invo-  j 
luntary  exclamation  broke  oat  from  the  company,  i 
It  beg^  with  the  parson,  and  was  taken  up  by 
the  schoolmaster,  the  exciseman,  the  iandUdy, 
and  the  landlord,  in  snreession.  ’'More  red!” 
proceeded  from  every  lip,  with  different  degrees 
of  loudoeas.  The  landlord’s  was  tlie  least  loud, 
the  scbuolraastcr's  the  loudest  of  all. 

"  1  suppose,  gentlemuo."  said  the  stranger, 
you  were  remarking  upon  my  slippers.” 

Eh — yes,  we  were  just  saying  ^t  they  were  : 
red,”  replied  the  schoolmaster.  i 

"  And  prv,”  demanded  the  other,  as  he  raised  • 
the  pipe  to  liis  mouth,  did  you  never  before  see 
a  pair  of  red  slippers 

Tbi<  question  staggered  tlie  respondent;  be 
said  noting,  but  looked  to  the  parson  tor  assist- 
anoc. 

"  But  you  are  all  red,”  observed  the  latter, 
taking  a  full  draught  from  a  foaming  tankard 
which  he  held  in  bis  hand. 

"  And  you  are  all  black,”  said  the  other,  as  be 
sritbdrew  the  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and  emitted  a 
copious  puff  of  tobacco  smoke.  "  Tlie  bat  that 
covers  yeur  numskull  is  black,  your  beard  is 
black,  yeur  coat  is  black,  your  vest  is  black; 
your  amalldotbes,  your  stockings,  your  shoes, 
aU  are  black,  lu  a  word,  Doctor  Poundtext, 
you  are - ” 

"  What  am  I,  sir  ?”  said  the  partoo,  bursting 
with  rage. 

"  Ay,  what  is  be,  sir.’”  rejoined  the  school¬ 
master. 

"  He  is  a  black-coat,”  said  the  stranger,  with 
a  oontMOptuous  sneer,  “and  you  are  a  pe^- 
gogue-”  This  sentence  was  flawed  by  a  pro¬ 
found  calm.  Not  a  word  was  spoken  by  any  of 
tha  conspuny,  bnt  each  gazed  upon  his  neigh  wmr 
iasileuoe.  In  the  faces  of  the  parson  and  sobooi- 
master  anger  was  principally  depicted :  the  ex¬ 
ciseman’s  mouth  was  turned  down  in  disdain,  the 


"  1  should  not  wonder ,”  said  the  landlord,*'  if 
he  be  a  spy  from  France.” 

“  Or  a  travelling  puckman,”  added  the  land¬ 
lady. 

**  1  am  certain  he  is  no  better  than  he  should 
be,”  spake  the  parson  again. 

**  That  is  clev,”  ezeUmed  the  whole  of  the 
company,  beginning  with  tha  pedaMgoe,  and 
termumtio"  as  usual  with  the  host  Here  was  a 
pauw ;  at  last  Doctor  Pouedtext  retained — ^*‘  I 
shall  question  him  tightly  when  be  returns;  end 
if  his  answers  are  impertinent  or  ansetisfectory, 
somethiog  must  be  done.” 

**  Ay,  something  must  be  doue,”  said  the  achool- 
master. 

**  Whatever  von  do,”  said  the  landlady,  **  let 
I  .t  be  done  civilly.  I  should  not  like  to  anger 
I  him.” 

**  A  fig  for  his  anger !”  roared  her  hnshaud, 

I  snapping  bis  fingers ;  **  1  shall  give  him  the  beck 
j  of  tlie  door  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  if  he  so 
'  much  as  chirps.” 

“Anger,  indeed!”  observed  the  excisenen, 

“  leave  tnat  to  me  and  my  cndgel.” 

“  To  you  and  your  cudgel !”  said  the  stnuscer, 
wlioat  this  moment  entered,  and  resumeahis 
place  at  the  fireside,  alter  casting  a  look  of 
ineffable  contempt  upon  the  exeneman.  The 
latter  did  not  dare  to  say  a  word ;  hia  eoneto- 
nance  fell,  and  his  stick,  which  be  was  brandi^ 
ing  a  moment  before,  dropped  between  his  1^. 

Thera  was  another  pause  in  the  convenatioe. 
The  appearance  of  the  Red  Man  again  acted 
like  a  spell  on  the  voices  of  the  company.  The 
parson  was  silentu  and  by  a  natural  oooseqeence, 
bis  echo,  the  scboolmaster,  was  silent  alto:  none 
of  the  others  felt  disposed  to  say  any  thing.  '1  he 
meeting  was  like  an  assemhttge  of  quakera. 
At  one  side  of  the  fire  sat  the  plemp  penoo,  with 
the  taokard  in  one  band,  and  the  other  plaoed 
upoo  bis  forehead,  as  in  deep  meditation.  At 
the  opposite  side  sat  the  schoolmaster,  puffing 
vehemently  from  a  tobacco-pipe.  In  the  ceatre 
was  the  exciseman,  havieg  at  his  right  band  the 
jolly  form  of  the  landlady,  and  at  bis  left  the 
Man  in  Red ;  the  landlord  stood  at  somedistanoe 
behind.  For  a  time  the  whole,  with  the  excep¬ 
tion  of  the  stranger,  were  engaged  in  anxioiis 
thought.  The  one  looked  to  the  other  with 
wondering  glances,  bnt,  though  all  eqnaBy  wnbed 
to  speak,  no  one  liked  to  be  first  to  open  the 
conversation.  “  Who  can  this  man  be?”  **  What 
does  he  want  here.’’’  “  Where  is  he  from,  and 
whither  is  be  bound  Such  were  the  inquiries 


landlady’s  was  curled  into  a  sarcastic  smile ;  and  which  occupied  every  mind.  Had  the  object  of 
as  far  the  landlord,  it  would  be  difficult  to  say  tboir  curiosity  been  a  brown  mao,  a  bleck  man, 
whether  astooishment,  anger,  or  tear,  moat  pre-  or  even  a  green  man,  there  would  hare  been 
dominated  io  his  mind.  Daring  this  omiuons  nothing  extraordinary;  and  be  might  have  enter- 
tranquillity ,  the  stranger  looked  unmoved,  drink-  ed  the  inn  and  departed  from  it  as  hnqnestioead 
ing  and  smoking  alternately  with  total  indiflier-  as  before  be  came.  Bnt  to  be  a  Red  Men  1 
ence.  The  scl^lmaster  would  here  said  some-  There  was  in  this  something  so  staiihog,  that 
thing  bad  he  dared,  and  to  wonld  the  partoo;  bnt  the  lookers-on  were  beride  themselves  wMi 
both  were  yet  smarting  too  bitterly  under  their  amazement.  The  firet  to  break  thie  straiige 
rehnff^  to  huard  another  obeervatiou.  eilence  wae  the  oarson. 

In  the  midst  of  this  mental  tnmnll,  the  little  “  Sir,”  said  bc,“  we  have  been  tbinkiag  that 
bewdy-legged  hostler  made  hie  appearanoe,  and  yon  are——” 

aeeoBBoed  Io  the  rider  that  his  hone  had  been  **  That  I  am  a  conjorer,  a  French  spy,  a  tra- 
rabbed  down  accordiag  to  orders.  On  heariag  veiling  packman,  or  somethinf  of  the  aort,” 
this,  the  Red  Man  got  up  from  his  seat,  and  observed  the  stranger.  Dr.  Pouadtext  started 
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back  on  bw  cbair,  and  well  be  might ;  for  theee  tuoaa  CTening.  But  tbe  itonn  wbkb  tbreatened 
worda,  which  tbe  Man  in  Red  had  apoken,  were  to  rage  wilt^t,  waa  unnoticed.  Though  tbe 
tbe  Tory  onea  he  bimself  waa  about  to  utter.  dropa  fell  hearily ;  though  gleama  of  lightning 
**  Who  are  you  air  reaumed  he,  in  manifeat  flashed  by,  followed  by  the  report  of  diatant  ihnn- 
perturbatioo.  What  i*  your  name.^  ’  der,  and  tbe  winda  ^gan  to  hita  and  whiatle 

“  My  name,”  replied  tbe  oiher,  “  ia  Reid.”  among  the  treea  of  tbe  neighbouring  cemetery, 

“  Aim  where,  in  heaven’a  name,  were  yon  yet  all  tbeae  external  ligna  of  elementary  tumult 
bom  demanded  the  astoniabed  paraoo.  were  aa  nothing  to  the  deep,  solemn  footatepa  of 

^  I  was  boro  on  tbe  borders  of  the  Red  Sea.”  the  Red  Man.  There  seemed  to  be  no  end  to 
Doctor  Poundtext  had  not  another  word  to  say.  his  walking.  An  hour  had  he  paced  up  and 
The  schoolmaster  was  equally  astounded,  and  down  the  chamber  without  the  l^t  intenral  of 
withdrew  tbe  pipe  from  hia  mouth:  that  of  the  repose,  and  he  was  still  engaged  in  this  occupa- 
exciseman  dropped  to  tbe  ground  :  tbe  landlord  tion  as  at  first.  In  this  there  was  something  in> 
groaned  aloud,  and  bis  spouse  held  up  her  bands  credibly  mysteriousi  and  tbe  party  below  notwilh- 
in  mingled  astonishment  and  awe.  standing  tbeir  numbers,  felt  a  vague  and  indes- 

After  giving  them  this  last  piece  of  information,  cribable  dread  bejpnning  to  creep  over  them, 
the  strange  man  arose  from  his  seat,  broke  bis  The  more  they  related  upon  tbe  character  of 

Eipe  in  pieces,  and  pitched  tbe  fragments  into  tbe  tbe  stranger,  tbe  more  unnatural  did  it  appear. 

re;  th^,  throwing  his  long  cloak  carelessly  Tbe  redness  of  bis  hair  and  complexion,  and, 
over  his  shoulders, putting  his  nat  upon  his  bead,  still  more,  the  fiery  hoe  of  his  garment,  struck 
and  loading  himseli  with  his  boots,  nis  whip,  and  them  with  astonishment.  But  this  was  little  to 
his  portmanteau,  he  desired  tbe  laiidlord  to  show  tbe  freexing  and  benumbing  glance  of  his  eye, 
him  to  bis  bed,  and  left  the  kitchen,  after  smil-  tbe  strange  tones  of  his  voice,  and  miraculous 
log  sarcastically  to  its  inmates,  and  giving  them  birth  on  t  m  borders  of  the  Red  Sea.  There  was 
a  familiar  and  unceremonious  nod.  now  no  longer  any  smoking  in  tbe  kitchen.  The 

His  disappearance  .was  the  signal  for  fresh  subjects  which  occupied  their  minds  were  of  toe 
alarm  in  the  minds  of  those  left  ^hind.  Not  a  I  engrouing  a  nature  to  be  treated  with  levity; 
we’d  was  said  till  the  return  of  the  innkeeper,  and  they  drew  their  chairs  closer,  with  a  sort  of 
who  in  a  short  time  descended  from  the  bedroom  irresistible  and  instinctive  attraction, 
ove'-bead,  to  which  he  bad  conducted  his  guest.  While  these  things  were  going  on,  the  bandv- 
On  re-entering  the  kitchen,  he  was  encountered  legged  hostler  entered,  in  manifest  alarm.  He 
by  a  volley  of  interrogations.  The  parson,  tbe  came  to  inform  bis  master  that  t^  stranger’s 
schoolmaster,  the  exciseman,  and  his  own  wife,  horse  had  gone  mad,  and  was  kicking  and  tear- 
<|uestiooed  him  over  and  over  again.  “Wliowas  mg  at  every  thing  aronnd,  as  if  be  would  break 
the  Man  in  Red  be  must  have  seen  him  before  bis  manger  in  pieces.  Here  a  loud  neighing  and 
— be  most  have  beard  of  him — in  a  word,  he  must  I  rushing  were  beard  in  the  stable.  **  Ay,  there 
know  something  about  binf.”  Tbe  host  protest- 1  he  goes,”  continue^  be.  “  I  believe  the  devil  is 
ed**  that  be  never  beheld  tbe  stranger  till  that  in  the  beast,  if  he  is  not  tbe  old  enemy  himself. 

.  hour:  it  was  the  first  time  be  had  made  his  ap-  Ods,  matter,  if  you  saw  bis  eyes:  they  are 
pearance  at  the  Black  Swan,  aud,  to  help  him  like - ” 

God,  it  should  be  tbe  last !”  “  What  are  they  like  demanded  tbe  land- 

**  Why  don’t  you  turn  him  ouL’”  exclaimed  tbe  lord.  “  Ay,  what  are  they  like  exclaimed  the 
exciseman.  .-est  with  equal  impatience. 

“If  you  think  you  are  able  to  do  it,  you  are  “  Ods,  if  tbev  a’n't  like  burning  coals !”  ejacu- 
heartily  welcome,”  replied  tbe  landlord.  “  For  lated  tbe  hostler,  trembling  from  head  to  foot, 
my  part,  I  have  no  notion  of  coming  to  close  and  squeezing  himself  in  among  the  others,  on  a 
quarters  with  tbe  shank  of  his  whip,  or  hit  great,  chair  which  stood  hard  by.  Hia  information 
m,  sledge-hammer  fist.”  This  was  an  irresisti-  threw  fresh  alarm  over  tbe  company,  and  they 
hie  argument,  and  the  proposer  of  forcible  were  more  agitated  and  confused  t  ban  ever, 
ejectment  said  no  more  upon  the  subject.  During  the  whole  of  this  time  tbe  sound  of 

At  this  time  tbe  party  could  hear  tbe  noise  of  walking  over-bead  never  ceased  for  one  moment, 
heavy  footsteps  above  them.  They  were  those  Tbe  heavy  tread  waa  unabated:  there  was  not 
of  the  Red  Man,  and  sounded  with  slow  and  the  least  interval  ofrepose,  nor  could  a  pendulum 
measured  tread.  They  listened  for  a  quarter  of  have  been  more  regular  in  its  motions.  Had 
an  hour  longer,  in  expectation  that  they  would  there  been  any  relaxation,  any  pause,  any  in¬ 
cease.  There  was  no  pause:  tbe  steps  continued,  crease,  or  any  diminution  ofrapiditvintbefoot- 
and  seemed  to  indicate  that  tlie  person  was  amus-  steps,  they  would  have  been  endurable;  bnt 
log  bimself  by  walking  up  and  down  tbe  room,  there  was  no  such  thing.  The  same  deadening. 
It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  tbe  multi-  monotonous,  stupifying  sound  continued,  like 
plicity  of  feelings  which  agitated  the  minds  ol  clockwork,  to  ofwrate  incessantly  above  their 
the  company.  Fear,  surprise,  anger,  and  curio-  beads.  Nor  was  there  any  abatement  of  the 
aity,  rulM  them  by  turns,  and  kept  them  ioces-  storm  without ;  the  wind  blowing  among  tbe 
santly  upon  the  rack.  There  was  something  trees  of  tbe  cemetery  in  a  sepulchnd  moan ;  the 
mysterious  in  tbe  visiter  who  had  just  left  them  rain  beating  against  the  panes  of  glass  with  the 
— something  which  they  could  not  fathom— some-  impetuous  loudness  of  hail ;  and  lightning  and 
thing  unaccountable.  “  W  bo  could  be  be  ?”  thunder  flashing  and  pealing  at  brief  intervals 
This  was  the  question  that  each  put  to  the  other,  through  tbe  murky  firmament.  Tbe  noise  of  tbe 
bat  no  one  could  give  any  thing  like  a  rational  elements  was  indm  frightful,  and  it  was  height- 
answer.  ened  by  the  voice  of  tbe  sable  steed,  like  that  of 

Meanwhile  tbe  evening  wore  on  apace,  and  a  spirit  of  darkness ;  bnt  tbe  whole  as  we  have 
thou^  tbe  bell  of  the  parish  ^church  hard  by  just  hinted,  was  as  nothing  to  the  deep,  solemn, 
sonnoed  tbe  tenth  boor,  no  one  seemed  inclined  mysterious  treading  of  the  Red  Man. 
to  take  the  hint  to  depart.  Even  tbe  parson  Innumerable  were  their  conjectures  concern- 
heard  it  without  regard,  to  such  a  pitch  was  bis  ing  the  character  of  this  personage.  It  has  been 
curiosity  excited.  About  this  time,  also,  the  sky  mentioned  that  the  landlady  conceived  him  at 
which  hM  hitherto  been  tolerably  clear,  began  first  to  be  a  travelling  packman,  tbe_  landlord  a 
to  be  overclouded.  Distant  peals  of  thunder  French  spy,  and  tbe  exciseman  a  conjurer.  Now 
were  beard ;  and  thick  soltry  drops  of  rain  pat-  their  opinions  were  wholly  changed,  and  they 
tered  at  intervals  against  the  casement  of  tbe  looked  upon  him  as  something  a  great  deal 
inn :  every  thing  seemed  to  indicate  a  tempes-  worse. 
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The  penoo,  ia  the  height  of  hit  learniag,  re* 
ferded  him  u  u  eounttioa  of  the  tempter  him* 
•elf ;  end  in  thi*  be  wu  coohrmed  by  tlw  erudite 
opinioa  of  the  achoolmuter.  Ai  to  the  hoatler, 
be  could  lay  notbing  about  tbe  man,  but  be  wa< 
willing  to  stake  hit  professional  knowledge  that 
bit  borse  was  kith  and  kin  to  the  eril  one.  Such 
were  tbe  rariuos  doctrines  promulgated  in  the 
kitchen  of  tbe  Black  Swan. 

**  If  be  be  like  other  snea,  how  could  be  antici¬ 
pate  me,  at  be  did,  in  what  1  was  going  to  say 
obserred  tbe  parson. 

**  Boro  on  the  borders  of  the  Red  Sea  !’*  ejacu¬ 
lated  the  landlord. 

**  Heard  ye  how  he  repeated  to  us  what  we 
were  talking  about  during  bis  absence  in  the 
suble  i"  remarked  the  exciseman. 

“  And  bow  be  knew  that  I  was  a  pedagogue?”  | 
added  tbe  schoolmaster. 

**  And  bow  be  called  on  me  bj  my  name, 
although  be  nerer  saw  or  heard  of  me  before  .’’* 
•aid  the  hostler  in  conclusioa.  Such  a  mats  of 
erideoce  was  inwsistible.  It  was  impossible  to 
overlook  tbe  results  to  which  it  natnr^ly  led. 

**  If  more  proof  it  wanting,”  resumed  the  pu*- 
son  after  a  pause,  '*  only  low  to  bis  dress.  W  bat 
Christian  would  think  of  trarelling  about  tbe 
country  in  red  ?  It  is  a  type  of  the  bell-fire  from 
which  be  is  sprung.” 

"  Did  you  wserve  bis  hair  banging  down  his 
back  like  a  bunch  of  carrots  ?”  asked  the  ex¬ 
ciseman. 

”  Such  a  diabolical  glance  in  bis  eye !”  said 
the  schoolmaster. 

**  Such  a  roice !”  added  the  landlord.  “  It  is 
like  the  sound  of  a  cracked  clarionet.” 

His  feet  are  not  cloven,”  observed  the  land¬ 
lady. 

"No  matter,”  exclaimed  tbe  landlord  ;  "  tbe 
devil  when  he  chooses,  can  have  as  good  legs  as 
bis  neighbours." 

"  Better  than  some  of  them,”  quoth  the  lady, 
looking  peevishly  at  tbe  lower  limbs  of  ber  hus¬ 
band. 

Meanwhile  the  incessant  treading  continued 
unabated,  although  two  long  hours  bad  passed 
since  its  commencement  There  was  not4be 
slightest  cessation  to  tbe  sound,  while  out  of  doors 
tbe  storm  raged  with  violence,  and  in  tbe  midst 
of  it  the  hideous  neighing  and  stamping  of  the 
black  borse  were  beard  with  pre-eminent  loud¬ 
ness.  At  this  time  tbe  fire  of  the  kitchen  began 
to  bum  low.  The  sparkling  blaze  was  gone, 
and  in  its  stead  nothing  but  a  dead  red  lustre 
emanated  from  the  grate.  One  candle  had  just 
expired,  having  burnt  down  to  the  socket.  Of 
the  one  which  remained,  the  unsnuffed  wick  was 
nearly  throe  inches  in  length,  black  and  crooked 
at  the  point,  and  standing  like  a  rained  tower 
amid  an  envelopement  of  sickly  yellow  flame ; 
while  around  the  fire’s  equally  decaying  lustre 
sat  the  frightened  coterie,  narrowing  their  circle 
as  its  brilliancy  faded  away,  and  eyeing  eMh 
other  like  apparitions  ami^t  the  increasing 
gloom. 

At  this  time  the  clock  of  the  steeple  struck 
the  hour  of  midnight,  and  the  tread  of  the  stran¬ 
ger  suddenly  ceased.  There  was  a  pause  for 
'some  minutes— afterwards  a  rustling— then  a 
noise  at  of  something  drawn  along  tbe  floor  of  bis 
room.  In  a  moment  thereafter  his  door  opened; 
then  it  shut  with  violence,  and  heavy  footsteps 
were  heard  trampling  down  the  stair.  The 
inmates  of  the  kitchen  shook  with  alarm  as  tbe 
tread  came  nearer.  They  expected  every  mo¬ 
ment  to  behold  the  Red  Man  enter,  and  stand 
before  them  in  his  native  character.  The  land¬ 
lady  fainted  outright ;  tbe  exciseman  followed 
her  example :  the  uadlord  gasped  in  an  agony  of 
terror:  and  the  schoolmaster  uttered  •  pious 


peculation  for  tbe  behoof  of  his  souL  Doctor 
Ponndtext  was  tbe  only  one  who  preserved  any 
degree  of  composure.  He  mana^  in  a  trem¬ 
bling  roice,  to  call  out  "  Avaunt,  Satan !  I  ex¬ 
orcise  thee  from  hence  to  the  bottom  of  the  Red 
Sea!” 

"lam  going  as  fast  as  I  can,”  said  the  stran- 
mr,  as  be  pai^  tbe  kitchen  door  on  hit  way  to 
the  open  air.  His  voice  aroused  the  whole  con¬ 
clave  from  their  stupor.  They  started  up,  and 
^  a  simultaneous  effort  rusbra  to  tbe  window. 
iMre  they  beheld  the  tall  figure  ofa  mao, enve¬ 
loped  in  a  black  cloak;  walking  across  this  yard 
I  on  his  way  to  the  stable.  He  bad  on  a  broad- 
brimmed,  low.crowned  hat,  top- boots,  with  enor¬ 
mous  spurs,  and  carried  a  gigantic  whip  in  one 
band,  and  a  portmanteau  in  (he  other.  He 
entei^  the  stable,  remainod  there  about  three 
minutes,  and  came  out  leading  forth  his  fiery 
steed  thoroughly  accoutred,  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye  he  got  upon  bis  back,  waved  his  hand 
to  the  company,  who  wera  surveying  him  through 
tbe  window,  and,  clapping  spurs  to  his  charger, 
galloped  off  furiously,  with  a  hideous  and  unna¬ 
tural  laugh,  through  the  midst  of  tbe  storm. 

On  going  up  stairs  to  the  room  which  tbe 
devil  had  honoured  with  his  presence,  the  la^- 
lord  found  that  bis  infernal  majesty  bad  helped 
himself  to  every  thing  lie  could  lay  hit  hands 
upon,  having  broken  into  his  desk  and  carried 
off  twenty-five  guineas  of  king’s  money,  a  tea 
pound  Bank  of  England  note,  aM  sundry  articles 
such  as  teals,  snuff-boxes,  Ac.  Since  that  time 
be  has  not  been  teen  in  these  quarters,  and  if  he 
should,  he  will  do  well  to  beware  of  Doctor 
Poundtext,  who  it  a  civil  magistrate  as  well  as 
a  minister;  and  who,  instead  of  exorcising  him 
to  tbe  bottom  of  the  Red  .Sea,  may  perhaps  ex¬ 
orcise  him  to  tbe  interior  of  Leicester  jail,  to 
await  his  trial  before  the  judges  of  the  midlaiwt 
circuit. 


.\N  OVERALL. 


How  diffsrestly  tbs  mhus  tbioss  art  uadsrstoed— and 
how  differsntly  sswt.  Tbs  Fr«Mh  otwr-sB  is  sar  surtsut 
— whils  osr  ssw  sifi  ars  bat  Fisaek  ysatalosns  Ik 
riding.  ... 


y 


A  CCLEBRATED  COMIC  80KG. 


Bn  ms  •  InnkMjr  CMclian  am, 

Awv^,  Jarvaji !  ■•••  mb  1  foor  hnar. 

Cricky*!  Iww  be  and  toeweer— 

Todutoo! 

Hew  be’d  swear,  and  how  he’d  drive. 

Namber  three  hundred  and  attty-6\e. 

Rub  tuB  tuld’.e  liddle,  hi  gee  wo. 


How  Ben  he  was  one  «f  that  hind, 
Jersey,  Jarvey  ! — Hen  as  I  your  honor. 


Who  for  the  future  neer  Biad — 


Tomarroo ! 


One  day  he  kept  his  hones  amartiry, 

Aed  never  once  thougha  an  Mr.  Martin. 

Run  turn  tiddle  liddle,  hi  gee  wo. 


Just  then  a  gemnen  did  approach, 

Jarvey,  Jarvey! — Here  an  1  your  honor. 

All  dress’d  in  Mock  be  call'd  his  oeech —  Tomarroo* 


And,  as  I’ve  beard  eld  Benny  tell. 

Hie  mouth  bmth’d  forth  a  nlph'rous  sraelL 

Rum  turn  tiddle  liddle,  hi  gee  wo. 


Be  bed  a  hag  in  Ms  Ml  daw, 

Jersey,  Jarvey  S—Unv  era  I  yoor  honor. 

TWdww  that  he  ssaaof  the  law;  Toraamw! 


But  Ibo'  ha  apoka  ao  mighty  civil,  ' 

Bea  knew  my  sseU  that  he  wea  the  devfl. 

Rob  tiuB  tiddla  liddle,  bi  fn  wo. 


Now  die  Devil  jump’d  in  the  coach  all  alive. 

Jarvey,  Jarvey !— Here  am  I  your  honor. 

"•  Fray,  your  honor,  where  shall  1  drive  f”  Tomaifoo! 


’The  Devil,  who  wanted  te  cut  a  swell, 

Seya  unto  Ben—’*  O,  drive  me  to  - — .” 

Rum  lam  tiddle  liddle,  hi  gn  wo! 


**  Come,  tell  me  now,  what  is  ymir  fareT’ 
Jarvey,  Jarvey!— Here  am  1  your  honor. 
“  Just  twenty  pounda  te  drive  you  there,” 


The  Devil  be  paid  it  with  a  grin. 

For  be  fheagbl  be’d  taken  poor  Ben  in. 

Rum  turn  liddle  liddW.bign  iiw. 


Ihen  off  the  hems  dew  pell^Dell. 

Jarvey,  Jarvey ! — Here  am  1  year  honer. 
Nor  slopp’d  till  they  came  to  the  gates  ef  • 


Ben  wouldn’t  go  drst  in  the  golf  of  sin. 

So  he  turn’d,  and  hack’d  the  Devil  in. 

Ram  tom  tiddle  liddle,  bi 
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Now  Bon  h«  diiwo  qnito  te,  « 

Jarroy,  Jarvey! — iJofe  am  I  3rourbaiMir. 

Until  tan  mcfa’  kin  koian  at  te; 

Tn— wit 

Now  Ben’a  grown  rich  be  never  aweara. 

And  ao  ibr  the  Devil  be  never  caraa. 

I  Ram  lam  liddle  Uddle.  hi  goa  vml. 


■abba  kept  what  we  may  call  a  variety  aiore.  Ha  I  'hey  ootiMn*!  be  prevailed  apon  to  view  hha  in  dto 
bed  grocerwa,  dry  gooda,  bardwar*.  tobacco,  painia,  absiract— not  aa  Dobhe,  Ihe  gnping.  hard-hearted  va- 
phyeic,  ral  trapa,  and  taher  enwetmeaU.  If  you  went  rieiy  man;  bet  aa  Ihibba,  the  friend  to  the  righta  af 
to  fiabba,  yea  mere  eemin  ef  being  aepplied;  hot  no  dnga.  ea  well  aa  of  pigi.  boera,  aheata.  and  goaia.  They 
gaad  maa  ever  aaid,  eiiher  ef  the  qaality  or  the  price  eould  tee  nothing  but  mean  Dobfa^  piiifal  Dobba.  and 
efbmcanwadiliaB.  The  treth  ia,  Dobba  waa  a  mere  tl^  wouldn't  “toe  the  nmikr  nnlem  it  were 
^iye;  a  pain  in  theatooiach  of  aociety.  He  cbiaelled  kirking  him.  Dibfaa  waa  deteated.  ahamefully  d^ 
lhaae  who  did  pay,  and  wo  ante  iboae  ndie  didn't,  feated.  and  the  enemy  carried  the  day.  ndt  I9  Ian 
Be  atwaya  faaa  credit  to  netgbbor*.  jant  tor  enough  own  metHa.  bat  by  the  demeriia  of  hie  awagaoint. 
to  get  hold  of  them;  and  aa  yea  omi't  arreoi  tor  debt  In  the  picture,  which  ia  a  akeich  worthy  of  Ila- 
«dar  iva  dailam  aad  dtirty  three  caota,  ha  allowed  garth,  and  evidently  a  wach  or  two  anperwr  to  Craik- 
tome  within  laach  to  ran  ap  bilk  to  6ve  dollam  and  ahanh.  ar  Hannibal  Bcra^,  oae  of  toe  peieaciainaa 
thirty-tonr  cento,  and  tharaaboate.  Then  Dobbn  had  to  which  tkhha  ia  eohiectad.  k  paanreyed.  1\a 
’em;  ha  came  down  like  an  eitinguiaher,  none  aa-  childreakaeo  farmed  ahuly  allianca  ageinat  ihapoaea 
capinl  hie  clnlchea,  aalil  he  had  wrung  all  ha  ooulil  aad  ceodbrt  of  Ihhhi.  The  alder  anea  riag  hk  baH. 


got  ant  af  them. 


OMiddy  hie  ttep^  and  hang  cato  by  the  tafl  to  hie 


la  coaiequeaca  of  all  ihk.  Dobba  waa  not  pertico-  knocker.  Whenever  ihey  can.  they  i-end  the  aadar- 
tody  pepuhit  with  the  felka  abeoL  He  defeated  hk  laker.  and  the  ready-made  coAo  men  to  hk  heuee. 
party  one  year  in  a  queer  way;  to  nrhieh  k  attributed  oader  the  impreaaian  that  Dobba  k  defonct,  and  that 
hk  letiiement  from  poliika.  The  night  wia  dread-  ihey  will  he  well  peid  tor  baling  him  op  m  tight  that 
tolly  rainy,  lo  that  none  but  be,  hk  amiiiant  ahopman,  he  cannoi  come  heck,  like  the  yoang  lady  ia  the 
Md  a  man  who  owed  the  total  five  thirty-four,  were  “  Miaileloe  Butigh.”  and  imopa  of  hackmen  are  aent 
at  the  ward  ntoeling.  Here  was  a  gloriou*  chance,  to  lake  turn  a  rid#.  The  aiaailer  children  torment 
'Ae  wonhipfnl  two.  who  ootapaaed  the  meeting,  no-  him  in  «ehar  wave.  It  k  wondetfai  to  think  an  the 
minated  one  ef  their  own  number— the  aibretaid  quaniiiiea  af**  pi8***‘*f'lh‘*  he  might  have  raid,  had 
Oobba,  aa  the  anti  dog  killing,  and  anii  boar,  pig,  or  be  been  aupplied  wiib  that  mj-aiermaa  lacteal  fluid,  aa 


ahoat  catching  candidaw,  for  tbeoflicael  Judge  el  the  much  talked  mb  ui.  but  ao  eeldum  aeen;  end  **  peaa 
ward  election.  The  rtaiid  out  war  in  Swill- Tub  Al-  'etha  of  papo  read.”  ora  frcqaently  inqaired  fiir. 
ley.  The  Dobbrntiana  were  to  **  loe  tlie  curbalone"  “  LeTi. headed  hematofa."  and  **  hellowi  with  pkeay 
an  tha  laA  aide  of  the  alloy,  and  the  Anti-Dobh«et  o  of  wind  ia.**  are  mneh  aieghi  after,  at  wall  aa  “gfiy 
lha  right.  **  Party  nominatioiia  muat  ha  etiM'k  to,"  paataleona,  wiihoat  any  wbito,**  and  **  lievaa  wMoh 
•aya  Ihe  pabliciana;  but  the  deuce  of  it  ia,  party  vutem  im'i  got  no  hoka.'*  Dobba,  yea  aee.  hoa  tectired  a 
waa’t  mlwaya  atick  to  them.  It  wae  tkut  on  ihia  prrouer.  wauling  **  beer  with  the  chill  off” — the  loine 
•baetiaa.  The  anti  dog  killiog.  and  anti  pig.  boar  iMtIe  creature  whe  ferqueatly  tMtairee  tor  **  roeated 
■todaheat  catefaing  toetion,  in  Swill  Tab  Alley,  oui  iee,  dune  harwa.*  WtM  will  he  the  **yaant  'aafV* 
■amhaaed  their  eppaaanto  that  aeatea.  two  to  ana;  bui  tote,  we  kaaw  aot  But  that  Dobba  wiH  moka  aa  ai- 
Aif  toealdn’t  |0  Dot^  Do  war  toe  ohacaiiiua.  and  ampla  af  bandy  lap.  duae  IMI  adout  a  dniM, 


Saw  Bib  jamp’d  wp,  boma  to  ratam. 

Joway,  Jarvey ! — Kara  am  I  your  honor. 

"If  yon  dao*! ooou  bock  your  uooch  I’ll  bam  ” 

ToniaTrao!i| 


"  My  aonch  and  boriea  may  go  to  pot, 
iChiM  Ihoy’raiiiaurad — but  1  am  not.” 

Rum  tom  liddle  liddle,  hi  gee  wa 
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ODDS  AND  ENDS. 

*  Mann,”  wid  •  Uul«  bojr  to  his  mother,  “  didn’t 
yott  say  that  one  sea  duck's  egg  was  equal  to  two 
hen’s  eggs  t” 

“  Yes  I  did." 

“  Well,  then,  if  I  put  six  of  ’em  under  our  black 
hen,  shan’t  1  have  twelve  chickens  when  they  hatchr’ 

Encodkagemcnt  to  Dentists  at  the  South. — 
The  Editor  of  the  Camden,  S.  C.  Journal  says  an  itine¬ 
rating  dentist  lately  called  at  a  house  in  the  neighbour¬ 
hood  of  that  town,  and  applied  for  businem.  “  Don’t 
you  want  your  teeth  drawn  t”  says  he  to  the  owner.—' 
“Na”  “  Don’t  your  wife  r — ^“Na”  “  None  of  the  chil¬ 
dren  f  ’ — ^“Na”  “Can’t  you  give  me  some  sort  of  a 
jobf’  says  the  dentist  “Why,”  says  the  gentleman.  “1 
have  an  old  erased  $aw,  the  teeth  of  which  are  out 
of  order.  You  can  Ik  ve  tkat  job  if  you’ll  fix’nm.” 

Geeat  Atteaction. — “  Father !  father !  have  you 
got  a  ninepence  about  3^00  ? — the  great  Zoological 
Avery  and  Circuit  is  coming  here  t<Mlay — they’ve  got 
some  new  things,  &ther — a  great  Boy  Constmetor,  and 
an  African  Lion  right  from  Asia,  with  forty  stripes  on 
his  back,  and  nary  one  alike,  all  the  monkeys  on  a 
keen  jump— children  under  ten  years  half  price — 
mayn’t  I  go,  father  f”  “  Why,  sartin  P’ 

An  old  sea  captain,  in  speaking  of  Batavia,  says : — 

I  wsB  standing,  at  noon-day,  in  the  door  of  the  prin¬ 
cipal  hotel,  on  one  side  of  a  cangl,  seventy  or  eighty 
ya^  from  the  spot,  and  saw  an  alligator  take  a  child 
off  from  the  steps,  the  opposite  side,  and  eat  it” 

A  Bvstee. — “  Landlord,"  said  Jonathan,  the  other 
day,  stepping  up  to  the  bar  in  a  public  house,  “jest 
give  us  a  cent’s  worth  of  New  England,  and  put  it  in¬ 
to  two  tumblers.  Here,  Jim,  take  hold  ;  away  with  the 
expense,  I  say,  when  a  fellow  is  on  a  bust" 

“  Mr.  T - ,"  said  a  fellow  to  our  postmaster  the 

other  day,  “haint  you  got  nary  letter  for  me  here  P’ 
■“  Yea,”  was  the  rej^y.  “  What  d’ye  ax  for  it  P'  “Twen¬ 
ty-five  cents,”  said  the  postmaster.  “Can’t  you  take 
ten  penceP’  said  the  fellow.  “  No ;  Uncle  Sam  most 
have  his  price.”  “  Well  now,  I  think  you  most  fall  a 
Isetfe,  cause  I  spect  to  take  a  heap  on’em  from  you  this 
comin  winter.” 

A  Gascon  nobleman  had  been  reproaching  his  soa 
with  ingratitude.  “  I  owe  you  nothing,”  said  the  on- ' 
filial  young  man ;  “  so  far  from  having  served  me,  you 
have  always  stood  in  my  way  ;  for  if  you  had  never 
been  born,  I  should  at  this  moment  be  the  next  heir 
of  my  rich  grandfather.” 

This  is  pretty  fair;  but  not  so  good  as  unlucky  Joe’s 
expreasioo — “  he  was  so  unfortunate,  that  he  was  sure 
it  would  have  been  five  hnitdred  dolkis  in  his  pocket 
if  he  had  never  been  bom 

At  a  late  celebratioo  of  the  aimiveisary  of  Indepen¬ 
dence,  a  poor  man  offered  tbs  following  toast — “  Here 
is  a  health  to  Poverty  ;  it  sticks  by  when  all  other 
fhends  forsake  one.” 

“  O  papa !”  said  a  little  girl,  the  other  day ;  “  why 
won’t  yon  buy  me  one  of  those  Highland  shawls  P’  “  I 
mean  to  buy  me  for  a  horse  blanket,”  said  bo :  “  Well, 
I  dm't  care,”  said  the  Httle  girl,  “  the  horse  may  wear 
it  nights,  but  I’ll  have  it  to  wear  day  times.” 

Peopeett. — As  two  boys  were  playing  togefiier, 
ons  of  them  said  to  the  other,  “  Now,  Joseph,  ain't  we 
rich  r  “  Why,  Tommy,  what  have  wa  got  P’  •  Two 
cats  and  a  dog.” 


QUOTED  CRITICISMS  FROM  8HAKSPEARC 

THOMAS  J.  COOPEE. 

“  Whose  age  Imih  charms  in  it,  whose  title  mors,  to 
pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side.” 

King  Liar. 

“  Infirmity,  which  waits  upm  worn  times,  hath  somo- 
thing  seixed  his  wished  abilityi” 

H'iatrr’s  TWe. 

“  The  world’s  loud  tongue 

Proclaims  you  for  a  man  replete  with  mocks. 

Which  you  m  all  estates  will  execute. 

That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit.” 

Loot’s  Lthoar  Lam. 

“  From  the  full  meridian  of  my  glory,  1  haste  now  te 
my  setting.”  Henry  Vlll. 

MISS  PHILLIPS. 

“  The  most  replenished  sweet  work  of  nature,  that 
from  the  prime  creatim  ere  she  framed.” 

Rickard  m 

She  has  al!  the  royal  makings  of  a  queen. 

Henry  MU 

“  Oh,  ]n>u  have  lived  in  deaolatim  here — 

Unseen,  unvisited — much  to  our  shame  P' 

Love’s  labour  lam. 

“  Heaven  bless  thee ! 

Thou  hast  the  sweetest  face  I  ever  looked  on. 

Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul  she  is  an  angel.”  Henry  MIL 

I  EDMUND  EEA.N. 

“  A  man  more  sinned  against  than  sinning.” 

King  Lear. 

“  Let  us  be  teen,  and  rather  cut  a  little,  than  foil  and 
bruise  to  death.”  Meature  for  Meaeurr 

“  Full  well  we  know  no  hand  of  blood  or  bone. 

Can  gripe  the  sacred  handle  of  your  sceptre. 

Unless  he  do  profaue,  steal,  or  usurp.”  Ricbard  U. 
“  He  was  a  roan,  take  him  for  all  in  all, 

I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again.”  HaaUet. 

PANNT  JAEMAN - MBE  TEEHAN. 

“  Her  voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle,  and  low,  an  excel¬ 
lent  thing  in  woman.”  King  laar. 

••  Pry’tbee,  Virgilia,  turn  thy  toUmneu  out  of  doasa.” 

Cm  inlaasM. 

“  She  is  an  excellent  sweet  lady,  and  oat  of  all  soapi- 
cioa,  she  is  virtuous  and  exceeding  wise,” 

“  In  every  thing  but  in  loving  Benedick.” 

Muck  Ado  About  Solkiag. 
“  1  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  star,  foil  to  the  ham 
earth  from  the  firmament”  Ridtaid  U. 

ME.  TEENAN. 

“  This  is  a  slave,  whose  easy  borrowed  pride. 

Dwells  in  the  grace  of  her  he  follows.”  King  laar 
“  They  say  you  are  a  melancholy  fellow  Y  i  am  as. 
1  do  love  it  better  than  laughing.” 

At  You  Like  £. 

“  His  humour  is  lofty,  his  diacouiaa  peremptory.  lus 
eye  ambilioas,  his  gait  maiestical.  arid  his  ge¬ 
neral  behaviour  vain,  ridiculous,  and  throsaai- 
cal.  He  is  100  picked,  too  spruce,  too  afibetod, 
too  odd.  as  it  were,  too  peregrinate,  as  I  may 
call  it”  Loee's  Labour  Ltd. 

“  'The  people  did  not  clap  him.”  JuUut  Crntar. 

ME.  BALLS. 

- - “  Bestride  the  Gotmmer, 

And  yet  not  foil,  so  light  is  vanity.” 

Roatao  and  Juliet. 

“  You  shall  see  him  laugh  till  his  foce  be  like  a  wet 
cloak  ill  laid  up.”  5W  part  Hen^  If- 

“  Said  to  be  something  imperfect.”  Corirfeeei. 

“  He  hath  all  thane  requisites  in  him  that  fbllf  end 
green  minds  looii  after.”  OlksBe. 
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UaiUf  Longlagi,  m  Mr.  Long  Longman  wu  fiunilinriy  called,  waa  a  natira  of  Ltnkjf^iun.  Ha  maa  • 
parfeci  prodigy,  and  had  ha  been  publicly  aihihitad — like  the  Chinaaa  Lady,  whoao  little  feat  hare  tuned 
the  baada  of  many  of  our  einaana— be  would  doubtlaaa  have  made  hia  fortune  aa  a  luatia  natniaa.  Hie  lo^ 
wara  long — hia  body  waa  long — bia  arma  ware  long — hia  noaa  waa  long — he  waa  allogatbar  long.  Ha  n* 
qoirad  a  long  coat,  and  long  credit — be  could  not  gat  along  without  it  Bat  the  loogaat  tbinga  have  an  and, 
and  the  long  and  the  abort  of  tba  matter  ia,  that  hia  credit,  which,  miraculoua  aa  it  may  aaaaa.  waa— and  it  tama 
the  only  thing  that  arar  waa— longer  than  bimaalf,  had  an  and  loo.  Long  did  Mr.  Long  Longman  pondor  oq 
dua  fomaaiable  atata  of  aSura.  At  length,  aa  ha  lay  upon  two  bade,  over  tba  laat  of  which  hia  gigaatie  foot 
•pread  aoma  iochaa,  ha  thooghi,  foliciloiaaly  enough,  that  hia  laga  might  aerva  him  ta  kaaad.  Ha  ccotaaoBi.. 
<ntaa  with  a  aiaunch  friend,  who  had  aver  Uaktd  ttp  m  him  with  the  highaat  regard,  and  the  bmui  elauamd 
•Action,  tha  roault  of^  lacubmtiona.  Mattara  wara  apaadily  ananged ;  that  night  Mr.  John  Smith  nm 
have  aoaoa  aemptaa  in  inaariing  Mr.  Long  Longman'a  friaod'a  name,  but  aa  ha  owna  a  deaarvedly  qaapacmbln 
*>hiatioo  in  aoeiaty,  and  ia  inlimataly  known  to  moat  of  our  reudara,  n  a  waive  them,  that  he  may  be  known, 
aod  that  tha  ayaa  of  the  world  may  be  attraeiad  by  the  announcement  of  ao  uncommon  a  name. — That  night. 
Mr.  John  Saailh,  over  a  bottle  of  choica  Madeira,  with  Mr.  Abaalom  Salibonceit,  made  a  match  againat  liaBa. 
'*■>  ha  parformad  by  hia  (iiaod.  Every  thing  waa  aatiafociorily  aattlad ;  lha  appointed  day  came,  and  aloo^ 
with  it  Mr.  Long  Longman,  Eaq.  Mr.  Selftoocaira  heart  tank  within  him,  at  be  taw  the  moving  Ookaans 
■tridiog  lowaida  him;  and  wall  ha  might  Long  Longman  literally  walked  into  him;  walking  tha  money  out 
of  him  by  hit /eat,  with  tha  utmoat  focility.  • 

From  that  time  our  hero  haa  performed  many  malchaa  againat  time,  in  all  of  whom  ha  haa  bean  perfoatly 
■roeaaful,  to  tha  aaioniahmant  aod  admimtion  of  all  thoaa  who  wiineatad  hia  prodigiaa  of  motion. 

Some  peraona  believe  that  ha  pomtmet  the  ataam  lag  ao  often  tpoken  of  and  tung  about — aoma  that  ha  hue 
foe  calalmiad  thadowlam  Garamn'a  boom— whilat  othan,  wbota  retaarchat  carry  them  to  a  mora  remala  dam. 
•fhrm  that  ha  parforma  hia  labonn  by  maana  of  tha  vary  identical  taven  laagu^  boom  with  which  tha  Ogee, 
of  bloody  memory,  punuad  little  Jack  and  hia  aaven  brothata.  With  to  important  I  diacnaaioa  wa  ahall  not 
prmuma  to  intarfore,  but  leave  it  to  the  calm  contidemtion  and  deep  reaaa^  of  aoaaa  futnra  hiaiorian. 

Wa  thall  only  further  call  tha  attantian  of  our  raadan  to  the  foithfully  engraved  likenem  of  tfaii  celahniad 
P*t*uaaga.  Ha  ia  tgkan  performing  one  of  hia  great  inatchea  againat  time.  Tha  poetical  artiat  haa  to  cuavof 
**  idaa  af  the  amaxing  atridea  ha  waa  wont  to  mkm  ond  repraaanta  hini  atriding  a  aaila  at  once ;  Ihia  ia,  ^ 
a  alight  atrcftsk,  but  it  ia  a  happy  idaa.  At  tha  back  are  groupa  of  delighted  peraona  witnaaaing  lb* 
■mch,  utd  at  tha  and  of  the  joamay  ia  one  aanding  off  a  carrier  pigeon,  lo  announce  tto  arrival  of  Long  Loog- 
man  within  tha  given  time. 
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RICHARD  PENN  SMITH.  I  paid  tke  atinoat  attention  to  the  performance,  I  coo- 

tern  1  am  aa  much  in  the  dark  at  you  are." 

T%ii  gentleman  ia  a  native  nf  Philadelphia,  and  a  Aa  an  evidancn  of  hia  facitity  in  eowipeaitioa,  it 
member  of  the  Bar.  From  hia  lather — the  late  William  may  be  mentioned  that  aeveral  of  hia  piecea  have  been 
Bloore  Smith,  a  gentleman  of  poliahed  education  and  written  and  performed  at  a  week'a  notice.  The  eo. 
mannera,  and  a  poet  of  conaiderable  reputation,  in  bis  tire  last  act  of  William  Penn  was  written  on  the  aA 
^y— he  inherited  a  taste  ibr  letters,  and  was  early  tcrnoon  of  the  day  previous  to  its  performance,  yet 
distinguished  for  the  extent  and  variety  of  his  acquire-  this  hasty  production  ran  ten  successive  nights,  draw, 
■tents.  His  lint  appearance  aa  an  author,  was  in  tke  ing  full  tmusee,  arid  has  since  been  several  times  re. 
columns  of  the  I7nton,  where  he  published  a  series  of-  vived.  II  is  ,“  Deformed"  and  “Disowned," — two 
papers.  Moral  and  Literary,  under  the  title  nf  the  dramas  which  may  be  compared  favourably  with  any 
**  Plagiary."  About  the  close  of  the  year  1823,  he  similar  productions  of  this  country — were  both  pci. 
purchased  the  newspaper  eatablishineiu.  then  well  formed  with  success  in  London,  an  honour  which,  as 
known  throughout  this  country  as  the  Avrora,  from  believe,  no  other  American  dramatist  has  yet  receiv. 
the  late  Mr.  Duane,  and  assumed  the  arduous  and  ed.  The  tragedy  of  **  Caius  Marius,”  written  for  Ed- 
lesponsible  duties  of  an  editor.  At  this  dray-horse  win  Forrest,  and  fatought  out  by  him  at  the  Aick 
vvo^  be  continued  abont  five  years,  when,  finding  it  Streat  Theatre,  poaaosaas  sterling  merit.  The  plot  is 
both  weary  and  onprofitable,  be  abandoned  it,  and  re-  well  iapagined — the  principal  characters  are  wellde- 
■miied  hia  profession.  A  good  classical  scholarv  and  a  velopad  and  sustained— the  language  is  uniformly  vi- 
taierable  linguist,  with  a  decided  bent  for  the  puramis  gmma,  and  the  sentimsnts  are  poetical  and  just  For 
«f  literature,  his  mind  was  well  stored  with  the  else-  oasse  than  throe  years  Mr.  &  kM  had  in  prrparaiita 
■ics,  both  ancieat  and  modem;  and  amid  the  sea-  aaoiber  Itogady,  conaenced  at  the  instance  of  ha 
eiooa  and  diudgery  of  a  daily  newspaper,  be  wooed  friend  Porrett,  and  in  view  of  bis  peculiar  capahilitia, 
the  Muses  with  conaiderabte  success.  Perhaps,  to  the  whieh,  though  lor  a  ka^  liow  marly  Juiuktd,  has  ae 
diaciidine  which  editorahip  neceoMrily  impossa,  and  ver,  ws  baiisve,  been  cumpisted. 
abs  promptness  which  it  requires,  may  in  part  ha  at-  In  1831  Mr.  8.  pohlisbad  a  srmfc  in  two  volaian, 
aribuled  tha  gteai  focilily  he  poaeeisea  hi  eampaiilion.  called  The  ForvdUm  the  eectm  of  which  ia  laid  a 
Whila  eng^ed  ia  the  duties  of  a  proieasiaa,  generally  Philadelphia  and  the  a^jiiaiag  country,  dnnng  oar 
couidered  nacengeoial  to  the  socceaifal  pseeecuiion  revahUMtoiy  struggle,  ilea  yean  ago,  Aroentw 
af  literary  advsMwe,  ha  ptodoced  a  naaber  aad  va-  nerela  srith  the  eaeapliaa  of  QMper'a — were  uoi  le 
liety  of  pieoaa,  both  a  proee  and  vena,  which  show,  ceived  with  tha  aaae  fovar  a  now  ;  but  a  large  ade 
ad  eooaideraWa  vaaaiiUiy  af  laleaL  Hia  fiivoarite  lion  of  the  Fotcabeo  wa  avea  then  disposed  of.  aad « 
olady  is  the  daaa,  aad  vriih  Ihia  depaitaani  aflite-  obiaiaad  fraa  all  quaitea  wieag  comroendaiion.  la 
ratore  he  ia  thoioagbly  faailiar.  With  the  drainatwis  ear  judgaea,  it  ia  a  walk  highly  creditable  to  the  a 
af  all  nations  he  ka  aa  eaiaaaive  aoqaainianes,  aasl  Ihor.  Tke  aary  ie  hNeaaling.  and  in  its  progress,  is- 
in  ika  dramatic  hiatory  of  England  and  Franca,  he  lion  is  Woaded  with  ksMerteal  truth  with  ctviaiilcrtbh 
ia  ptofoundly  vensd.  Peikapa,  there  arefew  who  have  skill  and  force. 

otadied  the  old  Engtiak  aasirn  ia  this  art  with  more  During  tha  present  year  Mr.  S.  ha  published  tea 
devoted  atteniioa,  and  with  a  keenar  enjoyment  of  voluaaa.  eaiiilcd  the  <*  Acirea  of  Padua,  and  otlm 
Ibeir  baauiiea.  But  it  is  not  alaaa  ia  tha  heea  m^ay-  Tales,"  wkirh  have  been  eminently  succenful.  Wt 
aent  and  appreciation  of  otben  that  he  deaarea  as-  andeiaaad  they  have  been  the  aaeaiis  of  incteesiiig  ha 
aian.  Ha  ha  given  ample  evidence  that  he  paaaaa  Ittoary  profits,  aad  we  know  they  have  exiendad  ks 
■e  Ofdiaery  power  ibr  original  eflbrt  in  this  atosl  diffi-  literary  reputalioii.  At  a  writer  of  short  talcs,  ha  a 
wait  departawnt  of  literature.  Wo  do  not  know  how  netuial  and  unallected  in  manner ;  correct  in  deamp 
mmy  playe  he  ha  ptadaced,  hat  tha  fbUowtng,  all  lion ;  mmemm  ia  aapaaaiaa ;  aad  happy  a  Ika  take 
ikam  Mb  poa,  kava  booa  parfataad  a  dilfc  na  pari-  lioa  af  incideata,  Ua  paasosaa  toecaovet;  a  qaki 
aM,  oal  in  aaaal  aainnca  with  eaapMia  aaocoa  >—  faawanr.  and  an  irraanaal  anarwa,  wkiak  aake  la 
Carve ct  Kigktk  af  .'aaary — ^Tba  Diiia  aid,  psadnaiaM  hoM  pleaaai  aad  paagenL 
«ihB  IkadigaM-Tka  Dafotaad.a  Waaaa'sTrial—  Mr.  A  ha  wntwa  auek  fiw  the  partodkal  Ktania 
dk  Widk  a  a  Viaari  Tke  Saaaala  Williaa  Pena  of  Ike  day,  both  political  aad  Ittaasy,  and  hia  pasial 
«^1a  Triaapk  at  PUitaMirgk  Cata  Mariaw— The  piaraa,  if  caltactail.  wwoid  aake  a  lapp  arfaae ;  Ml 
Wtmt  Wdek — Is  8he  a  Brigand  t— My  Unela'a  Wed.  Ikea  eppear  to  have  heea  sratoead  akssad.  vnlbau 
idkpg— Tha  Daiigktor  Tke  Acuaa  el  ftdaa.  any  parpaa  af  rerlaaaiion.  His  aaaa  la  ataekrd  h 

4f  Mto  yaaa,  Mr.  Sank  ka  avowedly  vrrtiirw  Ibr  a  laaitod  anaba.  wkirb  aa  diwingasdied  by  a  had 
mammy,  Mtd  ka  laguira  aaaihing  BMa  abaHMMd  thy  toaa  af  ihoagM,  aainea  of  etproaien.  ead  Mr 
Aa  Ao  bMadiAaaaia  af  the  Maaea,  to  leapi  kiai  to  lauwy  af  vefsifiratien ;  ba  a,  I;eaaatly,  they  wa 
■M  paa  to  papa.  If  Craen  Rooa  anecdota  caa  be  psadawd  Me  aama  particular  orcaatan,  they  kaa 
dbpsnded  aa,  be  is  hMaad  with  a  laacb  ibirker  akm  Bat  of  tbea  aa  least— paacd  biio  abbria  wtik  frt 
Aon  aoaally  laMs  to  iba  lot  of  tha  gcaas  iii'itali/e  ao-  nrraaiawi  ikM  called  ihca  into  aiiaieaoa. 

Aa.  it  iaaaid  dal  en  sae  orcaaioa  ke  happeaed  to  en-  Mr.  8.  ba  baoa  acirvo  a  a  poMtoiaa,  aad  a  4 
ga  tba  Aaata  daring  the  first  rua  of  oaaof  ha  piaoa,  politiciana,  no  latta  how  poa  Iho  painuiiai  Ay 
|bM  a  da  ouitain  wa  fclliag.  and  act  with  an  oM  poaaa,  kwh  to  the  “  kavm  and  Ahaa,'*  ha  wa  A 
ackaul  fellow,  who  had  that  day  arrived  in  Philadel-  unwilling  to  accept  the  eination  of  Clark  to  Ika  lane 
‘^da.  afra  an  abanra  of  aevoial  yean.  Tha  fint  porated  Dwitict  of  tha  Nartkara  Libertiaa  In  iM 
Akiiation  wa  ocaraly  ova,  whm  tha  oartain  fell,  aiaiian  ka  reaainod  fimr  yeoia,  and  a  might  haw 
Aid  Ika  aittkar*a  friewd  innocanily  reaarked.  “  Wall,  haan  expected,  discharged  hia  dntia  with  ability  ool 
Aii  ia  aally  tka  aat  inauBerablis  traoh  that  I  have  daspairh.  ontil  he  wa  himalf  dwekarped  with  cw 
■dAeaed  A  aoae  litna."  “True,"  replied  8.,  “but  raponding  despaick.  vrhen  Ma  paliiial  oppuntA 
A  feny  give  ma  a  baneAt  to-tnoraw  night  a  tha  au*  catne  once  snora  iniu  power.  Hia  mind  is  taw  la- 
Aa,  1  hope  to  have  the  plaare  of  aoeing  yoa  bore  grnmed  with  his  profemienal  puraniis,  and  a  be  A 
■gain.”  At  anatha  tiaao,  a  friand  met  hint  in  the  eiwaye  kinked  upon  liieraiore  a  being  ahsidialy  * 
Akky,  a  Ike  green  cartain  fell,  like  a  funeral  pall.ou  gravar  ooncema,  it  is  prohleiiiaiKal  whether  be  oB 
gmaofkis  progMy,  and,  uaoenaeiouB  of  its  paieraity,  hereaftor  ptodooe  any  laboured  effort,  ihoegk  a 
Aked  Ike  antha,  wife  a  aea,  wAl  the  pieoe  wa  know  ihel  highly  etlvaiiiageiMm  uOem  have  been  and 
gH  oMml  n  BaaUy,"  wa  tha  grava  answer,  **  it  is  to  induce  him  again  to  axareisa  hia  laleiitB  In  the  id 
mam  aaiBe  yean  nnea  1  wiMa  that  ptaoe,  and  though  gioo  of  fictioo.  ' 


AU  iMo  are  not  apricaltnrista,  borticaltoriat*,  ia  (be  atraked  aad  gkMay  bair  of  the  Roandbead 
ar  arboricullorut^ ;  tMt  yet  aloMHt  all  bmb  are  or  ptam  wimn,  as  in  the  love-loclu  and  buacbes 
tulliMiton.  By  tbM  it  ia  meaet  that  men  in  go-  of  Ibeir  aotipadca  in  scatimeoU  1  bare  aaen 
aeral  caltirate,  or  coax,  or  aaduJy  appreciate  aoae  men,  wIm  affected  to  be  rery  noafleotad, 
and  foodie,  some  particalar  faalore  of  their  pfr-  ealtiaate  a  peak  oo  the  top  and  centre  of  their 
loos,  or  else,  perhapa,  soma  integament  eoo-  broart,  aa  sedaloualy.  aad  with  as  much  gratifi- 
aeoted  with  Ibev  pcrsoaa,  to  sack  a  degree  aa  to  cation  on  accaaat  of  it,  as  crce  1  saw  a  damdy 
be  rattier  conspicuous,  while  to  every  thing  else  cakivale  a  tuft,  or  traia  a  sidc-carL  It  most  be 
they  oaly  give  the  ordioary  degree  of  attention,  naderstood  that  there  are  coluratioos  of  a  ee^ 
There  are  many  features  of  humaa  oalure  whirh  lire  character,  as  well  ss  of  a  poailire,  and  be 
remain  to  be  detected  and  described ;  aod  this  who  is  guilticm  of  culliralioa  to  hia  heart  ia 
Booe — Cuitita’iofu.  So  far  as  1  am  awax^  oo  alone guiUIcaa.  Next  to  curls  stand  whiskers! 
see  ever  thought  tjf  pcioting  it  out  ta  mankind;  The  whisker  is  a  bounty  of  nature,  which  man 
the  subjechof  coltiratioes  has  hitherto  rcasaiaed  does  aot  Uw  to  refuse  taking  advantage  of. — 
totally  uneuitioaUd.  So  it  shall  ha  no  Uager.  The  tbiag  paesses  opoo  him— it  h  IMere;  aod  to 
Hair,  aa  the  only  part  sf  a  peraOo  which  acto-  put  it  ahagether  asiw,  eicept  opoo  the  demaiMl 
ally  grows  hffe  a  vegetable,  is  aatarsdly  a  hwge  « temporary  fc*^**"*  is  scarcely  to  be  thought  of. 
iab}w:l  of  collivatioo.  The  Cavahera  loog  ago  Soaae  men,  aawaaar,  are  more  able  to  reswt  the 
aaliirated  love  locks,  whieh  tbey  bapt  hangtog  deaxm  of  wfairinrs  t^n  others.  There  are  soma 
down,  in  graceful  fashioo,  from  tbeir  tempt^-~  maa  so  praae  ta  (be  temptations  of  this  head. 
These  locks,  or  curls,  are  now  changed  k>r  InlH  that  they  amtarge  and  enlarge  tbeir  field  of  culti- 
sr  banebea  of  bair,  which  the  youag  men  caiti-  ration,  by  small  and  imperceptible  degreea,  till 
^e  at  the  same  place,  and  am  aver  shak-  at  length  the  whole  chin  falls  a  prey,  excepting, 
iag  up  and  tending,  as  if  it  srere  a  crop  of  liay,  perhaps,  a  sBaaO  hit  about  the  mouth,  just 
test  CM  of  hsir.  Mark  a  modern  beau  us  he  niouf^  to  preserve  the  cultivator  within  the  pale 
walks  along  the  street,  and  you  will  observe  at  a  of  the  Chnstian  church.  Sometimes  the  Wbia- 
glaoce  that  the  pnncipal  part  af  the  man— the  ker  Fiend  mahes  an  iosidions  advance  or  sally 
heait— the  sensorinm— the  point  from  which  all  up  towards  the  corners  of  the  mouth  ;  and  tberu 
the  rest  evolves— the  root  of  the  man,  in  short,  — in  those  small  creeks  or  promontories— does 
a  the  tuft  noder  the  right  rim  of  his  hat.  All  ibe  the  sin  of  cultivation  invariably  flourisb  arsare 
rest  of  him  is  a  mere  pendolum  vibrating  from  proud  and  rampant  than  any  where  else.  The 
this  axis.  As  he  walks  along,  be  hardly  feels  whisker  of  the  cheek  ia  a  broad,  boneat,  candid, 
that  any  part  of  him  is  in  existence,  besides  that,  downright  cultivation ;  bat  about  ibe  oovnera  of 
Bot  be  feels  bis  tuft  most  inteoaely.Thouglkl,  feel-  the  mouth  is  a  aly  aad  araost  impish  oou—u  httle 
aig,  every  thing,  lies  roDC|Mrated  in  that;  head,  pet  sio,  apt  to  be^  its  cultivator  ia  a  far  less  re- 
hody,  aod  limbs,  are  all  aliR,  mere  members  de-  sistible  fashion  thaa  aay  other ;  and  it  may,  in¬ 
volve  from  it.  If  you  were  to  cut  off  the  side  deed,  be  said,  that  he  who  has  givea  hknaelf  up 
beach  of  a  modem  Wau  in  bit  sleep,  be  would,  to  this  crime  is  almost  bey  ond  redeasi<(ioo. 
for  the  time,  be  utterly  niiocd.  it  would  be  like  There  are  some  men  wlm  cultivatu  white 
the  polypus,  deprived  of  every  tliiog  but  a  single  hands,  with  loug,  fair  nails.  For  nothing  else  do 
leg;  and  he  would  require  several  mooUw  of  dor-  they  care  very  paniculariy— ^11  is  well,  if  only 
Bant  existence — that  is  retirement  from  Uie  their  hands  be  neat.  There  is  even  s  ridiculouB 
streets — to  let  the  better  part  of  him  grow  out  notioo  that  elejgant  bands  are  the  most  nneqni- 
from  the  worse,  which  hao  remained  behind.—  vocal  teat  of  what  is  called  good  birth.  I  can 
Let  not  the  demure  Puritan,  however, think  that  say,  for  my  own  part,  that  the  finest  bsads  1  ever 
(ke  joke  lies  all  against  the  gay  cavaBm  or  bean,  saw  bekioged  to  a  woman  who  kept  a  butober’a 
Thaw  may  be  aa  much  of  the  sin  iff  cidtivation  shop  in  Mosselburgh.  So  moch  for  (he  non- 
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aeose  about  fine  hands.  Then,  there  is  a  set  of 
people  who  culUrate  a  ring  on  a  particular  fin¬ 
ger — eridently  regretting,  irom  their  manner  of 
managing  it,  that  the  South  Sea  fashion  of  wir¬ 
ing  ornaments  in  the  nose  has  never  come  into 
thu  country.  Some  men  cultivate  ebony  canes 
with  golden  heads,  which,  they  tell  you,  cost  a 
guinea.  Some  cultivate  a  lisp.  A  few,  who  fall 
under  the  denomination  of  stout  gentlemen,  re¬ 
joice  in  a  respectable  swell  of  the  haunch,  with 
three  wrinkles  of  the  coat  lying  upon  it  in  ma¬ 
jestic  repose.  Some  cultivate  a  neckcloth— some 
a  shirt  breast— some  a  jewelled  pin,  with  a  IcsMr 
pin  at  a  little  distance,  w  hich  serves  to  it  as  a  kind 
of  anchor.  There  has  also  of  late  been  a  great 
fashion  of  cultivating  chains  about  the  waistcoat. 
Some  only  show  about  two  inches  of  a  gold  or 
silver  one,  between  the  buttons  and  the  pocket ; 
others,  less  modest,  have  themselves  almost 
laced  round  and  rouM  with  this  kind  of  tracery. 
There  is  also  to  be  detected,  occasionally,  a 
small  patch  of  cultivation  in  the  shape  of  a  curi¬ 
ous  watch  key  or  seal,  which  depends  from  part 
of  the  chain,  and  is  evidently  a  great  pet.  A 
not  uncommon  subject  of  cultivation  is  a  gold 
watch. 

In  our  time,  we  have  known  some  men  whose 
taste  for  cultivation  descended  so  low  as  the  very 
foot :  they  toek  a  pleasure  in  a  particular  jet  of 
the  trowser  at  the  bottom,  where  it  joined  the 
shoe.  Then  there  is  a  class  who  cuflivaie  silk 
umbrellas.  It  is  a  prevalent  idea  among  many 
men  that  a  silk  umbrella  is  an  exceedingly  genttel 
thing.  They,  therefore,  have  an  article  of  this 
kind,  which  they  are  always  carrying  in  a  neat, 
careful  manner,  so  as  to  show  that  it  is  silk. — 
They  seem  to  feel  as  if  they  thought  all  right, 
when  they  have  tlieir  silk  umorellam  their  hand: 
it  is  a  kind  of  patent  of  respectability.  W  ith  a 
silk  umbrella,  they  could  ntieel  the  highmt  per¬ 
sonages  in  tite  land.  A  silk  umbrella  is,  indeed, 
a  thing  of  such  vast  effect,  that  they  would  be 
content  to  go  in  humble  guise  in  every  other 
respect,  provided  they  had  only  this  saving 
to  protect  them.  N  ay,  it  is  not  too  much  to  sup¬ 


pose  them  entertaining  this  belief- that  five, 
and-twenty  shilUngs  put  forth  in  a  good  silk  um¬ 
brella,  produces  as  much  value,  in  dignity,  u 
five  pounds  spent  upon  good  broadcloth.  How 
some  men  do  fondle  aod  cultivate  silk  umbrel- 
las ! 

There  is  a  species  of  cultivators  who  may,  it 
some  cases,  be  very  respectable,  and  entity  to 
our  forbearance,  but  are  in  others  worthy  of  i 
little  ridicule.  1  mean  the  health-seekers ;  the 
men  who  go  out  at  five  in  the  morning  to  culti¬ 
vate  an  appetite,  and  regularly  chill  every  sharp- 
set  evening  party  they  attend,  by  sitting  like 
Melancholy  retired,  ostentatiously  insisting  that 
they  “never  take  supper."  When  a  health- 
seeker  takes  a  walk,  he  keeps  l  i<  coat  wi^ 
open- his  vest  half  open — seems,  in  short,  to  woo 
the  contact  of  the  air— and  evidently  regrets  re 
ry  much  that  he  cannot  enjoy  it  iu  the  mamw 
of  a  bath.  As  lie  proceeds  he  consumes  air,  a 
a  steam-boat  consumes  coal ;  insomuch  that 
when  be  leaves  a  place,  you  would  actually  tbiak 
the  atmosphere  has  a  fatigued  and  exhaustsd 
look,  as  if  the  whole  oxygen  had  been  absorbed 
to  supply  bis  individual  necessities.  Wherertr 
this  man  goes,  the  wind  rises  behind  him,  by  m- 
son  of  the  vacuum  which  he  has  produced.  He 
puffs,  pants,  fights,  strives,  struggles  for  hesitk 
W  lien  be  returns  from  his  morning  walk, he  fint 
looks  in  tlic  glass,  to  congratulate  himself  oo  tbe 
bloom  which  he  has  been  cultivating  in  hs 
cheek,  and  thereafter  sits  down  to  solace  the  ap¬ 
petite  which  hs  finds  he  lias  nursed  into  a  kind 
of  fury.  At  any  ordinary  time,  he  could  spnsf 
froiTi  his  bed  at  nine  o'clock,  and  devour  foar 
cups  of  tea.  with  bread,  bam, eggs,  and  baddocki. 
beyond  reckoning.  But  be  thinks  it  nccetsan 
to  walk  four  hours,  fur  the  purpose  of  enable 
himself  to  take  eight  cups,  and  a  still  more  ot- 
conscionable  proportion  of  bread,  ham,  egp, 
and  haddocks.  He  may  be  compared  to  the  fi! 
oxen  which  are  sometimes  shown  about  as  wot- 
ders.  though,  apparently,  there  is  nothing  Iss 
wonderful,  the  obvious  natural  means  beiii{ 
taken. 
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GOOD  OLD  TIMES. 


constant]] 


I  do  reapect  the  times  of  old — the  times  of  beans  and 
pork, 

yvhen  our  old  clever  honeet  dads  went  whistling  to  their 
work, 

When  old  oncked  hale  and  breeches  were  the  Euhion 
of  the  day. 

And  gt^  thick  bottomed  aboee  were  worn  with  bocklet 
lining  gay. 

The  timet  of  old— tbe  times  of  old ;  when  our  good 
mothers  wore 

Good  homespun  stuA,  and  kept  their  mufls  and  tippets 
everuMMe ! 

When  good  stout  waists  were  all  tbe  rage,  and  cheaks 
naw  painted  were. 

And  borrowed  curls  ne'er  docked  the  girls  with  beauty 
dabooair.  / 

Hie  timea  ofoU,  the  good  old  timee,  when  home-brew'd 
beer  went  round 

Hie  merry  hsarth,  where  boieteroos  mirth  and  apples 
didsbotind; 


When  giggling  maids  would  hang  iheir  bends  in  bashfii 
modesty. 

And  sprightly  lads  would  eye  their  dads,  and  mtiv 
them  ccaiiy. 

The  good  old  iimea,  when  our  old  dads  wera  lat  ttf 
hearty,  too. 

With  hair  comb'd  back  moat  gracefully,  and  dona  upis 
a  queue.  A 

I  do  reapeet  thoee  mden  days,  when  fiwhion  was  ia- 
cliii'd 

To  make  her  votaries  wear  their  coato  with  pocket 
boles  behind. 

Alas,  they’vo  passed  with  time  sway— those  halcyss 
days  are  o'er. 

And  now  men  dost  on  green  frock  coals,  with  poclnt 
holes  before. 

Thawomsn,  too,  have  taken  the  cue,  and  wear  their 
chaina  of  gold — 

Oh  for  the  lada,  like  our  old  dads,  who  hvod  in  timesa 
okt! 
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The  following  otriking  account  of  a  icene  in  the  | 
Bedlam  of  Paria  ia  eitracted  from  a  paper  read  at  the 
Academy  of  Sciencea  by  the  aon  of  the  celebrated 
Pinel,  deacribing  an  act  of  hia  fatber'a,  which  de- 
wrtea  everlaaiing  honour,  from  tbe  wiadom,  courage, 
lod  humanity  which  it  diaplaya  ; 

Towaida  the  end  of  1792,  Pinel,  after  having  many 
uaiea  urged  the  government  to  allow  him  to  unchain 
the  maniaca  of  the  Bicctre,  but  in  vain,  went  himaelf 
to  the  authoritiea,  and  with  much  eameatneaa  and 
warmth  advocated  the  removal  of  thia  monatroua 
aboae.  Coothon,  a  member  of  the  Commune,  gave  way 
10  M.  PinePa  argument!,  and  agreed  to  meet  him  at 
the  Bicetre.  Conthon  then  interrogated  thoae  who 
were  chained,  but  the  abuae  he  received,  and  the  con- 
fuaed  aounda  of  criea,  vociieratkma,  and  clanking  of 
chaina.  in  the  filthy  and  damp  cella,  made  him  recoil 
than  Pinel'a  propoaition.  '“You  may  do  what  you  will 
with  them,”  aaid  he,  **but  I  fear  you  will  become  their 
Ticlim."  Pinel  inatanily  commenced  hia  undertaking. 
There  were  about  fifty  whom  ho  conaidered  m  ght 
wiibout  danger  to  the  othera  be  unchained,  and  lie 
began  by  releaaing  twelve,  with  the  aole  precaution 
of  having  previoualy  prepared  the  aame  number  of 
itroog  waiaicoaia,  with  long  aleevea,  whieh  could  be 
lad  behind  the  bock  if  neceaaary.  The  firat  roan  on 
whom  the  experiment  waa  to  be  tried  waa  an  Elngliah 
(aptain,  whnae  hiatory  no  one  knew,  aa  he  had  been 
m  chaina  forty  yeara.  He  waa  thought  to  be  one  of  the 
moat  fuhoua  among  them.  Hia  keepeia  approached 
him  with  caution,  aa  he  bad,  in  a  fit  of  fury  killed 
ooa  of  them  on  tbe  apot  with  a  blow  from  hia  mona- 
daa  He  waa  chain^  more  rigoroualy  than  any  of 
iba  othera.  Pinel  entered  hia  cell  unattended,  and 
oaiaily  taid  to  him,  ‘K^aplairi,  I  will  order  your  chaina 
to  be  taken  off.  and  give  you  liberty  to  walk  in  the 
coart,  if  you  will  promiae  me  to  behave  well,  and  injure 
lone.”  “Yea,  I  promiae  you,”  aaid  the  maniac;  “but 
jm  are  laughing  at  roe — you  are  all  too  much  afraid 
af  me.”  “i  have  aix  men,”  aaid  Pinel,  “ready  to  en¬ 
force  my  commondf,  if  neceeaary.  Believe  roe  then, 
amy  word,  I  will  give  you  liberty  if  you  will  put 
a  thia  waiatroat” 

He  aubenitted  to  thia  willingly,  without  a  word. 
Hia  chaina  were  removed,  and  the  keepera  retired, 
laving  tbe  door  of  hia  cell  open.  He  raiaed  himaelf 
■any  timea  (rom  hia  aeat,  but  fell  again  on  it,  for  he 
bed  been  in  a  aitiing  poeture  ao  long  that  he  had  loat 
the  uae  of  hia  lega.  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  he  auc- 
ceeded  in  maintaining  hia  balance,  and  with  tottering 
Mepa  came  to  tbe  door  of  hia  dark  cell.— Hie  firat  look 
wM  at  the  aky,  and  he  cried  out  enthnaiaatically, 

'  How  beantiful !  ”  During  the  real  of  the  day  he  was 
ctawianily  in  motion,  walking  op  and  down  the  atair- 
ciaea,  and  tittering  abort  ezclamaliona  of  delight.  In 
tka  evening  he  returned  of  hia  own  accord  into  hit 
call,  where  a  better  bed  than  he  had  been  accuatoraed 
to  had  been  prepared  for  him,  and  be  slept  tranquilly. 
During  the  two  aucceeding  yeara  which  he  spent  in 
iha  Bicetre,  he  had  no  return  of  his  previous  pa- 
raxytins,  but  even  rendered  himaelf  useful  by  eiercis- 
iag  a  kind  of  authority  over  the  insane  patients,  whom 
ks  ruled  in  his  own  fiuhkm. 

The  next  unfortunate  being  whom  Pinel  viailed 
^  a  soldier  of  tbe  French  guards,  whose  only  fault 
tvia  drunkenneaa ;  when  once  he  lost  aelf-cominand  by 
<lrink,  he  became  qiiarrelaome  and  violent,  and  the 
toore  dangeroua  from  hit  great  bodily  strength.  From 
kia  frequant  excesNS,  he  had  been  diadiarged  from 
kn  corpa,  and  ha  had  speedily  diaaipated  bia  scanty 
Diagrace  and  mimry  ao  depreasad  him  that 


ledge  his  rank.  After  a  furious  airuggle  of  thia  sort, 
he  waa  brought  to  the  Bicetre  in  a  state  of  the  great' 
eat  excitement.  He  had  now  been  chained  for  ten 
yeara,  and  with  greater  care  than  the  others,  from  hi* 
having  frequently  broken  bia  chaina  with  bit  hand* 
only.  Once  when  he  broke  loose,  be  defied  all  hi* 
keepers  to  enter  hia  cell  until  they  had  each  paaa- 
ed  under  hia  legs ;  and  he  compelled  eight  men  to 
obey  hia  strange  command.  Pinel,  in  his  previous 
viaiu  to  him,  regarded  him  as  a  man  of  original 
good  nature,  but  under  excitement,  incemantly  kept 
up  by  cruel  treatment;  and  he  had  promw^ 
speedily  to  ameliorate  his  condition,  which  promise 
alone  bad  made  him  more  calm.  Now  he  announced 
to  him  thal  he  should  be  chained  ro  longer,  “  and,  to 
prove  that  he  had  corifidence  in  him,  and  believed  him 
to  be  1  man  capable  of  better  thinp,  he  called  upon 
him  to  aaiisi  in  releasing  those  othera  who  bad  aat 
reason  like  himaelf ;  and  promited,  if  he  conducted 
himaelf  well,  to  take  him  into  hia  own  aerviea.”  Tbe 
change  was  sudden  and  complete.  No  sooner  waa 
he  liberated,  than  he  became  obliging  and  attentive, 
following  with,  his  eye  every  motion  of  Pinel,  and  ex¬ 
ecuting  his  orden  with  as  much  address  as  promptneat; 
he  spoke  kindly  and  reasonably  to  the  other  patients; 
and  during  the  real  of  hia  life  waa  entirely  devoted  to 
his  deliverer.  And  “  I  can  never  hear  without  emo¬ 
tion,”  says  Pinel’a  ton,  "the  name  of  this  man,  who 
tome  years  after  this  occurrence  shared  with  me  tha 
games  of  my  childhood,  and  to  whom  1  shall  leal  al¬ 
ways  attacbwl.” 

In  the  next  cell  there  were  three  Pniarian  eoUiera. 
who  had  been  in  chains  for  many  yeais,  but  on  what 
account  no  one  knew.  They  were  in  general  calm 
and  inoffensive,  becoraipg  animated  only  when  coo- 
versing  together  in  their  own  language,  which  was 
unintelligible  to  other*.  They  were  allowed  tbe  only 
conaolation  of  which  they  appeared  aeneible— to  liva 
together.  The  preparatians  taken*  to  release  them 
alarmed  them,  aa  they  imagined  the  keepers  were  come 
to  inflict  new  severiUee;  and  they  oppoaed  them  vio- 
ently  when  renMving  their  irooa  When  releaaed,  they 
were  net  willing  to  leave  their  prison,  and  remained 
in  their  habitual  posture.  Either  griyf  or  loss  cC  in¬ 
tellect  had  render^  them  indifferent  to  liberty.* 

Near  them  waa  an  old  priest,  who  was  puoMoaad 
with  the  idea  that  he  was  Christ;  his  appearance  indicn- 
ted  the  vanity  of  his  belief ;  he  was  grave  and  solemn  ; 
hia  Mnile  aoft,  and  at  the  aame  time  severe,  repelling 
al!  familiarity ;  his  hair  waa  long,  and  hung  on  aach 
aide  of  hia  face,  which  was  pals,  intelligent  and  rt- 
aigned.  On  hia  being  once  taunted  with  a  question 
that  "if  he  waa  Christ  he  could  break  hia  chains,”  ha 
aolemnly  replied,  "Frustra  tenlaria  Dominuro  tuom.” 
His  whole  life  waa  a  romance  of  religious  excitement ' 
He  undertook  on  foot  pilgrimages  to  Cologne  and 
Rome ;  and  made  a  voyage  to  America  for  the  pnr- 
poae  of  converting  the  Indiana :  hia  dominant  idea  be¬ 
came  changed  into  actual  mania,  and  on  his  return  to 
France  he  announced  hicnelf  as  the  Savionr.  He 
waa  taken  by  the  police  before  the  Archbishop  of 
Paris,  by  whose  orders  he  waa  confined  in  the  ttce- 
tre  aa  either  impious  or  insane.  Hia  handa  and  feet 
were  loaded  with  heavy  chains,  and  during  twelva 
years  he  bore  with  exemplary  patience  this  martyrdcri 
and  constant  mrcaraia.  Pinel  did  not  attempt  to  reason 
with  him,  but  ordered  him  to  be  unchained  in 
■ilence,  directing  at  the  same  lime  that  avery  one 
should  imitate  the  old  man’s  reserve,  and  nevsr  apoak 
to  him.  This  order  waa  rigorously  observad,  and  pro¬ 
duced  on  the  patient  a  more  decided  efiect  than  aither 


ka  became  insane ;  in  his  paroxytma  ha  batiaved  him- 1  chaina  or  a  dungeon;  ha  bacama  humiliated  by 
•elf  a  General,  and  fought  thoae  who  did  net  acknow-  >  nnueual  iaolaiioa,  and  after  keeiuitiog  fw  a  long  tiaav 


gradually  introduced  himielf  to  the  Kciety  of  the  other  condiliom  and  coantiiea ;  w  orkmen,  merchanta,  tol- 
patienti.  From  this  time  hie  aotaons  hecame  more  diers.  lawyers^  A*,  'fhe  roealt  was  beyond  his  hopes 
just  and  sensible,  and  in  less  than  a ,  year  he  acknow-  Tranquillity  and  harmony  succeeded  to  tumult  and  da- 
ledged  the  absurdity  of  his  pravious  preposseas.on,  order;  and  the  whole  discipline  was  inarksd  withs 
and  w«i  dismiand  from  the  Bicefre.  regularity  and  kindness  which  had  the  most  iavourabir 

!■  Iheemine  of  a  few  days  Pinel  released  53  roa-  effect  on  the  insane  themselves ;  rendering  even  tbs 
iMfM  Aran  their  ebams :  annng  them  were  men  of  all  atost  foriont  more  tractable. 


OtfiT  Mr  Husband  ! — plcasaat,  isn’t  it?  It  is  common  enough,  howerer,  for  all  that.  Nature 
oflen  makes  great  mistakes,  and  misplaces  spirit  shockingly.  How  frequently  do  we  find 
timid,  retiring,  yielding  spirit  of  a  woman  in  the  form  of  a  man — giving  place  at  once,  as  if  like 
woman, born  to  be  controlled.”  The  wbiakers  of  a  tiger,  and  the  proportiqus  of  a  Hercules, 
in  innumerable  instances,  corer  a  heart  with  no  more  boldness,  or  energy,  in  its  pulsations,  than 
thh  little,  palpitating  aflbir,  which  is  placed  in  the  boaom  of  a  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen ;  while 
a  ^ly  fiiir— before  marriage  all  softness  and  graceful  humility— bears  within  her  breast  the  unde- 


which,  had  she  been  a  man,  would  hare  qualified  her  for  a  military  conqueror,  or  a  great  thief 
cattShibg  peHcc  oSo^r,  by  being  in  a  female  frame,  renders  ber  a  Xantippe — a  N  apoloon  of  the  fire- 
eide,  ml  pens  her  husbaud— like  a  vanquished  King — a  prisofMr,  a  spthtlcM  captive  in  bis  owe 
cbhMini^  oemer.  The  whole  race  of  grey  mares — and  their  Mine  is  legioo — accordiag  to  oer 
theory, became  so  by  aceideat.  Theydid  aot  get  their  own  soelt— they  hare  the  souls  of  ace; 
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Hm  Engraving  i*  •  correct  representation  of  this  singularly  laid  out  Garden,  the  hedge  of  which  is  care- 
AiHy  cat,  and  bears  so  marked  a  resemblance  throughout,  that  the  visiter,  after  he  once  gets  in,  finds  it  very 
AiSenlt  to  extricate  himself,  and  he  would  be  sadly  bewildered  were  there  uot  a  guide  at  hand  to  direct  hit 
^pa.  The  rule,  however,  is  simple  enough  when  known:  it  consisia  in  merely  turtting  to  the  left  on  enter- 
iog.  and  then  keeping  close  to  the  right  of  the  hedge,  until  you  reach  the  centre.  ' 


THE  DOG. 

**  Ha  wrfll  not  come,”  said  the  gentle  child,  ^ 

And  she  patted  the  poor  dog’s  head,  r 

And  she  pleasantly  called  him  and  fondly  smiled. 
Bat  he  heeded  her  not  in  his  anguish  wild, 

Bor  arose  from  bis  lowly  bed. 

Twao  his  master’s  grave  where  he  chose  to  rest. 

He  guarded  it  night  and  day. 

The  love  that  glowed  on  his  grateful  breast. 

For  the  friend  who  had  fed,  controlled,  carest. 
Might  never  fade  away. 

And  when  the  long  grass  rustled  near. 

Beneath  some  hastening  tread. 

He  started  up  with  a  quivering  ear. 

For  he  thought  ’twas  the  step  of  his  master  dear. 
Returning  from  the  dead. 

But  sometimes  when  a  storm  drew  nigh. 

Aim)  the  clouds  were  dark  and  fleet. 

He  tore  the  turf  with  a  mournful  cry,  * 

As  if  he  would  force  his  way,  or  die. 

To  his  much  loved  master's  feet. 

So  dtere  through  the  summer’s  heat  he  lay. 

Till  Autumn’s  nights  grew  bleak. 

Till  his  eye  grew  dim  with  his  hope’s  decay. 

And  ha  pined,  and  he  pined,  and  wasted  away, 

A  skeleton  gaunt  and  weak. 

And  oft  the  pitying  children  brought 
Utair  offerings  of  meat  and  bread. 

And  to  coax  him  away  to  their  homes  thay  sought 
Bat  his  buried  master  he  ne’er  forgot, 

Bor  strayed  from  his  lonely  bed. 

Cold  winter  came  with  an  angry  sway. 

And  the  snow  lay  deep  and  sore. 

Then  his  moaning  grew  fainter  day  by  day. 

Till  dose  where  the  broken  tombstone  lay. 

He  fell,  to  rise  no  more. 

And  when  he  struggled  with  aortal  f«", 

And  death  wa  by  his  side,' 

WiA  one  loud  cry  that  shook  the  piaiir, 

■a  called  br  hia  master,— but  all  in  vain, 

IWn  stretched  himself  and  died. 


THE  SO^G  OF  THE  GRAVE  DIGGER- 

BT  CHAELU  DA.NCE. 

Poor  mortals  imagine  they  stand  on  the  ground. 
Supported  by  all  that  is  solid  and  sound ; 

Tis  a  plank — and  beneath  it  my  work’s  to  be  found  i. , 
1  gather  him  in, 

I  gather  him  in. 

The  child.’Strong  simI  healthy,  careers  on  the  heath — 
Not  thinking — not  caring — scarce  knowing  of  death  ; 
In  an  Instant  he  draws  his  last  iniMteeni  breath; 
a  I  gather  him  in. 

1  gather  him  in. 

The  youth,  in  the  vortex  of  folly  and  crime. 

Advised  to  repent — answers.  **  Not  in  my  prime;” 

He  would  if  he  knew  he  had  run  out  his  Uase; 

1  gather  him  in, 

I  gather  him  in. 

Says  Fifty — Poor  Sixty  is  breaking  apace ; 

He  must  long  for  the  health  that  he  sees  in  my  foce, 
'Self  deceiver !  he  dreams  iM>t  he’s  first  in  the  race ; 

I  gather  him  in, 

1  gather  him  in. 

"  Huzxa !”  says  the  Dotard — ”  I'm  turn’d  of  four  score. 
And  DOW  I  shall  live  to  a  hundred  or  more;” 

Al  night-fall  his  cofiin  la  brought  to  the  door; 

1  gather  him  in, 

1  gather  him  in. 

’The  Drunkard  sxclaims,  ‘'fill  my  cup  to  the  brim,. 

In  water  life  siAks — but  in  brat^y  ’twill  swim,” 

He  dies  as  be  speaks — and  1  make  sure  of  him; 

I  gather  him  in. 

1  gather  him  in. 

The  rich  man  observes  his  poor  neighbor  look  olA- 
AimI  hugs  himself  on  his  resourcea  of  gold, 

A  lackey  all  lace,  says  “a  knell  must  be  tadled;” 

1  gather  him  in, 

I  gather  him  in. 

E’en  while  he  wes  speaking,  the  moralist  elf 
Was  digging — unthinking— a  pit  for  himeelf 
His  spade  and  hit  mattock  are  laid  on  the  shelf; 

They’ve  gathered  him  in. 
They’ve  gathered  him  in- 
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THE  MERCHANT’S  CLERK. 


“  Y«l  cnc*  aoK,  oh,  y*  laorolo,  ud  one*  aoro, 
y«  ayrtlo  brows,  with  ivy  nover  Mrs, 

1  oosM  to  plack  your  borriss  bsisb and  erads;  . 
And,  with  forcsd  fingera  mde. 

Shatter  your  leavM  before  the  mellowing  year : 
Bitter  eofwtraint  and  Md  occasion  dear. 

Compels  me  to  disturb  your  season  due  !”* 

Look,  reader,  once  more  with  the  eye  and  heart  of 
sympathy,  at  a  melancholy  page  in  the  book  of  human 
life—a  sad  one,  indeed,  and  almost  the  last  that  will 
be  opened  by  one  who  has  already  laid  Mveral  before 
you,  and  is  about  to  take  hh  departure! 

It  was  pouring  with  rain  one  'Wednesday,  in  the 
month  of  March  16 — ,  about  twelve  o’clock,  and  had 
been  raining  violently  the  whole  morning.  Only  one 
patient  had  called  upon  me  ap  to  tbs  hour  just  men¬ 
tioned — for  how  could  invalids  stir  out  in  such  wea¬ 
ther?  The  wind  was  cold  and  bitter — the  aspect  of 
things  without,  in  short,  most  melancholy  and  cheers 
less.  “There  are  one  or  two  poor  souls,”  thought  I, 
with  a  sigh,  as  i  stepped  from  the  desk  at  which  I 
had  been  occupied  for  more  than  an  hour  writing, 
and  stood  looking  over  the  blinds  into  the  deserted 
and  almost  deluged  street — “  there  are  one  or  two 
poor  souls  that  would  certainly  have  been  here  this 
amming,  according  lo  appointment,  but  for  this  un¬ 
friendly  weather.  Their  cases  are  somewhat  critical 
—one  of  them  especially — and  yet  they  are  not  each 
as  to  warrant  my  apprehending  the  worst.  I  wish, 
by  the  vray,  I  hod  thought  of  asking  their  addresses ! 
Ah— for  the  future  I  will  make  o  point  of  Isking  down 
Ibe  residence  of  such  as  1  may  suspect  to  be  in  very 
humble  or  embarrassed  circumstances.  One  can 
then,  if  necessary,  call  upon  such  persons— on  such  a 
day  as  this — at  their  own  houses.  There’s  that  poor 
man,  for  instance,  the  bricklayer — he  cannot  leave  his 
work  except  at  breakfast  time — I  wonder  how  his 
poor  child  comes  «n!  Poor  fellow,  bow  anxious  be 
looked  yesterday,  when  he  asked  me  what  1  thought 
of  his  child!  And  bis  wife  bed-riddea!^  Really  I'd 
make  a  point  nf  calling,  if  1  knew  where  be  lived  ! 
He  can't  hiford  a  coach — that’s  out  of  the  quMtion. 
IVell — it  can’t  he  helped,  however!”  With  this  ex- 
clsmation,  half  uttered,  I  looked  at  my  watch,  rung 
the  bell,  and  ordered  the  carriage  to  be  at  the  door  in 
a  quarter  of  an  hour.  I  was  sealing  one  of  the  let¬ 
ters  1  had  been  writing,  when  I  heard  a  knock  at  the 
street  door,  and  in  a  few  mements  my  eervent  shewed 
a  lady  into  the  rooas.  She  was  apparently  about  four 
or  five-ead-twenty ;  neaily  but  very  plainly  draaaed ; 
her  features,  detpna  an  air  of  languor,  as  if  from  re¬ 
cant  indispasitiau,  without  being  strictly  handsame, 
had  a  pleasing  expremion  af  frsnknem  and  spirit — 
and  her  addrem  was  easy  and  elegant  She  was, 
hewaver,  evidently  durrieA  She  “hoped  she  should 
not  keep  me  at  hame  she  could  easily  call  again.” 
-—  I  begged  her  to  be  seated;  and,  ia  a  quiet  tone, 
at  Iho  same  time  proceeding  with  what  1  was  en¬ 
gaged  upon,  that  she  might  have  a  moment’s  interval 
in  arhi'^h  to  recover  her  self-pomession — made  some 
olnervaiwns  about  ihe  weaiher. 

“It  is  still  mining  hard,  1  perceive,"  said  I ;  “did 
yau  come  on  foot  ?  Bless  me,  madam,  why  you  seem 
wetthruagh!  Pray  come  nearer  ihe  fire”— eiirring 
it  up  into  a  cheerful  blase — “  shall  1  ofler  3100  a  glass 
af  wine,  or  wine  and  water?  You  look  verycbilly”— 
“  No,  thank  yau.  eirt  I  am  miher  wet,  cert^ly, 
tml  Tam  aecustomed  to  rain — I  will,  however,  sit 
eloMr  Id  the  fire,  if  yoa  please,  and  tell  you  in  a  few 
wards  my  errand.  I  shall  not  dptain  yau  hug,  sir,” 

*  Milton— Lycidas.  ** 
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sha  continued,  in  a  tone  cooaiderafaiy  nmre  sssnrsd ; 
“the  fact  is,  I  have  received  a  letiar  ihis'iaanMng 
from  a  friend  of  mine  in  the  couMry,  a  young  lady, 
who  ia  an  invalid,  and  haa  written  to  requeai  I  would 
call  immediately  upon  some  experience  physician, 
aad  obtain,  as  far  as  can  be,  his  real  opinkn  upon  hat 
case — for  she  fancies,  poor  girl !  that  they  are  com 
cealing  wbai  is  really  (he  matter  with  herT* 

“  Well  ?  she  must  have  staled  her  raae  remarkably 
well,  ma’am.”  said  I  with  a  smile,  “  to  enable  me  to 
give  any  thing  like  a  rcavonable  guem  at  her  atata 
without  seeing  her” 

“  Oh — but  I  may  be  able  to  tnawer  many  of  yoar 
queationa,  sir,  for  1  am  very  well  acquainted  with  bar 
situation,  and  waa  a  good  deal  with  her,  not  long  aga” 

“  Ah — that's  well.  Then  will  you  be  so  kind,” 
giving  a  monitory  glance  at  my  watch,  “  as  to  My 
what  you  know  of  her  com  ?  The  fact  is,  I’va  order¬ 
ed  the  carriage  lo  be  here  in  about  a  quarter  of  on 
hour’s  time,  and  have  a  long  day’s  work  before  meT 

"  She  ia — let  roe  see,  sir — I  should  say,  about  six  1 
years  older  than  myMlf ;  that  is.  she  ia  near  thirty,  or 
thereabouts.  1  should  not  think  she  waa  ever  parti¬ 
cularly  strong.  She’s  Men— poor  thing!— a  good- 
deal  of  trouble  lately.”  She  sighed. 

“Oh — I  see,  I  understand!  A  little  ditappmitl- 
meat — (Aere’s  the  seat  of  the  mischief,  1  suppoM  f’  1 
interrupted,  smiling,  and  placing  my  hand  over  my  i 
heart.  “  Isn’t  this  really,  now,  the  whole  secret  T’ 

“  Why — the  fact  is — certainly,  I  believe — yea,  I 
may  say  that  love  has  had  a  good  deal  to  do  with  her 
pr^nt  illness— for  it  is  really  illneM!  She  has  be«i” 

- she  paused,  hesitated, — and — m  I  foncied — 

coloured  slightly — “  crossed  in  love — ye*  f  She  was 
to  have  been — I  mean — that  is,  she  ou^bt  to  hava- 

been  married  last  autumn,  but  for  this  Md  aRair” - 

I  bowed,  looking  again  at  my  watch,  and  the  went  on 
more  quickly  to  describe  her  friend  as  being  naturally 
rather  delicate — that  this  “  diMppeintmest”  had  oc¬ 
casioned  her  a  great  deal  of  annoyance  and  agitatkia 
— that  it  had  lell  her  now  in  a  vaiy  lew  nervous  my 
— and,  in  short,  her  friend  suspected  henelf  to  be 
falKng  into  a  decline.  That  about  two  monthe  ago 
she  had  had  the  misfortune  to  be  run  over  by  a  chaiM, 
the  pole  of  which  struck  her  on  the  right  cheet,  and 
the  horses’  hoofs  also  tramplsd  upon  her,  but  no  ribs 
were  broken” - 

“Ah,  Ihi*  is  the  most  Mrioua  part  of  Ihs  Storys 
ma’aai — this  looks  like  leat  illneM !  Pray,  proceed, 
ma'am.  I  suppoM  your  friend  after  this  complained 
of  much  pain  about  the  chest — is  it  so  ?  Waa  there 
any  spitting  of  blood  V' 

“  Yes,  a  little — no — I  mean — let  me  sea” - hare 

she  took  out  of  her  pocket  a  letter,  and  unfolding  it, 
CMt  her  eye  over  it  for  a  moment  or  two,  m  if  to  re-< 
Iraah  her  memory  by  looking  at  her  fnend’s  statomont. 

“  May  I  be  allowed,  gta’am,  to  look  at  tho  leUar  iia 
which  your  friend  deacribM  her  cate  T’  I  inquired,, 
holding  out  my  hand. 

“  Thera  are  soma  private  matters  contained  in  it. 
sir,”  she  replied  quickly ;  “  the  foct  as,  there  wm  soma 
blood-spitting  at  the  lime,  which  I  baliava  haa  not  yet 
quite  ceesed.” 

“  And  does  she  complain  of  pain  in  her  chesi  ?” 

“  Yes — particularly  in  her  right  side.” 

“  Is  she  often  feverish  at  night  and  in  the  aoor- 
ningr 

“  Yea — very — that  is,  her  hands  foal  vary  hot,  and 
she  ia  restleM  and  irritable.” 

“  Is  there  any  penpiration  T 
I  “  Occasiumlly  a  g^  deal— during  the  night” 

“Any  cough?” 

“Yas,  at  litnea  very  tiwhlaiome,  aba  says,’' 
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“Pray,  how  long  ha*  the  had  it?— I  auan,  had  aha  it . 
before  the  accideut  you  spAceof?" 

“  I  fint  noticed  it — let  me  tee — ah  about  a  year 
afWr  abe  wat  married.” 

•*Afler  $k*  wat  married  !"  I  echoed,  darting  a  keen 
ghtMe  at  her.  tihe  cakwred  vkileody,  and  Mamtaered 
cetttoedly. 

“  No,  no,  air — I  mean  about  a  year  after  the  tiaie 
wben  ahe  aqteetad  to  have  hero  enarried.'’ 

There  are  aoinething  not  a  little  curioni  and  pus- 
zlhig  in  all  tbit.  “  Can  yon  tell  me.  ma’am,  what  tort 
ofa  flOiigh  it  it?”  1  nujiiired.  thiiiing  my  chair,  to 
that  i  might  obtain  a  distincter  view  of  her  feature*.— 
She  perceived  what  I  wat  aboot,  I  think — for  the 
aeemed  to  change  colour  a  little,  and  be  on  the 
vcege  of  thedding  teert.  I  repeated  my  quMiion. — 
ifoe  taid  ihat  the  cough  wat  at  tint  very  alight ;  ao 
alight  that  her  friend  had  thought  nothing  of  it,  but  at 
lengbi  it  became  a  dry  and  painful  one.  She  began  to 
timi  vAy  pale.  A  toapicion  of  the  real  atate  of  the 
eaM'flaebed  acron  my  mind. 

“Plfay,  tell  me,  ma’am,  candidly— oonfem  !  Are 
you  net  really  tpeaking  of  yonraelf  ?  You  really  looh 
iM!” 

She  tramUed,  bnt  amured  me  emphatically  that  1 
was  misiaken.  She  appeared  about  to  pot  some  qoea- 
timi  to  Bto,  when  her  voico  foiled  her,  and  her  eyes, 
wandering  to  the  window,  filed  with  lean. 

“  fhtgive  arie,  sir !  1  am  to  anxiouB  aboot  my 
Mend.”— she  sobbed — “  she  is  a  dear,  kind,  good”—- 
hth  agimtion  increased. 

“Chhii — pray,  efim  yemaeir.  ms’sas  do  not  die. 
tibas  yoBTMlf  onaicsmtrily !  You  must  not  let  yoor 
fifohdly  aympadiiea  overcome  yea  in  ibis  way,ar  you 
vtiM  ba  oMbfo  to  aervo  yoar  fhond  as  you  wiah—as 
shthts  dalired !” 

ihanddd  her  a  bottle  of  Mselling  salhi,  and  aAer 
phbMig  for  h  few  monienK  tier  agitation  sabaided. 

“WoM,’*  she  began  again,  tiemnlously,  “what  doymi 
ANikaf  bar  Chao,  sir?  You  may  tall  me  candidly, 
was  evidently  ranking  violent  straggies  to 
cdhcefi  her  emotions — “  for  I  amure  you  1  will  never 
■foka  ah  iraproper  use  of  what  you  may  say — indeed 
I  kini  Hat !— What  do  you  really  think  of  her  cast  T 
«  tHThy— ^if  all  that  yao  have  aaid  be  correct,  1  own 
I  Ibarft  it  t  bad  case — certainly  a  bad  one,”  1  replied, 
iPdkMg  it  her  scrutlthsingly.  “  You  have  mentraned 
sMfo  syhiptoMs  that  are  very  unfovouraUe.” 

“  Do  yen — think — her  case  hopeiett,  eir  T  she  »• 
qnirad  in  a  feeble  tone,  and  looking  at  ma  with  aar> 
nAkiU  IMentlty.  , 

Why  that  is  a  very  difliralt  question  tu  auawar 
k«  thUence.  One  ought  to  see  her — to  hear  her 
tin  Ifor  story — to  ask  a  thousand  little  questiaas. 

1  sapoese,  by  the  way,  that  she  is  under  tho  cara  of  a 
jttigtnu'  ptofemional  tram  V’ 

“  Yes,  1  believe  so— no,  I  am  not  suits;  ahe  foubcen, 

1  Velfeve."  • 

1  fell  hew  satisfied  that  the  was  speaking  of  bensUl 
I  pMM,  scarce  knowing  aliat  to  say.  “  Art  her 
eirtiUWitance*  easy?  Coaid  she  go  to  a  waimer  cli¬ 
mate  in  the  spring,  or  early  part  of  the  summer  ?  I 
lehHy  think  that  the  change  of  scene  would  do  her 
gteitargood  than  kny  thing  I  could  porscribe  for  her.” 
She  dfhed.  “It  might  be  so;  but— I  know  it 

could  not  he  done.  Circumsiancot,  I  believe” - 

“  Is  she  living  with  her  femily  ?  Could  not 
“Oh  no,  there’s  no  hope  foere.  sir!”  she  replied  with 
anWed’htipetuoBity.  “  No.  no;  they  would  eee  both 
of  us  perish  before  ihe^ouU  lift  a  finger  to  save  ns,’’ 
dbe  uMod  With  inereosing  vehemence  of  tone  and 
nanuer.  “  So  now  it’s  all  eat — my  poor,  poor  has- 
!”  She  fell  intoviollsnl  hyitencm.  ’The  mystery 
was  noth  dU)>olled— it  was  her  husbui^'s  case  that 
she  had  been  all  the  while  inquiring  ^ibut  1  saw  it 
all!  Poor  stnl,  to  ptia  my  candid,  my  r&d  opinion. 
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she  had  devisad  an  artifica  to  the  execution  of  which 
she  Was  uneqtml;  over^timathig  her  own  strengih,  or 
rather  not  calculating  upoo  the  severe  ic*u  she  would 
have  to  eaeoanter. 

Ringing  the  bell,  I  tummoned  a  female  servant, 
who,  with  my  wifo  (aha  bad  beard  vraieat  cnas  el 
my  patient),  intlanlly  made  her  appearauce,  and  paid 
all  iiecesaaiy  attentions  to  the  mysienons  sulicrar,  a« 
surely  I  might  call  her.  The  letter  fmm  which— in 
order  to  aid  her  little  artifice — slic  hud  aflecied  s> 
read,  had  fallen  upon  the  floor.  It  was  merely  a 
blank  sheet  of  paper,  folded  in  the  siia(ie  of  a  letter 
and  directed,  in  aJady’s  hand- writing,  tu  “Mrs.  EUiott, 

Na  5,  — —  street.’’  This  1  pul  into  mv  pocketAook 
Site  had  also,  in  foiling,  dropped  a  email  piece  of  pa- 
per,  evidently  oontaining  my  intended  foe,  ocatly  loi- 
ded  up.  This  1  slipped  into  the  reticule  vthtch  lay 
beside  her, 

From  w  hat  scene  of  wtetchcd.'wes  bad  this  unhappy 
creature  come  to  me  ? 

The  nalous  services  of  ray  wife  and  her  maid  pre¬ 
sently  reWoead  lay  patient,  at  least  to  consciousness, 
and  her  fim  ieok  was  csie  of  gratitude  fur  their  assih. 
lance.  She  then  attempted,  uut  in  vain,  to  sjieak. 
and  her  tears  Cowed  fast.  “  Indeetl,  indeed,  sir.  I  am 
no  impostor!  and  yet  1  own  1  have  deceived  you !  but 
pity  me!  Hava  mercy  on  a  being  quite  foramen  and 
broken-hearted!  I  meant  to  pay  you,  air.  all  the 
while.  I  ooly  wiehed  to  get  yaur  true  opiniaii  about 
ray  unhappy  husband.  Oh.  how  very,  very,  very 
wretched  1  am!  Whnt  is  to  become  uf  as!  So,  asy 
poor  hashaad  !— there's  Do  hop# !  Oh  that  I  had  baeu 
content  with  ignotance  of  your  fate !”  She  sobbed 
bitterly,  atsd  my  worthy  little  wife  exhibited  ao  maoh 
firmaasB  and  prase  act.  af  mmd,  aa  slie  stood  bssido  bar 
sufiaring  tieier,  that  I  foaad  it  inneasaty  gmllp  to  ra> 
move  her  from  the  room.  \Vliai  a  roolanchoty  piosoiv 
of  grief  eras  bvfere  me  inMra.  enfett,  if  that  wei«  her 
rmare.  Her  expressive  features  were  flashed,  and 
bedewed  with  weeping;  her  eyas  anellsa,  aad  her 
daik  hair,  partiaUy  diehevelled,  gave  a  wildness  ta 
her  eouBlanance,  which  added  le  tlw  edhet  of  her 
incehcrcat  exclamations.  “  I  do— I  do  lliank  you,  air, 
for  3rour  randoor-  1  feel  that  yati  have  teld  me  die 
trath!  Bot  what  is  to  hecume  of  m?  My  mam 
draadful  fears  are  aonfinaod !  Ihii  I  oogh#  to  have 
been  hosne  before  thia,  and  am  only  keofuiig  you”— 

“  Not  at  nH,  ma’am  pray,  don't”—— 

“  Bat  my  hashaad,  sir,  is  ill — and  there  Is  ne  oaa 
to  keep  tba  child  hut  him.  t  ooght  to  have  bran 
hock  long  age!”  She  roee  feebly  ftom  lier  ebair, 
baMily  re-adjusted  her  hair,  and  replaced  bar  honnei. 
preparing  to  go.  She  seoaied  to  ause  sraaething,  aad 
lookad  about  the  Ssor,  obviaaaly  emtmrraMad  nt  not 
discovering  the  ubjact  of  her  search. 

“  It  is  in  ydttr reticule,  ma'am,”  i  whii pared — and. 
Bidess  yon  would  affront  and  wound  bm,  thara  lat  tl 
remain.  1  know  what  you  have  been  looking  for— 
hash !  do  ant  ihtok  of  it  again.  My  carriage  is  at 
tlia  door,— ahall  I  Pike  you  as  ku  at  — —  hivaot !  1 
am  driving  past  it.” 

“  No,  air,  I  thank  you ;  bnl— not  for  the  worUIMy 
husband  haa  no  idea  that  I  kavu  been  here ;  he  thiahs 
I  have  heen  only  to  ihe  dhiggisL  1  would  not  heva 
him  know  of  this  visit  on  any  accouiU.  lie  would 
instantly  suspect  all.”  She  grew  agaiM  rxoiied.  “Oh. 
what  a  wret^  1  am!  How  lung  must  I  piny  the 
hypocrite !  I  must  look  happ)’.  nml  say  that  i  have 
hope  whan  1  am  deapairing.  and  iirra  uying  daily  ba- 
fora  my  eyes :  Oh,  how  lembU  will  home  bo  aAdr 
this!  Bat  how  long  have  1  susbi«ied  all  thn.*” 

I  sttcoaaded,  at  length,  in  allsyiiig  her  agitatioa, 
imploring  her  to  strive  to  revuiu  her,  solfifssaesmsn 
before  re  appearing  in  the  presence  of  her  hushond,- 
She  profiled  to  contrive  5orss  excute  for  lummen- 
log  me  to  see  her  ktabc'jd.  at-  d'iu  ‘&c  Ctm  sstsire. 
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« ihoi«|b  it  i««i*  the  fint  tuM  I  b«d  Me»  or  bMrd  poiud  ol  »aia«lallM  uhLiIoa-Iwtm.  “Tk^’niOr 
^•iihct  of  »V««,  Mid  Mvoied  mfi  th«t  akw  would  call  coaunoa  ecuoonucal.  air he  ooDUnned,  patting  lnek 
apon  me  agaiD  ia  a  C>w  daya’  tiaw.  “  But,  sir,"  abe  again  hia  fceciooa  oogamodity,  “  for  ibajr  make  twogr 
wiuapered,  heoiutingly.  aa  |  accompanied  her  threogh  three  ounpea  of  ihia  do  iar  a  week— unleoa  they  p«a 
the  twU  to  the  aMeet  door.  **  I  am  raally  aiiaid  we  elaewhara,  which  1  don't  think  they  do,  by  die  way 
^BMit  affiird  to  iroutde  you  ofleo.”  —and  I'm  aura  th^  oughtn’t,— for,  though  I  any  it  « 

••  Aladam.  you  will  greatly  grieve  and  offend  me  if  ibouldn’t — they  might  go  further  and  fare  wmaa,  aal 
you  ever  ail'jde  to  thia  egain  before  I  meotian  it  to  without  going  a  mile  from  here  either — hern !  By  the 
yM-  Indeed  you  v»ill,  ma’am,”  I  added,  peremptorily  way,  Mri.  EUirtt  wee  in  here  not  an  hour  ago,  fof  » 
but  kindly ;  aiW  reiteralmg  my  iojunctiona.  iliat  aha  moment,  eaking  for  tome  aego.  becauae  aha  aaid  Ifr. 
ibould  let  me  aoon  aee  her,  ?r  hear  from  her  again,  1  EUiott  had  taken  a  foncy  to  have  aome  aago  ulk  for 
cloaed  the  door  upon  her,  aatiafied  that  ere  long  would  hia  aupper  tt>-night{  it  waa  very  oalucky,  I  hadn’t  half  a 
be  laid  before  me  another  dark  page  i2  tho  volume  of  handiul  left !  So  abe  waa  obliged  to  m  to  tte  drug- 
human  life.  “t  the  other  end  of  the  atrect.  Poor  thing,  aha 

liaving  been  aumrooned  to  vuit  a  patient  i?mo-  looked  lo  vexed — for  ahe^^haa  quite  a  ounfidence* 

where  in  the  neighhourhfxxl  of - atreel  that  even-  .  hke,  in  what  she  geta  here  •  . 

ing, — and  being  on  foot,  itatruck  me,  aa  it  wo*  begin-  ••T’lu®,  '’'ty  likely  1— you  aaid,  by  the  way,  yon 
niug  again  to  rain  heavily,  that  if  1  were  to  step  into  thought  taught  muaic  I  what  kind  of  m^c  T 
■ome  one  of  the  little  ahops  cluae  by,  I  might  be  ahel-  “  Why,  air,  •  rather  a  good  hand  *t^e  flute,  hv 
lered  awhile  from  the  rain,  and  alao  puwibly  gain  landlady  mya,— ao  comet  in  to  me  about  a  month 


tame  information  aa  to  the  clmracter  and  circumatancca  aince. 


Pe  afid  wys  to  BuTa  *  Bconott,  nys  Iw*  losjr  li 
of  my  morning  viaitor.  I  pitched  upon  a  amall  ahop  |  direct  Icuera  for  me  to  ^  ■*  ahopt  Im 

that  waa  **  licenaed  u>  aell  every  thing,  but  Mpecially  j  going  to  pul  an  advertivemei.l  in  newapaMr. 
groceriea-  The  pmprietur  waa  a  little  lame  old  man,  ‘  That,'  mya  1,  ‘  dependa  on  whet  il’a  ebou, 
who  waa  buay;  ea  I  entered,  making  up  amall  perkcia  !  you  advertiaing  for  T  (not  m— ning  to  be  impudeiTt^'' 
of  anuff  and  tobacco.  He  allowed  the  plea  of  tba  ram,  and  he  taya,  aaya  he—'  Why,  I've  taken  it  iuto  tag  ^ 
and  permitted  me  to  ait  down  on  the  bench  near  the  heed,  Bennett,  lo  teach  the  flute,  and  I'm  a  going  to  tif 
window.  A  couple  of  cendlce  abed  their  dull  light  to  get  aume  one  lo  Icem  it  to.’  So  he  put  the  adver- 
over  the  miacellanceua  ortklee  of  merchandise  with  liaement  in — but  didn’t  get  more  than  ona  letter,  effd 
which  the  shop  was  stuflMl.  He  looked  like  an  old  that  brought  him  a  young  lad — but  he  didn’laiey  loug. 
rat  in  hia  hoard ! — He  wga  civil  end  commumcative,  Twaa  a  beautiful  black  flute,  air.  with  silver  oo 
and  i  was  not  long  in  pining  the  information  i  de-  for  Mrs.  Hooper,  hia  landMy — abe’s  an  oU  fheiai  gf 
aired.  He  knew  the  Elliott's;  they  lived  at  number  my  miatreea,  air— showed  it  to  us  one  Sunday,  wkei| 
five,  up  two  pair  of  ataira — but  bad  not  been  there  we  took  a  cup  of  lea  with  her,  and  the  EllioUe  weae 
abeve  three  or  fbur  month*.  He  thought  Mr.  Elliott  gone  out  for  a  walk. — I  don't  thinl;  he  can  teach  ifi 
wua**  ailing” — and  for  the  matter  of  that,  his  wile  now.  air” — he  continued,  dropping  hie  voice  ^  it, 
didn’t  look  the  atroi^[eat  women  ia  the  world.  “And  betwixt  you  and  1,  old  Browning  the  pwnbcoker.B 
pray  what  buameas,  or  calling,  is  he  T  The  old  man  little  way  up  on  the  left  bend  aide,  bee  a  flute  in  kp 
pul  hia  apectamea  back  upon  hia  bald  wrinkled  head,  |  window  that's  the  very  iaaap  of  what  Mis.  Ht^mr 
aod  after  musing  a  mooient,  replied,  “  Why,  now,  I  |  showed  ue  that  nig^t  I  was  speaking  of  You  lUfol^ 
can’t  take  upon  nw  to  aay,  peciaely  like — but  I  think  j  stand  me,  ai^  I — Pawned— or  aold — 111  aoNsrer  for  jil 
he’s  aomsllung  in  the  city,  in  the  mercantile  way — at  — a-hem 

least  I’ve  got  it  into  my  head  that  kc  ket  been  aueb,  “  Ah,  very  probable— yes,  very  likely  T  I  replied, 
but  he  also  teaches  music,  and  I  know  she  aemetimea  sighing — hoping  my  goaaipiiig  boat  wodil  pon. 
takes  in  needle  work.”  "A^  betwixt  you  and  I,  air,”  he  laaumed,  **U 

"  Needle-work !  does  the  indeed  f  I  echoed,  taking  wasn’t  a  bad  thing  for  him  to  get  rid  of  it,  eitkar ;  Ihy 
her  letter  from  my  pocket-beak,  and  looking  at  the  Mrs.  Hooper  told  na  that  Mr.  Elliott  wasn’t  atrong-lfte 
beautiful— the  foabionable  hand  in  which  the  direc-  lo  piny  on  it;  and  she  used  to  bear  Mrs.  EUiUt^riic  a| 
tion  waa  written,  and  which.  I  felt  confident,  was  her  an  unoummon  agreeable  young  woman,  air,  to  look 
onto— “  4h  ■ — then  I  suppoae  they’re  not  over  well  to  and  looks  like  one  that  haa  been  better  oC)  I  wpa  f- 
do  ito  the  world  T’  aeying,  however,  thet  Mrs.  Hooper  used  qow  eafl  ffogp 

~  Why — you  a«’t  e-going  to  do  any  thing  to  them,  to  bear  Mrs.  Elliott  ery  a  good  deal  about  hie  plejiito 
air,  are  you !— May  I  ask  if  yun’ra  a  lawyer,  sir  f  oo  the  flute,  and  'spoMulate  to  him  oo  the  accoai^p 
**  No,  indued,  1  am  not,”  said  I  with  a  smile—”  nor  ^  it,  and  aay  *  you  know  it  im’t  a  good  thii^  for  ycto, 
if  thia  a  writ!”  It’s  only  the  direction  of  a  letter,  I  !  dear.’ — Nor  was  it,  sir — the  doctors  would  say  !^ 
aasuna  you ;  I  fool  a  little  intareated  about  Iheae  people  ;  ”  Poor  fellow,” — I  exclaimed,  with  e  aigfa,  wtf: 

—at  the  same  time,  I  don't  know  much  about  them,  moaning  tg  igierrupt  my  companion — “  of  all  th^iy 
as  you  may  percaive. — Were  not  you  saying  that  you  earth — Uie  Jtuur 

thought  them  in  difficultieef  ”  Ah!”  replied  the  worthy  giucer,  ”  things  aae  t|i J| 

”  Why.”  he  replied,  somewhat  re-enured—”  maybe  bed  way  when  they  come  to  that  paw  am*t  tliisiy  f 
you’M  not  far  from  the  mark  either.  They  deal  here  But  lord,  sirr’  dropping  his  voice,  a^  giving  a  hiuri' 
— and  they  pay  me  for  what  they  have — but  their  ed  glance  towards  a  door,  opening,  I  sappoee,  into  h|f 
cuslMU  an't  very  heavy !  ’Deed  they  has  uncommoo  sitLing-rootn — ”  there’s  nolh^  partic’lar  in 
little  iu  the  grocery  way,  but  pays  reg'lar— and  that’s  alL  My  mislien  and  1,  even,  have  done  suoh  tktM 
better  than  thein  t^t  hae  a  go^  deal,  and  yet  doesn't  before  now,  at  a  push,  when  we’ve  been  hard  dhow! 
pay  at  all— an’t  it,  sirT’  I  gaaoniod-  '”They  usad,  Youpmow, air  poverty's  na  sin — is  it!” 
whan  they  fiat  came  here,  to  have  six-and-eixpenny  ”  God  forbid,  inde^,  ray  worthy  friend !”  I  repliaA 
tea  and  lump  sugar,  but  this  week  or  two  beck  as  a  customer  entered,  to  purchase  a  modiciuk  ^ 
they’ve  had  only  five-and-aixpenny  tee,  and  worst  su-  cheese  or  bacon:  and  thsnking  Mr.  Bennett  foluy 
.  gar — but  my  five-end-dxpenDy  tee  is  an  uncommon  civility  in  aflbrding  me  so  long  a  shelter,  f  quitted  kip 
good  aiticle,  end  as  good  at  many  people's  six  shilling  shop.  The  i&in  coutiaued,  and,  as  is  usually  the  cgpau 
teg!  only  smell  it,  sir !”  and  whiidui^  himself  round,  no  haokney-ooech  asada  its  appearance  till  I  wasaepr- 
hs  boe^  dislodgeda  japanned  canistar,  and  whipping  ly  wet  thr^h.  My  interest  in  pear  Mia.  CUiott  a|a| 
off  the  lid,  pul  a  handful  of  the  contaus  into  it.  The  her  husband'  was  greatly  increaaed  by  what  I 
coacluaian  1  arrived  at  was  not  a  .vary  fovoorabla  one  heard  (fotu  tha  gomipuig  grocer.  How  distiiKlh^ 
'vHhe  atuff  he  headed  m»  aoemed  pa  abomioable  epm-  though  perhape  uayciyly,  had  ka  tketqk|4.n^ 
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Anmward  profrew  of  rctpocublo  porerty  f  1  ihoald 
•MkU  the  next  viail  of  Mrs.  Elliott  with  woie  eegemcM 
alii  anxiety.  Naeriy  a  week,  howerer,  elepeed  be- 
&n  1  agiin  heard  of  Mra.  EUkXt,  who  called  at  my 
kaaae  one  morning  when  I  had  been  luminoned  to 
pay  an  early  eicit  to  a  patient  in  tbe  country.  AAer 
haeiiif  waited  nearly  an  hour  for  me.she  waa  obliged 
Je  leave,  aAer  writii^  the  following  lines  on  the  back 
«f  aa  old  letter. 

**  Mrr  Elloitt  begs  to  present  her  respects  to  Doctor 
,  and  to  inform  him,  that  if  quite  convenient  to 
him,  she  would  feel  favoured  by  bis  calling  on  Mi. 
XUiott  any  time  to^lay  or  to-morrow.  She  begs  to  re¬ 
mind  him  of  his  promise,  not  to  let  Mr.  Elliott  suppose 
that  Mrs.  Elliott  has  told  him  any  thing  about  Mr.  El- 
butt,  except  generally  that  be  is  pooriy.  The  addr^ 
iB,Na  5,  —  street,  near - square.” 

About  three  o’clock  that  afternoon,  I  at 

lodgings  in - street  No.  5  a  small  decent 

^per’s  shop ;  and  a  young  wr^^n  „  v,ork  be¬ 

hind  the  counter,  refer' on  inquiring  for  Mr. 
Elliott  to  the  ^vai»  ^oor,  which  she  said  1  could  easily 
posh  open— _^^t  El'Jotls  lived  on  the  second  floor 

.r~^<  she  thought  Mrs.  Elliott  had  just  pone  out 
following  her  directions,  I  soon  found  m)rself  ascend¬ 
ing  the  narrow  staircase.  On  approaching  the  second 
hsor,  tbe  door  of  tbe  apartment  I  took  to  be  Mr.  El- 
lioa’a  waa  standing  nearly  wide  open ;  and  tbe  scene 
which  presented  itself  I  paused  for  a  few  moments  to 
contemplate.  Almost  fronting  the  door,  at  a  table,  on 
which  were  several  huge  legers  and  account  books, 
aat  a  young  man  apparently  about  thirty,  who  aeem- 
«d  to  have  just  diopped  asleep  over  a  wearisome  task. 
His  left  hand  supported  bis  head,  and  in  his  right  was 
«  pen,  which  he  seemed  to  have  fallen  asleep  altnosi 
in  the  act  of  using.  Propped  up,  on  the  table,  be¬ 
tween  two  huge  books,  a  little  towards  his  left-hand 
aide,  mt  a  child,  seemingly  a  little  boy,  and  a  very 
pretty  one,  so  engrossed  with  some  plaything  or  ano¬ 
ther  as  not  to  perceive  my  approach.  I  /di  that  this 
was  Mr.  Elliott,  and  stopped  for  a  few  seconds  to  ob- 
aerve  him.  Uis  countenance  was  manly,  and  had 
plainly  been  once  very  handsome.  It  waa  now  coit- 
aidetalily  enmeiated,  overspread  with  a  sallow  hue, 
and  were  an  expression  of  mingled  pain  and  exbaus- 
tkm.  The  thin  white  band  holding  the  pen  also  be- 
apoke  tbe  invalid.  His  hair  was  rather  darker  than 
hie  wife’s— and  being  combed  aside,  left  exposed  to 
view  an  ample,  well-formed  forehead.  In  abort,  he 
seemed  a  very  interesting  person.  He  was  dressed  in 
black,  his  coet  being  buttoned  evidently  for  warmth’s 
sake;  for,  though  it  was  March,  and  the  weather  very 
bleak  and  bitter,  there  was  scarce  any  appearance  of 
fire,  in  about  the  snAllest  grate  I  ever  saw.  The 
loom  waa  small,  but  very  clean  and  comfortable — 
though  not  over-stocked  with  furniture — what  there 
was  being  of  the  most  ordinary  kind.  A  IHtle  noise 
1  amde  attracted,  at  length,  the  child's  attention.  It 
turned  round,  started  on  seeing  a  stranger,  and  dis¬ 
turbed  its  father,  whose  eyes  looked  suddenly  but 
hsavily  at  his  child,  and  then  at  my  approaching 
figure. 

-Pray  walk  in,”  mid  he,  with  a  kind  of  mechanical 
civility,  but  evidently  not  completely  roused  from  sleep 
_mI_| — iin  very  sorry — the  accounts  are  not  yet 
balanced — very  aorry — been  at  them  almost  the  whole 
,  4ay.” 

He  suddenly  paused,  and  recollected  himself  He 
had,  it  seems,  mistaken  me,  at  the  moment,  for  some 
one  whom  he  had  expected. 

-  Dr _ ,”  said  I,  bowing,  and  advancing. 

-Oh!  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir — pray,  walk  in  and 
take  a  seat.”  1  did  so.  -I  believe  Mrs.  Elliott  callsd 
npan  you  this  morning,  sir.  I  am  aorry  she  has  just 
stepped  out,  but  she  will  return  soon.  Sh»  will  be 
viaty  aorry  she  wu  not  at  home  when  yon  called.” 


- 1  should  have  been  happy  to  see  Mrs.  EUiotb— but 
I  understood  from  a  few  lines  she  loft  at  my  bouse, 
that  this  visit  wm  to  be  paid  to  yoormlf— is  it  notsoT' 
Can  I  be  of  any  assistance  F* 

-Certainly — I  feel  far  from  weD,  sir.  I  have  beei^ 
in  but  middling  health  for  some  time — but  m”  with' 
thinks  me,  I  am  sure,  much  worse  than  (  really  am 
and  frets  herself  a  great  deal  about  m^tt 

I  proceeded  to  inquire  folly  i^'u)  his  case ;  and  he 
showed  very  great  inlellir;,i)ce  and  readinem  in  an¬ 
swering  all  my  questi/^  Ho  had  delected  in  him¬ 
self,  some  years  symptoms  of  a  liver  complaint, 
which  a  lif'  of  much  confinement  and  anxiety  had 
•'“c*  iwntribuled  to  aggravate.  He  mentioned  the 
’’.ccident  alluded  to  by  Mrs.  EllkHt;  and  when  he  had 
concluded  a  singularly  te'rse  and  distinct  statement  of 
his  case,  I  had  formed  a  pretty  decisive  opinion  upon 
it.  I  thought  there  waa  a  strong  tendency  to  hepatic 
phthisis,  but  that  it  might,  with  proper  care,  be  arrest¬ 
ed,  if  not  even  overcome.  1  expressed  myself  in  very 
cautious  terms. 

-Do  you  really,  candidly  think,  sir,  that  I  have  a 
reasonable  chance  of  recovering  my  health  f”  be  in¬ 
quired,  with  a  sigh,  at  the  tame  lime  folding  in  his 
snns  his  little  boy,  whose  concerned  features,  fixed  in 
silence— now  upon  his  father,  and  then  upon  me — as 
each  of  as  spoke — almost  led  me  to  think  that  he  ap¬ 
preciated  'be  grave  import  of  our  conversatmo. 

Yea — I  certainly  think  it  probable — very  probable 
— that  you  would  recover,  ptavided.aa  I  said  before, 
you  used  the  means  I  pointed  out.” 

-And  the  chief  ol  those  means  are— relaxation, 
and  country  airP 

-Certainly.” 

-You  consider  them  essential  F*  he  inquired,  de- 
spondingly. 

-Undoubtedly.  Repose,  both  bodily  and  mental — 
change  of  scene,  fresh  air,  and  some  amdical  treat¬ 
ment.” — 

He  listened  in  silence,  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  floor, 
while  an  expression  of  profound  malancboly  over¬ 
spread  his  countenance.  He  seemed  absorb^  in  a 
painful  reverie.  I  fancied  that  I  could  not  mistake 
the  subject  of  his  thoughts;  and  ventured  to  interrupt 
them,  by  saying  in  a  low  tone—-  It  would  not  be  wry 
expensive,  Mr.  Elliott,  after  all” - 

-Ah,  sir  that  is  what  I  am  thinking  about,”  he  re¬ 
plied,  with  a  deep  sigh — and  be  relapaed  into  his  for¬ 
mer  troubled  silence. 

“  Suppose — suppose,  sir,  I  were  able  to  go  into  the 
country  and  rest  a  little,  a  hoelvemonA  kenct,  and  in 
the  mean  time  attend  as  much  as  possible  Uf  my 
health — is  it  probable  that  it  would  not  Uten  be  too 
late  F’ 

-  Oh,  come,  Mr.  Elliott — let  os  prefer  the  sunshine 
to  the  cloud,”  said  1  with  a  cheerful  air,  bearing  a 
quick  step  advancing  to  the  door,  which  waa  opened, 
aa  I  expected  by  Mrs.  Elliott,  who  entered  with  breath¬ 
less  haste. 

"  How  do  you  do,  ma’am — Mrs.  Elliott,  I  presume  F’ 
said  1,  wishing  to  put  her  on  her  guard,  and  prevent 
her  appMring  to  have  seen  me  before. 

-  Yes  sir — Mrs.  Elliott,”  said  she,  catching  the  hint 
— and  then  laming  quickly  to  her  husband,  -  how  are 
you,  love  f  I  hops  Henry  has  been  gond  with  you  F’ 

-  Very — he’s  been  a  very  good  little  boy,”  replied 
Elliott,  surrendering  him  to  Mra.  Elliott,  wbrna  bewae 
struggling  to  reach. 

-  But  bow  ore  yon,  doer  P  repeated  hia  wife,  anx- 
ieusly. 

-Pretty  well,”  be  replied,  adding  with  a  foint 
smile,  at  the  seme  time  pushing  his  fool  against  Aine. 
under  the  table — -  as  you  would  have  Dr.  — ,  he  is 
here ;  but  we  can’t  make  out  why  you  thought  fit  m 
summon  biro  in  such  baste  ” 

-A  very  little  suffices  to  alarm  a  lady,”  said  I,  with 
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•  *  I  WM  tony,  Mr*.  Elliott,  that  yoa  had  ta  I 

imil  ao  kmg  for  no  tbia  ■wming — I  hopa  it  did  not  in* 
aaavanianca  you  T — I  bafan  to  think  how  I  ahoald 
Maaaca  la  daclioa  tha  fea  I  parcaivad  lhay  wara  pra- 
yaring  to  giro  nta,  for  I  was  obliged  to  laara,  and 
draw  on  ny  glove.  **  Wa’vo  had  a  long  (te-d  tiu 
Mrs.  Elliott,  in  yoat  abMOca.  1  mutt  commit  bim  to 
year  gooila  car»— yea  will  prove  tha  batter  pbyai- 
«iato.  Ha  muat  labmit  ta  yoa  in  ovary  thing ;  yon 
miMt  not  allow  him  to  cxart  himrolf  too  much  over 
laatten  like  tbaae,"  pointing  to  tha  huge  folioa  lying 
opoa  tha  taMa — “  ha  moat  keep  regular  houra — a^  if 
yon  ooukl  all  of  3roa  gu  to  lodginp  on  tha  oniikirta  of 
tha  town,  the  freah  air  would  do  all  of  you  a  world  of 
good.  You  mutt  undertake  the  cate,  ma’am — you 
■oat  really  pledge  youraelf  to  thw”— the  poor  couple 
aichangad  hurried  glancea  in  ailenca.  attempted 
a  amila.  **  What  a  awaet  little  fellow  ia  thit,”  raid  1, 
taking  their  little  child  into  ray  orma — a  miracle  of 
naatneaa  and  cleanlineta — and  affecting  to  be  eagerly 
engaged  with  him.  He  came  to  me  readily  and 
forthwith  began  an  inromprehenaibla  addrera  to  me 
about  "  Da — da” — “  pa  pa” — “  roa — ma,”  and  other 
aimilarly  myaterioua  terma,  which  1  waa  obliged  to  cot 
abort  by  promiaing  to  coma  and  talk  again  with  him  in 
adayar  two.  "flood  day,  Maater  Elliott aaid  I,  giv¬ 
ing  him  back  to  hia  father,  who  at  the  tame  time  alip- 
pod  a  guinea  in  my  hand.  I  took  it  eaaily.  "  Come, 
airtah,”  aaid  I,  addroaaing  the  child — “  will  you  be  my 
banker,”  abutting  hia  little  fingera  on  the  guinea. 

••  Pardon  me — ezcuae  me,  doctor.”  interrupted  Mr. 
EUiett,  Uuahing  acarlet,  "  tbia  moat  not  be.  I  really 
eamiai” - 

"  Ah !  may  I  not  employ  what  banker  I  like  f— Well 
— I’ll  hear  what  you  have  to  my  about  it  when  we 
meat  again.— Farewell  for  a  day  or  two," — and  with 
thaaa  worda,  bowing^haatily  to  Mra.  Ellioli,  who  looked 
at  me,  through  her  tear-filled  eyca,  unutterable  thinga, 

1  hurried  down  alaira.  It  may  aeem  aufEciently  ab- 
aurd  to  dwell  ao  long  upon  the  inaignificani  circum- 
aianca  of  declining  a  fee — a  thing  ckme  by  my  breth¬ 
ren  daily— often  aa  a  matter  of  courte — but  it  ia  a  mat- 
tar  which  haa  oAen  occaakmed  me  no  incorwiderabla 
embarrnaament.  ’Tia  really  often  a  difficult  thing  tore- 
fnaa  a  foe  proflered  by  tb(M  one  knowa  to  be  unable 
to  a&fd  it,  ao  aa  not  to  make  them  uneaay  under  the 
acnae  of  an  obliplkm — to  wonnd  delicacy,  or  odend 
an  honomble  pride.  1  had,  only  a  few  daya  before,  by 
tha  way,  almoat  oaiied  for  my  guinea  from  a  gentle¬ 
man  worth  many  tbouaanda  a  year,  and  wbo  dreppcd 
iba  foe  into  ray  hand  aa  though  it  were  a  drop  of  hia 
beart’a  blood. 

I  bad  felt  much  gratified  with  the  appearance  and 
naannere  of  Mr.  and  Mra.  Elliott,  a^  diapoaed  to 
cultivate  their  acquaintance.  Both  were  too  evidently 
oppraaaed  with  melancholy,  which  waa  not,  however, 
aaifieient  to  prevent  ray  obaerving  the  aimplicily  and 
manlinam  ef  the  hiiabaitd,  the  fiiacinating  franknem  of 
iba  wife.  How  her  eyaa  devoured  him  with  fond 
aniialy!  Often,  when  converaing  with  them,  a  recol- 
lactiau  of  aome  of  tha  touching  little  detaib  communi- 
eaiad  by  their  garrafooi  grocer,  brought  the  team  for 
an  inalant  into  my  eyea.  Pumibly  pour  Mra.  Elliott  had 
boon  ahaent,  either  aeeking  empfoyroent  fur  her  nee¬ 
dle,  or  taking  home  what  abe  had  been  engaged  upon 

both  of  them  thoa  labouring  to  tupport  themaalvea 
by  manna  to  which  tke  at  laaat,  aeeinrd  utterly  unae- 
enatamed,  ca  for  aa  one  oonid  judge  from  her  de- 
nMonor  and  oonveraatioa  Had  they  preaaed  me  much 
longer  about  accepting  my  fee,  I  am  aure  I  abould 
bavn  acted  fboliahly;  for  when  I  held  their  guinea  in 
my  hand,  the  tboughia  of  their  weekly  allowanre  of 
an  nonce  or  two  of  tea — thoir  brown  augar— hia 
pawned  flute — almoat  deteraained  me  to  defy  all 
delieaey,  and  return  them  their  guinea  doubled.  I 
nanU  eater  into  every  feeling,  I  ihpaght,  that  agitated 


their  heaHi,  aad  appreciate  tha  deopondeoey,  tha  hopm- 
laaroom  with  whi^  they  Iwtaned  to  ray  raentioa  of  thw 
indiapetnable  change  of  acena  and  rapooe.  Probably, 
while  I  waa  returning  home,  they  yvara  raiogling  bit~ 
ter  team  aa  they  owned  to  one  another  the  impoaaib«If- 
ty  of  adopting  ray  auggeolion ;  he  feeling  and  aba  fear¬ 
ing — neither,  however,  daring  to  ezprem  it — that  hia 
daya  were  numbered — that  he  moot  toil  to  the  laat  for 
a  acanty  livelihood— and  even  then  leave  hia  wife 
and  child,  itaeemed  but  too  probable,  deatitnte — that, 
in  the  wrrowful  language  of  Burno, 

*■  Still  caring,  deapairing 
Muat  be  hia  bitter  doom ; 

Hia  woea  here,  ihall  clooe  ne’er 
But  with  tha  cloaing  tomb.”* 

I  felt  aure  that  there  waa  oome  tacret  and  grievoua 
aource  of  miaery  in  the  bachground,  and  often  thought 
of  the  ezpremiona  the  had  fmniically  uttered  when  at 
my  bouae.  Had  either  of  them  married  againot  the- 
wiobea  of  a  proud  and  unrelenting  family  T  Little  did 
I  think  that  I  had  on  that  very  day  which  fint  brought 
-  me  acquainted  with  Mra.  Elliott,  paid  a  profeaaioHal 
viait  to  one  fearfully  implicated  in  the  infliction  oT 
their  preaent  auflerinp !  But  I  anticipate. — 

I  EMMd  not  particularize  the  atepa  by  which  I  be¬ 
came  at  length  fomiliarly  acquainted  with  Mr.  and 
Mm.  Elliott.  I  found  them  for  a  long  while  extremely 
reoerved  on  the  aubjeet  of  their  circamotancea,  excepc 
aa  fiu  00  an  acknowledgment  that  their  pecuniary  re- 
aourcoa  were  aomewhat  precarioua.  He  waa,  or  ra¬ 
ther,  it  aeeraed,  had  bem,  a  clerk  in  a  raerchant’e 
counting-houae;  but  ill  health  obliged  him  at  length 
to  quit  hia  aituatian,  and  oeek  for  auch  occaoional  em¬ 
ployment  aa  would  admit  of  being  attended  to  at  hir 
own  lodginga.  Hia  labonm  in  thie  way  were,  I  per¬ 
ceived,  nolwiihatanding  my  injiinctiona  and  hia  pro- 
raioea,  of  the  moat  intenae  and  unremitting,  and,  1 
feared,  ill-requited  deacription.  But  with  what  heart 
could  1  continue  my  remonairancaa,  whan  1  felt  con¬ 
vinced  that  he  muat  toil  or  atarval  Jfou  alao  waa 
forced  to  contribute  her  eflbrta  towaMi  tbeir  aupport. 

‘  aa  I  often  aaw  her  e^erly  and  rapadky  a^gagrd  upon 
)  dreaaea  and  other  articlea  too  aplamdid  to  bo  for  her 
own  uae.  1  could  not  help,  one  day,  in  ibe  fulneae 
of  my  heart,  aeeing  her  thua  engaged,  telling  her  that 
I  had  many  a  time  aince  my  marriage  aemi  my  wife 
aimilarly  engaged.  She  looked  at  me  with  aurpriae 
for  a  few  momenta,  and  hurat  into  tearo.  She  forced 
off  her  riaing  emotkma ;  but  ahe  waa  from  that  aaoment 
aware  that  I  fully  oew  and  appreciated  her  aitnatkm. 
It  wrae  on  a  aomewhat  aimilar  occaoioo  that  ahe  and 
her  hnaband  were  at  length  induced  to  toll  me  tbeir 
little  hiotory ;  and  before  giving  the  reader  an  account 
of  what  fell  under  my  owm  peraonal  obaervatiao,  I 
ohall  lay  before  them,  in  my  own  way,  the  aubatance 
of  aeveral  painfully  intereating  ronveroatiaoa  with  thie 
moat  unfortunate  couple.  Let  not  the  ordinary  reader 
apum  detaila  of  everyday  Ufo,  auch  w  will  hero  fol¬ 
low  ; — 

**  Nor  grmadear  hear  with  a  diadainfnl  ■nile, 

Tha  ahort  and  aimple  annala  of  tha  poor !” 

Owing  to  a  terrible  domeotic  calamity,  it  became’ 
neceaaary  that  Henry  Elliott,  an  only  eon,  adohating’ 
at  Oxford,  and  deati.n^  for  the  army,  ahould  auddenly 
quit  the  Univetoily,  and  aeek  a  livelihood  by  bia  awn 
exertiona  in  London.  ’The  even  which  occaaioned 
thia  oudden  blight  to  hia  proapecta,  waa  the  auicide  of 
hia  father.  Major  Elliott ;  whoae  addiction  to  gambling, 
having  for  a  long  time  aarioualy  emharmmad  baa  affdira; 
and  nearly  broken  the  heart  tff  bia  wife,  at  length  lad 

♦Drapandracy,  an  Ode. 


378 


EVERY  BODY’S  AEBUM 


hiM  ta  eomrait  tba  iatal  act  abov«  apoken  oi.  Uia 
■wiiom  aarvivad  tka  akock  acarca  a  tHialvaiiiontk,  and 
hw  onfetaumta  aoo  waa  then  lafi  aktoe  in  the  worU, 
and  entirely  daatitute.  Tha  triiliog  aiun  af 

ready  money  wkicn  femained  in  hia  poaaaarioo  after 
biuyinc  kia  mother  waa  exhauated,  and  the  acanty 
pittaaca  afibided  by  raUtivea,  withdrawn,  on  the 
ground  Ikat  ha  ought  n>>w  to  auppori  hiraselC  when 
hia  occankmal  inquiriea  afu-r  a  aituatiou  at  leitgth  led 
to  the  inTormation  that  tliere  was  a  vacancy  Ibr  on 
outer-clerk  in  the  great  huuae  of  Hillary,  Hungalc, 
and  Company,  Mincing  I^ne,  in  the  city.  Uc  auc- 
ceeded  in  aatiafying  the  junior  partner,  after  submit¬ 
ting  to  anndry  humiliating  inquiriea  of  hia  reapcctabili- 
ty  and  truat-worthineaa ;  and  he  waa  forthwith  re- 1 
ceived  into  the  eaiabliahment,  at  a  aalary  of  jC60  per ! 
annum. 

It  waa  a  aad  day  for  poor  Elliott  when  he  aold  off 
all  hia  college  hooka,  and  a  few  other  rcionanta  of  gay 
and  happy  daya,  gone  1^  probably  for  ever,  fur  the 
purpoae  of  equipping  bimoelf  beoomiagly  for  hia  pew 
and  humble  functions.  He  wrote  an  excellent  hand  ; 
and  being  of  a  decided  mathematical  turn,  the  arith¬ 
metic  of  the  caunting-houee  waa  eaaily  maatered-— 
diaraal  dntdgery  had  he  henceforth  daily  to  undergo 
The  tyranny  of  tha  upper  eleika  reminded  him.  with 
a  pang,  of  the  petty  tyranny  he  had  both  expnrienoed 
mid  iuiktad  at  the  public  achool,  where  be  had  bean 
educated.  How  in^iiely  more  galling  and  inlelara- 
tda  waa  hia  pceaent  bondagr  !  Two-tbirda  of  (h#  day 
be  wae  kept  coaataittiy  on  foot,  hurrying  foom  place 
to  (dace,  with  failla,  lettera,  Ac.  and  on  otbar  artande ; 
and— aapacially  on  the  fureiga  pool  nigbta— ha  waa 
detained  alaving  aomeUmea  till  nine  ar  lao  o’clock  at 
uigfat,  copying  leiteca,  and  aaaiaUng  in  making  antriea 
and  hnlnnj^leg  accounta,  till  the  pen  almoet  dropped 
hia  wearied  fingers.  Ha  waaaUowed  an  bow  in  I 
the  middle  of  the  day  for  dinner- and  even  thia  little 
interval  waa  alien  broken  in  upon  to  auch  an  oxtaau 
as  (Moswi  aarioualy  prejudicial  to  hie  haabh.  After 
all  iha^fligiBldf  tka  day,  be  had  to  trudge  foom  Mine- 
ihl  ImtiHiUiil^^odiiuuCily  Road  up  to  almaat  tha 
extrcffl^y||flb|laa,  where  wem  aioialed  hia  lodg- 
inga,  i  e«  back  faedauom,  on  the  third  flew, 

aenring  at  aiuiog  and  aleepii^g  room,  and 

for  the  uaa  dFmVit  he  paid  at  the  mte  of  aevan  ahil- 
lutga  a  unifc,  oeduaive  of  extras.  Still  be  conformed 
to  hia  lot.  Calmly  and  rretdaiely — witka  Me 

oieiciam  that  did  kirn  koneur-  Hia  rngator 
andfougal  hafaita  enabled  him  to  aufaaiat  lyon  hia 
acanty  aalary  with  decency,  if  not  comfort,  aad  wiik- 
oot  xiuaiog  ialodebt — that  infallihle  daatntctivo  of 
all  ywaoe  af  mind  and  aelfraapect!  Ua  aola  eigay- 
■WM  WM  an  occaaional  haur  ia  the  avaniag  ppoat  ia 
and  rattacing  aome  of  hia  foded  acquiaitiawa 
in  malhmiatipt  Though  a  few  nf  hia  aeweiataa  warn 
paquod  at  what  they  conaidared  hie  auUan  and  inhaa- 
pitahU  diqnaitiaB.  yet  hie  obliging  Hianaaia.  hia  eofqr 
hot  malanrkaly  dp^rtmeot,  hia  (mnctuality  and  acao- 
titada  in  all  hia  engagementa,  aaon  gnio^  hkn  tha 
good-will  of  hia  brethren  in  the  office,  nod  occaaiaonl- 
ly  an  indication  of  mtiafoction  on  the  part  of  aome  one 
ef  hia  auguat  etaployeia.  Thua,  at  length,  £llion 
overcame  the  nuBMCoua  diaqgraaaaaa  of  hia  altered 
aituatioa,  aeeking  in  constant  craphryawnt  to  forget 
both  the  gloom  and  tha  gayaiiea  ef  the  past  Tsseor 
inroa  yean  paaaed  ovac,  Ellioo  contiaaiag  thua  alaadi- 
ly  ia  hia  couiae ;  and  hia  aalaijr,  aa  a  pfoof  of  tha  ap¬ 
probation  of  hia  ciuploycn,  had  been  annually  iootaao- 
ad  by  illO.  till  he  waa  plaoedin  compamiva  aflhianoa 
by  t^  nceipt  of  a  ealaiy  of  £80.  Uia  aaoaaa  aier- 
tioaa,  howaoar,  inaaaaibly  iinpaiaad  acanatimiinfi  never 
very  adgecano,  and  he  hm  with  many  a  £t  af  iadjapo- 
oLliim,  imiher  Aan  ioonr  tha  axpanaa  «£  medical  aMtw- 
daaee.  It  may  be  added,  that  Elliott  waa  a  man  of 
gendamanly  axterior,  and  eqgpgiqg  dopommoat— and 
than  lat  «■  pam  to  t  veiy  diSercat  penoo. 


Mr.  Hillary,  the  band  of  tha  firm,  a  maa  of  very 
great  wealth,  bad  riaen  from  being  a  mate  arraiMbbcy, 
to  hia  preaant  emiaenca  in  the  mercanhla  wwi^ 
through  a  rare  combinatioa  of  good  fortune  with  per- 
aonal  merit — merit,  aa  far  aa  coneerna  a  talent  for  bnat- 
neaa,  joined  with  prudence  and  enterpriaa.  If  aver 
there  came  a  man  within  tha  terma  of  Burka’a  foinotw 
philippic,  it  waa  Mr.  Hillary.  HU  ronly  otuact  wim 
moncy-raaltng;  he  knew  nothing,  cared  fur  nothing 
beyond  it ;  till  the  cunaiaiit  conieniplaiiuu  of  hia  aplen- 
did  gaina,  led  hia  deoirea  into  the  train  of  personal  ag- 
grondUeroent.  With  the  instinctive  prnpenaitiea  of  a 
mean  and  coarae  mind,  he  became  aa  tyrannical  and 
inaolent  in  aucceaa,  aa  in  adversity  be  bed  been  auple 
and  cringing,  ^u  spark  of  generous  or  worthy  feeling 
had  ever  been  struck  from  the  flinty  heart  of  Jacob 
Hillary,  of  the  firm  of  Hillary,  Hungate,  and  Company. 
He  waa  the  idol  of  a  cuusiant  throng  of  wealib-wor- 
ahippera;  to  every  body  else,  he  was  an  ulyecl  either 
of  contempt  or  terror.  He  had  married  tha  widow  ef 
a  deceased  porintr,  by  whom  he  bad  had  aeveral 
children,  of  whuaa  one  only  lived  beyond  iufoncy  :  a 
gcueroua,  higbepiritod,  enthusiastic  gu  1.  whom  her 
puraa-proud  lather  had  dealinad,  in  his  own  weak  aud 
vain  ambition,  to  become  the  wearer  of  a  ooroitat.  Cw 
thia  danlisg  object  were  Mr.  Uillary’a  ayes  fixed  with 
unwavering  aarnaatneaa;  ha  deaimd  u>d  longed  la 
pour  (be  ti^  of  bis  geld  through  the  channal  of  a 
peerage,  la  panoo,  Mr.  UiBary  was  of  tka  aiiddla 
aixe,  ^  graoB  aad  cwpulest.  There  was  ao  ■"tr‘*>f* 
in  kU  ahinir^  baM  head,  Cru^ad  with  briatliog  while 
hair— nor  was  tkare  any  axpraasson  ia  his  harsh  and 
coarsa  features  but  auch  as  fiuthfuUy  adiuBhcatad  hia 
ekametar  as  aboaa  doocrihad. 

Thia  was  the  individual,  wha  in  ateppii^  oo#  taatn- 
iag  rather  baotily  from  bis  carriage,  at  hia  oouptiog* 
hoiMdoor  in  Miacing  Imaa,  foU  apoa  lha  caniaga 
slap,  moat  oavamly  iiqurisg  hia  right  ancle  and  dmid- 
dar.  The  iiguriaa  be  woaived  upon  thia  oocaoioB  kept 
him  coufioad  for  a  long  period  ta  his  bad.  and  for  a 
still  lengar  lo  aa  miy  chair, ia  ihe  hock  drair'ingirniaa 
of  kia  spocieaa  mansion  aoar  Highbury.  Aa  aooa  aa 
ha  waa  ahla  lo  attoad  le  business,  ka  ioaoad  aad  aw 
that  aa  Elliott  was  lha  clerk  whose  residaaoa  aaaa 
naaraat  to  Bullion  Uouw,  he  should  aitand  him  evaay 
maming  for  aa  hour  or  two  on  raattara  of  buaiwam. 
carrying  Mr.  UiUary’a  oadeia  to  tha  city,  aad  ityaaiad 
ly  brmgiag  him.  day  by  day.  in  a  o^od  aBvafopa. 
Mi*  immMer'*  foci .'  A  haraaaing  peat  this  proved  for 
I  poor  Elliott.  Saveae  discipkaa  bad  i rained  kia  lompr 
to  bear  coore  than  most  mas;  aad  on  them  ocaaMWa 
it  waa  tried  to  the  uttermost.  Mr.  Hiilaiy’v 
and  anargalic  mind,  kept  thus  in  oompaxatava  and 
oonpulaiM  aacluaieo  (nan  Ike  only  coacanw  ka  aaaad 
for.  ar  that  could  aocupy  it— slw^  excaptiijg  tka  aaa 
graat  matter  alaaa  Jy  adludad  ti>-4ua  impciiaap  aad 
kriixUa  tamper  kacama  almaat  iniolamhle.  CUiaB 
would  oartainly  have  thiowii  up  kia  aatpln^aaant  aa- 
Uar  Mr.  Hillary  diagist  aad deapair.bifo  it  aet  kaaa 
for  one  ciarumalancc  tka  paaaawra  of  Jdim  IhUam— 
wboaa  awaat  appaalmg  looks  day  oAar  dag  mmtod 
away  the  raaoluuoo  with  which  Elliott  aaaig  a»omii|g 
oaiae  before  her  choleric  and  orsahaaring  foikar,  » 
though  they  nauld  net  mitigala  that  fiMker'a  aril  MW* 
per,  ar  paavant  ila  manifoalationa.  Ha  awwlad  aa  htw 
apandii^  iIm  gieatnr  paatof  avaiydag  ia  biagrapaacto 
uar  wotdd  ha  allow  her  lo  quit  it  evaa  at  Ilia  pam>dr 
whea  ElUatt  mada  hia  oppaaraaea.  Tha  fiwi  cawad 
and  kaaig  glaooe  that  he  diraoiad  toawaia  kar.  max* 
fled  him  that  ka  had,  in  earlier  aad  happy  d^r*,  kwaa 
many  tiatoa  in  ganaml  oeoiaiv  with  haa  kar  padiwr 
avan  in  lha  dmioa.  Mem,  baaavar.ha  darad  anjoga 
tarn  to axhihii  lha  iltgbteat  iadioatioa  of  aaorgaifoowg 
and  if  kg  aioailar  ramUaoliaaa,  tfoogghl  dk 
|»  coQoaal  foma.  aad  kahatro  praaiaalg  m  dmmkdba 
foaa  aaav  awd  kaoid  of  Mr.  EUwtt  for  Ihe  fiaadmaifo 
bar  Ufa.  Ha  could  not,  of  catuae,  fiad  foolt  with  bar 
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lur  liiii;  but  ke  Mt  it  dwply  >■<  bimriy.  B»  )M«  I  time  tiii^  wMi  krfecMgoeevf  an  eilielar  «f  wMeh 
kMW  bow  much  he  wronged  her!  She  iaiMuMlf  re-  he  had  been  atteaiyiiBg  a  mnopoly,  aad  m  daiag  ea 
rattecled  hiiB — and  it  waa  only  the  diaad  «f  her  fctber  had  tank  a  eery  la^  auai  ef  r^y  aMiaey.  la  raiw 
that  lestraiaed  her  iraa  a  frieadly  greetiag.  Haring  did  the  eonaeiotie  and  eonfueed  girt  eowfceed  aa  Kl- 
oace  adopted  Mch  a  line  of  eondoct,  it  haceeae  aecea-  liott— retnere  her  chair  te  the  window,  with  her  back 
■ary  to  adhere  lo  it — and  «ha  did  aa.  Bat  eouU  rtw  towaada  hin,  and  atteiapt  ta  'proceed  with  the  book 
praroot  her  heart  going  ant  in  a  lyatpethy  lowiade  the  ahe  had  been  reading.  Her  head  aeetaed  in  a  whiri- 
poor,  fnendtaea.  unoffending  clerk,  whm  her  father  pool.  . 

treated  more  like  a  mare  menial,  than  a  reepectable  “  Get  roe  my  desk,  Mary,  imaaediately,”  mid  her 
and  cunfideniial  servant— 4iim  whom  she  knew  to  be  iadier,  suddenly. 

.  “  No,  indeed,  papa,  you  did'ot.”  replied  Mias  HiOary 

“  fallen,  fallon,  fidleii,  fallen.  os  suddenly,  for  her  tier's  voice  bad  recalled  her 

fallen  iitum  his  high  e.-ute  f'  from  a  strange  reverie. 

"  My  deek,  Mary — my  deek.  dy'e  hear  ?”  repeated 
Every  day  that  she  saw  him,  her  woman’s  heart  lier  father,  in  a  peremptory  inoiuMr,  still  conning  over 
throbbed  with  pity  towards  him  ;  and  pity  is  indeed  the  letter,  which  mid  nim,  in  eflert,  that  he  wouhl  re- 
akin  to  love.  Uow  favoumbly  for  him  did  bis  temper  turn  to  bed  that  night  four  or  five  tltoiaiaiid  pownda 
and  demeanour  contrast  with  those  of  her  father  !—  poorer  that  be  rose  irom  it— igtiomt  that  witlha  the 
And  she  saw  kin  placed  daily  in  a  situatica  calculal-  last  few  moments,  in  hia  very  presence,  had  happened 
ed  to  eihibit  his  real  character — his  disposition,  whe-  thgt  which  was  to  pot  au  end  forever  U>  all  his  dreams 
ther  fur  good  or  evil.  The  fact  wm.  that  be  Imd  be-  of  a  coronet  gUtlerkig  opun  his  daughter’s  brow  ! 
cosae  an  object  of  deep  interest — even  of  love — to  her,  ;  Miss  Hillary  obeyed  her  father’s  seeood  ordem, 
lung  before  the  thought  had  ever  ociuirrod  m  him  tint  I  carefully  looking  in  every  difertiun.  but  that  in  which 
she  viewed  him,  from  dey  to  day,  writh  fcelingi  diBer  j  she  would  have  encountered  Eltiou ;  and  whispering 
cat  from  tbaae  with  which  she  would  look  at  the  ser-  a  word  er  two  into  her  father's  eer,  ((uiitad  the  leom. 
vant  that  stood  at  her  foiher’a  side  board,  at  dinner —  EUrott’s  heart  waa  boating  qnickly  when  the  haiih 
H*  mind  was  kept  coturtantly  oorupied  by  his  impeto-  |  tepee  of  Mr.  Hillary,  who  had  Wrorked  hnaself  inia  a 
one  employer,  and  his  hundred  goestiona  nbout  every  very  violeoi  bnmeur,  foil  upon  his  enr,  directing  him 
thing  that  had  or  had  trot  bappenad  every  dey  in  the  to  retain  imaardiiiely  to  the  city,  and  say  he  had 
city.  ThtM  for  nearly  three  months  had  these  nnoan-  answer  to  aend  till  tha  rootning,  when  ha  waa  to  he 
scieoa  kmrs  been  hrangbt  daily  4br  an  hour  er  two  in  anendenre  at  aa  enriy  hew- 
iMo  each  olhar’a  proaeaea.  He  bad  little  idea  of  the  Scatoe  knowing  whether  he  meed  on  hie  heed  or 
evguisite  pain  oecasianed  Mim  HiHery  by  her  father’s  hia  heels,  Klliett  barriedly  bowed,  and  wiMrew. 
hanh  and  nnfoelmg  treetmeal  of  him,  ner  cf  dm  many  Bente  akmg  aa  Ike  current  of  his  tamaltuoue  otaa- 
taaid  aMmapts  she  made,  in  his  afaaanoe,  to  pteveol  tiona.  he  seemed  to  iy  down  the  ewarmmg  City  Read; 
the  reeuriewee  ef  suck  treatamag;  aad  at  for  the  great !  and  when  he  mnrbed  the  dull,  dingy  htde  hack  ooant- 
nma,  Mr.  Hillary,  it  never  cremed  bm  miad  aa  baing  i  ing-fanoae,  where  ho  was  le  be  ooenpied  tdl  a  late 
pamiUa  that  ttve  yoeng  hearts  ceahl  by  any  means,  boar  of  the  night,  he  found  himself  not  in  the  fillMt 
when  in  diffneatsutiens  of  society,  one  iveh,  the  ether  humoar  in  the  world  for  ha  task.  Could  he  pomikty 
pm.  he  wetaied  into  a  feeling  of  legaid,  and  even  be  miaadten  ia  inteiprelins  Mim  HiUaryt  laMt  f  Was 
lave  for  qaa  santhar.  *  it  net  condhomied  by  her  sohsogesat  coaduett  And 

One  afiemoea  KUioit  was  oUiged  lo  eenw  a  aeosad  — by  the  way— bow  that  he  came  to  glenee  haok- 
ume  that  day  from  the  city,  hearing  important  dee-  rraida  iate  the  two  or  three  nKtada,  durmg  which  he 
pttchee  htan  MinciBg  Inae  to  Mr.  Hdlwy,  who  vraa  had  been  almost  daily  in  her  pieaMwe— divers  IMe 
atUiBg  in  his  invalid  chair,  flanked  ea  oae  hiuid  by  his  |  iraadenla  started  ap  into  his  reesttectieo,  all  tanding 
danghter,  ml  ea  the  ether  by  a  IMe  mble,  on  v^iefa  !  the  same  way.  **  HeighAor’  etclaimad  Elliott,  layiaf 
stead  wine  aad  fruit  Pm  Elliott  looked,  as  well  be  j  dow'n  ha  yM  oansed  pert  after  a  lung  and  bowilder- 
might  Mrtmasied  with  hie  loag  end  raiad  walk  throagk  '  ing  reveria— **  1  wander  wket  Miaa  Hillary  is  think- 
iha  fervid  anoskiaa.  lag  about  T  Saraly  1  hava  had  a  kind  ef  d^  drcaia  ! 

"  Wall,  air,  what  am  r  said  her  father  gaiekly  and  It  cua't  baea  really  hepptned !  And  yet — bow  oeaM 
yersagnirily,  at  foe  saaw  time  legerty  streKhmg  forth  foare  have  haaa  a  asistake  1  Heaven  knows  I  had 
kit  hand  ta  leeeiva  a  tel  for  afoirh  Elbett  pmiaiud  to  taken  nothing  to  eceiie  or  diaordor  me— etcept,  pee- 
hda.  hapt,  my  long  walk !  Heie’a  a  coup  rtc  $aUU,  by  Ika 

**  Huagih !  {fit  rtown  ikare.air,  for  a  few  aforotes.*”  way.  vnih  a  witness !  But  unly  to  thmk  of  it— Mite 
— EIImk  uhtyud.  I  HiUaty— daughter  of  Jacob  Hillary.  Ety-  -ip  lavu 

Mim  miaty,  wha  had  bean  reeding,  toathed  with  '  wifo-^  under-clerk  of  her  fofoer — pbu!  it  will  ae- 
ENiolth  pale  md  wearied  leek,  whwpeted  to  her  father  I  vur  do!  iH  think  of  it  in-moirow  manfo^”  Thao 
-^Pipa.  Mr.  Elliott  leoka  dreadliilly  tited — may  1  .  eaamaned  Elliott  with  kianatf,  ky  turaa  wvaing, 
oflev  him  a  gim  of  wine  *"  '  paaiing.  aad  aukloqnismg,  till  the  laiaaam  uf  foe  kaair 

**  Tot,  yua,”  lupliad  Mr.  Hillaiy  hattily,  wifooal  re- 1  ecmpelled  him  to  apply  to  hia  taak  in  geoi  aafiMrt. 
amiag  km  eyea  ftem  Itw  fotiar  ku  had  that  inetaat !  He  did  not  quit  his  defo  till  it  had  struck  tun ;  from 
epenad.  j  which  period  till  that  et  wbtcli  be  tumkiud  iato  kw 

Mim  Uillmy  hutantly  paaned  o«ai  a  glam  uf  vrtnu ;  little  bed,  he  foaried  that  aeareely  five  tainotea  had 
aad  as  Eliioit  appraachi^  to  mkc  it  feom  the  table,  I  elapsed.  He  made  hia  appearance  at  BuUien  Haaae 
with  a  lespaclfiil  bow.  ha  eye  uneoaoieted  heit,  which  the  nett  morning  with  a  tad  fluttering  aboat  the  heart, 
wm  inabuMly  wiihikawa— taut  not  before  it  bad  carta  !  but  it  aoea  aofatided,  fur  Mias  HiUary  waa  aot  pi  turn 
glaaoa  apon  hm.  that  alaetriftad  him ;  that  foil  sad- 1  to  prolong  his  agitation.  He  had  not  beea  aeatad  fer- 
denly  like  a  apaik  of  fbe  amid  foe  comhuetible  feel- 1  amny  miimtes,  liowever,  before  he  ebseieed  her  in  « 
inga  of  a  Btoai  laeoeptible  bat  wbdurtl  heart  It  filed  1  dataot  part  uf  the  garden,  apparunlly  toadiag  aumu 
foa  foie  of  their  4  arm.  Tha  train  ao  long  laid  had  been  ^  lewem.  Aa  his  eye  fbIWwed  the  fnevemenm  ef  her 
at  length  uneapactodly  ignited,  and  the  oenfonaded  graceful  figure,  he  could  not  avoid  a  feint  sigh  ef  lu- 
almk  eaaaraed,  or  nthw  staggnted  towards  his  chair,  grat  at  his  own  ahanrdity  in  raising  soch  a  supaistrae- 
tancying  that  ewscy  thing  in  iha  raoawm  whirling  lure  of  splendid  pcssibtlitiee  npoa  aa  slight  a  fonnda- 
aiuand  him.  It  waa  well  for  hofo  of  them  that  Mr.  bon.  Hia  Uiention  was  at  that  instaat  arreolad  by 
Hillary  was  at  that  •venUul  mamint  afaasrbingly  cn-  Mr  Hillary’s  moliiforioaa  cemamnda  for  the  city;  aart 
gaged  wMh  a  ianarannetUMaiig  the  aeddaa  arrival  ef  ia  foort,  Mim  Hillary^  aksacce  from  town  for  ahaat 


380 


EV£RT  BODY'S  ALBUM. 


ft  nfttk,  adM  to  a  graat  iaeraaaa  af  bonnaai  at  tka 
coantinf-kaaaa.  owing  to  an  ettoaaivo  fiulure  of  a  fo- 
laigft  oatTatpaodant,  gradoally  raatorad  Kilioa  to  hia 
■ininT,  and  baniahad  tha  intniaiva  imaga  of  hia  lovely 
tannentor.  Her  unaquivocal  eihibitioo  of  feeling, 
however^— nnaqaivoc^  'at  laaat  to  kim—oa  tha  occa- 
aion  of  tha  next  nMeting,  inalantiy  revived  all  hia  for- 
■Mf  escitamant,  and  plunged  him  afreah  into  tha  loA 
tftinull  of  douhti,  bop^  and  fean,  from  which  ha  had 
aa  lately  emerged.  Every  day  that  he  returned  to 
Mr.  Hillary  brought  him  freah  evidanca  of  the  extent 
to  which  he  bad  encroached  upon  MiaaHillary'a  aflfec- 
tiona;  and  atrange,  indeed,  muat  be  that  heart  which, 
feeling  itaelf  alone  and  deapiaed  in  the  world,  can 
auddenly  find  iiaelf  the  object  of  a  moat  eothuaiaatic 
and  diainlereated  attachment,  without  kindling  into  a 
flame  a  grateful  affection.  Waa  there  any  thing  won¬ 
derful  or  improbable  in  the  conduct  attributed  to  Miaa 
Hillary  f  Na  A  girl  of  frank  and  generoua  feeling, 
aha  aaw  in  one,  whom  undeaerted  miafortune  had 
placed  in  a  vgry  painful  and  trying  pnition,  the  con- 
alant  exhibition  of  high  qualitiea;  a  patient  and  digni¬ 
fied  aubmiaiion  to  her  fether'a  cruel  and  oppreaaive 
treatment— a  aubraioaion  on  her  account ;  ahe  beheld 
hia  high  feeling  conquering  miafortune;  ahe  aaw  in  hia 
eye — hia  every  look — hia  whole  demeanour,  auacepti- 
hililiea  of  an  exalted  deacription; — and  beyond  all  ihia 
— laat,  though  iwt  leaat,  aa  Elltott  acted  the  gentle¬ 
man,  ao  he  looked  it — and  a  handacme  gentleman,  toa' 
So  it  came  to  paaa,  then,  that  theae  two  hearta  became 
acquainted  with  each  other,  deapite  the  obotaclea  of 
circumatance  and  aituation.  A  kind  of  telegraphing 
courtohip  waa  carried  on  between  them  daily,  which 
moat  have  been  obaerved  by  Mr.  Hillary,  but  for  the 
engraaaing  intereat  with  which  he  regarded  the  com- 
municaliona  of  which  Elliott  waa  alwaya  the  bearer. 
Mr.  Hillary  began,  however,  at  length,  to  recover  the 
nae  of  hia  limbo,  and  rapidly  to  gain  general  atrength. 
He  conoequently  announc^  one  morning  to  Elliott, 
that  he  ahould  not  require  him  to  call  afler  the  mor¬ 
row.  At  thia  time,  the  lovera  had  never  interchanged 
a  ayllaUe  together,  either  verbal  or  written,  that  could 
aavour  of  love;  and  yet  each  waa  aa  confidant  of  the 
atate  of  the  other'a  feelinga,  aa  though  a  hundred  clooe- 
ly  written, '  and  clooer  crooaed  lettera  had  been  paaa- 
ing  between  them.  On  the  dreaded  morrow,  he  waa 
pale  and  aomewbat  confuaed,  nor  waa  ahe  fer  oiher- 
wriae — but  ahe  had  a  aufficient  reaaon  in  the  indiapoai- 
tion  of  her  mother,  who  had  for  many  moniha  been  a 
bad-ridden  invalid.  Aa  for  Elliott,  he  waa  aafe.  He 
might  have  appeared  at  death’a  door  without  attracting 
the  notice,  or  ,'^xciting  the  inquiriea  of  hia  ralloua  em¬ 
ployer.  Aa  be  roae  to  leave  the  room,  Elliott  bowed 
to  Mr.  Hillary — but  hia  laat  glance  waa  directed  to- 
warda  Mim  Hillary — who,  however,  at  that  moment, 
waa,  or  appeared  to  be,  too  buxily  occupied  with  pour¬ 
ing  out  her  excellent  father’a  cofifee,  to  pay  any  aiten- 
tkn  to  her  retiring  lover,  who  conaequently  retired 
from  her  imaence,  not  a  littled  piqued  and  alarmed. 

They  bad  no  opportunity  of  aeeing  one  another  till 
nearly  a  month  after  the  occaaion  juat  alluded  to; 
when  they  met  under  circuinalancea  very  favourable 
for  the  expreaaion  of  auch  feelinp  aa  either  of  them 
dared  to  acknowledge— and  the  opportunity  waa  not 
thrown  away.  Mr.  Hillary  had  quitted  town  for  the 
north  on  argent  buaineoa,  which  waa  expected  to  de¬ 
tain  him  for  nearly  a  fortnight;  and  Elliott  failed  not, 
an  the  following  Sunday,  to  be  at  the  poat  he  had  con- 
atantly  occupied  for  aome  raofttha — namely,  a  aeat  in 
the  g^lery  of  the  church  attended  by  Mr.  Hillary  and 
hia  fiuaily,  commanding  a  diatant  view  of  the  great 
eeatral  pew — matted,  hoaaocked,  and  velvet  cuohion- 
ed,  with  a  rich  array  of  aplendid  impicmenta  of  devo¬ 
tion,  In  the  abape  of  bibleo,  prayer  booka,  great  and 
email,  with  gilt  edgeo,  and  in  Wue  and  red  morocco, 
feeiqg  the  favoured  apot  occupied  by  the  great  mer¬ 


chant — where  he  waa  pleeaed  by  hia  praaeiKe  to  aa- 
aore  the  admiring  vicar  of  hia  reopect  f^  him  and  the 
eatabliohcd  cbarch.  Mim  Hillary  had  long  aince  beM 
aware  of  the  praaence  of  her  timid  and  diatant  lover 
on  tbeaa  ocraaiona;  they  had  aeveral  timea  nearly  joa- 
tied  againat  one  aimther  in  going  out  of  church  the 
conaequence  of  which  waa  generally  a  civil  though 
ailent  recognitkio  of  him.  And  thia  might  be  done 
with  impunity,  aeeing  how  her  wealthy  fath*  waa 
occupied  with  iwdding  to  every  body,  genteel  enough 
to  be  00  publicly  recognixed,  and  ahaking  handa  with 
the  aelert  few  who  enjoyed  hia  peraonal  acquaint¬ 
ance.  With  what  a  different  air,  and  with  what  a 
diflerent  feeling  did  the  great  merchant  and  hia  hum¬ 
ble  clerk  pam  on  theae  occaaiuna  down  the  aiale  !— 
But  to  return.  On  the  Sunday  above  alluded  to,  El¬ 
liott  beheld  Mim  Hillary  enter  the  church  alone,  and 
become  the  aolitary  teiMnt  of  tlie  family  pew.  Sad 
truanta  from  hia  prayer  hook,  hia  eyeo  never  quitted, 
the  fair  and  aolitary  occupant  of  Mr.  Hillary’a  pew: 
but  ahe  choae,  in  aome  wayward  humour,  to  ait  that 
morning  with  her  back  turned  towarda  the  part  ef  the 
church  where  ahe  knew  Elliott  to  be,  and  never  once 
looked  up  in  that  direction.  They  met,  however,  af¬ 
ter  the  oervice,  near  the  door,  aa  uaual;  ahe  dropped 
her  black  veil  juat  in  time  to  prevent  bis  obaerving  a 
certain  audden  fluoh  that  forced  itaelf  upon  her  fea- 
turea;  returned  hie  modeat  bow:  a  few  woidaol  couroe 
were  interchanged;  it  threatened — or  Elliott  choae  to 
repreaent  that  it  threatened  to  rain  (which  he  heartily 
wiahed  it  would,  oa  ahe  had  come  on  foot,  and  unat¬ 
tended;)  and  ao,  in  abort,  it  came  to  pam  that  thia  very 
indioiueet  couple  were  to  be  aeen  abaolutely  walking 
arm  in  arm  towarda  Bullion  Ilouae,  at  the  oloweat  poa- 
aible  pace,  and  by  the  moat  circuitona  route  that  could 
auggeet  itaelf  to  the  flurried  mind  of  Elliott.  An  in- 
atinclive  aenae  of  propriety,  or  rather  prudence,  led 
him  to  quit  her  arm  juat  before  arriving  at  that  turn  of 
the  road  which  brought  them  full  in  eight  of  her  fa- 
ther'a  bouae.  There  they  parted — each  aatiafied  aa  to 
the  nature  of  the  oihet’a  feelinga,  though  nothing  had 
then  paaaed  between  them  of  an  explicit  or  deciaive 
character.  It  ia  not  neccaaary  for  me  to  dwell  on 
thia  part  of  their  hiatory.  Where  there  ia  a  will,  it  ia 
aaid,  there  ia  a  way;  and  the  young  and  venturoua 
couple  found,  before  long,  an  opportunity  of  declaring 
to  each  other  ifateir  mutual  feeling.  Their  roeeiinga 
and  curreapondence  were  contrived  and  carried  on 
with  the  utmoot  diflicully.  Great  caution  and  oecrecy 
were  neceoMiy  to  conceal  the  affeir  from  Mr.  Hillary, 
and  tboae  whoM  intereat  it  waa  to  give  him  early  in- 
formatkm  on  every  matter  that  in  any  way  concerned 
him.  MUa  Hillary  buoyed  heraelf  up  with  the  hope 
of  aecuring,  in  due  lime,  her  mother,  and  obtaining 
her  iaierreaaiona  with  her  alem  and  calloua-hearted 
father.  Some  three  moniha,  or  thereabouta,  after  the 
Sunday  juat  mentioned,  Mr.  Hillary  relumed  from  the 
city,  and  made  hia  appearance  at  dinner,  in  an  unu¬ 
sually  gay  and  lively  humour.  Miaa  Hillary  waa  at 
a  looa  to  conjecture  the  occaaion  of  auch  an  exhibition; 
but  imagined  it  muat  be  aome  great  apeculation  of  hie 
which  had  proved  unexpectedly  aucceaaful.  He  oc- 
caaionally  directed  lowaida  her  a  kind  of  grim  leer, 
aa  though  longing  to  c-ommunicale  tidinga  which  he- 
expected  to  be  aa  gratifying  to  her  aa  they  were  to 
himaelf  They  dined  alone;  and  aa  ahe  waa  retiring 
rather  earlier  than  uaual,  in  order  to  attend  upon  her 
mother,  who  bad  that  day  been  more  then  ordinarily 
indiapooed,  he  motioned  her  to  reaiime  her  aeat. 

“  Well,  Molly,”— for  that  was  tha  elegant  veraiorv 
of  her  Christian  name  which  he  generally  adopted 
when  in  a  gffod  humour^"  Well,  Molly,”  pouring  out 
a  glass  of  wine,  as  the  servants  made  their  final  exit, 
“  I  hnve  heard  something,  to-day,  in  the  City — a-hem! 
in  which  you  are  particularly  concerned — very  much 
'  ao— and — to — a-hem !  am  1!”  He  loaaed  off  half  oi 
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ftte  gtaH,  tnd  niMckarf  hit  Upi.  at  tboogti  U  oDMually 
icbalMd  tb«  flavoar. 

Indaed,  papa!”  •xclaimad  iha  poung  ladp,  wiih  an 
air  of  anxioua  viracity,  not  ailrnpting  to  conrey  to 
bar  lipa  ih«  biimming  wine  flaw  bar  father  had  filled 
for  her,  leit  the  trerabliiig  of  her  hand  thnold  be  ob- 
aarved  by  him — “Oh.  you  are  joking!  what  can  I 
have  to  do  with  the  city,  |«pa  I” 

**  Du?  Aha,  my  girl !  What  ran  you  have  to  do 
in  the  city,”  good-humouredly  attempting  to  imitate 
her  lotto — “  Indeed  t  Don’t  try  to  play  moek-modeai 
with  me  1  Yoo  know  aa  well  aa  I  do  what  I’m  going 
to  any  t”  he  added,  looking  at  her  archly,  aa  ke  fan- 
eied,  bet  ao  aa  to  bla.-iefa  her  cheek,  and  agitate  her 
whale  foame  with  aa  irreaiatible  tremor.  Her  acute 
and  foaling  father  obaerved  her  emotion.  “  There—' 
new  rtwi’a  juat  the  way  all  you  young  mnaeo  behave 
ea  Iheae  occaaiona!  1  auppnae  it’a  oonaidered  mighty 
pntty!  Aa  if  it  waan’t  aU  a  matter  of  couiae  for  a 
yeong  woman  to  hear  about  a  young  huaband !” 

“Papa — how  you  do  love  a  joke!”  replied  Miaa 
Hillery,  with  a  aickly  amile,  making  a  deaperale  eflbrt 
le  carry  her  wine  glaaa  to  her  lipa,  in  which  ahe  auc- 
ceeded,  awallowing  every  drop  that  waa  in  it,  while 
her  fother  electrified  her  by  proceeding — 

*'  Il’a  no  uae  mincing  roattera— the  thing  ia  gone  loo 
far.” 

**  Gone  too  far  T’  echoed  Miaa  Hillary,  mechanical 

•y- 

Yea — gone  too  for,  I  aay,  and  1  atick  to  it.  A  bar- 
gain’aa  bargain  all  the  world  over,  whatever  it’a 
abont— and  a  bargain  I’ve  atruck  today.  You’re  my 
daughter — my  only  daughter,  d’ye  aee— and  I’re  been 
a  good  while  on  the  look-out  for  a  proper  penon  to 
marry  you  to— and  egad !  today  I’ve  got  him — ray  fn- 
tnrO  aao-in-law,  d’ye  hear,  and  one  that  will  clap  a 
coronet  on  my  Molly’a  pretty  head — and  on  the  day 
he  doea  ao,  1  do  twu  thinga :  I  give  you  a  plum — and 
mjraelf  cat  Mincing  Lane,  and  link  the  a^p  for  the 


ruahad  pclI-BMll  into  the  dining-room;  the  ordinary 
hubbab  attendant  on  a  fanning  fit,  cnoned ;  cold  water 
aprinkled— aaude-Cologne — volatile  aalle,  Ac.  Ac. 
’Hien  the  young  lady,  acarce  reatorod  to  her  aenaee, 
waa  aupportad,  or  rather  carried,  by  her  maid  to  her 
own  apartment,  and  Mr.  Hillary  waa  left  to  himaeli 
for  the  remainder  of  the  evening,  fluatered  and  con¬ 
founded  beyond  all  expremion.  The  reault  of  hia 
troubled  rumination  waa,  that  the  audden  communi¬ 
cation  of  aach  prodigioua  good  fortune  had  upaet  hie 
daughter  with  joy;  and  that  he  muat  return  te  the 
charge  in  a  day  or  two,  and  break  it  to  her  more 
eaaily.  ’The  real  fact  wraa,  that  he  had  that  day  ae- 
aured  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  Viaoount  Scamp  of 
hia  daughter’a  heart,  hand,  and  fortune ;  and  that  ex¬ 
emplary  perienage  bad  agreed  to  dine  at  Bullion 
Houae  on  the  enening  Sunday,  for  the  purpoae  of 
being  introduced  to  hia  future  Viacountaaa,  wboae 
noble  fortune  waa  to  place  hia  financial  mattera  upon 
an  entirely  new  baaie— at  leaat  for  mine  time  to 
come — and  enable  him  to  ahow  hia  boneat  fooe  onee 
more  in  divera  amiable  coteriea  at  C— ’a  and  ebe- 
whero.  INd  Hillary’a  daxxled  eyea  could  aee  nothing 
but  hia  Loiflahip’i  coronet ;  and  he  had  no  more  doubt 
about  hia  right  thua  to  diapeae  of  hia  daughter’a  heart, 
than  he  hod  about  hia  right  to  draw  upon  Mamra. 
Caah,  Credit  A  Co.,  hit  bankera,  without  firvt 
I  cnnaulting  them  to  aacertain  whether  they  would 
honour  hia  drafta. 

Mim  Hillary  did  not  make  her  appearance  the  next 
morning  at  her  father’a  breOkfoot  table,  her  maid 
being  aent  to  my,  that  her  jroung  lady  had  a  violent 
bead-ache,  and  ao  forth ;  t^  cootaqueace  of  which- 
waa,  that  the  old  gentleman  departed  for  the  city  in 
a  terrible  temper,  aa  every  member  of  hia  eatablnA- 
ment  could  have  teatified  if  they  had  been  aeked. 
Mim  Hillary  had  apent  an  hour  or  two  of  the  preceding 
midnight  in  writing  to  Elliott  a  long  and  aomewhat 
incoherent  account  of  what  had  happened.  She  gave 


real  of  my  daya  Tbere’a  nuia  for  yoo  to  crack !  Aba, 
Molly — what  d’ye  aay  to  all  ihia  T  Ain’t  it  newa  T’ 
**  Soy  !  why  I — I — I” — atammered  the  young  lady, 
her  fo^  nearly  aa  while  aa  the  handkerchief  on 
which  her  eyea  were  violently  fixed,  and  with  which 
her  fingera  were  hurriedly  (daying. 

**  Why— Molly  !  What'a  the  matter  f  What  the 
— — a-hm ! — are  you  gone  ao  pole  for  1  Gad — I  aee 
hew  it  ia— I’ve  been  too  abrupt,  aa  your  poor  mother 
hm  it !  But  the  thing  ia  m  I  mid,  ihal’a  fiat,  come 
what  will — my  it  how  one  will,  taka  it  how  yoo  wiU! 
So  moke  up  your  mind,  Molly,  like  a  good  %irl  m  you 
are— come,  kim  me !  1  never  loved  you  ao  much  aa 
now  I'm  going  to  lorn  yon !” 

She  made  no  attempt  to  rim  from  her  chair,  ao  he 
got  up  from  hia  own,  and  approached  her. 

“Adad — but  what’a  the  matter  here?  Your  little 
lianda  are  aa  a  corpm’a  Why,  Molly !  what — what 
nonmnm.”  He  chucked  her  under  the  chin.  “  You’re 
trying  to  frighten  me,  Molly — I  know  you  are!  Ah- 
kaP’  He  grew  more  and  more  alarmed  at  her  deadly 
paleoem  and  apparent  inaenaibility  to  what  be  waa 

mying.  “Well,  now” - bo  penaed,  and  looked 

anxiottaly  at  her.  “  Who  would  have  thought,”  he 
added  euddenly,  “  that  it  would  have  taken  the  girl 
a-back  aof  Come,  come!” — clapping  her  amartly  on 
ker  back — “a  joke’a  a  joke,  and  I’ve  had  mine,  but] 

il’a  been  carried  too  for,  I’m  afraid” - 

“  Dear — deareat  papa,”  gaaped  hia  daughter,  aud- 
dealy  raiaing  her  eyea,  and  fixing  them  with  a  atead- 
foat  brightening  look  upon  hia,  at  the  lame  time 
eatehing  hold  of  hia  handa  convulaively— “  So  it  ie— 
^yefcr  /— a  joke-— it  ia — it  ia” — and  gradually  rnking  ' 
hack  in  her  chair,  to  her  father’a  unapaakabia  alarm 
aka  awaonad.  Holding  her  in  hia  arma,  he  roared 
«ht  fcr  aaaiatance.  and  in  a  twinkling,  a  poem  of 
^wwiila,  mala  and  fomale,  obeying  the  aummono, 


but  a  poor  account  of  heraelf  to  her  father  at  dinner 
that  day.  He  waa  raoromly  ailenL  She  pole,  abaant, 
diocoocened. 

“  What  the  devil  ia  the  matter  with  yon,  Mary  f’ 
inquired  Mr.  Hillary,  with  atero  abruptnem,  aa  aoen 
aa  the  oervanta  haid  withdrawn, — “  What  were  all 
thorn  tantruma  of  youra  about  laat  night,  eh  I” 

“  Indeed,  papa,”  replied  hia  trembling  daughter,  “  I 
hardly  know — but  really — you  muat  remember,  yo» 
mid  anch  eery  odd  thinga,  and  m  xuddenly,  and  yea 
looked  m  angry” - 

“Tut,  girl,  pho!  Fiddle,  foddleT  exclaimed  he* 
father,  gulping  down  a  glam  of  wine  with  great  ener¬ 
gy.  “I  could  almool — a-hem ' — really  it  looked  aa  if 
you  had  taken  a  little  loo  much,  eh  t  What  harm 
waa  there  in  me  telling  you  that  you  were  going  aoon 
to  be  married  f  What’a  a  girl  bom  and  bred  up  for 
but  to  be  marriedt  Eh,  Mary  t”  continued  her  fother, 
determined,  thic  lime,  to  go  to  work  with  greater  akill 
and  tact  than  ou  the  preceding  avening.  “  1  want  an 
anawer,  Mary  .*” 

“  Why,  papa,  it  wa*  a  very  odd  thing  now,  wae  not 
itr  mkl  hi*  daughter,  with  an  afieclionate  amile, 
drawing  nearer  to  her  fother,  her  knece  trembling, 
however,  the  while;  “and  1  know  you  did  it  only  to- 
try  whether  I  waa  a  ailly,  vein  girl !  Why  ahonld  i 
want  to  ba  married,  papa,  when  you  and  my  poor 
mamma  are  ao  kind  to  me  I” 

“  Humph  r  grunted  her  fother,  gulping  down  a 
great  glam  of  claret.  “  And  d’ye  think  we’re  to  Hva- 
for  ever  t  I  muat  tee  you  eatabliahed  before  long,  for 
my  health,  hem !  it  none  of  the  otrongeat,”  (ha  had 
acarcely  evar  known  what  an  bour’a  illnem  wae  in- 
hk  life,  except  hi*  late  accident,  from  which  ha  had 
completely  recovered  0  “  and  aa  for  your  poor  mother, 
you  know” — a  long  pauae  enoued  ham.  “  Now,  anp- 
poae,”  continued  the  wily  tactician,  “  auppoee,  Melly,” 
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laaking  tt  Imt  ytry  irir—ty — “  Mippow  i  wacn’l  in  baarkcti.'’  h«  atUed,  with  *  MBtHi*  of  [t — i  hnwtrir 
a  jolw  laH  night.  aiW  aUt”  and  anxirty,  ~  aiake  youreelf  look  handtriar — iMvar 

“  WcU,  papa**— —  mind  Iha  caai  ■oixfy’a  no  otqaat,  you  know  !  So 

“  Wdt,  papa!"  edtoad  Sec  Ciiiier,  maatingly  and  tell  that  perl  mini,  yonr  maiil  Jolifie,  thii  I  axpeot 
iinnppMily,  unaUe  to  concoal  hia  ill  humour ;  “  but  H  aha’ll  tum  you  out  f  nl  rata  that  day — if  il'a  only  lu 
im*t  *  wtU  papa;'  I  can't  nnderitanit  all  ibia  nouaanae.  nra  tha  cr^it  of  ua— poor — awrekaat  .'** 

Mary,  you  moat  not  gire  yourseU'  aim.  Did  you  aaer  “  Giccioua,  papa — but  why  are  you  really  ao  niirar 
haaa  a  heia  1**  He  suddenly  stopped  short,  sipped  about  iny  dressing  so  well  V 

hia  wina,  and  paused,  evidently  intending  to  la^e  Her  hither,  who  had  sat  swallowing  glass  aAar  giMB 
SOM  Mapartanl  eauununication ;  and  striving  at  tha  with  unusual  rapidity,  at  tha  aaaa  liiae  uucoaaciooaiy 
Sanaa  tiaae,  la  assniaa  an  uncosioamed  air— “  Did  you  miiing  his  wines,  put  his  Gnger  to  the  aide  of  hia  neaa, 
ever  hear  of  the  right  benourabla  tha  Inod  Viscount  and  winked  ia  a  vary  knowing  naanner.  Ilia  daugb* 
Scamp,  Mollyf"  ter  mw  her  advanlaga  in  a  mmata ;  aad  with  ihe  lew- 

“  Yea;  I'va  aaan  thiage  about  hisa,  new  and  then,  in  dy  tact  af  bar  eaa,  mmlved  at  oaca  to  find  out  all  that 
tba  nawepapaw.  bm't  ha  a  great  gambler,  papa?"  was  in  bar  fathar'e  heart  coucemii^  her.  Sha  aiailed 
ininiiad  fifiim  Hillary,  looking  at  her  father  calmly,  m  chaerfully  as  she  cauM,  and  aflsued  lo  enter  raads- 
“  No— il'a  a  Ua,**  repliad  bar  father  farioasly,  whirl*  ly  into  bis  fhelings.  Sha  pauredaut  ess  or  Iwoglasssn 
ing  about  tha  ponderous  saaleefhis  wnich.  “  iiaa  amro  of  his  favnurits  wine,  and  chattaru^  aa  fast 
any  ane  been  patting  thw  into  your  bend  T*  as  hiasolf,  till  she  succeeded  in  extractisg  front  bins 

“  Naano,  indeed,  papa,  catty  tba  newapepara"—  an  acknowladgment  that  he  hed  dauinctly  peermsed 
'**  And  ace  ynn  such  an  idiot  m  to  believe  nawepa-  bar  to  Lord  Scamp,  whasa  visit,  on  ibe  enauii^  Son- 
pam  !  Didn't  they  say.  a  year  or  two  ago,  that  my  day,  would  ba  paid  to  her  as  to  his  future  wifia  Saoa 
houm  was  in  for  JCS0,000  when  Gumarahie  and  Ca  after  this,  she  rung  fin  candlea ;  and  ksning  her  father, 
brake?  And  wasn't  that  a  great  lie?  1  didn’t  loae  a  who  had  fairly  fallen  aalaep,  she  withdraw  to  hot 
fifiioth  of  the  sum !  No,”  he  added,  after  a  long  pause,  own  room,  and  there  spent  the  next  hour  or  two  in 
’*  Luad  Scamp  is  no  auch  thing.  He's  a  vastly  agree-  confideniial  couveisation  with  her  inaid  Jolifie. 
able  young  man,  and  takes  an  uncxiranon  iuierrst  in  Sunday  i»me,  and,  true  enough,  with  it  Lord  Sraisp 
City  matters,  and  that’s  mying  no  small  things  for  a  — ^  baodaoro< .  beartlcm  coxconab,  wheae  cool,  easy  as- 
nobleman  of  his  high  rank.  Why,  it's  said  he  may  surance,  and  Imtiiuu-like  aitencions  lo  Mias  Hillary, 
ooa  day  be  a  Duke!"  excited  in  her  a  disgust  she  could  scarcely  conceal. 

**  Indoad,  papa !  and  do  you  know  him  T*  In  vain  was  her  lather's  eager,  anxious  eyes  fixed  upun  . 

'"Y— y— ea! — Know  hirat  Of  coarse!  1X>  you  ker;  she  mail iiaioad  an  air  of  uailorm  indiflerenca; 
'think  1  coma  and  talk  up  at  Highbury  about  every  listened  almoat  iii  silaore — the  silence  of  cooiempl — 
bo^I  know  f  Know  liird  Scamp  I  He’s  an  arnn- 1  the  lisping  twaddle  uiiered  by  her  would-be  lover,  aod 
raaM  to  tha  peerage.”  eo  well  acted,  in  ehort,  ibe  part  she  had  detarminad 

“How  long  have  yon  known  him,  papa  f*  upon,  that  his  Lordship,  m  be  drove  home,  fall  some- 

-**  How  long,  pom  ? — Why — this— a  good  whils !  what  diacoacertad  at  Iwing  tbos  ibiled — for  aa  ba  imo- 
Howavar,  he  dines  hare  on  ^nday”  fined — the  first  lima  ia  his  lifii ;  sod  ker  father,  afrer 

**  Dinas  here  an  Sunday !— Lord  Scamp  dtnm  here  obseqniously  attending  hia  Lonlship  to  hia  enh,  and 
next  Snnday?  Oh,  papa !  this  ia  anoibar  joke  of  summoned  his  trembling  daughter  hsMtk  from  bar  nm- 
yoursi”  thar's  apartment  into  the  drawing-mom,  and  aasnil- 

”  Curse  me,  then,  if  I  can  see  it ! — What  the  deuce  ed  bar  with  a  fury  aha  bad  never  known  him  ax¬ 
is  there  ao  odd  in  my  mking  a  nuhleasan  to  dinnsr,  if  hibit — at  least  towards  any  member  of  the  family. 

I  think  proper  t  Why,  if  it  comes  to  that,  I  can  buy  From  that  day  might  be  dated  the  commenrament  of 
up  a  doaen  of  thorn  any  day,  if  I  chooao;  ”  and  he  a  kind  of  domestic  reign  of  terror,  at  the  bilhotto  qniet 
thrust  his  hands  deeply  into  his  breeches  pockets.  and  happy  Bullion  House.  Tba  one  great  aim  of  bar 
«  Yea,  dear  papa,  1  know  you  could— if  they  were  father  oonoerning  hia  daughter  and  hia  fartnne  had 
wntth  buying,”  replied  Mim  Uillary,  with  a  fitint  smile.  bMO— or  rather  seemed  on  the  point  uf  being  frnplin 
“Give  me  a  greet  merchant  before  a  hundred  good-for-  ted  by  that  danghtor.  Out  he  wm  not  lightly  to  bn 
nothing  lords !''  and  she  roso,  put  her  hands  about  his  tomaid  from  his  purpose.  He  redoubled  his  civililias 
neck,  and  kiwed  him  fondly.  to  Lord  Scamp,  whe  kept  up  his  visiia  with  a  syslema- 

“  Well — I — I— don’t  think  you’re  m  vastly  far  ^  tic  punctuality,  deapiie  the  oonlrmpluDua  and  diaguai- 
the  mark  there,  at  any  rain,  Polly,”  said  her  father,  ful  air  with  whish  the  young  lady  constantly  reoeived 
with  a  subdued  air  cd  exultation ;  **  but  at  the  some  him. 

time,  you  know,  there  may  be  Ionia  aa  goal  as  any  mtr-  The  right  honoamble  roue  was  playing,  indeed  far 
chant  in  the  city  of  London — hem !  and,  after  all,  a  too  deep  a  stake — an  accomplished  a^  elagnat  girl, 
loid’s  a,  Buperior  article,  too,  in  Kipect  of  birth  -  and  with  a  hnndred  thouaand  pounds  down,  and  nearly 
bmediag.''  doable  that  aum,  he  underatood,  at  her  fhther’a  danth. 

“Yee,  pupa,  they’re  all  well  enongh,  1  dare  say,  in  to  admit  of  his  throwing  up  the  gomei,  while  the  passi 
tlieir  own  circles :  but  in  their  hearts,  depend  upon  it,  bility  of  a  chance  remained.  Half  the  poor  g iri’a  fartunn 
they  only  deapise  na  poor  citiaens.”  was  alraady  transferred,  ia  Lord  Scamp's  mind,  to  the 

“  Us  pear  dtfacM — I  Like  that !”  drawled  her  father,  pockets  of  a  dozen  harpim  at  the  turf  and  the  labfa;  ao 
ponring  out  hia  wine  slowly  with  a  magnificent  air,  he  was,  M  before  observed,  very  punctual  in  hie  en- 
aad  drinking  it  off  in  ailenoe.  “  You  shall  aee,  how-  gagements  at  Bullien  House,  with  pstieal  peLiteonso 

ever,  on  Sunday,  Pall !  whether  you’re  correct” -  continuing  to  pay  the  ssost  flattering  attentiona  to  Mim 

“  What  am  /  to  dine  with  you  f  inquimd  Mim  Hillary— and  her  father.  The  latiar  was  ke|it  in  n 
Hillary  with  iirepremible  alarm.  state  of  constant  favar.  Conicieus  of  the  trnnapnrent 

“  Yon  dine  with  us  ?  Of  course  yon  will !  Why  the  contempt  exhibited  by  hia  daughter  towarda  her  aobte 
devil  sbonld  not  yoaf’  suitor,  he  could  at  Isngth  hardly  look  his  Lordship  m 

“  My  poor  mamma”—*  tha  face,  as,  day  after  dsy,  he  obaequioualy  amursd 

«  Ob-^-hem !  I  mean — nonsense— you  can  go  to  him  that  “  thsre  watn'l  any  thing  ia  it” — and  that  far 
bar  afierwnrds.  Certainly,  you  moat  nitoml  to  her  f’  aU  his  daughter’s  nonsenss,  be  already  “  £ril  kimalf  a . 

“  Very  well,  papa— I  will  obey  you— whatovet  yen  lord’s  father-in-faw!”  Mim  Hillary’s  life  waa  haeomc 
lika,”  raplied  Uks  Hillary,  a  sodden  tressor  ranning  ing  inlolesnbls.  subjected  as  she  was  to  such  ^ftoama- 
fram  ha^  to  foot  tie  paMecotion,  fiom  which,  at  langth,  Iha  sick  ctMto- 

”  That’s  a  dear  giA— that's  my  earn  Poll !  And,  her  of  hsr  Haothet  scarce  afiunM  her  a  momaaimiP 
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ttmtumtf.  A  tfaMMMMi  liiBM  riM  farni«4  tb*  tkafier 
sU  determinaliMi  to  ooai««  all  to  bar  iiiber,  aod  nik 
tha  laarful  eanaeqaancaa;  fi>r  auch  ska  draaded  lhay 
would  be.  koo«iag  well  her  bihn'a  dhpoaition,  and 
t)w  terrible  fnwmiMNi  of  bia  favourite  idieaiea  which 
waa  lakiof^  place.  Such  coiwtant  anxiety  and  agito> 
iMMi,  added  to  eonhneiaent  is  her  aiuther'e  b^^chaaiber, 
Mneibly  affected  her  health;  and  at  the  eag^ention  of 
Eliotr,  with  who*  aha  contrived  to  keep  np  a  freqaent 
covMipoadaoce.  ahe  had  at  length  daleitoined  upon 
opening  die  fearful  eonununicat  on  to  her  felher,  and 
•o  .'laiof  at  all  evanie  daliverad  froto  tha  iatelanMa 
pmaance  and  aitenuona  of  Lord  Scamp. 

By  what  aeana  it  caoM  to  puM,  neither  the  nar 
EUiM  veera  ever  able  to  diaeover ;  hat  on  tha  raant* 
ing  of  tha  day  Bm  bad  fixed  fiir  her  dceperata  ddncac- 
mmt,  Mr.  Hillary,  during  tha  tempurary  abaenoa  of 
hie  daaghter,  retamad  to  the  city  about  two  o’dack, 
moat  Biiaxpoctodly,  hie  nmnnar  dnturbed.  and  hi* 
counlananoa  pale  and  diearted.  Aocompanied  by  hie 
aoliciier.  ha  made  hit  way  at  ertce  to  hn  daugtor’t 
apartment,  with  hit  own  band  teiztd  her  deak  and 
carried  it  down  to  the  drawing'.tooin,  and  feread  it 
open.  Frantic  with  fury,  ha  vraa  littemog  to  one  of 
EUtott’a  feodeit  letiara  to  hit  daaghter  being  read  by 
hit  aolicilor  at  the  oaconacioiiaiy  entered  the  drawing, 
room,  in  walking  attire.  It  would  ba  in  vain  to  at¬ 
tempt  deocribing  the  tccne  that  iramcdlatoly  etwued. 
Old  Hillary ‘a  lipt  moved,  but  bit  utteraace  waa  choked 
by  the  tremendoiM  rage  which  potaeoaod  him,  and 
fuieed  him  almott  to  the  verge  of  madneia.  Tram- 
bbag  IfocB  head  to  foot,  and  bit  itraining  eyet  appa¬ 
rently  atarting  from  their  aocketa,  ba  pointed  in 
aileoM  to  a  little  heap  of  opened  lettan  lying  on  tha 
table,  on  which  stood  alau  bar  deek.  She  perceived 
that  all  waa  discovered— and  with  a  satothered  scream 
fell  aenaelam  upon  tha  floor.  Tbera,  aa  fer  aa  her 
father  waa  concerned,  ahe  might  have  eontinned  ;  but 
hia  companion  sprang  to  tha  bell,  lifted  her  inanimate 
form  from  the  Am,  and  gave  her  to  the  cnlering  aw- 
vante,  who  instantly  bore  her  to  her  own  room.  Mr. 
Jeffreys,  tha  solicitor,  a  highly  respectable  man,  to 
wham  Mr.  Hillary  had  hurried  the  instant  that  ha  re¬ 
covered  from  the  first  shock  ocesaiouad  by  discover¬ 
ing  his  daughter's  secret — vehemently  expostulated 
with  his  client  on  hearing  the  violent  and  vindictive 
maasuraa  he  threatened  to  adopt  towards  his  daughter 
and  Elliott;  for  lha  tone  of  the  oorrespondanaa  which 
than  lay  before  him  had  satisfied  him  of  the  fatal  ex¬ 
tent  to  which  bia  daughter’s  afleciioM  were  engaged. 

Now  her  treatment  of  Lord  Scamp  was  accounted 
for!  Her  dreadful  agitation  on  first  heariog  his  in¬ 
tentions  concerning  that  young  nobleman  and  herself 
was  axpisined !  So  here  was  his  foodsst  hops  blight¬ 
ed — the  sole  ambition  of  hia  life  defeatsd, — and  by 
one  of  his  own — his  inferior  servants — aa  outer  clerk 
on  hia  eatablishaiant  at  Mincing  Lane!  Confounded 
by  a  ratroapect  into  tha  last  few  months,  “  Where 
have  been  my  eyce — my  oommon  senser'  he  gronned 
—>*  the  devil  himself  hu  done  it  all,  and  made  me 
assist  in  it !  Oh,  I  see !  1  remember !  Those  cursed 
days  when  be  came  np  from  the  city  to  me — and 
when — 1  must  always  bavs  bar  with  rea!  Thera 
tha  mischief  was  begun — oh,  it’s  dear  aa  the  daylight! 
I’ve  done  it!  I’ve  done  it  all!  Aad  now— by  — ■  ! 
rU  undo  it  all!"  Mr.  Jeffreys  at  length  suecesded  in 
subduing  ths  sxctiement  of  his  client,  and  Mnging 
him  to  eouverse  calmly  on  the  painful  and  emberram- 
ing  diacovtry  that  had  been  made.  Innumerable 
w;pre  the  oonjecturaa  as  to  the  msans  by  which  this 
secret  soquaiutanee  sod  eorrsspondence  had  been 
carried  on.  Every  servant  in  the  houae  wraa  examined 
— but  in  vain.  Even  Joliflo,  his  dnughlar’s  maid, 
c^  at  length,  however  strongly  saspeetad,  still  an- 
diseoverad,  out  af  tha  fiarea  and  leafching  scrutiny. 
Post  Mis.  Hillary’s  pteenrious  sitaatioo  avaa  did  not 


saempt  bar  from  the  lung  and  nngry  inquiiiaa  af  bar 
ssnsparated  husband.  Uhe  had  really,  hnwaver, 
been  eMirely  unnequattUsd  with  the  affidt: 

Tha  next  manuiig,  EUiatt  waa  tummoaed  ftem  tha 
city  to  Bullioo  House,  whither  he  repaired  accordingly 
abut  twelve  o’clock,  little  imagining  tka  nrrusinn  af 
hu  summons ;  for  Mus  Hillary  had  not  rommuniantod 
I  to  him  the  iatentioo  the  had  fhiacd  of  braokmg  the 
mailer  m  bar  father,  twr  had  aha  aay  oppnrMaiSy  of 
I  telling  him  af  the  alsrmuig  dfecuvavy  tlmt  had  l^am 
I  place.  He  petoetved.  Devertholem,  certam  sympiomn 
of  dialnrfaanra  in  the  omiueua  looks  of  the  puftar  wha 
opoued  the  halUioar.  and  the  aersant  who  wmdnataff 
him  to  the  drawing-roam,  where  hn  feund  Mr.  Uillniy 
and  anoihtr  gentluman  ih.  Jeffreys  isnlsd  at  a  m- 
ble  covered  with  papers— both  of  titom  obvioualy  ag»- 
talnd. 

■<  So,  sir,"  oaosmeuesd  Mr.  Hillary,  fixing  hia  fm 
rkma  eye  upon  Elliott  m  ha  entored,  **  your  viUmgy’a 
fiMmd  out — deep  aa  yon  arc !” 

**  Viilany,  sir  f'  echoed  Ellisti,  indignantly,  but 
turning  very  pale, 

"Yes.  sir — villany!  vUlany!  d - ble  viOany! 

ay — it’s  sH  found  out  I  Ah— ah — you  enraad  seoan 
drei!"  exc*laimod  Mr.  Hillary,  with  quivaiiag  lipo, 
and  shaking  his  fiat  at  Cllintt. 

"  For  God’s  sake,  Mr.  Hillary,  be  calm  !*’  whiapmud 
Mr.  Jeffreys,  aud  ilien  address^  Elliut  wiib  a  quiet 
severity — **  Of  course,  Mr.  Elliott,  you  are  awaio  af 
tha  occasion  of  this  drandful  agitation  on  tba  part  af 
Mr.  Hillary  r’  Ellwtl  bowed,  with  a  ttorn  inqiiioitivu 
air.  bill  did  not  open  his  lips. 

“  You  beggarly  brute — you  filthy,  d— d  upstatt 
yon — you’’ — stammered  Mr.  Hillary,  with  unoanttol- 
labla  fury,  "  your  father  wsa  a  scoundrel  befeM  yon, 
sir — he  cut  his  theoat,  sir—" 

Ellioit's  face  whiisasd  iu  an  insmBU  his  aspanding 
aye  seuled  npim  Mr.  Hillary,  and  hia  ebaal  ban  trad 
vi  iib  mighty  emotion.  It  was  happy  fiir  Ibn  old  man 
that  EllioU  at  length  recollseiad  in  him  tba  fetbar  af 
Mary  Hillary.  Ha  turned  bia  aye  for  an  iaomat  to¬ 
wards  Mr.  Jeffreys,  who  was  loskmg  at  him  with  an 
imploring,  cnmpaminnale  expremian ;  EUiolt  aaw  and 
felt  that  he  was  thunder-struck  at  the  barbarity  of  hia 
client  Ellioti’s  eyes  raaaainod  fixed  upon  Mr.  Jofi&aya 
fiir  nearly  a  minuts,  aad  than  filled  with  tarns.  Mr. 
Jeffreys  mattered  a  few  words  aamestly  in  the  snr  of 
Mr.  Hillary,  who  seemsd  also  a  Uulo  staggered  at  the 
extent  of  his  last  tally. 

"  Will  you  take  a  seat,  Mr.  Elliott  f"  said  Mr.  Jef¬ 
freys,  mildly.  Ellion  bowed,  but  renminod  standing, 
his  hat  grasped  by  his  left  band  with  convulmvo 
force.  "  You  will  make  allowanro,  sir,”  continusd 
Mr.  Jeffiuys,  "  for  the  dreadful  agitation  of  Mr.  Hilla¬ 
ry,  and  reflect  that  your  own  conduct  has  eocasienart 
it.” 

"  So  you  dare  think  of  marrying  my  daoghlar,  ah  f  * 
thundered  Mr.  Hillary,  aa  if  about  to  rise  from  hia 

chair.  "  By - ,  but  I’ll  spoil  your  spovl  though — 

I’ll  bo  even  with  you  f*  gasp^  ike  old  man,  and  sunk 
back  panting  in  his  seat. 

"  You  cannot  really  be  in  eameot,  sir,”  rswmad 
Mr.  JefiTrays,  in  tha  same  calm  and  aavora  tana  and 
manner  in  which  he  had  spoken  from  the  isat  "  m 
thinking  youiself  entitled  to  form  an  sttachmeut  aad 
allisnca  to  Mbs  Hilliary  f* 

"  Why  am  I  aikad  thcae  qiMstfens,  sir,  and  in  tbfe 
most  extraordinary  manner  F  inqaired  EUiott  firosiy. 
"  Have  I  ever  mid  one  single  syllable  f* 

"  Oh,  spare  your  daBiab,  Mr-  Elliott,"  mid  JeAuya, 
pointing  with  a  hitler  smile  to  the  letters  lying  npoa 
ths  table  at  which  he  ml,  "  theae  letters  ef  yours  m- 
pram  your  feelings  and  inteniiens  pretty  plaialy.  Be¬ 


lieve  am,  air,  ev«iy  thing  M  knawn !” 


I  "  Well,  sir,  and  what  then  ?"  inquirsd  ElKett,  hnogh- 
I  tily ; "  those  letters,  I  pceaume,  aia  mine,  addrmssd  to 
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Mi«  Hillary  t”  Jeffrey*  bowed.  **  Well  then,  air,  1 
now  avow  the  feeling*  ihoae  letter*  eiprea*.  I  have 
fomed,  however ,  unworthy  myeelf,  a  fervent  attach¬ 
ment  to  Mi*a  Hillary,  and  1  will  die  before  1  disavow 
it.” 

“  There !  heat  him  I  hark  to  the  fellow  !  I  (hall  go 
mad — I  (hall !”  almost  roared  Mr.  Hillary,  springing 
out  of  his  chair,  and  walking  to  and  fro,  between  it 
and  that  occupied  by  Mr.  Jeffreys,  with  hurried  step* 
and  vehement  gesticulations.  “  He  owim  it !  He 

does !  The - "  and  he  uttered  a  perfect  volley  of 

eiecrations.  Elliott  submitted  to  them  in  silence. — . 
Mr.  Jeffreys  again  whispered  energetically  into 'the 
ear  of  his  client,  who  resumed  his  seat,  but  with  his 
eyes  fixed  on  Elliott,  and  muttering  vehemently  to 
himaelf. 

**  You  see,  air,  the  wretchedness  that  your  moat  an- 
warrantable — your  artful — nay,  your  wicked  and  pre¬ 
sumptuous  conduct  has  brought  upon  this  family 
— I  earnestly  hope  that  it  is  not  too  late  for  you  to  lis¬ 
ten  to  reason — to  abandon  your  insane  projects.”  He 
paused,  and  Elliott  bowed.  “  It  is  in  vain,”  continued 
Mr.  Jeffreys,  pointing  to  the  letters.  “  to  conceal  our 
fears  that  your  attentions  have  proved  acceptable  to 
Mias  Hillary  — but  we  give  you  credit  for  more  honor,  i 
more  good  sense,  than  will  admit  of  your  carrying  fur¬ 
ther  this  most  unfortunate  afiair,  of  your  persisting  in 
such  a  wild — 1  must  speak  plainly — such  an  auda¬ 
cious  attachment,  one  that  is  utterly  unsuitable  to 
your  means,  your  prospects,  your  station,  your  birth, 
your  education - ” 

“  You  will  be  pleased,  sir,  to  drop  the  two  last 
words,”  interrupted  Elliott,  sternly. 

**  Why,  you  fellow !  why,  you're  my  clerk !  I  pay 
you  vvages .'”  You're  a  hired  servant  of  mine  !”  ex- 
claiaied  Hillary,  with  infinite  contempt 
”  Well,  air.”  continued  Jeffreys,  “  this  afiair  is  too 
important  to  allow  of  our  guarrelling  about  worda — 
Common  sense  must  tell  you,  that  under  no  possible 
view  of  the  caee,  can  you  be  a  suitable  match  for 
Mim  Hillary  ;  and,  therefore,  common  honesty  enjoins 
the  oourae  you  ought  to  pursue.  However,  sir,”  he 
added,  in  a  sharper  tone,  evidently  piqued  at  the  com- 
poeure  and  firmness  maintained  by  Elliott,  **  the  long 
and  the  short  of  it  is,  that  this  afiair  will  not  he  allow¬ 
ed  to  go  farther,  sir.  Mr.  Hillary  is  resolved  to  pre¬ 
vent  it,  come  what  will.” 

“Ay,  so  help  me  God!”  ejaculated  Mr.  Hillary, 
casting  a  ferocious  glance  at  Elliott 

“Well,  sir,”  said  Elliott  with  a  sigh,  “  what  would 
you  have  me  do  f  Pray,  proceed,  sir.” 

“Immediately  renounce  all  pretensions,”  replied 
Mr.  Jeffreys,  eagerly,  “  to  Mias  Hillary — return  her 
letters— pledge  yourself  to  discoatinuc  your  attempts 
to  gain  her  affections,  and  I  am  authorised  to  offer  a 
foreign  situation  connected  with  the  house  you  at 
present  serve,  and  to  guarantee  3rou  a  fixed  income  of 
X500  a-year.” 

“  Ay! — Hark'ee,  Elliott,  111  do  all  this,  so  help  mo 
God!”  suddenly  interrupted  Mr.  Hillary,  casting  a 
look  of  imploring  agony  at  Elliott,  who  bowed  respect¬ 
fully,  but  made  no  reply. 

“  Suppose,  sir,”  continued  Mr.  Jeffreys,  with  an 
anxious  and  dimppointed  air, — suppose,  sir,  for  a 
moment,  that  Miss  Hillary  were  to  entertain  equally 
ardent  firelings  toward*  you,  with  those  which,  in 
these  letters,  you  have  expressed  to  her — can  you,  as 
a  man  of  honour— of  delicacy— of  spirit — persevere 
with  your  addresses  where  the  inevitable  consequence 
of  aticcem  on  your  part  must  be  her  degradation  from 
the  sphere  in  which  she  has  hitherto  moved — her 
condemnstioo  to  straitened  circumetarioe*  perhaps 
to  absolute  want — fur  life  t  For.  believe  me,  air,  if 
yea  sappos*  that  Mr.  Hillaiy's  fortune  ia  to  supply 
you  both  with  the  means  of  defying  him — to  support 

I  yea  in  a  life,  on  her  part  of  frightful  ingratitude  and 

i 


disobedience,  and  on  yours  of  presumption  and  selfish- 
neaa — you  will  find  yourself  awfully  mistaken !” 

“  He's  speaking  the  truth — by  -  he  is !”  said 

Mr.  Hillary,  striving  to  assume  a  calm  manner.  “  If 

you  do  come  together  after  this,  d - n  me  if  1  don't 

leave  every  penny  I  have  in  the  world  to  an  hospital, 
or  to  a  jail,  in  which  one  of  you  may  perhaps  end 
your  days,  afler  all !” 

“Perhaps,  Mr.  Elliott,”  resumed  Mr.  Jeffreys,  “1 
am  to  infer  from  your  silence  that  you  doubt,  that  you 
disbelieve  these  thrests.  If  so,  1  assure  you,  you  are 
grievously  and  fatally  mistaken ;  you  do  not,  believe 
me,  know  Mr.  Hillary  as  I  know  him,  and  have 
known  him  this  twenty  years  and  upwards.  I  so¬ 
lemnly  and  truly  amure  you  that  he  will  as  certainly 
do  what  he  says,  and  forever  forsake  you  both,  as  you 
are  standing  rww  before  us !”'  He  paused.  “  Again, 
sir,  you  may  imagine  that  Mias  Hillary  has  property 
of  her  own— *t  her  own  disposal.  Do  not  so  sadly 
deceive  yourself  on  that  score!  Mias  Hillary  has,  at 

this  moment,  exactly  X'600  at  her  own  disposal - ” 

“  Ay— only  X600 — that's  the  uttermost  penny - '* 

“  And  how  long  is  that  to  last  T— come,  sir,  allow  me 
to  ask  you  what  you  have  to  say  to  all  this  T”  inquired 
Mr.  Jeffreys,  folding  his  arms,  and  leaning  bark  i*  hi* 
chair,  w  ith  an  air  of  mingled  chagrin  and  exhaustion. 
Elliott  drew  a  long  breath. 

“  i  have  but  little  to  say,  Mr.  Jeffreys,  in  answer  to 
what  you  have  been  staling,”  be  commenced,  with  a 
melancholy  but  d.>termined  air.  “  However  you  may 
suspect  me,  and  misconstrue,  and  misrepresent  my 
character  a;jd  motives,  I  never  in  my  life  meditated  a 
dishonou.’able  action.”  lie  paused,  thinking  Mr.  Hil¬ 
lary  was  about  to  interrupt  him,  but  b*  was  mistaken. 
Mr.  Hillary  was  silently  devpuring  every  word  that 
fell  from  Ellioit,  as  also  was  Mr.  Jeffrey*  “lam  here  as 
a  tired  screoiU,  indeed,”  resumed  Elliott,  with  a  sigh. 

“  and  I  am  the  son  of  one  who — who — was  an  unfor¬ 
tunate — ”  his  eyes  filled,  and  hi*  voice  faltered.  For 
some  seconds  there  was  a  dead  silence.  The  perspi- 
ration  stood  on  every  feature  of  Mr.  Hillary's  agitated 
countenance.  “  But  of  course,  all  this  is  as  nothing 
here  ”  He  gathered  courage,  and  proceeded  with  a 
calm  and  resolute  air.  “  1  know  how  baleful  I  must 
now  appear  to  you.  I  do  deserve  bitter  reproof — and 
certainly  1  have  had  it,  for  my  presumption  in  aspiring 
to  the  band  of  Miss  Hillary.  I  tried  long  to  resist  tb* 
passion  that  devoured  me,  but  in  vain.  Mias  Hillary 
knew  my  destitute  situation ;  she  had  many  opportu¬ 
nities  of  ascertaining  my  character— -she  conceived  a 
noble  affection  for  me — I  returned  her  love — I  was 
obliged  to  do  it  secretly — and  as  far  as  that  goes,  1 
submit  to  any  censure — 1  feel,  1  know  that  1  have 
done  wrong !  If  Mim  Hillary  choose  to  withdraw 
her  affection  from  me,  I  will  submit,  though  my  heart 
break.  If,  on  the  contrary,  she  continues  to  love  me,’* 
his  eye  brightened,  “  I  am  not  cowardly  or  base 
enough  to  undervalue  her  love.”  Here  Mr.  Hillary 
struggled  with  Mr.  Jeffreys,  who,  however,  succeeded 
in  restraining  his  client.  “  If  Mim  Hillary  conde¬ 
scends  to  become  my  wife—-" 

“Oh  Lord !  Oh  Lord  !  Oh  Lord!”  groaned  Mr.  Hil¬ 
lary,  clasping  his  bands  upon  his  forehead,  “  open  the 
windows,  Mr.  Jeffreys,  or  1  shall  be  smothered.  1  am 
dying — I  shall  go  m^.” 

“  i  will  retire,  sir,”  said  Elliott,  addressing  Mr.  Jef¬ 
freys,  who  wta*  opening  the  nearest  window. 

“  No,  but  you  aha’n’t,  though” — gasped  Mr.  Hillary 
—“you  shall  stop  here” — he  panted  for  breath— 
“  Hark'ee,  sii^-dy’e  hear,  Elliott — listen” — be  could 
not  recover  bis  breath.  Mr.  Jeffreys  implored  him  t» 
take  time — to  be  cool.  “  Yes — now  I’m  cool  enough 
— I’v*— taken  time — to  consider — I  have !  Hark’**, 
air — if  you  dare  to  think— of  haviiig — my  daughter — 
and  if  she — is  such  a  cursed  ibol— ae  to  think  of 
having — you”— he  stopped  fey  a  few  aeeands  fet 
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wuit  of  breath — **  why  look'ee,  lir — ao  help  ne  God 
— you  may  both— both  of  jrou— and  yuor  children — if 
you  have  any — die  in  the  itreele — like  dogs — I've 
done  with  you — both  of  you — not  a  farthing — not  a 
ffiorael  of  bread —  —  me  if  I  do !”  Here  he  breath¬ 
ed  like  a  hard-run  hone.  **  Now,  air, — like  a  thief, 
aa  you  are ! — go  on  courting — my  daughter — marry 
her !  ruin  her  !  go,  and  believe  that  all  I'm  aaying  it 
a  lie ! — go,  and  hope — that,  by  and  by.  I’ll  forgive  you 
— and  all  that — try  it,  air!  Marry,  and  aee  whether 
1  give  in ! — I'll  teach  you— to  rob  an  old  roan— of  hit 
child !  The  inalant  you  leave  thia  houae,  air,  thia 
gentleman — makea  roy  will — he  doea! — and  when 
I’m  dead — you  may  both  of  you — go  to  Doctor’a  Com- 
mona — borrow  a  thilling,  if  you  ran— and  lee  if  your 
namee— or  your  childien'a— are  in  it,  ha,  ha,  ha  !*'  he 
concluded  with  a  bitter  and  ghaitly  laugh,  anapping 
hit  shaking  fingen  at  Elliott.  “  Get  away,  air;  marry 
aAer  this,  if  you  dare !" 

Elliott  almoat  reeled  out  of  the  room,  and  did  not 
fully  recollect  himself  until  the  groom  of  hie  aristo¬ 
cratic  competitor.  Lord  Scamp,  whoae  cab  was  dash¬ 
ing  up  to  the  galea  of  Bullion  Houae,  shouted  to  him 
to  get  of  the  way,  or  be  driven  over! 

Ellioit  return^  to  hia  desk,  at  Mincing-Lane,  toe 
much  agitated  and  confused,  however,  to  be  able  to 
attend  to  buaineaa.  He.  therelbre,  obtained  a  reluctant 
permission  to  absent  himself  till  the  morrow.  Even 
the  interval  thus  afiurded,  however,  he  was  quite  in¬ 
capable  of  spending  in  the  reflection  required  by  the 
very  serious  situation  in  which  ho  had  been  ao  sud¬ 
denly  placed.  He  could  not  bring  his  mind  to- bear 
distinctly  upon  any  point  of  his  interview  with  Mr. 
Hillary  and  Mr.  Jefl'reys  ;  and  at  length,  lost  and  be- 
wildeied  in  a  maxe  of  indefinile  coiyecture,  of  ainfnl 
hopes  and  fears,  he  retired  early  to  bed.  There,  after 
tossing  about  for  several  hours,  he  at  length  dropped 
asleep ;  and  awoke  at  an  early  hour  considerably  re- 
*  freshed  and  calmed.  Well,  then,  what  was  to  be 
dunef 

He  felt  a  conviction  than  Mr.  Hillary  would  bo  an 
uncompromising — an  ineiorable  opponent  of  their  mar¬ 
riage.  however  long  they  might  postpone  it  with  the 
hope  of  wearing  out  or  softening  away  hia  repugnance 
to  it :  and  that  if  they  married  in  dofiance  of  him,  he 
would  fulfil  svery  threat  he  had  uttered.  Of  theso 
(am  points  he  felt  ns  certain  aa  of  bis  esisioncs. 

He  felt  satisfied  that  Mim  Hillary’s  attachment  to 
him  was  ardent  and  unalterable ;  and  that  nothing 
abort  of  main  force  would  prevent  her  from  adopting 
any  suggestion  he  might  ofler.  As  br  himsolfi  be 
was  passionately — and  his  hsart  loudly  told  him  dts- 
Mlerestsdly.  attached  to  her ;  he  could,  therelbre,  as 
fiw  as  he  himself  was  concerned,  cheerfully  bid  adieu 
to  all  hopes  of  enjoying  a  shilling  of  her  fiuher’s 
wealth,  a^  be  joyfully  content  te  labour  fi>r  their  dai¬ 
ly  bread.  But  a  fearful  array  of  contingencies  here 
presented  themselves  before  him.  Suppose  they  mar¬ 
ried,  they  would  certainly  have  X600  to  commeitce 
with ;  but  suppose  his  health  failed  him,  or  from  any 
other  cause  he  should  become  unable  to  support  him¬ 
self,  a  wife,  and  it  might  be,  a  largo  family,  liew  soon 
woald  X600  disappear  ?  And  what  would  be  then  be¬ 
fore  them  f  His  bean  sunk  from  exposing  the  gsne- 
rotti  and  confiding  creature  w  hosa  lova  be  had  gained 
to  such  terrible  dangers.  He  could — he  wosU — 
write  to  her,  and  entreat  her  to  forget  him — to  obey 
the  reasonable  wishes  of  her  fether.  Ha  felt  that  Mr. 
Hillary  had  great  and  grievous  cauaa  of  complaint 
against  him ;  could  make  every  allowance  for  hit  feel- 
•Bgs,  and  yet,  whan  he  reflected  upon  some  expres¬ 
sions  he  h^  let  fell — upon  the  intense  and  withering 
scorn  and  contempt  with  which  be  had  been  treated. 
The  more  he  looked  at  this  vievy  of  the  case,  the 
more  he  felt  the  spirit  of  a  man  swelling  within  hjm- 
iie  never  trod  w  firmly,  nor  carried  himaelf  so  erect¬ 


ly,  as  be  did  on  his  way  down  to  the  city  that  aaern- 
ing. 

But,  then,  again — what  misery  was  poor  Mias  Hil¬ 
lary  snduring  ?  What  cruel  and  incessant  persecution 
was  hsing  inflicted  u|mo  her,  but  ana,  too,  Iwd  a  high 
and  bold  spirit — he  kindled  as  be  pursued  his  medi¬ 
tations— he  felt  that  the  consciousness  of  kindred  qua¬ 
lities  endeared  him  to  her  tenfold  more  than  before. 

Thus  be  communed  with  himself,  but  at  length  be 
determined  on  writing  the  letter  he  bad  proposed,  and 
did  ao  that  night 

He  was  not  dismissed,  aa  he  had  expected,  from  the 
service  of  Mr.  Hillary,  who  retained  him,  at  the  sug¬ 
gestion  of  Mr.  Jeflre}^ — that  shrewd  person  feeling 
that  he  coukl  than  keep  Elliolt’a  movements  more  dis¬ 
tinctly  under  his  own  eye,  and  have  more  frequent 
opportunities  of  negociating  with  him  on  behalf  ofMr. 
Hillary.  Elliott’s  position  in  the  establishment  was 
such  as  never  brought  him  into  personal  contact  with 
Mr.  Hillary;  and  apparently  no  one  but  himself  and 
Mr.  Hillary  were  acquainted  with  the  peculiar  cir¬ 
cumstances  in  which  he  was  placed.  As  before  hint¬ 
ed,  Mr.  Jeffreys  was  incessant  in  his  eflbrts.  both  per¬ 
sonally  arsl  by  letter,  to  induce  Elliott  to  break  off 
the  disastrous  connexion;  and,  from  an  occasional 
note  which  Mias  Hillary  contrived— -deapito  all  the 
ttficmagt  to  which  she  was  sul^ted — to  smuggle  to 
him,  be  learnt,  with  poignant  sorrow,  that  bis  appre¬ 
hensions  of  the  treatment  the  would  receive  at  the 
hands  of  her  father,  were  but  too  well  founded.  She 
repelled  with  an  affectionate  and  indignant  energy, 
hia  oflers  and  proposals  to  break  off  the  afibir.  She 
told  him  that  her  spirit  rose  with  the  cruelty  the  anf- 
fered,  and  declared  herself  ready,  if  he  thought  fit,  to 
fly  from  the  scene  of  trouble,  and  be  united  to  him  for 
ever.  Many  and  many  a  sleeplem  night  did  each 
communications  as  these  insure  to  Elliott  He  saw 
infinite  danger  in  attempting  a  clandestine  marriage 
with  Mms  Hillary,  even  should  she  be  a  readily  con¬ 
senting  party.  Hts  upright  and  manly  dwpoaitiun  re¬ 
volted  from  a  measure  so  unworthy ;  and  yet,  what 
other  course  lay  open  to  them  ?  His  own  positioa  at 
the  counting  house  was  becoming  very  trying  and 
painful.  It  soon  became  apparent  that,  on  some  ac¬ 
count  or  another,  be  was  an  olyect  of  almoat  loathiiy 
disiegard  to  the  august  personage  at  the  hand  of  the 
eatablishmenti  and  the  consequence  was,  an  increaaing 
infliction  of  petty  annoyances  and  hardahipa  by  those 
connected  with  him  in  daily  buaineaa.  Ha  waa  re¬ 
quired  to  ds  more  than  be  Imd  ever  before  been  called 
upon  to  da  aad  felt  himaelf  the  auhtiect  of  frequant 
0^  ofiansire  remark,  aa  well  aa  suspicioii.  The  ill- 
treatment  of  his  aupariois,  however,  and  ths  impsrti- 
nenciea  of  kia  equals  and  inferioio,  he  treated  with  the 
same  patient  and  resolute  oentempt,  conducting  him¬ 
self  with  iha  utmostvigilance  and  circumspection, aad 
applying  to  businem  however  unjustly  accumulaled 
upon  him — with  an  energy,  perseverance,  and  good 
humour,  that  only  the  mure  mortified  his  unworthy 
enemies  Poor  Ellwlt !  why  did  he  continue  in  the 
service  of  Hillary,  Hungaie,  and  Company  t  How 
utterly  chimerical  waa  the  hupe  he  sometimao  enter¬ 
tained  of  its  being  ptaaible  that  his  nemplary  aondnct 
could  ever  make  any  impression  upon  the  hard  heart  of 
Mr.  Hillary ! 

Mim  Hillary  did  really,  as  has  been  just  statod,  md- 
fer  a  martyrdom  at  Bullion  Heuae,  at  the  liands  of  her 
father.  Every  day  careatM  and  cuises  were  altar- 
nated,  and  she  felt  that  aha  was  in  feet  a  frimmi  — 
her  every  movement  watched,  ller  every  look  aemti- 
niaed.  Mr.  Hillary  fluently  caused  to  ba  conveyed 
to  her  reports  the  moat  felae  aiid  degrading  conoaming 
Elliott;  but  they  were  such  transpareot  febrications,  as 
i  of  course  to  defeat  the  ends  proposed.  She  found 
I  some  comfort  in  the  society  ^  her  mother,  whe^ 
'  though  for  a  long  time  feeling  and  expreming  strung 
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^Mpyralwtion  •f  iMr  4««ghler’f 'altarhaent  to  Elliott, 
at  length  relented,  end  even  endeavored  to  inflaence 
Mr.  Miliary  on  their  daaghter’a  behalf.  Her  kind 
aMeee  were,  however,  aoddenljr  interrapicd  hy  a  ae- 
«and  anack  of  paralyiie,  which  deprived  her  of  the 
fewer  of  speech  and  motion.  This  dreadful  shock, 
oecarvtag  at  such  a  moment,  was  loo  much  for  Mia 
Hiltery,  who  was  removed  from  anending  aflectioa- 
aiely  at  the  bed  side  of  her  unhappy  mother,  to  her 
awn  room,  where  she  loy  tor  nearly  a  fortnight  in  a 
violent  fever,  ifo  far  Iroin  ihuee  domesiic  triafo  tend¬ 
ing,  however,  to  auAen  the  heart  of  Mr.  Hillary,  they 
appareatly  contributed  only  to  harden  it — to  aggravate 
hie  hatred  of  Elliott— of  him  who  had  done  so  much 
to  dieiurb,  to  deairey  hiv  duneetic  peaee,  hw  fondest 
wishes  and  expectations. 

Lord  Scaeap  continued  his  interested  and  flattering 
aHantions  to  Mr.  Hillary,  with  whom  he  waa  eontiau- 
aUy  dining,  and  at  length— as  a  ptvief  of  the  prodi- 
giout  aaesndancy  he  had  acquired  over  Mr.  Hillety— 
auoeaednd  in  borrowing  from  him  a  very  reasiderable 
■tMn  of  money.  Hillary  soon  appriaed  his  Lordship  of 
the  real  aaiuro  of  the  hiitdranco  to  hw  marriage  with 
Mim  Udlary;  and  his  Lordship  of  rouiee  felt  it  his 
duty,  not  to  speak  of  his  interest,  to  foster  siid  inflame 
flie  Any  of  his  wished  for  <aiher-in-law,  agaitM  his  oh- 
scare  and  presumptuous  rival.  Several  schemes  were 
pm  posed  1^  ihw  wnnhy  couple  tot  the  porpoae  of  put- 
*»n*  an  end  to  the  preiensnHis  and  prospects  of  this  | 
“  insolent  pararau  ^  the  outer  counting  house.’*  An 
aocideDtal  cireumsiance  at  length  suggested  to  them 
a  plot  aa  artful  and  atrocious,  that  poor  Elliott  fcU  a 
vioiim  to  it. 

On  ratumhig  to  the  counting  houso.  one  day,  from 
tbt  litilo  chop  house  at  which  he  had  been  twallow- 
ing  a  hasty  and  Irugal  dinner,  be  ehserved  indicatimn 
af  same  unusual  uecurmnee.  No*  one  spoke  to  him ; 
all  seemed  to  look  at  him  as  with  suspieton  and  alam. 
Ma  had  hardly  hang  up  hia  hat,  mid  reseat  ad  himaell 
at  hia  desk,  when  a  roes!>age  was  bwiught  to  him  from 
Mr.  Hillary,  who  required  hia  immediaie  attendanre 
in  hia  private  room.  Thither,  therefore,  he  repairad, 
with  same  aurpnse— aiid  with  amra  surprise  hehald 
all  Iba  parineia  asasmbted,  together  with  the  head 
alask,  the  eolicitor  of  the  firm,  and  one  ar  two  atran- 
0am.  Ha  had  hardly  eloaed  the  door  aAer  himaelf 
whaa  Mr  Uillaiy  poriMod  to  him,  saying,  “ThisiB 
panr  priaoner  taka  him  inta  eaaiody.*' 

**  SufTonder,  sir  you’re  oar  priauner,'’  mid  one  of 
Am  tsmstrsagem,  both  of  whom  now  advtneod  to  him, 
ana  laying  hold  of  hia  cellar,  iha  other  feasMing  la 
hia  porketB,awd  takmgoot  a  pairaf  haadcaft.  ENtoil 
■taggsfsd  mveral  pacea  Irani  them  an  heanng  the  as- 
toaudiog  langtwge  of  Mr.  Hillafy.  and  but  that  ho 
was  held  by  the  officer  who  had  grasped  hit  collar, 
aasmsd  likely  to  have  fallen.  He  turned  deadly  pale. 
Far  a  aecond  or  two  he  spoke  not. 

“  Fetch  me  a  glam  of  water,”  said  Mr.  Fleming,  one 
af  the  partners,  uhserving  Ellioit’s  lips  luting  their  co- ! 
lotsr,  and  moving  without  niiering  any  sound.  But 
ha  recovered  hiinaelf  from  the  inomcniary  shock  with- 
aut  the  aid  of  the  water,  which  seemed  to  have  been 
|dnred  in  readiness  hdorehand,  an  aonn  was  it  pn>- 
dnead.  Pushing  aside  the  uflirer’s  band  that  rawed 
the  glam  to  hia  lips,  ho  exclaimed,  *  Whai  is  the 
Moaning  af  this,  sir  T  Uuw  dare  you  to  deprive  me 
mf  my  Itheriy.eirr — addressing  Mr.  Hillary — “  What 
am  I  charged  with  r*  * 

**  Cmbesxiing  the  money  of  yoar  emptoyers,”  inier- 
poaed  iho  aoliciior. 

Aa  he  apaka,  poor  Elliott  fixed  upon  him  a  Ware  of 
hotror,  and  alter  alandiiig  and  gsaing  in  diettee  for 
^  aaveral  momenta,  aMempied  to  speak,  but  in  vain;  and 
dail  in  a  kind  of  fit  iiiio  the  aitot  ot  the  ofiicen  When 
ha  had  recovered,  he  was  conducted  to  a  hackney 
With  whieh  lud  been  aoma  time  in  readinem,  and 


conveyed  to  the  police  ofliee;  where,  an  hoar  ar  two 
after  wards.  Mr.  Hillary,  accompanied  hy  Mr.  Fleming, 
ike  soliciiar,  and  two  of  Elliwi’i  feHow  elerkt,  aiiand- 
ed  to  prefer  the  charge.  EHioU  was  immediatrfy 
brought  to  the  bar,  where  he  stood  very  pale,  hut 
calm  and  aelf-paasetsed,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  Mr.  Hil¬ 
lary  with  a  steodfast  searching  look  that  nothing  cosdd 
have  auviained  but  indignant  conaciuusneas  ef  inno¬ 
cence.  He  heard  the  charge  preforred  against  him 
without  nAering  a  word.  The  firm  had  had  reason 
fur  some  time,  it  was  said,  to  suspect  that  they  ware 
robbed  by  aoroe  member  of  their  eaiablishmcnt ;  that 
tuf  picion  fell  at  length  upon  the  prisoner ;  that  he  ssas 
purposely  directed  that  diav  to  gn  anespcctedly  te  din¬ 
ner,  having  been  watched  daring  the  early  part  o<  the 
roemiiig;  that  hia  desk  was  immediately  opened  and 
aearched,  and  three  five  poand  aotea,  pnivioaaly 
marked  (and  tbeae  produced  to  marked,)  found  in  his 
pocket  book,  carefully  hid  under  a  heap' of  papers; 
that  he  bad  been  several  timei  lately  seen  with  bank 
notes  in  kia  hand  which  tie  seemed  very  dcairoas  of 
eonceaKnf;  that  he  Imil  been  very  intimate  with  one 
of  hia  fellow  clerks,  whe  was  now  in  Newgale,  on  a 
charge  similar  le  the  present;  that  the  firm  bad  been 
rubbed  to  a  eonsiderable  amount;  that  Ellioil  had  only 
that  rooming  been  a^ked  by  one  of  the  elerks'  then 
preaent  to  lend  him  some  money,  when  the  prisoner 
replied  that  he  had  not  got  five  pounds  in  the  werid. 
All  this,  and  mere,  Elhott  lislened  to  wMwut  uttering 
a  syllable.  ^ 

**  Well,  air,’*  said  one  of  the  raegistralee,  “what  have 
you  to  my  to  this  very  serious  charge  T’  * 

**  Say  !— Why  con  you  believa  it  airf’  replied  El¬ 
liott,  with  a  frank  air  of  unallected  incrrdalrty. 

“  Do  yea  deny  h,  airf”  inquired  the  aaegietrale. 
coldly. 

“Yea,  Ido!  Peremptorily,  indignantly!  Hia  ab¬ 
surd  !  I  ret  my  employeTif  They  knew  see  bettar — 
that  ia  impomibler 

“  Can  you  prove  that  this  charge  is  felaa  ?”  said  flie 
magiatraie  with  a  matter  of  fact  air  “  Can  you  ex¬ 
plain,  or  deny  the  facts  that  havs  juat  bsaa  awam 
tor 

Elliott  lankad  at  him,  m  if  loM  in  thoughL 

**  Do  you  hear  me,  airT*  repealed  the  MagiMiMe. 
elemly;  **  you  are  net  iomtd  to  say  any  thing,  and  1 
wouM  eautwn  you  againat  aaymg  any  flung  <e  tflMi- 
nato  yeniself." 

Skill  Elhoil  paused. 

“If  you  are  not  prepared,  I  svM  remand  yen  Mr  a 
week,  hefure  eummitiing  yea  to  ptison.” 

I  “Commit  me  to  prison,  sir  r  repented  EHielt,wlth 
at  once  a  perplexed  and  indignant  air.  >*  Why  I  am 
as  imwcaiM  as  yourseir'” 

“  Then,  sir.  you  will  ba  able  easily  to  aecennt  fhr 
the  ffflean  pounds  Iband  in  yoer  dodk  this  moraing.’* 

“  Ah,  yea— 1  had  iurgetien  that — I  deny  Ih#  feet. 
They  could  not  hare  been  feond  in  my  deak — fcr  I 
hare  not  more  than  four  pounds  and  a  few  shillings, 
in  the  woild,  iBI  my  next  quarter’s  salary  hecames 
due" - 

“  But  it  is  swam  to  here — ^yon  heard  that  as  well  as 
I  did — that  the  money  iras  found  there.  Here  are  (he 
wttnemri  you  may  ask  them  any  qoestiun  yuu  think 
proper — bat  they  awore  to  the  iact  most  distiiieily.** 

“Then,  fir,"  said  Elliott  wiih  a  start,  as  if  electrified 
with  aume  audden  thought- “  I  see  it  all !  Oh  God,  I 
now  ace  h  all !  It  was  plaeed  there  on  pnrpoee!  It 
is  a  pim  laid  to  ruin  me!^  He  turned  nwad  abrapsly 
towards  Mr  HHIery,  and  fixing  a  piercing  look  upon 
him,  he  exclaimed  in  a  low  voice,  “Oh,  moostarr’ 
He  was  on  the  eve  of  explaining  Mr.  Hillary *a  proba¬ 
ble  motives  ■  but  the  thought  ot  Ms  daag**»c  suddenly 
sealed  hia  lips..  “  Sir,”  aaid  he,  preaent ly  eddreamng 
the  magistmte,  “  I  taheGod  to  wiineaa  that  I  am  iaao- 
cent  af  thia  aticcioas  charge.  1  am  the  victim  of  a 
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iMii'nj  rni—ii  wr  lir  rnmtiiir  mi  il  tmee-  llcpoliMcaryMiiMMMdtobaraMitlMceWMMrtrfkin 
fsl  ay  trwt  ia  Go4 — ib«  fithar  af  ib«  fathMiaM.*”  dia  ibere  wm«,  happiijr,  tin  frniinili fnr  ba  fimi 
The  Magiainin  MMned  ntnick  with  what  ba  had  tbe  had  a  vary  vialaat  it  af  hytariea.  hat  waa  ana* 
aaid,  and  much  niata  with  kit  manaer  af  tayiaf  it  raeovarad,  aad  bliia  ta  alaep— ^  otdarad  tfaa  bamea 
Tbay  kaaed  hack,  and  coaferrad  tocather  for  a  iaw  to  fait  carriaga,  and  drava  off  at  topt|^eed  to  ibo  ebaat- 
■iaalM.  “Ourminda  are  not  qnilo  aatitbad,"  mid  kaia  of  hit  City  mbcilpr.  klr.  Nawinglaa,  to  iaalract 
the  oaa  who  had  already  apokan,  “  at  to  the  pmyraty  him  to  ytacute  EUaott'i  iaatiail  diacharge.  That,  of 
«f  inaaadialaly  caaMnitting  tba  pritaaer  la  Newgala  oiuiaa,  waa  atlatiy  impomibla ;  and  Mr.  Hillary,  al- 
Perhaya  ttroager  avidaac*  may  ba  brought  furamrd  ia  moat  atopikad  with  tenor,  haard  Mr.  Hewingtoa 
a  few  daya.  Priaoner,  you  are  remanded  for  a  aaaoK  him  that  tbe  king  af  Kagland  kiiaardf  eould  aot 
weak.”  acBomyliah  auoh  aa  oi^t !  That  Elliott  muat  sow 

**  I  hope,  air,”  mid  Mr.  Hill^,  “  that  he  will  by  that  reiaaia  in  priaan  tUl  ibe  day  of  trial— about  a  month 
hme  ba  able  to  clear  his  character— nothing  I  with  or  ait  waaka  henna  anil  than  ba  bmnght  to  Iba  har 
mate.  Il’a  a  painibl  thing  to  bm  and  my  partnert  la  m  a  folan  :  that  tbara  were  hot  two  imiiam  to  ha 
have  to  preta  tncb  a  charge  aa  Ibie— bat  we  moat  pro- 1  puraued  an  that  day,  attber  nat  to  appaar  agiiinal  Ibe 
tort  oarmlvea  from  the  rubbery  of  arrTaatt!”  Tbit  i  priaonar,  and  foriait  all  tba  tecagaimace,  or  to  appmr 
mm  aaad  by  tba  apeakar  to  the  magiatrataa ;  but  ba  did  j  in  open  eaart,  and  atote  that  tba  charga  wm  wtfh- 
nat  dare  to  look  at  tba  priaoner,  whom  piereing,  iadig-  i  drawn,  aad  that  it  had  been  faaadtd  anbialy  aa  a 
'  aant  aya  he  foil  to  be  fixed  upan  him,  and  to  follow  |  auaiakc.  IVat  avan  than,  ia  aalbar  cam,  EUiatt,  if 
haa  every  mmion.  |  really  ianacant  (Mr.  Mewingloa  wm  no  party  wbat- 


Thal  day  week  Ellfott  arm  felly  oomaaettad  to  New*  ever  to  die  fraadalent  eaneectioaef  the  charie,  arktch 
gate ;  and  on  the  next  morning  the  following  pam-  waa  canfinad  to  Mr.  Hillary  and  Laid  Seamp) 
grapk  appeared  in  the  newapnpem : —  would  bring  an  aeiion  at  law  againat  Mr.  Hillary,  and 

** - Street.  Henry  Elliott,  a  clerk  in  the  bourn  ablaio.  daubdam,  very  large  damagea  fi>r  ika  ihigmrr, 

af  Hillary,  lltaagaie,  and  Company,  Mincing  Lana,  and  daagnr  arbicb  Mr.  Hillary’a  wnfonaded  ebaaga 
(who  avm  broiight  to  ihia  ufBea  a  weak  ago.  chargad  had  occaaioned  him ;  or— aaore  aerioaa  atill  -  ba  might 
with  embezzling  the  turn  of  X15,  Iba  money  of  hit  parbapa  imdiet  all  Ibis  partim  caneemad  for  a  oanapi- 
ampfoyem,  and  auapecied  of  being  an  acrmnplira  af  the  laey. 

yaang  man  who  wm  reraatly  committed  to  Newgate  "  But,”  aaad  Mr.  Hillary,  almoal  dek  wifii  fright  at 
from  thia  office  on  a  aimilar  charge,)  wna  yeateiday  thia  alarming  alatameot  of  tte  liabilibm  ha  Imd  in- 
Mkf  eoamiiitod  far  trial.  Ha  k,  we  uadeiamnd,  a  1  curred,  “  1  mauld  aot  wail  foran  action  to  bo  bmnght 
yaang  man  of  reapaciabU  cunnexionB,  and  eaoollent  againal  am  I  would  pay  him  any  mai  yon  migbi  ix> 
idataiioni  Pima  hk  appaarance  and  dcmeanonr  ba  coaMnead,  aad  that,  too,  inatonil|i  on  bm  gaining  Ibe 
would  bnve  teamed  incapabla  of  comimtiuig  tbe  very  prken  walb.” 

mriam  ofifenee  with  which  he  itaada  charged.  He  “  Bnt,  pmdan  me,  Mr.  Hilary  why  all  thk”— 

aaamod  horror-atruck  an  the  charga  being  firat  pra>  "Oh  mtofthing  of  very  grmt  impenanoe  km  ymt 

found,  and  aBaaveraiod  bk  iniwoanca  firaaly,  and  iy  bnppanad  at  my  baaaa,  wbacb — which— grirm  me 
a  vary  impraaaiva  amnaar,  declaring  that  bo  wm  qnito  a  ddforam  opiniua.  But  1  wm  mying  1  woaUd 
Iba  victim  of  a  oonapiracy.  in  anaavrr  to  a  qaatoion  pay  inatantly”  ■■ 

nf  dm  amgkuate,  one  af  hk  employara  atated,  that  up  But  if  the  yeuag  man  he  aptritod,  aad  rnaniiiiaa 
to  the  time  af  preferring  Ibk  ehiuge.  the  pnaoner  bad  af  hk  maacaaca,  and  cbaom  to  aat  a  high  valaa  npen 
an  amalkiH  cbaracMr  in  the  banaa.'*  hkrharacter,  be  will  iaaialanclaariagitinapancaaft, 

Tba  newBpaper  coniaming  tbk  paragmpb  fimnd  ka  aiMi  dme  yaa  to  tbe  proof  af  yoar  rhargm  bafina  the 


wny^  on  Ifaa  evening  of  the  day  aa  wbicb  «  appamad,  whale  aaarld  at  laoai  f  abonid  da  m  in  auch  a  aam” 
kna  Mki  Hdlary'aaaoni,  thraugh  her  maid,  maha  wm  ••  Yon  tcoidd,  would  yaa,  air  T  aaoteiatod  Mr.  ilil- 
pmpaikig  to  andrato,  and  eoavayed  to  her  foe  fitai  m-  lary  aagrily,  foe  big  dropa  of  pBiapiralkn  on 

Inmibm  of  poor  EUaoUb  dreadfal  ktnalim  The  mo-  bk  fimbaad. 

mmk  foal  aha  had  mad  k.  aha  aprang  to  her  foet,  ••  Cetoaialy  imtoinly — I  ibaald  indeed  {  bnt  let 
fmhad  akda  bar  maid,  whe  anaaipaad  to  preamti  har  ibmpato.  1  maliy doat lae”— — canlinBad  Mr. Hav- 
gmninc  foe  apartaant,  end  with  foe  paper  in  bar  band  I  mgton,  aniirmly 

iam  wildly  dawn  rtum,  and  bmal  into  ihadiniBf.eaato,  ♦*  D—n  him, font  r  eriad  Mr.  Hillary  dmptoatd^r 

wham  bar  father  wm  eitting  alone,  in  hk  aany<dmir,  aAar  a  panti,  nwpping  hk  ingaia,  “  lal  him  do  hia 
forawa  abm  to  the  fire.  ~  Fatherf”  aha  alawai  abrieked,  want !  Ha  caa  never  find  air  ont” 
apringk^to  aritbin  a  yard  ar  two  wherehe  wmaktiag  I  “  Eh  t  whmr*  iutamiptod  Nawingkm hrkkly,  *  find 
— ^  Henry  Elliott  robbed  yon!  Haary  Elliott  in  priaon!  yon  out!  What  can  yen  mmn,  Mr.  Hilary  P 
A'aaaamon  ibiaf!”  pokMing  la  the  newvpapar,  ariih  “  Why  a  ”  itommerod  Mr.  Hillary,  caloming 
iraniia  vohamanee.  “kitmt  And  yen  hk  aecuaar t  viokmly,  adding  mamthing  that  neitber  ba  hiamlf 
Cb,  no!  no!  Navarf’  tbe  excfahaed,  a  wild  amila  nor  Mr  Newington  canid  undaratond.  The  kttor  bnd 
gleaming  on  har  pallid  oouniemnce,  at  the  sama  UaM  hk  own  aorautaa— aoawwhat  vagna,  it  k  tnm  aa  to 
twaapiag  to  and  fro  befiae  her  mloundcd  father  with  the  aieauikig  af  Mr.  UiUary’e  werda  mpcciaMy  oen- 
awift  hat  aiately  ttopa.  eoatinoing.  m  the  paaaad  aod  pling  tbam,mhadtd  inataniily.with  rerWm  azpreaaiena 
mpaiatil  him — -  No.  air!  no!  m!  no!— Ofaforahaae!  he  M  hetiid  poor  Elites  attar  at  the  poiiea  pffiae. 
for  ehaam,  father !  for  eharae !  Shame  on  yaa  !  ahame!  He  wm  a  prudeni  man,  however,  aad  aaaing  na  pm- 
Hk  father  deed !  His  mother  dead !  No  oaa  to  fael  lioariar  aaoaeaky  fur  puabing  bk  inqakiea  fiiilbar.  he 
far  him !  No  one  In  protect  him !  No  one  to  kve  thought  k  bmi  to  kt  amitem  ramaia  m  Mr.  Hillary 
him— hue— MB  r— and  accompanying  tba  last  few  nhma  to  rkpreaent  Ihraa. 

werda  ariih  a  load  and  ibnUing  laugh,  tbe  fell  at  foil  Six  wealw  did  poor  Elliott  Ua  kamtired  in  Ibe  dan- 
length  imentible  opoa  thr  fioor.  gaona  af  Newgate,  aamiing  bk  irkl— m  a  fekn. 

Har  father  aat  cowering  in  bk  chair,  urith  bk  What  pen  shall  dcacriba  hk  mantol  aafieringt  during 
handa  partially  elevated— faaling  m  ibough  an  angry  font  pariodt  Coanaua  of  iha  amal  axahed  md 
angel  Imd  mMenly  flaebrd  upon  hk  gniliy  privacy  ;  eempalam  miagrity  bn  who  had  never  deaigaadly 
nad  when  bk  daughter  feM  be  bad  net  dto  posaar  to  wiangad  p  bmnaa  hoiag,  even  ia  thought— wham  dire 
^ak  bk  chair  and  ge  to  hav  relM  far  arveral  teeeadt.  aaietoky  only  had  |#aead  in  circnaiatancm  which  «K> 
A  horrible  mapician  croaaed  hk  mind,  that  she  had  bm  poaad  bki  to  the  dovihcb  nalke  af  aneb  a  toan  m 
^  taiaan;  a^  he  spent  the  aaxi  hear  aad  a  haff  ia  Hillary — whaaiaad  abma,  and  irkh  foa  txceptkn  af 
nparfact  aana^  af  tenor.  Aa  aoao,  however,  m  foa  one  fond  haait,  frmttdkm  ia  the  wvld — wbnmhvali* 
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hood  depended  on  hie  deiljr  labear,  and  who  had 
hitherto  eupported  himaelf  with  decency,  not  to  eay 
dignity,  amidst  auny  grieveua  discouragements  and 
hardships — this  was  the  man  pining  amid  the  guilty 
gkwm  the  cells  ef  Newgate,  and  looking  forward  to 
the  hour  when  he  was  to  be  dragged  with  indignity 
to  the  bar,  and  perliaps  found  guilty,  on  perjured  eri- 
deace,  of  the  shocking  offence  with  which  he  was 
charged!  And  all  this  was  the  wicked  cenirivance 
of  Mr.  Hillary — the  father  of  his  Mary !  And  was  he 
liable  to  be  traniported — to  quit  kis  country  ignomini- 
ously  and  for  ever, — to  be  l^ished  with  disgust  aad 
horror  from  the  memory  of  her  who  liad«once  so  pes- 
aienately  loved  him — as  an  impostor — a  villain— a 
film!  He  resolved  not  to  attempt  any  oemmunica- 
tion  with  Miss  Hillary  ;  if  indeed  it  were  practicable ; 
but  to  await,  with  stem  resolution,  the  arr.val  of  the 
hour  that  was  either  to  crash  him  with  unmerited,  bat 
inevitable  in&my  and  ruin,  or  eipoae  and  singly  punish 
tbaae  whose  malice  and  wick^neas  had  nought  to 
effect  hia  destruction.  What  steps  coeld  he  take  to 
defend  himselft  Where  were  hia  witneraes  f  Who 
would  detect  and  expose  the  perjury  of  thoss  who 
would  enter  the  witness-box  on  behalf  of  hia  wealthy 
prosecuton  f  Poor  soul !  Heaven  support  thee  against 
ihy  hour  of  trouble,  and  then  deliver  thee ! 

Mias  Hillary’s  fearful  excitement,  on  the  evening 
when  she  discovered  Elliott’s  situation,  led  to  a  slow 
fever,  which  confined  her  to  her  bed  for  nearly  a  fort¬ 
night  ;  and  when,  at  the  end  of  that  period,  she  again 
appeared  in  her  fother's  presenoe,  it  was  only  to  en¬ 
counter — despite  her  wan  looks — a  repeiitioa  of  the 
banh  and  cruel  treatment  she  had  experienced  ever 
sinoe  the  day  on  which  he  had  discovsred  her  reluo- 
tanco  to  receive  the  addresses  ef  Lord  Scamp  Day 
«fler  day  her  father  bait  her  on  behalf  of  his  Lordship 
— with  alternate  coaxing  and  cursing ;  all  was  in  vain 
— for  when  Lord  Scamp  at  length  made  her  a  foraral 
offer  of  his  precious  “  hand  and  heart,"  she  rejected 
him  with  a  quiet  contempt  which  sent  him,  full  of  the 
irritatioo  of  wounded  conceit,  to  pour  kis  sortews  into 
Ihe  inflamed  ear  of  her  father. 

The  name  that  was  written  on  her  heart — that  was 
constantly  in  her  sleeping  and  waking  thoughts,  Ellioa 
she  never '  suflered  to  ascnpe  her  lips.  Her  father 
frequently  mentioned  it  to  her,  but  she  limened  in 
melancholy,  oflcner  indignant  silenee.  She  fell  con- 
Tiaced  that  there  was  some  fool  play  on  the  pert  of 
her  father,  connected  with  Ellioit’s  incerceraikm  in 
Newgate,  and  could  sometimes  scarcely  conceal,  when 
sn  hia  prsasnrs,  a  shudder  of  appreheosiaa.  And  was 
St  likely — was  it  peaaible— that  such  a  measure  to¬ 
wards  the  unhappy,  presseotsd  Elliott,  could  have 
any  other  eftct  on  the  daughter,  believing  him,  as 
she  did,  to  be  pure  and  unspotted,  than  to  incrsase 
end  deepen  her  affection  fiw  him — to  preMnt  kis 
isaage  before  her  mind’s  eye,  m  that  of  one  endaring  j 
martyrdom  on  her  account,  aad  for  her  sake  T 

At  length  came  on  the  day  appointed  for  Elliott’s 
trial,  and  it  was  with  no  little  trepidetiaa  that  Mr. 
Hillary,  accompanied  by  Lord  Scamp  stepped  into  his 
carnage,  and  drove  down  to  the  Old  Bailey,  where 
ahey  set  together  on  the  bench  till  nearly  eavsn 
w'clMk,  till  which  tiiDO  the  court  was  engaged  upon  the 
trial  of  a  man  for  forgery.  Amid  the  bustle  aansoqueai 
upon  the  close  of  this  long  trial,  Hillary  after  intradn- 
cing  his  noble  friend  to  one  ef  thesklennen.  keppaaed 
to  cast  his  eyes  to  the  bar  which  had  been  just  qu'ticd 
by  the  deethHtooaaad  convict  ha  had  heard  tried,  when 
tlmy  Ml  open  the  figure  of  Elliott  who  seeeaed  to  have 
bam  pUoed  there  for  some  minntes,  and  was  standing 
with  a  mournful  sxpremion  of  countananee,  apparently 
lest  in  thought.  Even  Mr.  Hillary’s  hard  hMrt  was 
almost  touched  by  the  altered  appearance  (fflus  victim, 
who  was  greatly  emaciated,  and  seemed  scarce  able  to 
atoad  erect  in  hia  nest  hujaiiinting  position. 


Mr.  Hillary  knew  the  perfect  innocence  of  EUieft ; 
and  his  own  guilty  soul  thrilled  within  him,  ashiseyec 
encountered  for  an  instant  the  steadfast,  but  aotTCwfiil 
eye  of  the  prisoner.  In  vain  did  ha  attempt  to  appear 
convening  carelessly  w  ith  Lord  Scamp,  who  wm  him¬ 
self  too  much  agitated  to  attend  to  him!  The  prissu- 
er  pleaded  Not  Guilty.  No  council  had  been  retain¬ 
ed  for  the  prosecution,  nor  did  any  appear  for  the  de¬ 
fence.  The  Court,  therefore,  bad  to  examine  Ihe 
witnesses;  and,  suffice  to  say  that  aflsr  an  hour’s  trial, 
in  the  course  of  w  hich  Hillary  was  called  as  a  wilnem, 
and  he  trembled  so  excessively  astocall  furthsemeea- 
coursging  expressions  from  the  Beneh,  the  Judge  whs 
tried  the  case  decided  that  there  was  no  evidenee 
worth  a  straw  against  the  prisoner,  and  cnuaequeully 
directed  the  jury  to  acquit  him,  which  they  did  in- 
staritly  adding  their  unanimous  opinion,  that  the  ahaige 
against  him  appeared  both  frivolous  and  malicioas. 

**  Am  1  to  undentand,  my  Lord,  that  1  leave  the 
court  freed  from  all  taint,  from  all  dishonour  f’ inquir¬ 
ed  Elliott  after  tha  foreman  bad  expressed  the  epiniau 
of  Ihe  jury. 

“  Certainly — most  undoubtedly  )r«u  da,’’  replied  Ihe 
Judee. 

“  And,  if  I  am  at  liberty  hereafter  to  expoae  and 
punish  those  who  have  wickedly  conspired  to  plaoa 
roe  here  on  a  false  charge  V' 

"Of  eourse,  you  have  your  remedy  against  any  ane,** 
replied  Ihe  cautioua  judge,  “  whom  you  can  peeve  to 
have  acted  illegally.” 

Elliott  darted  a  glance  at  Mr.  Hillary,  whieh  mule 
his  blood  runh  tumultuously  towards  his  guilty  heart  and 
bowing  respectfully  to  the  Court,  withdrew  from  Ihe  ig- 
nominous  spot  which  he  had  been  so  infamously  oeas- 
pelled  to  occupy.  Hs  left  the  prison  a  little  after 
eight  o’clock ;  and  wretched  indeed  were  his  foelingB 
as  the  turnkey,  opening  the  aulside  of  the  irna  hsaad 
and  spiked  doors,  bade  him  famwell,  gruffly  adding — 
~  Hope  we  mayn’t  meet  again,  ray  hearty !’’ 

*t  I  hope  iy>t  indeed!''  replied  Elliott  with  a  sigh;  aad 
daseending  the  steps;  found  himself  in  Ike  sueat  ■» 
scarce  knew,  for  a  moment,  wither  to  direst  hia  steps, 
staggering,  overpowered  with  the  strange  foaUag  ef 
suddenly-reeove^  liberty.  IIm  red  reality,  heweear, 
soon  foi^  itself  upon  hisa  What  was  to  haeoaw  of 
him  f’  Hs  foil  wWiod  aad  foini,  aad  alamal  widhed 
ha  had  begged  the  foveur  ef  sleeping,  for  the  night, 
even  ia  the  dreary  dungeon  fiiim  which  he  had  haaa 
but  that  ssooMnt  released.  'Thas  were  his  thaaghls 
aceupied,  m  ho  moved  slewly  towards  Fleet  Btiest. 
when  a  female  figure  spproeehed  him  mnflM  ia  a 
large  shawl. 

“Henry — dearest  Hsnryr  mermered  the  half  stiiod 
voice  of  Mas  Hilhry,  stretching  toward*  him  both  har 
hands so  you  are  free!  You  have  escaped  from 
tbe  snare  ef  the  wicked !  Thank  God— thank  Gad ! 
Oh,  what  have  we  pamad  thieagh,  saaca  wo  last  nset ! 
Why,  Henry,  will  you  not  speak  to  aw  1  Da  you  for¬ 
sake  me  daughter  for  Ihe  sia  of  her  foiher  f’ 

“  Mim  Hillary!”  he  murmored,  lucredooualy. 

"  Yes  yed  I  am  Mary  Hillary;  I  am  year  own 
Mary.  ah,  lleary,  how  altered  you  are !  Hew 
thin !  Hew  pale  and  ill  you  took  !  I  cannot  boar  to 
see  you  T  Aad  covering  her  face  with  her  heads, 
she  burst  into  a  fisod  of  leeie. 

“  I  can  hardly — believe — that  it  is  Mim  Hillary.” 
mulierod  ElUott, — “  But— your /ethrr  .* — Mr.  Uille^! 
What  will  he  my  if  ha  sees  you  f  Are  not  yea 
ashamed  of  being  seen  talking  to  a  wtatoh  like  me, 
jast  slipped  out  ^  Newgale  T 

“  Aahaated  t  My  Henry— do  net  torture  me !  lam 
hmrt-broken  for  your  mke !  It  is  my  owa  flash  aad 
blood  that  I  am  ashaasod  of.  That  k  could  ever  be  a» 
bam”— 

Elliott  suddenly  snatched  her  into  hia  arms,  and 
folded  har  to  his  braaat  with  oravnlsiyo  eaergy. 
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If  the  nielignant  eye  of  her  father  had  leen  them  at 
that  momenl ! 

She  had  obtained  information  that  her  foiher  Ma* 
gone  to  the  Old  Bailey  with  Lord  Scamp,  and  loon  con¬ 
trived  to  follow  them,  unnoticed  by  the  domeeiica. 
She  could  not  get  into  the  court,  aa  the  gallery  wai  al¬ 
ready  filled  ;  and  had  been  lingering  about  the  door 
for  upwarde  of  four  houra,  making  eager  inqniriei  from 
tlioae  who  lef\  the  court,  aa  to  the  name  of  the  priao- 
ner  who  waa  being  tried.  She  vehemently  urged 
him  to  accompany  her  direct  to  Bullion  Honae,  con¬ 
front  her  father,  and  demand  reparation  fur  the  wrongs 
he  had  inflicted.  **  I  will  stand  beside  you — I  will 
never  leave  you  ;  let  him  turn  ua  both  out  of  hia  house 
together  f’— continued  the  excited  girl — "  I  begin  to 
loathe  it — to  feel  indifferent  about  every  thing  it  con¬ 
tains— except  my  poor  unoffending,  dying  mother! — 
Come,  come,  Henry,  and  play  the  man !” — But  Klli- 
ott’a  good  sense  led  him  to  expostulate  with  her,  and 
be  did  so  successfully,  representing  to  her  the  useless 
peril  attending  such  a  proceeding.  He  forced  her  in¬ 
to  the  cohch  that  waa  waiting  for  her — refused  the 
purse  which  she  bad  tried  nearly  fifiy  times  to  thrust 
into  his  hand — promised  to  make  a  point  of  writing  to 
her  the  next  day  in  such  a  manner  as  should  be  sure 
of  reaching  her,  and  after  mutually  aflfeclionale  adieus, 
he  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  off  as  quickly  as  pos¬ 
sible  towards  Highbury.  She  found  Bullion  House 
in  a  tumult  on  account  of  her  absence. 

■'  So—  your  intended  victim  has  escaped  !”  exclaim¬ 
ed  Miss  Hillary,  suddenly  presenting  herself  before 
her  father  whom.  Lord  Scamp  had  but  just  lefl. 

“  Ah,'  Polly — my  own  Poll— and  is  it  you  indeed  T 
mid  her  father,  evidently  the  worse  for  wine,  ap¬ 
proaching  her  unsteadily — “  Come,  kiss,  me  love  !— 
wherfr— where  have  you  bean,  you  been,  you  little 
pass— puss— puss— " 

To  Newgale,  tir.'”  replied  his  daughter  in  a  quick, 
stem  totte,  and  retreated  a  step  or  two  from  her  ad¬ 
vancing  father. 

“  N — n— ew  gate ! — New— new — gate  T’  he  echoed, 
ts  if  the  word  had  suddenly  sobered  him.  "  Well — 
Mary — and — what— of  that  I”  be  added,  drawing  hb 
breath  haavily. 

“To  think  that  your  blood  flows  in  these  veins  of 
mine  r*  conlinned  Mias  Hillary  with  extraordinary  en- 1 
ergy— extending  her  arm  towaiida  him.  “  I  call  you /a- j 
Her — and  yet” — she  shuddered — “  you  are  a  guilty 
man — you  have  laid  a  snare  for  the  innocent — trem¬ 
ble,  sir!  tremble!  Do  you  love  your  daughter !  1  tell 
yea,  ftther,  that  if  your  design  had  succeeded,  she 
would  have  lain  dead  in  your  bouse  within  an  hour 
ifler  it  was  told  ber!--Oh,  what — what  am  I 
mying ! — where  have  I  been  P' — She  pressed  her 
band  to  bar  forehead  ;  her  high  excitement  had  pass- 
«d  away.  Her  father  had  recovered  from  the  shock 
occasioned  by  her  abrupt  disappearance.  He  walked 
to  the  door  and  shut  it. 

“  Sit  down.  Mary,”  said  he,  sternly,  pointing  to  the 
nfa.  She  obeyed  in  silence. 

“  Now,  girl,  tell  me  are  you  drunk  or  sober  ?— 
I  Where  have  you  been  1  What  have  you  been  doingP' 
vw  inquired  with  a  furious  air.  She  hid  her  face  in 
Bwr  hands  and  wept 

I  “  You  are  driving  me  mad,  father  T  she  murmured. 
B  "  Coeae,  come ! — What ! — you're  playing  the  coward 
Vow,  Mimf — Where's  all  your  b^  spirit  gorml — 
Baa't  yon  bully  me  any  morel — Snivel  on  then, 
bag  my  forgiveness ! — What  do  you  mean  Miss,” 
Bsid  he,  extending  towards  her  his  clenched  fist — “  by 
viking  about  this  fellow  Elliott  being — my  victim  1 
^ ! — ^Tell  UM,  you  audacious  hnasy  !  yon  ungrateful 
Vten !  what  d’ye  mean  f — Say,  what  the  d— I  has 
to  you  r’  She  made  no  armwer,  but  continued 
Bith  her  face  concealed  in  ber  hands.  “OIh— I'm  up  to 
Wl  Ihu !  I  see  what  you're  afler!  I  know  you,  young 


dear-devil! — You  think  you  can  bully  me  into  letting 
you  marry  this  brute — this  beggar — this  swindler!— Ah. 
ha!  you  don’t  know  me  though  !  By  — — ,  but  I  be¬ 
lieve  you  and  he  are  in  league  to  take  my  life  He 
paused,  gasping  with  rage.  His  daughter  remained 
silent.  “  What  has  turned  you  so  against  me  f”  he 
continued  in  the  same  violent  tone  and  manner. 

“  Haven't  I  been  a  kind  father  to  all  my” - 

“  Oh  yes,  yes,  yea !  dear  father,  1  know  yon  have  !” 
sobbed  Miss  Hillary,  rising  and  throwing  herself  at  his 
feet. 

“Then  why  are  you  behaving  in  this  strange  way 
to  me  ?”  he  inquired,  somewhat  softening  his  tone. 

“  Mary,  isn't  your  poor  mother  up  stairs  dying  ;  and  if 
I  lose  her  aad  you  too,  what's  to  become  of  me  f” 
Miss  Hillary  wept  bitterly.  “  You’d  better  kill  your 
old  father  outright  at  once  than  kill  him  in  this  slow 
way !  or  send  him  to  a  mad  house,  as  you  surely  will! 
Come.  Molly — my  own  little  Molly — promise  me  to 
think  no  more  of  this  wretched  fellow!  Depend  on’t 
he'll  be  revenged  on  roe  yet,  and  do  me  an  injury  if 
he  can !  Surely  the  devil  himself  sent  the  man  across 
our  family  peneq!  I  don’t  want  yon  to  marry  Lord 
Scamp  since  you  don’t  like  him — not  I !  It’s  true  I 
hare  longed  this  many  a'year  to  marry  you  to  some  no¬ 
bleman — to  see  you  great  and  happy — but — if  you  can’t 
fancy  my  Lord  Scamp,  why — I  givehim  up!  And  if 
I  give  Aim  up,  won’t  you  meet  roe  half  way,  and  make 
ua  all  happy  again  by  giving  up  this  fellow  so  unwor¬ 
thy  of  you  I  He  comes  from  a  d— d  bad  stock,  be¬ 
lieve  me !  Remember — bis  father  gambled,  and— cut 
his  throat,”  added  Hillary  in  a  low  tone,  instinctively 
trembling  aa  he  recollected  the  eflect  produced  upon 
Elliott  by  his  utterance  of  these  words  on  a  former  oc- 
easion.  “  Only  think,  Molly !  3fy  daughter,  with  a 
vast  fortune — scraped  together  during  a  long  life  by 
her  father’s  hard  labour — Molly — the  only  thing  her 
father  loves,  excepting  always  your  poor  saother — to 
fling  herself  into  the  arms  of  a  common  thief — a  n 
jail-bird — a  felon— a  fellow  on  his  way  to  the  gal¬ 
lows” — 

“Father!”  said  Miss  Hillary  solemnly,  suddenly 
looking  up  into  her  father’s  face,  “  you  know  that  thia 
is  false*  Yen  know  that  he  is  acquitted — that  he  ia 
innocent — you  knew  it  from  the  first — that  the  charge 
was  false! 

Mr.  Hillary,  who  had  imagined  he  waa  succeeding 
ia  changing  his  daughter’s  determination,  was  immea¬ 
surably  disappointed  and  shocked  at  this  evidence  of 
his  failure.  He  bit  his  lips  violently,  and  looked  at 
her  fiercely,  hia  countenance  darkening  upon  his  sen¬ 
sibility.  I^rce  suppressing  a  horrible  execratioa^ 
turning  a  deaf  ear  to  all  ber  passionate  entreatiee  on 
behalf  ef  Ellion.  he  rose,  forcibly  detaclied  her  anas, 
which  were  clinging  to  his  knees,  and  rung  the 
bell. 

“  Send  Mias  Hillary’s  maid  here,”  said  he.  hoarsely. 
The  wVwnan,  with  a  frightened  air,  soon  made  her  afs- 
pearanre. 

“  Attend  Miss  Hillary  to  her  room  immediately,” 
said  he  sternly,  as  his  disconsolate  daughter  waa  led 
out  of  his  presence  to  spend  a  night  of  slaeptaaa  ago¬ 
ny. 

- “On  bed 

Delirious  flung,  sleep  from  her  pillow  flies ; 

All  night  she  teases,  nor  the  balmy  power 
In  any  posture  finds;  till  the  grey  mom 
Lifts  her  pale  liiatre  on  the  paler  wretch 
Exanimate  by  love ;  and  then,  perhaps, 
Bihansted  nature  sinks  awhile  to  rest. 

Still  interrupted  by  diatiacted  dreams. 

That  o’er  the  sick  imagination  rise, 

Aad  in  black  colours  paint  the  mimic  scene !” 

Many  such  scenes  u  the  one  above  described,  fol- 
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l»wed  between  Mr.  Hillary  and  his  daughter.  He 
•ever  leA  her  from  the  nioment  he  entered  till  he 
quitted  hi*  honee  on  his  return  to  the  r  ity.  Threats, 
entreatie*.  promieei- — magnifirent  promises — all  the 
•riillery  of  persuasion  or  coercion  that  he  knew  how 
to  use,  he  brought  to  bt  ar  u|>on  his  wearied  and  ha¬ 
rassed  daughter,  but  in  sain.  He  suddetdy  took  her 
with  him  into  Scotland;  and  nAer  spending  there  a 
wretched  week  or  two,  returned  more  dispirited  than 
he  had  leA.  He  htirried  her  to  every  p'i«re  of  amuse¬ 
ment  he  ronid  thiiik  of.  Kow  he  would  give  party 
after  party,  forgetful  of  his  poor  wife's  situation;  tlten 
let  a  week  or  longer  elapse  in  dull  and  morose  seelu- 
aion.  Once  he  was  carried  by  his  passion  to  such  n 
pitch  of  frenzy,  that  he  struck  her  on  the  side  of  her 
head,  and  severely  ! — rior  manifested  any  signs  of  re¬ 
morse  when  he  beheld  her  staggering  under  the  blow. 
But  why  stay  to  particularize  these  paiiifal  scenes? 
Was  fAis  the  way  to  put  an  end  to  the  obstinate  infat- 
tiatioit  of  hi*  daughter?  No— bat  to  increase  and 
strengthen  it — to  add  fuel  to  the  fire.  Her  womanly 
pride— her  tense  of  justice— came — powerful  auxili- 
ariea— to  aapport  her  love  of  the  injured  Elliott.  She 
bore  his  ill-treatment  at  length  with  a  kind  of  apathy. 
She  had  long  lost  all  respect  for  her  father,  conscious 
as  she  was  that  he  had  acted  most  atrociously  towards 
Blliott;  and  presently  after  “  some  natural  tears”  for 
her  mother,  she  became  wearied  of  the  monotonous 
misery  she  endured  at  Bullion  House,  and  ready  to 
fiy  from  it  Passing  over  an  interval  of  a  month  or 
two,  during  which  she  continued  to  keep  up  soiiie  cor¬ 
respondence  with  Elliott,  who  never  told  her  the  ex¬ 
treme  misery — the  absolute  mmt  he  was  suflering, 
since  her  lather  refused  to  give  him  a  character  such 
as  would  procure  bis  admission  to  another  situation, 
and  he  was  therefore  reduced  to  the  most  precarious 
mean*  possible  of  procuring  a  livelihood.  Miss  Hil¬ 
lary,  overhearing  her  father  make  arrangements  ibr 
taking  her  on  a  long  visit  to  the  continent, — where  he 
might,  lor  all  she  knew,  leave  her  to  end  her  day*  in 
some  convent, — fled  that  night  in  desperation  from 
Bullion  Honse,  and  sought  refuge  in  the  humbla  resi¬ 
dence  of  an  old  servant  of  her  fathcr'a  Here  she 
lived,  for  a  few  days,  in  terrified  seclusion— but  she 
might  have  spared  her  alarms,  for  her  lather  received 
the  news  of  her  flight  with  sullen  apathy — merely  ex¬ 
claiming,  **  well — as  she  has  made  her  bed  she  must 
lie  upon  it”  He  made  no  inquiries  ailar  her.  nor  at¬ 
tempted  to  induce  her  to  return.  IVheu  at  length  ap¬ 
prise  of  her  residence,  he  did  not  go  near  the  house. 
Ha  bad  evidently  given  up  the  struggle  in  dBwnif. 
and  felt  indifierent  to  any  late  that  might  betall  hia 
daughter.  He  heard  that  the  banna  of  msrriaga  be¬ 
tween  her  and  Elliott  were  publisbed  in  lha  parish 
church  where  her  new  residence  was  aituslad— but 
offered  no  opposition  whatever.  He  affixed  his  signa- 
tiira  when  required  to  the  document  naeeasary  to 
transfer  to  bet  the  stun  of  money — six  hundred 
ponnds,  standing  in  her  name  in  the  funds,  in  sullen 
silence. 

So  this  ill-laled  couple  were  married,  no  one  attend¬ 
ing  at  the  brief  and  cheerless  ceremony,  but  a 
friend  of  Elliott’s,  and  the  humble  couple  from  whose 
house  she  had  been  married. 

Elliott  had  commenred  legal  proceedings  against  I 
Mr.  Hillary,  on  account  of  hi*  malicious  proseention. 
He  was  certain  of  success,  and  of  thcre^  wringing 
from  his  reluctant  and  wicked  fiither-in-law  a  very 
considerable  sum  of  money — a  little  fortune  in  kis  pre¬ 
sent  circumstances.  With  a  noble  forbearance,  how¬ 
ever,  and  y  ielding  to  the  entreaties  of  hi*  wife,  who 
had  not  lost,  m  her  marriage,  the  feelings  of  a  daugh¬ 
ter  towards  her  erring  psuent,  be  abandoned  them ; 
hia  solicitor  writing,  at  his  desire,  to  inform  Mr.  Hil¬ 
lary  of  the  fact  that  hi*  client  had  determined  to  dis- 
coaiinue  proceedings,  though  be  bad  had  the  certainty 


of  success  before  him— and  that,  for  his  wife’s  sake, 
he  freely  forgave  Mr.  Hillary. 

This  letter  was  returned  with  an  insalent  message 
from  Mr.  Hillary — and  there  the  aflair  ended. 

A  few  days  after  her  marriage,  Mrs.  Elliott  received 
the  following  communication  from  Mr.  Jeflreys  : 

“  Madam  : 

“  Mr.  Hillary  has  instructed  me  to  apprise  you,  as  I 
now  do  with  great  pain,  of  his  unalterabla  determina¬ 
tion  never  again  to  recognize  you  as  his  daughter,  or 
receive  any  communication,  of  any  description,  Grom 
cither  your  husband  or  youfselfi  addressed  either  b> 
Mr.  or  Mrs.  Hillary;  whom  your  undutifui  and  un¬ 
grateful  conduct,  be  says,  lias  separated  from  you  for 
ever. 

“  He  will  allow  to  be  forwarded  to  any  place  you 
may  direct,  whatever  articles  belonging  to  you  may  ytt 
remain  at  Bullion  House,  on  yourseading  a  list  of  itm 
to  my  office. 

“  Spare  roe  the  pain  of  a  personal  interview  on  the 
matter;  and  behave  me  when  I  unfoignedly  lamant 
being  the  medium  of  eommunicating  the  intalligenra 
contained  iu  this  letter. 

“  I  am.  Madam,  your  humbla  servant, 

**  JOMATHAU  jEVriUCTa. 

“  To  Mrs.  Elliott” 

With  a  trembling  hand,  assisted  by  her  huthand. 
she  set  down,  afler  much  hesitation,  a  few  articles 
hooks,  dress,  one  or  two  jewels,  and  her  little  dog, 
Cato.  Him,  however,  Mr.  Hillary  had  caused  te  b* 
destroyed  the  day  after  he  diecovered  her  flight.  The 
other  articles  were  sent  to  her  immediately ;  and  with 
a  hitter  fit  of  weeping  did  she  receive  them,  and  read 
the  fate  of  her  merry  little  favourite,  who  had  friaksd 
about  her  to  the  last  with  sportive  allection,  when  si- 
moet  every  body  else  scowled  at  and  fixauok  her! 
Thus  closed  ft>r  ever,  at  she  loo  surely  felt,  all  oon- 
nection  with  her  father  and  mother. 

Elliott  regarded  his  noble-spirited  wife,  as  well  he 
might,  with  a  fondnem  bordering  on  idolatry.  Tht 
vast  sacrifica  she  bad  made  for  bun  overpowered  him 
I  whenever  he  adverted  to  it,  and  inspired  him,  not  only 
with  the  most  tender  and  enihuats^  aSaciion  sad 
gratitude,  but  with  the  anxiety  to  secum  her,  by  bis 
own  efioiis,  at  least  a  comiortaUU  horns.  He  angagad 
small  hot  respectable  lodgings  in  the  Borough,  to 
which  they  removed  the  day  after  their  Btsrriege  i  sod 
after  making  deaperaie  exertions,  he  had  the  gratifics- 
tioB  of  prucuriog  a  situalion  as  clerk  in  a  respoetsbU 
mercantile  bouse  iatbeCity,and  which  he  had  ohissasd 
through  the  friendly,  buttecict  service*  of  one  of  iha 
raembar*  of  the  firm  he  bad  last  served.  Uta  supenw 
qualtfioations  aacured  him  a  salary  of  jC90  a  year,  with 
the  promiee  ol  its  increase,  if  he  continned  to  givt 
saiisiaction.  Thus  creditably  settled,  the  uouUsd 
couple  began  to  breathe  a  little  more  freely ;  and  in 
the  course  of  a  iwclvamoiMh,  Mrs.  Elliott's  poignsot 
grief  first  declined  into  melancholy,  which  was  at 
length  mitigated  into  a  pensive  if  not  cheerful  rosigm- 
tion.  She  moved  in  her  liule  circumacrihed  sphM* 
os  if  she  had  never  occupitd  one  of  s|dendoar  and 
affluence.  How  happily  passed  4  the  boui*  dwy 
spent  together  in  the  eveaing,  after  he  had  qudMd 
the  scene  of  bis  daily  labours— he  rending,  or  (dayieg 
on  his  flute,  which  he  did  very  beautiftiliy— wd  ah* 
busily  employed  with  her  ne^le !  How  they  lovsd 
their  neat  littla  parlour,  s*  they  sometimea  involuBtah- 
ly  compared  it — the,  with  the  spacioiis  and  splendid 
apartments  which  bad  witeeased  so  much  of  her  sef' 
faring  at  Bullion  House — he,  with  the  dreadful  esU* 
of  Newgate !  And  their  Sundays!  What  sweet  and 
1  calm  repose  they  brouglu!  How  she  loved  to  walk 
with  him  after  church  boun  in  the  firesh  and  brae^r 
I  places— the  Parks— tbe«^  a  pang  occaaiaDaHy  shot 
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through  her  heart  when  she  obeerved  her  father's  car- 
riafe — he  the  solitary  occupant — rolling  leisurely  past 
them !  The  very  carriage  in  which  she  and  her  little 
Cato  had  so  oAen  driven!  But  thoughts  such  as  these 
seldom  intruded ;  and  when  they  did,  only  drove  her 
closer  to  her  husband — a  pearl  to  her  indeed — if  it 
may  be  not  irreverently  spoken—^  great  price — a 
price  she  never  once  regretted  to  have  paid. 

Ye  fond  unfortunate  souls!  what  days  of  darkness 
were  in  store  ior  you! — About  eighteen  months  afler 
their  marriage,  hirs.  Elliott,  after  a  lingering  and 
dangerous  accouchement,  gave  birth  to  a  son— the  little 
creature  I  bad  seen. — How  they  consulted  together 
about  the  means  of  apprising  Mr.  ILllary  of  the  birth 
of  his  grandson,  and  fondly  suggested  to  each  other 
the  ponsAUUy  of  its  melting  the  stubborn  resolution  he 
had  formed  concerning  them  !  He  heard  of  it,  how¬ 
ever,  manifesting  about  as  much  emotion  as  he  would 
on  being  told  by  the  housekeeper  of  the  kittening  of 
his  kitchen  cat !  The  long  fund  letter  she  had  made 
such  aa  effort  to  write  to  him,  and  which  poor  Elliott 
had  trudged  all  the  way  to  Highbury  to  deliver,  with 
tremulous  hand,  and  a  beating  heart,  to  the  porter  at 
the  lodge  of  Bullion  House,  was  returned  to  them  the 
next  morning  by  the  two-penny  post,  unopened  !  What 
delicious  agony  was  it  to  them  to  look  at — to  hug  to 
their  bosoms — the  little  creature  that  bad  no  friend — 
no  relative  on  earth  but  them!  How  oAen  did  bis 
eye  open  surprisedly  upon  her,  when  her  scorching 
tear  dropped  upon  his  tiny  face ! 

She  had  just  weaned  her  child,  and  was  still  sufier- 
ing  from  the  effects  of  nursing  when  there  happened 
the  first  misfortune  that  had  befallen  them  since  their 
marriage.  Mr.  Elliott  was  one  night  behmd  his  usual 
hour  of  reluming  from  the  City — and  his  anxious 
wife’s  suspense  was  terminated  by  the  appearance  at 
their  door  of  a  hackney-coach,  from  which  there  stepiwd 
a  strange  gentleman,  who  hastly  knocked  at  the  dour, 
and  returned  to  assist  another  gentleman,  in  lifting  out 
the  apparently  inanimate  figure  of  her  husband  !  Pale 
as  death,  she  rushed  down  stain,  her  child  in  her  arms, 
and  was  saved  from  fainting  only  by  hearing  her  hus- 
hand's  voice,  in  a  low  tone,  assuring  her  that  be  was 
**  not  much  hurt” — that  he  had  had  "  a  slight  acci- 
dent.”  The  fact  was,  that  in  attempting  moat  impru¬ 
dently  to  ihoot  acrooi  the  street  between  two  approach¬ 
ing  vehklee,  he  waa  knocked  down  by  the  pole  of  one 
of  them— a  poat  chase;  when  down,  befitre  the  poet  boy 
ceuld  stop,  one  of  the  bomee  had  kicked  the  pioetrate 
pees  soger  uptm  the  right  tide.  The  two  humane  gen- 
tleaten  who  had  ^accompanied  him  home,  did  all  in 
their  power  la  atiuage  the  terrom  of  Mrs.  Elliott. 
One  of  them  ran  for  the  medical  man  who  Cutunately 
lived  dote  at  hand ;  and  be  pranouneed  the  case  to 
be,  though  a  serious  one,  and  requiring  great  care,  not 
attended  witf  dangerous  symptoms— at  leaat  at  prment. 
His  patiaat  never  quitted  his  bed  for  three  months  ;  at 
the  end  of  which  period,  his  employers  sent  a  very  kind 
raemage,  regretting  the  accident  that  bad  happened, 
sad  still  more,  that  they  felt  eempelled  to  fill  up  his 
situation  ia  their  houae,  as  be  had  been  now  so  long 
skssnt,  and  was  likely  to  continue  oheent  for  a  much 
longer  time,  and  they  at  the  same  tune  paid  him  all 
kis  mlary  that  waa  due  in  tsapect  of  the  period  during 
which  hie  had  been  absent,  and  a  quarter’s  salary  be¬ 
yond  it  Poor  Elliott  was  thrown,  by  this  intelligenoe, 
into  a  stale  ef  deep  deopondency,  wUch  was  increased 
by  his  surgeon’s  continuing  to  use  the  language  of 
caution,  and  assuring  him— disheartening  words — 
that  ha  must  not  think  of  engaging  in  active  busineai 
for  some  time  yet  to  come.  It  waa  afler  a  tleeplasB 
oight  that  he  and  hit  wifa  stepped  into  a  hackney- 
coach  and  drove  to  the  Bank,  to  kII  out  X50  of  their 
precious  atom,  in  order  to  liquidate  some  of  the  heavy 
expenaea  attendant  on  his  lung  illnoak  Alas !  what 
prospact  was  there,  either  of  replacing  what  they  now 


took,  or  of  preserving  the  remainder  from  similar 
diminutions  ?  It  was  now  that  his  admirable  wife  acted 
indeed  the  part  of  a  guardian  angel ;  soothing  by  her 
fund  attentions  his  querulous  and  alarmed  spirit — and. 
that  she  might  do  so,  struggling  hourly  to  conceal  her 
own  grievous  apprehensions — her  hopeless  despondea- 
cy.  As  may  be  supposed,  it  had  now  becosoe  neces¬ 
sary  to  practice  the  closest  economy  in  order  to  keep 
themselves  out  of  de^t,  and  to  avoid  the  necessity  of 
constantly  drawing  upon  the  very  moderate  sum  wfoch 
yet  stood  inhis  name  in  the  funds.  How  often,  never¬ 
theless,  did  the  fend  creature  risk  a  chiding — and  a 
severe  one— from  her  husband- by  secretly  procuring 
for  him  some  of  the  little  delicacies  recommended  by 
their  medical  attendant,  and  of  which  no  entreaties 
could  ever  prevail  upon  her  to  partake  ! 

Some  time  after  Una,  her  husband  recovered  suffi¬ 
ciently  to  be  able  to  walk  out;  but  being  peremptori¬ 
ly  prohibited  from  engaging  for  tome  time  to  come  ia 
his  old  situation,  or  any  oca  requiring  similar  efliirta, 
ha  put  an  adveriisewent  in  the  newspapers,  offering  to 
arrange  the  roost  involved  merchant’s  accounts,  Ac. 

"  with  accuracy  and  expedition,” — at  his  own  reei- 
dence,  and  on  such  very  moderate  terms  as  soon 
brought  him  several  ofters  of  employmaat.  He  ad¬ 
dressed  himself  with  a  natural  but  roost  tatprudeat 
eagerness  to  the  iroublesosae  and  exhausting  task  ha 
had  undertaken ;  and  the  consequence  was,  that  be 
purchased  the  opportuniiy  of  a  monihti  labour,  by  a 
twelvemonth’s  incapacitation  for  all  labeur!  A  dread¬ 
ful  blow  this  was,  aiad  home  by  neither  of  them  with 
their  former  equanimity.  Mrs.  Elliott  renewed  her 
hopeless  attempt  to  soften  the  obduracy  of  her  fithar’s 
lieari.  She  waited  for  him  repeatedly  in  the  street  at 
the  hours  of  his  quitting  and  returning  to  the  City,  and 
attempted  to  speak  u>  him  but  be  hurried  from  her  as 
from  a  common  street- beggar.  She  wipte  letter  after 
letter,  carrying  some  berselfi  and  sending  ethem  by 
the  poet,  by  which  latter  medium  all  were  invariably 
returned  to  her!  She  began  to  think  with  honor  ef 
her  father’s  inexorable  dispoeition— and  her  prayers  to 
heaven  for  its  interference  on  her  behalf— or  at  least 
the  fiutb  that  inspired  them,  became  fainter  and  &ia- 
Icr. 

Mr.  Hillary’s  tamper  m«»  ten  timea  vMtse  lhaa 
before,  since  bis  doubter's  departure,  owing  to  that  aa 
well  as  sundry  other  causee.  Several  of  hia  spaoula* 
tiona  in  buiinem  proved  to  he  very  unfoitnaate,  and 
to  entail  harassing  conaaquences,  which  kept  lam 
conatantly  in  a  stale  of  feverish  irritability.  Poor  Mrs. 
Hillaiy  conlinned  atill  a  hapelem  paralytic,  dapdvod 
of  the  powers  both  of  speech  and  motion  :  all  chance, 
therefore,  of  her  precious  intercemion  was  too  proba¬ 
bly  for  ever  at  an  ead.  In  vain  did  Mrs.  Elliott  strive 
to  interest  several  of  her  relatives  in  her  behalf:  they 
professed  too  great  a  dread  of  Mr.  Hillary  to  attempt 
interfering  in  such  a  delicate  and  dangerous  matter;, 
and  miify  bad  a  very  obviooe  interest  in  coatinoing,  if 
not  increasing,  the  grievous  and  unnatural  estrange¬ 
ment  existing  between  him  and  hia  daughter.  There 
waa  one  of  them— a  Miss  Gubbley,  a  maidea  aunt,  or 
cousin  of  Mrs.  Elliott,  that  bad  wormed  Lciaelf  coat- 
pletely  into  Mr.  Hillary’s  confidence,  and  having  been 
once  a  kind  of  bouoekeeper  in  the  establishment,  now 
reigned  supreme  at  Bullion  Lodge ;  an  artful,  selfish, 
vulgar  person,  an  olgect  to  Mrs.  Elliott  of  mingled 
terror  and  disgust  This  was  tha  being  that, 

”  tood-Uke,  rate  squatting  at  the  ear” 

ef  her  father,  probably  daily  suggesting  every  hateful 
consideration  that  could  tend  to  widen  the  breech  al¬ 
ready  existing  between  him  and  hia  daugfa.er.  This 
creature,  too,  had  poor  Mis.  Elliott  besieged  with 
pasuonale  and  humiliating  entreaties,  till  they  wete 
suddenly  and  finally  checked  by  a  display  of  such  in- 
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tolerable  iniolence  and  hearlleeaneai  as  determined 
Mn.  Elliott,  come  what  would,  to  make  no  further 
eflbrts  in  that  quarter.  She  returned  home,  on  the  oc¬ 
casion  just  alluded  to,  worn  out  in  body  and  mind.  A 
copious  flood  of  tears  accompanying  her  narration  to 
her  husband  of  what  had  happened  relieved  her  ex¬ 
citement;  she  took  her  child  into  her  arras,  and  his 
playful  little  fingers  unconsciously  touching  the  deep 
responsive  chords  of  a  mother’s^eart,  she  forgot,  in 
the  ecstasy  of  the  moment,  as  she  folded  him  to  her 
bosom,  all  that  liad  occurred  to  make  her  unhappy  and 
add  to  the  gloom  of  their  darkening  prospects !  1 

Closer  and  closer  now  became  their  retrenchments; 
every  source  of expenditure  being  cut  ofl'that  was  nut 
absolutely  indispensable.  None,  she  told  me,  oc¬ 
casioned  them  a  greater  pang  than  giving  up  their  little 

pew  in  -  Church,  and  betaking  themselves. 

Sunday  afler  Sunday,  to  the  humbler  and  more 
appropriate  sittings  provided  in  the  aisle.  But  was 
this  their  communion  and  contact  with  poverty  un¬ 
favourable  to  devotion  ?  No.  The  serpent  pride  was 
crushed,  and  dared  not  lift  his  bruised  head  to  disturb 
or  alarm  !  God  then  drew  near  to  the  deserted  couple, 

“  weary,  and  heavy  laden,”  and  “  cast  out”  by  their 
earthly  father !  Yes — there  she  experiettced  a  holy 
calm — a  resignation — a  reality  in  the  services  and 
duty  of  religion — which  she  had  never  known  whan 
sitting  amid  the  trappings  of  ostentatious  wealth,  in  the 
gorgeous  pew  of  her  father ! 

They  were  obliged  to  .eck  cheaper  lodgings — mo¬ 
derate  as  was  the  rent  required  for  those  they  had  so 
long  occupied — where  they  might  practise  a  severer 
economy  than  they  choose  to  exhibit  in  the  presence  j 
of  those  ,who  had  known  them  when  sacrifices  were 
not  necessary — and  which  had  also  the  advantage  of 
being  in  the  neighbourhood  of  a  person  who  had  pro¬ 
mised  Elliott  occasional  employment  as  a  collector  of 
rents,  Ac.,  as  well  as  the  balancing  of  his  books  every 
month.  Long  before  his  health  warranted,  did  he  un¬ 
dertake  these  severe  labours,  driven  to  desperation  by 
a  heavy  and  not  over-reasonable  bill  delivered  him  by 
his  medical  attendant,  and  of  which  he  pressed  for  the 
payment.  With  an  aching  heart  poor  Elliott  sold  out 
sufficient  to  discharge  it,  and  resolved  at  all  haaards 
to  recommence  bis  labours ;  for  there  was  left  only  701 
or  80f  in  the  Bank — and  he  shuddered  when  he  thought 
of  it ! — ^They  had  quitted  these  their  second  lodgings 
for  those  in  which  I  found  them  about  three  months  be¬ 
fore  her  first  visit  to  ifke,  in  order  to  be  near  another 
individual — himself  an  accountant,  who  had  promised 
to  employ  Elliott  frequently  as  a  kind  of  deputy,  ot/ag. 
His  were  the  books  piled  before  poor  Elliott  when  I 
first  saw  him !  Thus  had  he  b^n  engaged,  to  the 
great  injury  of  his  health,  for  many  weeks — his  own 
mental  energy  and  determination  flattering  him  with 
a  delusive  confidence  in  his  physical  vigour!  Poor  j 
Mrs.  Elliott  had  also  contrived,  being  not  unacquainted 
with  ornamental  needle-tvork,  to  obtain  some  employ¬ 
ment  of  that  description.  Heavy  was  her  heart  as  she 
sat  toiling  beside  her  husband — who  was  busily  en¬ 
gaged  in  such  a  manner  as  would  not  admit  of  their 
conversing  together — when  her  thoughts  wandered 
over  the  scenes  of  their  post  history,  and  anticipated 
their  gloomy  prospects.  Was  she  now  paying  the 
fearful  penally  of  disobedience  f  But  where  was  the 
sin  she  had  committed  in  fiirming  an  honest  and  ardent 
attachment  to  one  she  was  satisfied  was  every  way  I 
her  equal,  save  in  wealth  f  How  could  he  have  a  j 
leght  to  dictate  to  her  heart  who  should  be  an  object 
of  her  afieciions  ?  to  dispose  of  it  as  of  an  ank  le  of 
merchandise? — had  he  any  right  thus  to  consign  her 
to  perpetual  misery  T  to  unite  her  to  a  tilled  villain 
merely  to  gratify  his  weak  pride  and  ambition? — Had 
she  i»t  a  right  to  resist  such  an  attempt  ? — ^The  same 
Scripture  that  has  said,  children,  obey  your  parentt,  has  j 
said,/a(kers,  proeohe  not  your  children  to  wrath.  I 


But  had  she  not  been  too  precipitate— or  unduly  ob¬ 
stinate  in  adhering  to  the  man  her  father  abhorr^  ? — 
Ought  any  thing — alas  ! — to  have  caused  her  to  fly 
from  her  suflfering  mother  t  Oh,  what  might  have  been 
her  sufferings !  But  surely  nothing  could  justify  or 
extenuate  the  unrelenting  spirit  which  actuated  her 
father!  And  that  father  she  knew  to  have  acted  base¬ 
ly — to  have  played  the  part  of  a  devil  towards  the 
man  he  hated — perhaps,  nay  too  probably,  he  was  medi¬ 
tating  some  equally  base  and  desperate  scheme  con¬ 
cerning  herself!  She  silently  appealed  to  God  from 
amidst  this  conflict  of  her  thoughts  and  feelings,  and 
implored  His  forgiveness  of  her  rash  conduct.  Her 
agonies  were  heightened  by  the  consciousness  that  there 
existed  reasons  fur  self  condemnation.  But  she 
thought  of — she  looked  at — her  husband  ;  and  her  heart 
told  her,  that  she  should  act  similarly,  were  the  post 
again  to  happen. 

So,  then  here  was  this  virtuous  unhappy  couple — 
he  declining  in  health  just  when  that  health  was  most 
precious  ;  she,  too,  worn  out  with  labour  and  anxiety, 
and  likely — alas ! — to  bring  another  heir  to  wretched¬ 
ness  in  the  world,  fur  she  was  considerably  advanced 
in  pregnancy — both  becoming  leas  capable  of  the  la¬ 
bour  which  was  growing,  alas !  daily  more  essential — 
with  scarcely  40f  to  fall  back  upon  the  most  despe¬ 
rate  emergency  ; — Such  was  the  dreadful  situation  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Elliott  soon  afler  the  period  of  my  first 
introduction  to  them.  It  was  afler  listening  to  one  of 
the  most  interesting  and  melancholy  narratives  that 
the  annals  of  human  suffering  could  supply,  that  I  se¬ 
cretly  resolved  to  take  upon  myself  the  respoiMibility 
of  appealing  to  Mr  Hillary  in  their  behalf,  hoping  that 
for  the  lionour  of  humanity  my  eflbrts  would  not  be  en¬ 
tirely  unavailing. 

He  had  quitted  Bullion  House  within  a  twelvemonth 
afler  his  daughter's  flight,  and  removed  to  a  spacious 
and  splendid  mansion  in - Square,  in  the  neigh¬ 

bourhood  of  my  residence ;  and  where — sCrange  coin¬ 
cidence  ! — 1  was  requested  to  attend  Mrs.  Hillary,  who 
at  length  seemed  approaching  the  close  of  her  long- 
protracted  sufferings.  Mr.  Hillary  had  become  quite 
an  altered  man  since  the  defection  of  his  daughter. 
Lord  Scamp  had  introduced  him  freely  into  the  society 
of  persons  of  rank  and  station,  who  welcomed  into 
their  circles  the  possessor  of  so  splendid  a  fortune ; 
and  he  found,  in  the  excessive  excitement  and  amuse¬ 
ment  of  fashionable  society,  a  refuge  from  reflectioo, 
from  those  “  compunctious  visitinp  of  remorse”  which 
made  his  solitude  dreadful  and  insupportable.  I 
found  him  just  such  a  roan  as  I  have  already  had  oc 
casion  to  describe  him ;  a  vain,  vulgar,  selfish  testy, 
overbearing  old  man ;  one  of  the  most  difficult  and  dan¬ 
gerous  persons  on  earth  to  deal  with  in  such  a  nego 
ciation  as  that  I  had  so  rashly,  but  Heaven  knows  with 
the  best  intentions,  undertaken. 

“  Well,  Mr.  Hillary,”  said  I,  entering  the  drawing¬ 
room,  where  he  was  standing  alone,  with  his  hands  in 
his  pockets  at  the  window,  watching  some  disturbance 
in  the  square — “  I  am  afraid  I  can’t  bring  you  any 
better  news  about  Mrs.  Hillary.  She  weakens  hourly!” 

“  Ah,  poor  creature,  I  see  she  doea— indeed  !”  he  re¬ 
plied  sighing,  quitting  the  window,  oflered  me  one  of 
the  many  beautiful  chairs  that  stood  in  the  splendid 
apartment.  **  Well,  she's  been  a  good  wife  to  me,  I 
must  say — a  very  good  wife,  and  I’ve  always  thought 
and  said  so.”  Thrusting  his  hands  into  the  pockets  of 
his  ample  white  waistcoat,  he  walked  up  and  down  the 
room.  “  Well,  poor  soul !  she’s  had  ^1  that  money 
could  get  her,  doctor,  however,  and  she  knows  it — 
that’s  a  comfit — but  it  a’nt  money  can  keep  death  oS, 
is  it  r’ 

“  No,  indeed,  Mr.  Hillary ;  but  it  can  mitigate 
some  of  its  terrors.  What  a  coosolatioa  will  it  be  for 
you  hereafter,  to  reflect  that  Mrs.  Hillary  has  had  eve¬ 
ry  thing  your  noble  fortune  could  procure  for  her  V—— 
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**  Ay,  tnd  no  grudging  neither !  I'd  do  ten  lime* 
what  I've  done — what’i  money  to  me  T  Poor  Pull, 
and  she's  going!  We  never  hod  a  real  quarrel  in 
•ur  lives !”  he  continued  in  a  sumewhat  subdued  lone. 
“I  shall  miss  her  when  she  is  gone! — I  shall  indeed! 
— I  could  find  many  to  fill  her  place  if  I  had  a  mind. 
I’ll  warrant  me — but  I — I  poor  Poll !” 

*  *  **  Yes,"  said  I  presently  in  answer  to  some 
general  remark  he  had  made,  “  we  medical  men  do 
certainly  see  the  worst  side  of  human  life.  Pain — ill¬ 
ness — death — are  bad  enough  of  themselves — but 
when  poverty  steps  in  too” - 

“  Ay,  I  dare  say — bad  enough  as  you  say — bad 
enough — ahem!” 

“  I  have  this  very  day  seen  a  mournful  instance  of 
aocumulated  human  misery  ;  poverty,  approaching  star* 
vation,  illness,  distress  of  mind. — Ab,  Mr.  Hillary,  what 
a  scene  I  witnessed  yesterday!”  I  continued,  with 
emotion ; "  a  aoan  who  is  well-born,  who  has  seen  bet¬ 
ter" — 

"  Better  days— ay,  exactly.  Double-refined  mise¬ 
ry,  as  they  would  say  in  the  City.  By  the  way,  what 
a  valuable  charity  that  i»— I’m  a  subMriber  to  it — fur 
the  relief  of  decayed  tradesmen  !  One  feels  such  a 
pleasure  in  it!  1  dsre  say  now — I  do  believe— let  me 
see — £300  would  not  ruver  what  I  get  rid  of  one  way 
or  another  in  this  kind  of  way  every  year — by  the  way, 
doctor.  I'll  ring  for  tea ;  you1l  take  a  cupf"  I  nodded  ; 
and  in  a  few  minutes  a  splendid  tea-service  made  its 
appearance. 

“  Do  you  know,  doctor.  I've  some  notion  of  being  re¬ 
membered  after  I'm  gone,  and  it  has  often  struck  me  that 
tf  I  were  to  leave  what  I  have  to  build  an  hospital,  or 
something  of  that  sort  in  this  part  of  the  town,  it 
wouldn't  be  amiss” - 

**  A  noble  ambition,  sir,  indeed.  But,  se  I  was  ob¬ 
serving,  the  poor  people  1  saw  yesterday — socb  mise¬ 
ry  !  such  fortitude  f 

”  Ah,  yes !  Proper  sort  of  people,  just  the  right 
sort,  to  put  into— ahem  I — HUlarg's  Hoepilat.  It  don't 
sound  badly,  does  it  P 

"  Excellently  welL  *  But  the  fact  is” — I  observed 
that  he  was  becoming  rather  fidgeity,  but  I  was  re¬ 
solved  not  to  be  beaten  from  my  point — “I'm  going, 
in  short,  Mr.  Hillary,  to  take  a  liberty  which  nothing 
could  warrant  but” . 

“  You’re  going  to  beg,  doctor,  now  a'nt  you  T’  he  in¬ 
terrupted  briskly ;  “but  the  fact  is,  my  maxim  has  lung 
been  iMver  to  give  a  farthing  in  charity  that  any  one 
shall  know  of  but  two  people:  I,  and  the  people  I  give 
to.  That's  my  notioa  of  true  charity ;  and  besides,  it 
saves  one  a  vast  deal  of  trouble.  But  if  you  really 
think — if  it  really  is  a  deserving  case — 1  might  per¬ 
haps— Dr.  - is  so  well  known  for  bis  charitable 

turn — now  a’nt  this  the  way  you  begin  upon  ali  your 
great  patients  P  he  continued,  with  an  air  of  supreme 
complacency.  I  bowed,  and  smiled,  humouring  his 
vanity,  “  Well,  in  such  a  case — hem  !  hem ! — I  might, 
once  in  a  way,  break  upon  my  rule,”  and  he  transfer¬ 
red  bis  left  hand  from  his  waistcoat  to  his  breeches 
pocket,  “  so  there’s  a  guinea  for  yon.  Bet  don't  on 
any  account,  name  it  to  any  one.  Don't,  doctor.  I 
don’t  want  to  be  talked  about;  attd  we  people  that  are 
known  do  get  so  many” - 

“  But,  Mr.  Hillary,  surely  I  may  tell  my  poor  friends 
to  whom  your  bounty  is  destined,  the  name  of  the 
generous” - 

“Oh.  ay !  Do  as  you  please  for  the  matter  of  that 
Who  are  they!  What  are  they!  Where  do  they 
live  T  I  am  a  governor  of - .”  I  trembled. 

“  They  live  at  present  in - Street ;  but  I  doubt, 

poor  things,  whether  they  can  stay  there  much  long¬ 
er,  fi>r  their  landlady  is  becoming  very  clamorous” - 

“Yea,  loo  frequently  such  is  the  case  P 

“But  I  was  going  to  tell  yon  of  these  poor  people.  They 
have  not  been  married  many  years,  and  they  married,  ve¬ 


ry  unfortunately” — Mr.  Hillary,  who  had  for  some  tioM 
Imn  silling  down  on  the  sofa,  here  rose  and  walked 
rather  more  quickly  than  be  had  been  v>alking  before 
— “  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  their  family,  who  have 
forsaken  them,  and  don’t  know  what  their  sufferings 
now  are — how  virtuous— how  patient  they  are !  And 
they  have  got  a  child  loo,  that  will  soon,  1  fear,  be  cry¬ 
ing  for  the  bread  it  may  net  gat”  Mr.  Hillary  was 
evidently  becoming  disturbed.  I  mw  that  a  little  ef 
the  colour  had  fled  from  about  his  upper  lip,  but  he 
mid  nothing,  nvrdid  he  seem  disposed  to  interrupt  me. 

“  I  am  sure,  by  the  way,”  I  continued,  as  calmly  as  1 
could,  “  that  if  I  could  prevail  upon  their  family  to  sea 
them,  before  it  is  loo  late,  that  explanations  might”- - 

“  What’s  the  name  of  your  friends,  sir  P  said  Mr. 
Hillary,  suddenly  slopping,  and  standing  oppoaite  to 
me,  with  his  arms  almiost  a-kimbo  and  his  eyes  look¬ 
ing  keenly  into  mine. 

“  Elliott,  sir” - 

“  I — I  thought  as  much,  sir  P  be  replied,  dashing 
the  penpiration  from  his  forehead ;  “  I  knew  what  you 

were  driving  at!  p - n  it,  sir — I  see  it  ail!  You 

came  here  to  insult  me, — you  did,  sir  !”  His  agitatiua 
increased. 

••  Forgive  me,  Mr.  Hillary;  I  assure  you” —  — 

“No.  air !  I  won't  hear  you,  sir !  I’ve  beard  enough, 
air!  Too  much,  sir!  You've  mid,  eiMNigh,  sir,  u» 
show  me  what  sort  of  a  man  you  are,  sir !  D— — n  it. 
sir — it’s  too  bad"—'— 

“  You  mistake  me.  Mr.  Hillary.”  said  I,  calmly. 

“  No  I  don't,  sir,  but  you’ve  cursedly  mistaken  sm, 
sir.  If  you  know  those  people,  and  choose  to  take 
up  their — to— to— patronise,  do,  air,  d— — n  it !  if  you 
like,  and  haven’t  any  thing  (tetter  to  do”— — 

“  Forgive  me,  sir,  if  1  have  burl  your  feelings”—— 

“Hurt  my  feelings,  sir  1  What  d’ye  mean,  sir  t 
Every  man  hurls  my  feelings  that  insults  me,  air,  and 
you  have  insulted  me !” 

“How,  sirt”  I  inquired,  sternly,  in  my  turn. 
“  Oblige  me,  sir  by  explaining  these  extraordinary  ex^ 
preasions  P 

“  You  know  well  enough  !  I  see  through  it  But 
if  you — really,  sir — you’ve  got  a  guinsn  of  mine,  air, 
in  your  pocket  Consider  it  your  fee  for  this  visit ;  the 
last  I’ll  trouble  you  to  pay,  sir!”  be  stuttered,  almost 
unintelligible  with  fury. 

I  threw  his  guinea  upon  the  floor,  as  if  its  touch 
were  pollution.  “  Farewell,  Mr.  Hillary,”  said  I,  de¬ 
liberately,  drawing  on  my  gloves.  “  May  your  death 
bed  be  aa  calm  and  happy  as  that  I  have  this  day  at¬ 
tended  up  stairs  for  the  last  time.” 

He  hxrked  at  me  earnestly,  as  if  staggered  by  the  la- 
flections  I  had  suggested,  and  turned  very  pale.  I 
bowed  haughtily,  and  retired.  As  I  drove  home,  my 
heated  fancy  struck  out  a  scheme  for  shaming  or  terri¬ 
fying  the  old  monster  I  had  quitted  into  something  like 
pity  or  repentance,  by  attacking  and  exposing  him  in 
some  newspaper ;  but  by  the  next  morning  I  perceivad 
the  many  objections  there  were  to  such  a  couns.  I 
need  hardly  my  that  I  dkl  not  communicate  to  the 
Elliotts  the  ftet  of  my  attempted  intercemioa  with  Mr. 
Hillary. 

It  was  grievous  to  see  the  desperate  but  unavaJ^ng 
struggle  made  by  both  of  them  to  retrieve  their  circum¬ 
stances,  and  provide  against  the  expensive  and  trying 
time  that  was  approaching.  He  was  slaving  at  his 
account-books  from  morning  to  raidnighi,  scarce  allow¬ 
ing  himself  a  few  minutes  for  his  meals;  and  she  had 
become  a  mere  fag  to  a  fashionable  milliner,  uixlertak- 
ing  all  such  work  as  could  be  done  at  her  own  resi¬ 
dence,  often  silting  up  half  the  night,  and  yet  earning 
the  merest  trifle.  Then  she  bad  also  to  lo^  after  her 
husband  and  child,  for  they  could  not  aflSird  to  keep  a 
regular  attendanL  Several  articles  of  her  husband’s 
drem  and  her  own,  and  almost  all  that  belonged  to  the 
child,  she  often  washed  at  night  with  her  own  hands! 
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As  if  these  unibrtunste  people  were  not  tufliciently 
■■icted  slreedy— ss  if  any  additional  ingredient  in 
Ikeir  eup  of  sorrow  were  requisite — symptoms  of  a 
■Mie  grierous  ealaniity  than  had  yet  belallen  poor 
EllieU,  began  to  exhibit  themselves  in  him.  Hissevere 
and  incemant  application,  by  day  and  night,  coupled 
with  the  perpetual  agitation  and  exciteutent  of  his  ner- 
trous  system,  began  to  tell  upon  his  eyesight.  I  found 
Ihb.  on  one  of  my  aaoming  visits,  labouring  under 
great  excitement ;  and  on  questioning  him,  I  fiMred  he 
Imd  but  too  good  reason  ibr  his  alarm,  as  he  described, 
with  fearful  distinctness,  certain  sensationi  and  appear- 
nees  which  infallifaiy  betokened,  in  my  opinion,  afler 
examining  his  eyes,  the  presence  of  incipient  amaunm$ 
m  both  eyes.  He  spoke  of  deep-seated  pains  in  the 
erhits— perpetual  sparks  and  flashes  of  light — peculiar 
haloes  seen  around  the  candle— dimness  of  sight — and  I 
sererml  other  symptoms,  which  I  found,  on  inquiry, 
bad  been  for  some  time  in  existence,  but  he  had  never 
thought  of  noticing  them  till  they  forced  themselves 
upon  his  startled  attention. 

**Oh,  my  God!”  he  exclaimed,  clasping  his  hands, 
and  looking  upwards,  “  spare  my  sight!  Oh,  spare  my 
sight— or  what  will  become  of  me  I  Beggary  seems 
te  be  my  lot — but  blindneis  to  be  added  !”  He  paused, 
and  looked  the  image  ot'  despair. 

“Undoubtedly  I  should  deceive  you,  Mr.  Elliott,” 
aaid  1,  after  making  several  further  inquiries,  “  if  I 
ware  to  say  that  there  was  no  danger  in  your  case. 
Unfortunately,  there  does  exist  ground  for  apprehend¬ 
ing  tlmt,  nnlcM  you  abetain,  and  in  a  great  measure, 
Iran  so  eeverely  taxing  your  eyesight  as  you  have  of 
late,  you  will  run  the  risk  of  permanently  injuring  it.” 

“Oh,  doctor!  it  is  easy  to  talk,”  he  exclaimed,  with 
involiintaTy  bitterness,  “  of  my  ceasing  to  nse  and  try 
wj  light;  bnt  howara  I  to  de  itf  How  am  I  to  live  1 
— IVU  me  ihiU  !  Will  money  drop  from  the  skies  into 
■y  lap,  or  hrettd  into  the  mouths  of  my  wife  and  child  ? 
What  is  to  become  of  us  ?  Merciful  God !  and  just  at 
this  time,  too !  My  wife  pregnant” — I  thanked  Ged 
ike  wee  not  preeent ! — our  last  penny  almost  slipped 
feom  our  hands — snd  I,  who  should  be  the  stay  and 
snpport  of  ray  family,  becoming  bund  !  Oh,  God — oh, 
G^,  what  frigtitfiil  crimes  have  1  committed,  to  be 
fished  thnsT  Would  1  bad  been  transported  or 
kMged,”  he  added  suddenly,  “  when  the  old  nifiian 
threw  me  inlo  Newgate ! — But”— he  turned  ghastly 
pale  “  if  1  were  to  die  now,  what  good  could  it  do?” 
At  that  aioment  the  slow,  heavy,  wearied  step  of  his 
wife  was  heard  upon  the  stairs,  and  her  entrance  put 
M  end  to  her  husbend’s  exclamations.  I  entreated 
him  to  intermit,  at  least  for  a  time,  his  attentions  to 
hamnesB,  and  preaeribed  tome  active  remedies,  and  he 
pseaaieed  to  obey  my  instructions.  Mrs.  Ellmtt  sat  be- 
a4e  me  with  a  sad,  exhausted  air,  which  touched  me 
akMet  to  tears.  What  a  situation — what  a  prospect 
WM  hen  f  Row  was  she  to  pirepare  for  her  coming 
eanflaementf  How  procure  the  most  ordinary  com- 
fe»k  the  necessary  attendance?  Deprived  as  her 
kasbend  and  child  must  be  for  a  time  of  her  alTec- 
tiaaate  and  vigilant  attentions,  what  was  to  become  of 
tkem  f  Who  supply  her  place?  Her  countenance 
teo  plainly  show^  that  all  iheae  topics  constantly  agi¬ 
tated  her  mind. 

A  day  or  two  after  this  interview  I  brought  them 
the  inlelligenre  I  had  seen  in  the  newspapers,  of  Mrs. 
inWry's  death,  which  I  commtmicated  to  them  vory 
caiefally,  fearful  of  the  eflect  it  might  produce  upon 
Mis.  Elliott  in  her  critical  sitnation.  She  wept  bitterly; 
b«  the  event  had  been  too  long  expected  by  her  to 
ereasion  any  violent  exhibition  of  grief.  As  they  lay 
aveake  that  night  in  melancholy  converse,  it  suddenly 
ecetwied  to  Mn.  ElKott  that  the  event  which  had  just 
kappened  might  aflbrd  them  a  last  chance  of  regaining 
hm  fhiher’t  aActiona,  and  they  determined  to  seixe  the 
ifriuiiity-of  appealing  to  his  feelings  when  they  were 


softened  by  his  recent  bereavesMnt.  The  next  aiom- 
ing  the  wretched  couple  set  out  on  their  dreary  pilgri¬ 
mage  to - Square — it  being  agreed  that  Elliott  should 

accompany  her  to  within  a  door  or  two  of  her  father's 
house,  and  there  await  the  issue  of  her  visit.  With 
slow  and  trembling  steps,  having  relinquished  his  arm. 
she  approached  the  dreaded  house,  whoee  largo  win¬ 
dows  were  closed  from  the  top  to  the  bottom.  The 
sight  of  them  overcame  her ;  a^  she  paused  for  a  mo¬ 
ment,  bolding  by  ths  area  railings. 

What  dark  and  bitter  thoughts  snd  recollectiaos 
crowded  in  a  few  seconds  through  her  mind !  Here, 
in  this  great  mansion,  was  her  living— her  tyrannical 
— her  mortally.oAended  father  ;  here  lay  the  remains 
of  her  poor  mother — whom  the  had  fled  from — 

whose  last  thoughts  might  perhaps  have  been  about  her 
persecuted  daughter — and  that  daughter  was  now 
trembling  like  a  guilty  thing  before  ths  frowning 
portals  of  her  widowed,  and,  it  might  be,  inexorable 
father.  She  felt  very  faint,  and  beckoning  hastily  te 
her  hutbaiid,  he  stepped  forward  to  support  her,  and 
led  her  from  the  door.  After  slowly  walking  round 
the  square,  she  returned, as  before,  to  the  gloomy  man¬ 
sion  of  her  father,  ascended  the  steps,  and,  with  a  shak 
ing  hand,  pulled  the  bell. 

“What  do  you  want,  young  woman  T'  inquired  a 
servant  from  the  area. 

“  I  wish  to  see  Joseph — is  he  at  home  T'— she  re¬ 
plied,  in  so  faint  a  voice,  that  the  only  word  audible  in 
the  area  was  that  of  Joseph — ths  porter — who  had  en¬ 
tered  into  her  father's  service  in  that  capacity  two  or 
three  years  before  her  marrisge.  In  a  few  minutes 
Joseph  made  his  appearancs  at  the  hall-door,  which  he 
softly  opened. 

“Joseph! — Joseph!  I’m  very  ill,”  the  murmured, 
leaning  against  ths  door-post — “  let  me  sit  in  your 
chair  for  a  moment. 

“  Lord  have  mercy  on  me — my  3roung  mistram!” 
exclaimed  Joaeph,  casting  a  horrid  look  behind  him. 
as  if  terrified  at  being  seen  in  conversation  with  her — 
and  then  hastily  stepping  forward  he  caught  her  in  hit 
arms,  for  she  bad  fainted.  He  placed  her  ha  his  great 
covered  chair,  and  called  one  of  the  female  servants, 
who  brought  up  with  her,  at  hit  request,  a  glass  of 
water — taking  the  stranger  to  be  some  relative  or 
fhend  of  the  porter’s.  He  forced  a  little  into  her  mouth 
— the  maid  looeened  her  bonnet-etring,  and  after  a  few 
mmutee  she  uttered  a  deepsigh,  and  her  coneciounem 
returned. 

“Don’t  hurry  yourself,  Mim — ma'am  I  meen,”stam- 
mersd  the  porter,  in  s  low  tone,- “  Too  can  stay  here 
a  little — I  don’t  think  any  one’s  stirring  but  us  servants 
— yon  see,  ma’am,  though  I  suppeee  you  know — my 
poor  mistress.” - She  shook  her  head  and  sobbed. 

“  Yee,  Joseph,  I  know  it! — Did  she — did  she — die 
easily  V’  inquired  Mrs.  Elliott,  in  a  Cunt  whisper, 
grasping  bit  hand. 

“Yes,  ma’am,”  he  answered  in  a  low  tene,  “  poor 
lady,  she’d  been  to  long  ailing,  that  no  doubt  death 
wasn’t  any  thing  particular  to  her,  like — and  so  ike 
went  out  at  lutlike  the  snuff  of  a  candle,  as  one  might 
say — poor  old  soul we’d  none  of  us — not  roy  master 
even — heard  the  sound  of  her  voice  for  months,  not  to 
say  years  even !” 

“  And  my — my  father — how  does  Ike” - 

“  Why  he  lakes  on  about  it,  ma'am,  certainly — but. 
you  see,  he’s  been  so  leng  expecting  of  it  T’ 

“  Do  you  think,  Joseph,”  said  Mrs.  Elliott,  hardly 
able  to  make  herself  heard — “  that — that  my  fether 
would  be  very — very  angry— if  he  knew  I  was  hera — 
would  he — see  meT’ 

“  Lord,  ma'am  1”  exclaimed  the  porter,  alarm  over¬ 
spreading  hit  ftetures— “  It’s  not  potsibis !— yen  can’t 
think  bow  stem  he  is !  You  should  have  heard  what 
orders  ha  gave  os  all  abont  keeping  yon  out  of  the 
house !  I  know  'lit  a  dreadful  hiud  case,  ma’am,**  he 
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coatinued,  wiping  a  tear  from  hit  eye.  “  and  many,  aiuJ  |  upon  bar  knen  upon  tbe  door,  wlteaa  tb»  party  aa^ 
maay’a  tha  liino  we've  all  cried  in  the  kitchen  about —  !  ported  her.  She  alowly  ciaiped  her  hanii  logeiher 
huahr’  he  itopped,  and  looked  toward*  the  (tain  ap-  I  upon  Iter  boauni,  and  looked  npviariia  ibaa  eye  waa 
preherMively — “never  mind,  ma'am — it'*  nobody !!  tcarle**,  and  an  awful  exprciwiuu  lottled  opoa  her  mor 
But  wool  you  come  dow  n  and  tit  in  the  houackeeper*  |  lionleei  featurua.  Juaeph  involuntary  till  upon  bia 
room?  I'm  aure  the  good  old  aoul  will  rather  like  to  I  kneea  beaide  her,  ahaking  like  an  aapcn  leaf^hiaeyeo 
aee  you — and  then,  you  know,  you  can  (lip  out  o(  the  I  fixed  iiutincuvely  upon  here— and  the  auha  of  aeveaal 


area  gate  and  be  gone  in  no  time !' 

“  IVo,  Joaeph,'*  replied  Mn.  Elliott,  with  aa  much 
energy  aa  her  weakneaa  would  admit  of,  “  I  will  wail 
outride  the  atreeuloor,  if  you  think  there  ia  any  danger 
-i-while  you  go  and  get  thia  letter  taken  up  aiaira,  and 
any  1  am  wailing  for  an  anawer !"  lie  took  the  letter, 
held  it  in  hia  hand  heaitatiugly — and  aheok  hi# 
heed. 

“  Oh,  lake  it,  good  Joaeph !"  aeid  Mra.  Ellwtt,  with 
a  look  that  would  have  aoltened  a  heart  of  atone — “  It 
ia  only  to  aak  for  mourning  for  my  Brother !  I  have  no 
money  to  purchaae  any  !”  Hia  eyaa  fiUad  with  teara. 

“  My  poor  dear  yoong  miaUeaa !"  ha  faltered — hia  { 
lip  quivered,  and  he  paused — “  It’a  amre  than  my  place 
ie  wrorth — but — I'll  take  it,  nevertheleee  that  I  will, 
come  what  will,  ma'am !  See  if  1  don't !  You  aee 
nta’am,”  dropping  hia  voice,  and  lookhtg  towards  the 
saaircese— “  it  ian’i  ao  much  the  old  gentleaNa,  after 
all,  neither— but  il'e~ii't— Miee  GnbUey  that  I'm 
efteid  of!  It  is  ehe,  in  ray  mind,  that  kappe  bin  to 
tTwel  hard  against  you !  She  has  it  all  bar  own  way 
hfaro !  Too  should  aee  how  the  oidera  the  servania 
about,  nra’am — and  hat  her  eyee  tnte  every  thing  thal'a 
going  oit — ^Bat— 111  go  and  taka  tha  lattar  any  how,  and 
don't  you  gp  oqt  of  doom  unleaa  you  haar  me  cry — 
‘Hem!*— on  the  atairi!”  She  pcoraiind  to  auend  to 
t|ia  hint,  as  did  glao  the  female  servant  be  left  with 
her,  end  Joseph  dtteppeared.  The  intention  of  Mias 
Qnhbley  suited  the  moat  painfnl  and  diabearienmg 
ahunghti  in  the  mind  of  Elltoti.  Paaiibly  U  was 
now  the  dsatgp  of  this  woman  to  stake  a  grand  blow 
—and  force  heraelf  into  the  piece  recently  vacated  by 
poor  Mrs.  Uillen !  Mm.  Elliott's  heart  fast,  after  I 
■he  bed  vyaiifd  for  ao«e  minqtae  in  agcmaiog  entiaiy  ' 
end  auapanse,  at  aha  heayd  the  fooMep*  of  Joseph 
hastily  deacending  the  ataira.  | 

“  Wall,  Joseph,”— aba  whispered,  laeking  eogerly 
athiig. 

“  I  can’t  get  to  tee  master,  nw’arai  thongh  !’«■  tried; 

1  have  indeH,  ma’am,  though  I  thought  it  would  be  sq! 
Mm  Gubbley  bda  been  giving  it  me,  me’am— abeaaye 
it  1^1  coat  me  my  place  to  dare  to  de  (Bcb  an  oude> 
cieiu  thing  again— end  I  told  her  you  ves  below  hem. 
nn’am,  a^  she  might  aee  yon — hut  abe  tpaaed  her 
head,  aitd  said  it  way  of  a  piece  with  ell  your  ahnree- 
fiit  iMhaviour  tq  your  poor.  btQfcen>lMarted  father— 
■1m  did,  ma’am” — Mrw  Elliott  began  to  aoh  bittarly— 
“  and  iha  wouldn’t  on  any  account  whataoever  have 
him  shocked  at  igch  e  tad  time  aa  this— and  that  she 
knows  it  would  be  no  use  your  coming” — ftta  voice 
quivered — “  and  the  myt,  nt  how” — be  could  herdly 
go  on — “you  should  tbought  of  all  thia  long  ago 
— end  that  only  a  month  ago  she  heard  meeter  say  it 
was  all  your  own  fiiult  if  you  come  to  ruin — nod  aa 
you’d  mrale  your  bed  you  must  lie  qn  it — her  vary 
wards,  ma’am,  bet  the  seat  you  a  couple  of  guineas, 
ma’am,  on  condilioa  that  you  don't  on  ne  account 
trouble  master  again— end— and”— be  continued,  his 
tears  overflowing—"  I’ve  been  to  bold  as  to  make  it 
(Arer,  ma’am— aM  |  hope  it’a  pe  oftence.  ma’ma,  my 
being  but  a  servant,”  trying  to  force  aomething  wrap- 
pod  ep  in  paper  into  the  hand  ofMm.  EUiott,  who  had 
liwea^  motionleaa  and  in  dead  sUence  to  aU  be  bad 
been  rayipg. 

“  Jaaephf — at  length  she  exclaimed,  w  »  very 
low  but  diatincV  and  wiemn  tofei  atrptcjbing  out  hey 
bends  «  if  you  do  not  wish  tq  aeq  qm  die— halp  me, 
help  me — to  my  kneeeT’  Aqd  with  bm  aacwlenco. 
and  that  of  tha  fomale  aarvani,  aha  sunk  gently  dawn 


ol  the  Mrvanla,  who  trad  itoleu  ailenily  to  the  top 
tha  kitchen  slain,  to  gaaa  at  this  auwige  accM,  were 
I  the  oedy  louaila  that  ware  aadible.  After  having  re> 

I  mained  in  ilua  puaition  for  aeveral  minutes,  the  roan 
i  from  her  knees  alowly  and  in  silence, 
j  ‘‘  When  will  my  mother  be  buried  T’  ahe  preeently 
I  inquired. 

“Nest  Sunday whispered  Joaapb,  “at  two  o’clock.” 

“  Wbarer 

“  At  St. - ’a,  ma’am.” 

“Farewall.  Juaeph!  You  have  been  vary  kind,’* 
raid  (he,  tiaiog,  and  Moving  alowly  to  the  doM. 

“  Won't  you  let  me  gel  you  a  little  of  aueMlhiog 
warm,  mn'am  I  You  do  took  so  bad,  ma’am — ao  pnla 
— and  I'll  latch  it  from  do.«  n  aiaira  in  half  q  minuto.” 

“  No,  Joaeph — 1  am  beuer '. — and  Mr.  EUintt  ii 
waiting  for  me  at  the  uuiaide.” 

“  Pour  gentleman !”  aubbed  Joeeph,  turning  bia  heqd 
oxide,  that  he  might  daah  a  tear  from  his  eye. 
atrova  again  to  force  into  bee  bend  the  paper  contatning 
the  thcoa  guineas,  but  aba  refuaed. 

“No.  Jeaaph— 1  am  very  destitute,  hut  yut — Pvovi- 
denee  will  nut  let  me  starve.  1  cannot  takp  it  fanni 
you  i  hem  I  will  not!” 

With  this  tha  door  was  opened ;  and  with  n  ftymof 
atep  than  abe  had  entered  the  bouea  aha  quittad  ih 
Her  husband,  who  was  stand  ing  soaioualy  pi  ope  or 
two  doon'  disttnee,  niahad  up  to  har.  pnd  with  0  tSP- 
mubiaa  ppd  agitated  tone  and  geatiuaa  mquined  thp 
result  of  her  application,  and  placing  hia  nrm  aratwd 
baa — far  h*  felt  haw  heavily  she  leaned  agpiapt  him 
— gently  load  b«c  towards  home.  He  listened  with  fhp 
calinneaa  ofdaapair  to  her  narrative  of  hql  Mtahpfl 
place.  “  Than  them  ia  no  k<>pa  for  qi  Tngnn.”  hip 
muuarad  through  hia  balfcLoacd  ii{>a. 

“  But  thare  it  hope,  dearest,  with  Him  who  upvilfw 
the  weary  a  d  heavy  laden — who  aaema  to  hpvp 
Withdrawn  ftsuu  qa,  bat  has  not  foraakea  ns,”  lephed 
hia  wife  tenderly,  and  with  unvvooled  cbneifplpapi  W 
her  mnnner— “  I  fael— I  know— he  tallp  me  ihpt  hp 
I  will  net  aufter  tie  to  sink  in  the  deep  wmlepal  Qw 
heard  my  prayer,  Henry,  ha  will  aiiamar  it,  wipaly 
and  well !  Lot  os  hasten  homa.  depreet  Ouf  litttf 

tfenry  will  be  nneasy,  and  trouble  Mrs  . 

licit  listened  to  her  in  moody  silaoce.  Hiadarhaning 
j  feaUiraa  iqM  not  of  the  peace  and  raeignatioa  Uanven 
had  shad  into  the  tranUad  bopum  of  his  wifa,  but  fpn 
truly  beiehaoad  the  gloom  and  daapair  withia.  jia 
auapectod  that  bis  wife’s  sesano  was  yieldiag  to  the 
lurig<oiuuiaad  aamults  of  wnow ;  and  ibosghl  of  fapy 
■ppraprhing  auBeung*  with  an  invohtniary  tjiaddpy, 
and  aickeued  as  ha  entered  the  scaoa  of  lham  Iga 
wrendiad  lodginga  She  clasped  their  smiling  child 
with  cheerful  a^fom  to  bar  bosom ;  Ac  kimed  hipp— 
but  coldly — absently— pa  it  wepe  niach|ni<w%- 
Placing  upon  his  furabead  the  ailk  ihada  wbiph  mg 
wife  bad  sent  to  him.  at  my  request,  tha  day  betopp* 
as  well  to  relieve  bis  eyya,  as  to  concord  ibair  iwwibtod 
etpceipieD.  he  laaacd  against  tha  tabla  at  which  he 
toik  hip  seat,  sad  ihongbt  with  parfhet  bonw  upna 
their  circumatwcaa. 

Scarce  aow  remaioad  ef  the  JCfSOO  with  HM* 
Ihay  ware  married ;  hie  wife’s  litda  earnioga  ware  to 
be  of  cottiaa  %  awhile  suspendad  ;  ha  waa  prahiNtod 
at  the  peril  of  blinjnaac.  from  tha  only  spaciaanf 
emptoynutd  h*  abtoin;  the  laat  ray  af  hapf 
caoerming  HdUry’a  raoeaciliniioa  waa  atiingniahed  ; 
and  all  whan  their  eppenaea  wars  an  the  avp  qf 
being  doubled  or  trelded— when  illncra  or  deeib— 
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It  wu  well  for  Mn.  Elliott  that  her  huibeiid  had 
placed  that  ahade  upon  hit  forehead ! 

During  hia  abtence  the  next  morning  at  the  Oph¬ 
thalmic  Infirmary,  whither,  at  my  detire,  he  went 

twice  a  week,  to  receive  the  advice  of  Mr. - ,  the 

eminent  oculiit,  I  called  and  aeized  the  opportunity  of 
placing  in  Mn.  Elliolt’t  handt,  with  unapeakable 
aatitfaction,  the  turn  of  X40,  which  my  good  wife  had 
chiefly  collected  among  her  friendt ;  and  at  Mn.  El¬ 
liott  r^,  er  rather  attempted  to  read,  for  her  eyee  were 
filled  with  tean,  the  aflectionate  note  written  to  her 
by  my  wife,  who  begged  that  the  would  tend  her  little 
boy  to  our  houae  till  the  thould  have  recovered  from 
her  confinement,  the  claaped  her  handt  together,  and 
exclaimed — “  Hat  not  God  heard  my  prayen ! — Dear- 
eat  doctor !  Heaven  will  reward  yeu !  What  newt 
for  my  poor  heart-broken  hatband  when  he  retumt 
home  from  the  Infirmary — weary  and  diaheartened ! 

“ytud  now,  doctor,  thall  I  confide  to  you  a  plan  I 
have  formed  T  taid  Mn.  Elliott,  looking  eamettly  at 
aoe— **  Don't  try  to  penuade  me  againtt  putting  it 
into  practice ;  for  my  mind  it  made  up,  and  nothing 
can  turn  me  from  my  purpoae."  I  looked  at  het  with 
aurpriae.  "  You  know  we  have  but  ihnorte  room  ai^ 
the  little  cloeet — for  what  eke  ia  it  ? — w  here  we  tieep ; 
and  where  mutt  my  hutband  and  child  be  w  hen  I  am 
confined  t  Beaidet,  we  cannot,  even  with  all  your 
kindneaa  to  na,  afiRtrd  to^ve  proper — the  moat  ordina¬ 
ry  attendance.**  She  pauaed — I  liatened  anxieutly. 

«  So— Fve  been  thinking — could  you  not,” - the 

heaitated,  ttruggling  with  violent  emotion — "could 
not  you  get  me  admitted" — her  voice  trembled— "into 
the  Lying-in  Hoapital  T — I  thook  my  head,  unable  at 
the  moment  to  find  utterance. 

"It  hat  coat  me  a  atruggle — Providence  aeema, 
however,  te  have  led  me  to  the  thought!  I  thall 
Aiere  be  no  expenae  to  my  hutband  ;  and  thall  have, 

1  undeiatand,  excellent  attendance.” 

"  My  poor  dear  madam,”  1  faltered,  "  you  moat 
forgive  me— .but  I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  it.”  In 
apita  of  my  ttrugglea,  the  twelling  teait  at  length 
buiat  from  my  ladea  eyet.  She  buried  her  foco  in 
her  handkerchief,  and  wept  bitterly.  "  My  hutband 
can  hear  of  me  every  day.  and  with  God't  Matting 
upon  ua,  perhapt  in  a  month't  time  we  may  both  meet 
in  better  health  and  tpirita.  And  if— if — i/ it  would 

not  inconvenience  Mrt. - or  youraelf,  to  let  my  little 

Henry"— ahe  could  get  no  farther,  end  bunt  again 
into  a  fit  of  pataionaie  weeping  I  promited  her,  in 
atwwer  to  her  reiterated  entreatiet,  after  many  re- 
moiwtrancca,  that  I  would  immediately  uke  ttepa  to 
inaare  her  an  admitafon  into  the  Lying-in  Hoapital  at 
any  moment  the  might  require  it. 

"  But,  my  dear  madam— your  hutband — Mr.  Elliott 
—depend  upon  it,  he  will  never  hear  of  all  thie— he 
will  never  permit  it— I  feel  perfectly  certain.” 

"  Ah,  doctor — I  know  he  would  not ;  but  he  ^all 
not  know  any  thing  about  roy  intentiona  till  I  am  tafoly 
lodged  in  the — the  beepital.  I  intend  to  leave  without 
hia  knowing  where  I  am  gone,  aome  day  thie  week — 
for  1  feel  tatitfied” — the  panted  and  trembled — *‘when 
he  retumt  from  the  Infirmary  on  Friday  he  will  find 
a  letter  from  me,  telling  him  all  my  little  tchemc,  and 
may  Ged  incline  him  to  forgive  me  for  what  I  am 
doing.  1  know  he  lovee  me,  however,  too  fondly  to  ' 
nwke  me  unhappy !” 

The  next  morning,  my  wife  accompanied  me  to 
their  lodginp,  fi>r  the  purpoee  of  taking  home  with 
her  little  Elliott.  A  tad  acene  it  waa— but  Elliott, 
whom  hia  wife  had  eaaily  tatiefied  of  the  pnidencc  of 
thut  diapoaing  of  the  child  during  the  period  of  her 
confinement,  bore  it  manfully.  He  carried  the  child 
down  to  my  carriage,  and  raaigned  him  into  the  handt 
af  my  wife  and  aarvant,  after  many  fond  careaaea,  with 
gn  air  of  melancholy  reeolution;  promiaing  to  call 
^ailjr  and  aep  him  whilf  on  hk  yiait  to  mjr  houae.  I 


ttrova  to  conaole  him  under  thia  temporary  aeparation 
from  hk  child,  and  to  impreat  upun  him  the  naceaaity 
of  abaolute  quiet  and  repute,  in  order  to  give  due 
eflect  to  the  very  active  treatment  under  which  he 
had  been  placed  for  the  complaint  in  hk  eyet ;  thk  1 
did  in  order  to  prepare  him  for  the  tecond  ttroke, 
meditated  to  be  inflicted  upon  him  on  the  entuing 
Friday  by  hk  wife,  and  to  reconcile  him,  by  antici- 
pation,  at  it  were,  to  their  brief  aeparation.  When 
once  the  deckive  atep  had  been  taken,  I  felt  tatkfied 
that  he  would  tpeedily  tee  the  propriety  of  ib 

It  waa  wonderful  to  tee  bow  Mrt.  Elliott,  during  tiie 
interval  between  thk  day  and  the  Friday  appointed 
for  her  entrance  into  the  Lying-in  Hoapital;  tuausined 
her  tpirita.  Her  manner  increaaed  in  tendemaaa  to- 
warda  her  hutband,  who  evinced  a  c-jrreapooding 
energy  of  tympathy  towarda  her. — Hir  anxietiea  had 
been  to  a  conaiderable  extent  allayed  by  the  teaaonabla 
addition  to  hk  fundt  already  tpokee.  of ;  but  be  ex- 
preaaed  an  eccational  turprke  at  tbj  abaence  of  any 
preparationa  for  the  event  which  both  of  them  believed 
to  Iw  to  near  at  hand. 

On  the  Friday  morning,  about  half  an  hour  after  her 
hutband  had  aet  out  for  the  Ophthalmic  Infirmary  at 
iiaual,  a  hackney-coach  drew  up  at  the  door  ofhk  Mg- 
ingt,  with  a  female  attendant,  tent  by  my  directioue 
from  the  Lying-in  HoapitaL  1  alto  made  my  appear¬ 
ance  w  ithin  a  few  minutea  of  the  arrival  of  t^  coach; 
and  poor  Mrt.  Elliott,  after  having  tarefuily  arranged 
and  diapuaed  of  the  few  attirice  of  her  own  apparel 
which  ahe  intended  to  leave  behind  her,  and  given 
the  moat  aoxioua  and  repeated  inttructiona  to  the  wo- 
,  roan  of  the  houee  to  be  attentive  to  Mr.  Elliott  in  hat 
I  abtence— eat  down,  and  abed  many  team,  at  the  laid 
upon  the  table  a  letter,  carefully  tealed,  and  addretttd 
to  her  hutband,  containing  the  information  of  her  de¬ 
parture  and  deatination.  When  hqr  agitatioo  had 
aoroewhat  aubaided,  the  left  the  room — perhapa,  aha 
feli,/cir  tter  entered  the  coach,  and  waa  toon  tafely 
lodged  in  the  Lying. in  Hoapital. 

The  letter  to  her  hutband  waa  at  fbllowa — for  the 
melancholy  eventa  which  will  preaently  be  narrated, 
brought  thk,  with  other  documenta,  into  my  pomcaaion. 

"  Mr  SwEKT  Love— The  hour  of  my  agony  la  ap- 
proachiDg ;  and  Providence  hat  point^  out  to  bm  a 
place  of  refuge.  1  cannot,  deareat  Henry,  I  caanot 
think  of  adding  to  your  auflerinp  by  the  tight  of  mine! 
When  all  k  over — at  I  treat  it  will  be  toon,  and  hap¬ 
pily — then  we  thcll  be  re-united,  and  God  grant  ua 
happier  dap !  Oh,  do  not  be  grieved  or  angry,  Henry, 
at  the  ttep  I  am  taking.  I  have  done  it  for  the  heal — 
it  will  be  for  the  beat,  depend  upon  it  Dr.  —  will 
tell  you  bow  akilfully  and  kindly  they  treat  their 
patientt  at  the  Lying-in  Hoapital,  to  which  I  am  going. 
Oh !  Henry !  you  are  the  delight  of  my  toul !  The 
more  grief  and  bitmmem  we  have  teen  together,  turcly 
the  more  we  love  one  another.  Ok,  Aow  I  Icme  you 
How  I  prayed  in  the  night  while  you,  deareat,  were 
tieeping — that  the  Almighty  would  bleat  yon  and  our 
little  Henry,  be  merciful  to  me,  for  your  takea,  and 
bring  ut  all  together  again !  I  thall  pray  for  you,  my 
love — my  own  love!  every  hour  that  wo  are  away! 
Bear  up  a  little  longer,  Harry!  God  hat  not  deaerted 
lie— he  will  not — be  cannot,  if  we  do  net  daacrt  him. 
I  leave  you,  deareat,  my  Bible  and  prayer-book— <k. 
do  read  them!  Kkt  my  little  Harry,  in  my  name,  every 
day.  How  kind  are  Dr.  — ,  and  Mn.  — !  Go 
out  and  enjoy  the  freah  air,  and  do  not  ait  fretting  at 
home,  love,  nor  try  your  eyet  with  reading  or  writing 
till  I  come  bock.  I  can  hardly  lay  by  my  pen,  hot  the 
coach  k  eoiho  for  me,  and  I  mutt  tear  myaelf  away. 
Farewell,  then,  my  dear,  dear,  darling  Henry;  but 
only  for  a  little  while.  Your  doating  wife,  Mabt. 

“  P-  S — ^The  aocka  I  have  been  knitting  far  Harry 
are  in  the  drawer  near  the  window,  Yen  had  bettei 
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take  them  lo  Dr.  — — ’■  Io-imitow,  m  I  forgot  to  lend  h«  would  abandon  bio  wild  and  utele«  ptirpoaa  of 
tbea  with  Harry  in  the  buatle  of  hit  going,  and  he  attending  the  funeral  of  Mr*.  Hillary— eaid  I  would 

will  want  them.  Dr. - layi  you  can  come  aad  call  upon  him,  accompanied  by  hie  little  eon,  about 

tee  me  every  day  before  1  am  taken  ill.  Do  come.”  noon  the  next  day,  and  aleo  bring  him  tidingi  con- 

ceming  Mn.  Elliott. 

I  called  in  the  evening — according  to  the  promiee  I  waa  aa  good  aa  my  word ;  but  not  he.  The  wo> 

I  had  made  to  Mra.  Elliott— on  her  huaband,  to  tee  man  of  the  houte  told  me  that  he  had  left  home  about 
how  he  bore  the  diacovery  of  hit  wife’a  ludden  de-  twelve  o'clock,  and  did  not  aay  when  he  would  re- 

parture.  turn.  He  had  gone  to  St - 'a  church,  aa  I  after- 

“How  ia  Mr.  Elliott  T*  I  inquired  of  the  woman  of  wardt  learned  from  him.  Ho  watched  the  funeral 
the  houte,  who  opened  the  door.  **  It  he  at  home  f”  procemion  into  the  church,  and  placed  himaelf  in  a 
“  Why,  yea — but  he't  in  a  tad  way,  tir,  indeed,  pew  which  commanded  a  near  view  of  that  occupied 
about  Mra.  Elliotl'a  going.  He't  eaten  nothing  all  by  the  chief  moarner,  Mr.  Hillary;  who,  however, 
day.”  *  never  once  raited  hia  bead  from  the  handkerchief  in 

He  waa  aitting  at  a  table  when  1  entered,  with  a  which  hia  countenance  waa  buried.  When  the  body 
tolitary  candle,  and  Mrt.  Elliott'a  letter  lying  open  be-  wat  borne  to  the  grave,  Elliott  followed,  and  look  his 
fore  him.  place  beaide  the  grave,  aa  near  Mr.  Hillary  aa  the  at- 

**  Oh !  doctor,  ia  not  thia  worte  than  death  T'  he  ei-  tendanta  and  the  crowd  would  admit  of  He  teveral 
claimed.  “  Am  I  not  left  alone  to  be  the  prey  of  Sa-  liroea  formed  the  determination  te  interrupt  the  aervice 
tan  r  by  a  aoleaan  and  public  appeal  to  Hillary  on  the  aub- 

“  Come,  come,  Mr.  Ellioll,  moderate  your  feelinga!  ject  of  hia  deaerted  daughter — but  hia  tongue  (ailed 
Learn  the  leaaon  jrour  incomparable  wife  haa  taught  him,  hia  feelinp  overpowered  him  ;  and  he  ataggered 
you— patience  and  reaignation.”  from  where  he  atood  to  an  adjoining  tombstone,  which 

“  It  is  a  heavenly  leaaon.  But  can  a  fiend  learn  he  leaned  against  till  the  brief  and  solemn  scene  was 
itf  he  replied  vehemently,  in  a  lone  aial  with  an  air  concluded,  and  the  moumera  began  to  return.  Once 
that  quite  smrtled  roe.  “  Here  I  am  left  alone  by  more  with  desperate  purpose  lie  approached  the  pro- 
God  and  man  to  be  the  spurt  of  devils,  and  I  am!  cession,  and  came  up  to  Mr.  Hillary  just  as  he  was 
What  curse  is  there  that  hu  not  fallen,  or  is  falling  being  assisted  into  t^  coach. 

upon  me  f  I  feel  assured,”  he  continued,  gloomily,  “  Luok  at  me,  sir,”  said  he,  suddenly  lapping  Mr. 

‘that  my  Mary  ia  taken  from  me  for  ever.  Oh,  do  Hillary  upon  the  shoulder,  llie  old  man  seemed  pm- 
not  tell  me  otherwise.  I  feel— I  know  it !  I  have  ralyted  for  a  moment,  and  stared  at  him  as  if  he  did 
brought  ruin  upon  her !  I  have  brought  her  to  beg-  not  know  the  strange  intruder.  “  My  name  is  Elliott, 
gary  by  an  insane,  a  wicked  attachment !  The  curses  sir — your  forsaken  daughter  ia  my  heart-broken— 

of  disobedience  to  parents  are  upon  both  of  ua!  Yet  starving  wife  !  Do  you  relent,  sirT 

our  misery  might  have  icHiched  any  heart  except  that  Elliott ! — Keep  him  away — keep  him  away  for 
of  her  fiendish  father.  Ah !  he  buries  her  mother  to-  God's  sake  !”  exclaimed  Mr.  Hillary,  bis  face  full  of 
morrow !  To-morrow,  then,  I  will  be  there !  The  disgust  and  horror ;  and  the  attendants  violently  drag- 
earth  shall  not  fall  upon  her  before  he  looks  upon  me!  ged  the  intruder  from  the  place  where  be  waa  stand- 
How  I  will  make  the  old  man  shake  beaide  the  grave  ing,  and  kept  him  at  a  distance,  till  the  coach  contaim- 
be  must  soon  drop  into!”  He  drew  a  long  breath. —  ing  Mr.  Hillary  had  driven  off  Elliott  then  returned 
*  Let  him  curse  me— curse  her — curse  us  both— curse  home,  which  be  reached  about  an  hour  after  I  had 
our  child !  Then  and  there — ”  called.  He  paid  me  a  visit  in  the  evening,  and  I  wms 

“  T%t  cur$e  enuttUu  ikaU  not  coaie,”  I  interrupted,  glad  lo  see  him  so  much  calmer  than  I  had  expected. 
“Ay,  causeless!  That's  the  thing!  Causeless!”  He  apologised  with  much  earnestness  fiir  hia  breech 
He  paused.  “  Forgive  me,”  he  added,  after  a  heavy  of  foiih.  He  said  he  had  found  it  impossible  te  resist 
sigh,  resuming  bis  usual  manner;  “  doctor.  I've  been  the  impulse  which  led  him,  in  spite  of  all  he  bad  said 
roviag,  and  ran  you  wonder  at  it!  Poor  Mary's  letter  over  night,  to  attend  the  funeral;  for  he  had  persuaded 
(there  it  ia)  haa  almost  killed  me !  I  have  been  to  the  himself  of  the  more  than  possibility  that  his  sudden 
place  where  she  in.  but  I  dared  not  go  in  to  see  her.  and  startling  appearance  at  so  solemn  a  moment,  might 
Oh.  doctor !  wiO  she  be  uken  care  off'  asked  be,  effect  an  alteration  in  Mr.  Hillary's  feelings  towards 
suddenly  aeudng  my  hand  with  convulsive  energy.  him.  He  gave  me  a  full  account  of  what  had 
“  The  greatest  care  will  be  taken  of  her — the  greet-  happened,  and  assured  me  with  a  melancholy  air  that 
est  skill  in  London  will  be  instantly  at  her  command,  he  had  now  satisfied  himaelf — that  be  bad  nothing  to 
in  case  of  the  slightest  necessity  for  it — aa  well  as  hope  for  further — nothing  to  disiurb  him— and  he 
every  possible  comfort  and  convenience  that  her  aitua-  would  attend  te  my  injunctions  and  those  of  hia  aurgi- 
tion  can  require.  If  it  can  be  any  consolation  to  you,  cal  adviser  at  the  infirmary.  He  told  me  that  ha  had 
I  assure  you  I  intend  visiting  her  myself  every  day.”  seen  M.’s.  Elliott  about  an  hour  before,  and  had  left 
—And  by  these  means,  I  at  length  succeeded  in  re-  her  in  comparatively  good  spirits — but  the  people  of 
storing  something  like  calmnem  lo  him.  The  excite-  the  hospital  bad  told  him  that  her  confiaement  wan 
ment  occasioned  by  his  unexpected  discovery  of  his  hourly  expected. 

wife's  absence,  and  its  touching  reason,  had  been  ag-  “I  wonder,”  mid  he,  and  sighed  profoundly—"  what 
gravated  by  the  unfavourable  opinion  concerning  his  efi^t  her  death  would  have  upon  Mr.  Hillary  U— 
sight,  which  had  been  that  morning  expressed — slas.  Would  he  cast  off  her  children,  as  be  has  cast  her  offf 
I  feared  but  too  justly — by  the  able  and  experienced  Would  his  haired  follow  her  into  the  grave  ? — Now, 
oculist  under  wtaiae  care  he  was.  He  had  in  much  what  should  you  my,  doctor  T’ 

alarm  heard  Mr. -  ask  him  several  questions  re-  The  matterH>f-fact,  not  lo  my  indifferent  air,  with 

specling  peculiar  and  secret  symptoms  and  senmiions  which  thia  very  grave  question  was  put,  not  a  little 
about  his  eyes,  which  he  wm  forced  to  answer  in  the  surprised  me.  “  Why,  be  must  be  obdurate  indeed  if 
affirmative  ;  and  the  alarming  eflect  of  these  inquiries  such  were  to  be  the  case,”  I  answered.  “  I  am  in 

was  not  dimipeted  by  the  cautious  replies  of  Mr. -  hopes,  however,  that  in  spite  of  all  that  has  happened, 

to  his  qumtions  as  to  the  chances  of  his  ultimate  re-  he  will  ere  long  be  brought  to  a  sense  of  hia  guilt  and 
oovery.  I  assured  him  that  nothing  on  earth  ctm Id  cruelty,  in  so  lao^  defying  the  dictates  of  conscience — 
so  eftctually  serve  him  as  the  cultivation  of  calm  the  voire  of  nature.  When  he  finds  himaelf  olon^—” 
and  composed  habits  of  mind  ;  for  that  the  afl^tion  of  Elliott  shook  his  head. 

his  eyes  depended  almost  entirely  upon  the  condition  “  It  must  be  a  thundering  blow,  doctor,  that  would 
of  his  nervous  system.  I  got  him  to  promise  me  that  make  his  iron  heart  feel — and — that  blow,”  ho  sighed; 
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eomo  much  sooner,  it  may  be — ”  he  shuddered, 
■id  looked  at  me  with  a  wild  air  of  apprehension. 

“  Lat  ns  hope  ibr  the  best,  however,  Mr.  EiUott  I —  i 
Uy  •pen  it,  the  present  calmneesof  yonr  inestimable  1 1 
wife  aflbfds  grounds  for  the  happiest  expectations  con- 
ccsBing  the  approaching” — 

**Ah!  1  hope  you  may  not  be  mistaken!  Her 
fesn  aceonchement  was  a  tong  and  dangerous  one.” 

“  Perhaps  the  very  reason  why  her  prescrit  may  be 
am  may  one!”  He  looked  at  me  mournfully.  i 

“■  And  suppose  it  be  so — what  a  home  has  the  poor 
mature  to  return  to  after  her  siifiering !  Is  riot  Mot 
a  dreary  prospect  ?” 

It  was  growing  late,  however,  and  presently  taking 
an  aftctionate  leave  of  his  son,  who  had  been  silting 
all  the  while  on  his  knee,  overpowered  with  drowsi¬ 
ness,  he  left. 

Mrs.  EllroCt  wst  taken  ill  on  Sunilay,  about  mid- 
sight ;  and  after  a  somewhat  severe  and  protracted  la- 
haw.  was  delivered  on  Monday  evening  of  a  child 
that  died  a  few*  minutes  after  its  birth.  Having  di- 
ratted  the  people  at  the  hospital  to  summon  me  as 
sM  as  Mrs.  Elliott  was  taken  ill,  I  was  in  aitendanca 
■yon  her  within  an  hour  after  her  illuess  bad  com- 
■seneed.  T  tent  a  messenger  on  Monday  morning  to 
Mr.  Elliott,  according  to  the  promise  I  had  given  him 
iaaaediBtely  to  tend  liim  the  earliest  information,  wiih 
aw  entreaty  that  he  would  remain  at  home  all  day,  to 
ha  IB  readiness  to  receive  a  visit  from  me.  He  i-ame 
dawn,  however,  to  the  hospital  aliaost  iiiuiiediaiely  ai- 
Mr  Mceiviog  my  message ;  and  walked  to  and  fro  be- 
fste  the  ioatitution,  making  anxious  inquiries  every 
ten  minutes  or  quarter  of  an  hour  how  his  wife  went 
an,  and  received  ready  and  often  encouraging  an- 
awers.  When  I  quitted  her  for  tlie  night,  about  an 
haar  after  her  delivery,  leaving  her  much  exhausted, 
hni,  as  I  too  confidently  supjosed,  out  of  danger,  I 
•amesily  entreateii  Mr.  Ellioti,  who  continued  before 
the  gates  of  the  hospital,  in  a  state  of  the  highest  ex- 
otament,  to  return  home— but  in  vain  ;  and  1  left  him 
with  expressions  of  severe  displeasure,  assiiring  him 
that  his  conduct  was  absurd  and  useless — nay,  crimi¬ 
nally  dangerous  to  himself  ”  What  will  b^me  of 
year  nght,  Mr.  Elliott — pray,  think  of  that ! — if  you 
will  persist  in  working  yourself  up  to  this  dreadful 
pifehof  nervous  excitement?  I  do  awure  you  that  you 
warn  doing  yourself  every  hofir  mischief  which — which 
it  may  reqnire  months,  if  not  years,  to  remedy — and 
m  it  kind  to  her  you  love — to  those  whom  you  ought 
ta  cwMult — whose  interests  are  dependent  upon  your- 
sstf — thus  to  throw  away  the  ch.ances  of  recover}'  ? — 
i^y,  Mr.  Elliott,  listen,  listen  to  reason,  and  return 
haiw!”  He  made  no  reply,  but  wept,  and  I  left, 
haping  that  what  I  had  said  would  soon  produce  the 
deiared  effect. 

About  four  o’clock  in  the  morning,  I  was  awoke  by 
a  vialani  ringing  at  the  bell  and  knocking  at  the  door; 
aod  on  hastily  looking  out  of  the  bad-roora  window, 
baheld  Mr.  EllioiL 

“  What  is  the  matter,  there T"  1  inquired.  “Is  it 
you,  Mr.  Elliott  ?” 

■  Oh,  doctor,  doctor — far  God's  sake,  come ! — My 
wife,  my  w'lie !  She's  dying.  They  have  told  me  so ! 
Gama,  doctor,  oh,  come  !” 

Though  I  had  been  exceedingly  fatigued  with  the 
Irifeom  of  the  preceding  day,  this  startling  aum- 
maar  soon  dissipated  my  drowsiaeas,  and  in  less  than 
ffea  aainutes  I  was  by  his  aide.  We  ran  almost  all 
Ikr  way  to  the  nearest  coach-stand  ;  and  on  reaching 
fea  laapital.  found  that  there  existed  but  too  much 
pawad  for  >bout  two  o’clock  very 

afeaming  symptoms  of  profuse  haimorrhage  made  their 
appMsaoco;  and  when  (  reached  the  bed-aide,  a  liltla 
afem  four  o’clock,  I  saw,  in  commoa  with  the  expe- 
■iaaeid  raaidant  acoouchaur,  whe  was  also  preaant, 
hal  kw  lifa  was  indeed  trambliag  ia  the  babmea.— 


While  I  sat  watching,  with  fealings  of  melancholy 
interest  and  alarm,  her  snowy,  inanimate  ceunlenance, 
a  tap  on  my  shoulder,  from  one  of  the  female  attend- 
anls  attracted  my  eye  to  tha  door,  where  the  chief 
matron  of  the  establishment  was  standing.  She  beck¬ 
oned  me  out  of  the  room,  and  I  stepped  aut  after  her. 

“  The  husband  of  this  poor  lady,”  said  Mm  , 

‘‘  is  in  a  dreadful  state,  doctor,  in  the  street  The 
porter  has  sent  p  word  that  he  fears  tha  gentleman  is 
going  mad,  and  will  lie  attempting  lo  break  open  the 
gates — that  he  insists  upon  being  shown  at  once  into 
his  wife's  room,  or  at  least  within  the  house!  Pray 
oblige  me,  doctor,  by  going  down  and  trying  to  pacify 
him !  Tliis  will  never  do,  you  know— the  other  pa¬ 
tients” — I  hastened  down  stairs,  and  stepped  quickly 
Bcrora  the  yard.  My  heart  yearned  towai^  the  poor, 
ilikiracted  being  who  stood  outside  the  iron  gates, 
with  his  arms  stretched  towards  me  through  the  ban. 

“  Oh  say,  is  she  abve  ?  Is  she  aUve  f  he  criad, 
with  a  lamentable  voice. 

“  She  is,  Mr.  Elliott — but  really—” 

**  Oh.  is  she  alive  ?  Are  you  telling  me  truly  ?  Is 
she  indeed  alive  ? 

“  Vet,  yas.  Mr.  Elliott — but  if  you  don't  ceaaa  to 
make  such  a  dreadful  disturbance,  your  voice  amy 
reach  her  ear — and  that  would  be  instant  deaiii — in¬ 
deed  it  would.” 

“  I  will !  1  will — but  is  the  indeed  alive  ?  Don't 
deceive  me !” 

**  Thu  is  the  way  he's  been  going  on  all  night," 
whispered  the  watchman,  who  had  juat  stepped  up. 

“  hfr.  Elliott,  I  tell  you  truly,  in  the  uaate  of  God, 
yonr  wife  is  living — and  I  have  not  given  up  hope  of 
recovery." 

“  Oh,  Mary !  Mary  !  Mary  !  Oh.  coma  to  me,  Mary ' 
You  said  that  you  would  come  to  roa.” 

**  Hadn't  I  better  take  him  away,  tirf  said  tha  watch¬ 
man.  **  Tha  potter  says  he’ll  be  wakening  all  the 
women  in  the  hospital — shall  I  f 

“  Let  me  stay — let  me  slay  !  IH  give  you  all  I 
have  in  the  world !  I'll  give  you  forty  pounds — I 
will,  I  will,” — cried  the  unfortunate  husband,  clingmg 
to  the  bars,  and  looking  imploringly  at  me. 

“  Do  not  touch  him,  sir,”  said  1  to  the  watchman. 

“  Thank  you !  God  bless  you” — gasped  the  wretch¬ 
ed  sufferer,  extending  his  hands  towards  mine,  and 
wringing  them  convulsively ;  then  tumingto  the  watch- 
mau,  he  added  in  a  lower  tone,  the  most  piteous  I  bad 
;  ever  beard — “  Don't  take  me  away !  My  wife  is  here ; 

.  she’s  dying — I  coa’t  go  away— but  I’ll  not  make  any 
.  more  noise  ! — Hush !  hush  t  there  ia  some  one  coming !" 

I  — A  person  appnwched  from  within  the  building,  and 
,  wbiiperiag  a  few  hurried  wosda  in  toy  ear,  retired. 
)  “  Mr.  Elliott,  shake  hands  with  me,”  said  I ;  ”  Mn-  El¬ 
liott  is  reviving  !  I  told  you  I  had  hope ! — ^The  ac- 
f  couebeur  has  thu  instant  sent  me  word  that  he  thinks 
;  the  case  is  taking  a  favourabla  tBra.” — Ha  sunk  doari 
,  toddenly  an  his  knees  in  silence ;  then  graapad  my 
hauds  ihreugh  the  ban,  and  shook  them  caavnleivaly. 
t  In  the  fervour  of  hie  frantic  feelinga,  ha  turned  to  the 
wutchman,  grasped  his  hands,  and  shook  them- 
f  “Hush!  hushP’ — be  gaaped — "Don't  iqieak!  It 
!  will  disturb  her !  A  single  aound  map  kill — Ah”— ~ 

.  he  looked  with  agoaised  apprehansian  at  the  mail- 

I  coach  which  at  that  moment  rattled  rapidly  and  load- 
I-  ly  by.  At  length  he  became  ao  much  caliMr,  that  af- 

II  tor  ^edging  oiyaalf  to  retura  ahortly,  eapacially  if  any 
1  nnfhvourable  change  should  take  pioM,  I  withdrew 
g  and  repaired  to  the  chamber  where  lay  the  poor  tuir 
ii  conscious  cieature— tha  oul^t  of  her  husbead's  wild 
y  and  dreadful  anxieties.  I  found  that  1  had  nat  bean 
r  miainferaiod ;  and  though  Mrs.  Elliott  lay  >>  the  moat 
e  precarious  situation  pasi(ble<-with  no  Mgnof  life  ia 
h  her  paHid  countenance,  and  no  pnlas  diocenubla  at 
I,  her  wiiit,  we  had  reasun  for  balieaing  that  a  fevoaia- 
-  Ue  change  had  taken  plaoa.  After  nmainittg  in  ^ 


■ 


ImWibjr  lHV«d«|^»b0ata4i<wrt«r^aji  Hour.^uriqgl  Friduf.  Thw  oacnu^  my  wilii  calM,  «t  ny 

viiuak  *^0  »B<W<I  ntlMp.  1  kxtk  mf  depariiua,  »i)4  ge*tioa,  to  leo  Mf«-  £llio<t,  accompuMd  by  bw  IbMlt 
coovoyod  thfdeligbdnl  uMoUtgeoc*  10  >b«  poor  lufliir-  boy,  wb«n>  I  porcoivod  abe  ii>w  pioing  to  •••.  I 
•r  witbout,  liMlt  ,bi*  bopo*  wore  jiWtfioJ  fay  ibo  siuio-  tbopfht  tboy  iniphi  moot  wtiboui  groond  bv 

tiM  is  wbicbl  hod  lob  myowoot  potieoi.  1  Mierood-  uneaainew  at  to  ibs  neoult. 

ed  io  pertuoding  him  to  accompany  me  home,  ood  re-  “My  Itlilo  Henry  !”  oi(cUim«U  aaoft  vooce  oo  ny 
florbig  bim  to  0  little  compoaure  :  hut  the  imtont  that  wife  and  child  were  edantly  wdM-red  into  the  room 
Iw  bad  awallowed  a  haaiy  cup  of  codae,  without  wait-  whore  lay  Mra.  tlliou,  waated  alawat  to  a  ahadow, 
iag  oaea  to  aea  bia  little  boy,  who  wv  boutg  dromad  her  face  and  hands. — said  my  wife — while  aa  the  k> 
la  aoma  down  as  usual  to  bseakiMt.  bo  left  iha  bouse  ly.  “  Come,  lose — kits  me  1"  alio  labitly  tauraswrad  ; 
sad  Bsturoad  to  tba  hui|ulal,  whew  1  Ibuod  him,  as  and  my  wife  brought  the  child  to  tUo  bed-ante,  and 
halbre  on  driving  up  about  twelve  o’clock,  but  walk-,  liftuig  him  upon  hoi  knee,  inclined  his  iaoo  towasds  bai 
calaaly  to  and  fto  betbra  the  gales.  Wlial  anguish  moibcr.  She  feeldy  placed  her  aria  around  hia  nock, 
was  wriuea  is  his  features !  Hut  a  amda  passed  over  and  pressed  him  to  her  bueom. 

them — a  joyful  air,  as  he  told  me,  beiore  i  could  quit  “  Let  nsc  see  ha  lace  I”  she  whispered,  removing  his 

ny  rarna^,  that  all  was  still  going  on  wall.  It  was  arm. 

sa,  I  aooartainad  ;  and  on  reuinuug  liroru  the  hospital,  She  gaz-d  tenderly  at  him  Ibr  some  Daiautos:  tha 
1  aliwM  Ibcoad  him  into  my  esuDage.  and  drove  off ;  child  louking  first  at  her  and  then  at  my  wife  with 
to  bis  ladgtngs,  where  I  stayed  tdl  hs  bad  got  utio  bod,  uutigled  fear  and  surprise.  « 

aad  bod  soiomnly  pramwed  sm  to  remain  there  uil  1  “  Hum  itice  km  ftuker !”  she  mpmiured — kiaa  «aa 

calUd  in  few  ovoaiog-  agaiu,  love  t— Don’t  bo  ofcoid uf  your  pour  msiher,  Uar* 

For  three  dsys  Mrs.  Elliott  oontinaod  is  tbs  SMWt  ry!’’  Her  ryes  filled  with  teats.  “  Am  I  soaltarod  T' 
caiical  eircimisiancas ;  during  wluch  bsr  husbaad  j  said  she  to  my  wife  wbo  stammered  yes  and  no  in  una 
maa  abooil  ovary  bow  at  the  bospUal,  and  at  leagtb  i  bccatb. 

so  rrna nad  eveay  one  wtib  his  onciuus  end  isceosani  |  “  Hos  ho  been  a  good  boy  T’ 

inquirfea,  tbol  Ibsy  would  hardly  give  him  civil  an- !  “  V’ery — very” — repliad  my  wife,  turaiogaoido  hor 

swan  any  loager.  Had  i  ant  twsce  bled  him  wuk  my  |  baud,  unable  for  a  mnoieni  u>  look  either  siotbos  or 
owo  bond,  and  ■qraolf  udasinistered  to  him  lonibiiig  |  sou  m  the  face.  Mrs.  EUmu  parcoivod  my  wife’s 
aod  fow'ering  madicinaa,  ho  would  certainly,  ( think,  {  emoiioit.  and  her  chill  fiugars  gently  gMsped  bar 
have  gone  raving  mad.  On  the  fifth  day  Mm.  EUioU  j  hand. 

was  pronounced  out  of  danger,  hut  cominued,  of|  “  Doss  h^  say  bis  prayers! — you’ve  nnl  fnrgattnii 
CQume,  in  a  very  exhausted  state.  Ilev  first  inquinea  feoX.  Harry  V’ 

vsosa  about  ber  huaband,  ibso  bar  littfe  Henry  ;  end  j  “  Tha  child,  whose  little  breast  wu  baginning  to 
OB  soeaiving  a  aaUsfiictory  answer,  a  awaet  and  sad  heave,  shook  bis  bead,  and  lisped  a  feiuw— **  >v.  aewr 
smile  stele  over  ber  foaWres.  and  ber  feeble  fingera  ,  ma  f 

gently  oampressed  mine.  Befurs  I  quiliad  bar,  the  “  God  blem  (bee,  my  darling !"  exclaiaaad  .his  nu>- 
■shed  ivbtthar  ber  hiiabeiid  aatgbt  be  parmiHcd  to  see  tbet,  la  a  low  tone,  dosing  bar  eyes — “  He  wiUnol  do* 

heo>^  of  oomae  answered  ta  tbs  negative.  A  tear  sari  Ibea — nor  iby  perenis! - Ue/eiedi  Ms  youqgao- 

siala  down  bar  cboak.  but  aba  did  not  ouompt  to  utter  was  ufeea  fesy  cry She  paused,  aod  ibo  laora  teem* 
asydoble.  bled  ibaougb  her  adinost  tianapareni  eyclade  My 

The  pasaroaa  of  pmfaasinwal  oogafononfe  did  not  wife,  wbo  hod  with  the  utmost  dilCculty  seaimined 
admit  of  my  seeing  Mr.  Elliotl  more  tbao  oaca  ur  her  feebngs.  leaned  over  the  puur  autferar,  passsad  hor 
tanoo  dwing  Iba  neat  weeb-  I  besKi  of  lips  <•>  kar  fiKebeod,  and  gently  taking  the  cbdd  with 

him.  however,  at  the  hospital,  where  he  celM  ceo-  i  her,  tUpped  hoHily  ftum  the  nom.  As  sous  as  they 
Wmaily  ^or  tiaws  a  day,  but  bad  oat  yal  been  per- 1  had  got  uue  iho  waiten'a  parlour,  wbece  my  wife  aat 
milled  In  eee  Mrs.  fltwU,  wbo  ww  eansMfeaad,  eod  to  I  down  fivr  e  few  moments,  her  little  cuaspenmn  burnt 
my  opinion  i«sUy,  unoguel  to  tba  sytamsnt  of  siicb  >ato  fepiw  and  cried  as  tf  his  hMri  would  break.  Tbo 
awioisrvfev.  I  mairoo  itiad  to  pacify  bim.  but  in  vain.  “  I  bopOf 

tba  drsadftd  agony  io  which  he  had  apont  the  feat  j  aia’am,"  aaid  she  lo  my  wila.  **  he  did  net  cay  io  tbia 

fortnight,  was  calculated  lo  produca  the  meat  feud  ef  |  way  befixe  bis  mother  ^Dr - and  Mr-  — r*r-  butfe 

fecti  apan  hss  oyoaight-  of  whiob,  imfeed,  ba  aaemed  say  that  she  must  nut  be  agitated  in  any  way,  or  ilfey 
himself  but  taoooaaoiaai.  fer ovary  symptom  of  wbieb  |  wdl  not  answer  for  the  cMMeqiieuoes.”-,T-Ai  tbw.mo- 
ho  hod  cempfeinad  was  neat  feorfelly  aggievaied.  i  maot  I  toad#  my  appearance,  having  called,  io  pasa- 
Maoeitbalaas.  1  eould  not  prorail  upon  bim->-ol  feoat,  i(«.  tu  pay  a  visit  tp  Mrs.  kUioti ;  but  heoriag  faoav 
ba  mai.  for  the  psaaaot  i  U>  aoniinuo  hia  visits  lo  tlw  much  hor  lets  interview  bad  uvercoma  bar.  I  Uft.  tm 
Sya  linfiMmsy.  ffe  said,  with  a  inofeorhoiy  air.  ilvu  ksag  my  wife  and  Uiila  EILoU — still  aobfaiqg— milb 
ba  bad  toe  many,  and  very  diiewnt  amiiers  m  attend  me.  aad  psiNB'.sed  to  lo»k  in.  if  pusMble.  ia  the  oaap- 
lOomad  amot  pestpoao. for  tba  paeaeal,  all  oUcatwas  mg-  1  did  so.  accordingly;  and  found  hat  bapptlf 
'  %a  hfeawBsompUioia.  bias !  ba  bid  maay  otber  tub-  nuaa  Ifa#  ararw  for  ibs  cmeiiiia  orcwnuoad  by.ber  first 
jectsof  anxiety  than  bia  own  ailments!  iappoaiog  iaierviow  with  bar chdd,  sinca  bet  lUaam-  Hha  a» 
bia  paar  mife  ip  bo  natoiad  to  haw  mm  in  a  mode-  j  psaspad  bataalf  Mcy  gmiaful  to  me  lor  the  com  ohiab 
aatS'dagrM  of  streagtb  ondoanoalaManoo— what  a*aa-  she  wid  we  had  evideoily  taken  of  him — “  and  .how 
gseiamabafosa  iboinl  What  meoas  af  ob'aiainfo  Ifea  ibo  vows  to  hia  pour  feiher!”— who  added.  «Oh, 

baaliboodt  What  ebanoo  was  ihaao  af  bar  wsao-  doctor  when  may  J  see  foot  f — Do.  deardooior  Vh  M 
table  old  father  changing  his  Ml  poepoM  W-Wm sbs  maet.if  itbebuifiira  mwgiooi!  Oh.  how i fo(|g,ioAaa 
tbaa  ta  gnat  tbo  scoaoaf  bar  olamallavMtal  salfer-  him!  I  will  not  be  agitated!  It  wUl  ifo.me  aaav 
tag  aaly  ip  pefoih  bafiira  hia  eye  wf  wmI— ami  fesal  than  aU  the  amdiome  in.ihia  huiblwg-” 
her  father  wallowing  in  wealth? — the  tboimbi  ami  ’’In  a  few  daysi  time,  my  daar  mafefe  JjWMa 
tarriWa  1— iSUfen  Ml  at  bama,  afene,  tbinki^  af  these  ]|un”.r-.,. 

«iMagA.aadabadd«rad:lw<qmtNfe  bwboniaaad  waa-  “  Why  not  lomamsw  ?-rTph.  if  yonkfeKtr  tbg  ggfM 
daaat.thaMigb  the  sfeeafe  mitb  vaaanteps  and  blight-  that  one  fopk  of  -hta  waufo  do  am— .bo  tfom-naiilook 
ad  Iwart  fit  maadarelA  ofoaod  far  kaad,  aayuy.  *he  iaguiiad  suddenly, 
tafiawfettf  Mtimmmtk  aloi  afedayi^  dardaaat  fe  “,Ua-<-bs  l^casiainly  mfeerbamamd  on  yngr 

amfey  m  Aar  iaad>*  aomupt ;  but  iw  other  ampecie.  bs  ia”--n<- 

“  Promise  me— let  me  see  fiir  mysetf ;  oh. bnngbim 
*Jab.CV.  83.  mithyun!— Ii  i>- oaimA<!uuldaiit,bcarinMahiaiafMa 
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but  in  your  preieiic*— do,  dear  doctor !  promiee ! — 1 1 
riMll  eloep  eo  eweeily  to-ni(ht  if  you  will.” 

Her  lookiH— her  tender  murmarinf  voice  overcame 
me  i  and  1  promiaed  to  bring  Mr.  Elliott  with  nte  eome 
time  on  the  morrow.  I  bade  her  good-night. 

“  Remember,  doctor!"  the  whiapered  aa  I  roee  to  go. 
*■  I  will !”  aaid  I,  and  quitted  the  room,  already  al- 
aaoat  repenting  of  the  raah  promiae  I  had  made.  But 
who  could  have  reaiated  her  f 

Sweet  aoul !  what  waa  to  become  of  thee  f  Bred  up 
in  the  lap  of  luxury,  and  acctiatomed  to  have  every 
wiah  gratified — every  want  antiripaied — what  kind 
of  acene  awaited  thee  on  returning  to  thy  humble  lodg- 


”  Where  hopeleaa  Anguiah  pours  her  groan. 

And  lonely  Want  retired  to  die  ?" 

For  waa  it  not  ao  t  What  miracle  waa  to  save  them 
from  starvation  f  Full  of  such  melancholy  reflections, 

I  walked  home,  resolving  to  leave  no  stone  unturned 
on  their  behalf,  and  pledging  myself  and  wife  when 
the  forty  pounds  we  had  already  collected  for  the  El¬ 
liott’s  from  among  our  benevoleat  friends  should  be 
raiaed  to  a  hundred,  however  great  may  be  the  defi¬ 
ciency  we  made  up  ourselvea ! 

Sutuniay.  1  was  preparing  to  pay  some  early  visils 
to  distant  patients,  and  arranging  so  aa  to  take  Mr.  El¬ 
liott  with  me  on  my  return,  which  1  calculated  would 
be  about  two  o’clock,  to  pay  the  promised  v  isit  to  Mrs. 
ElUott— when  my  servant  brought  me  a  handful  of 
letters  which  had  that  moment  been  leA  by  the  two¬ 
penny  postman.  1  was  going  to  cram  them  all  into  my 
packet,  and  read  them  in  the  carriage,  when  my  eye 
WM  attracted  by  one  of  them  much  larger  than  the 
rest,  sealed  with  a  black  seal,  and  the  addrem  in  El- 
bott’s  hand-writing.  I  instantly  resumed  my  seat;  and 
placing  the  other  letters  in  my  pocket,  proceeded  to 
break  the  seal  with  some  trepidatioo, — which  increas- 
ad  to  a  sickening  degree  when  four  letters  fell  out — 
all  of  them  sealed  with  Mack,  and  in  Elliott’s  hand¬ 
writing  and  addressed  respectively  to—"  Jacob  Hilla¬ 
ry,  Esq.” — “  Mrs.  Elliott” — ”  Henry  Elliott”— and  “  Dr. 
— ”  (myself.)  I  sat  for  some  minutes  with  this  ter- 
riMe  array  before  me,  scarce  daring  to  breathe,  or  to 
trust  myself  with  my  thoughts, — when  my  wife  en¬ 
tered,  leading  her  constant  companion,  little  EllioU, 
to  take  their  leave,  as  usual,  before  I  set  out  for  the 
day.  The  sight  of  "  Henry  Elliott,”  to  whom  one  of 
these  portentous  letters  was  addressed,  overpowered 
me.  My  wife,  seeing  me  discomposed,  was  beginning 
to  inquire  the  reason,  when  I  rose,  and  with  gentle 
force  pot  her  out  of  the  room  and  bolted  the  door,  hur¬ 
riedly  telling  her  that  I  had  just  received  unpleasant 
accounts  concerning  one  or  two  of  my  patients.  With 
trembling  hands  I  opened  the  letter  which  was  ad-  j 
dressed  to  me,  and  r^  with  infinite  consternatien  aa 
follows  >— 

"When  you  are  readittg  these  lines,  kind  doctor, 
I  shall  be  sweetly  sleeping  the  sleep  of  death.  All 
will  be  over ;  there  will  be  one  wretch  the  leas  upon 
the  earth. 

"  God,  before  whom  I  shall  be  standing  fece  to  foce, 
while  you  read  this  letter,  will,  I  hope,  have  mercy 
upon  me,  and  forgive  mo  for  appearing  before  Him  on- 
called.  Amen ! 

"  But  1  could  not  live.  I  felt  Mindneas — the  last 
curoe — descending  upon  aae — Mindneas  and  beggary. 
I  saw  my  wife  broken-hearted.  Nothing  but  misery 
and  starvation  before  her  and  her  child. 

"  Oh,  has  she  not  loved  me  with  a  noMc  love  t  And 
y**  it  is  thus  I  leave  her!  But  she  knows  how 
through  life  I  have  returned  her  love,  and  she  will 
hereafter  find  that  love  alone  led  me  to  this  fetal 
Step. 

"  Grievoua  has  been  the  misery  she  has  borne  fat 


my  mke.  I  thought,  in  raanying  her,  I  might  have 
overcome  the  diflSeulties  which  threatened  ue— that  t 
might  have  struggled  sncceesfnlly  at  least  for  our 
bread  ;  but  He  ordered  otherwiaa,  and  it  hat  been  in 
vain  fee  me  to  rite  up  early,  te  tit  up  late,  to  ett  the 
bread  of  sorrow. 

"Why  did  1  leave  life?  because  I  know,  as  if  a 
voice  from  Heaven  bad  told  me,  that  my  death  will 
reconcile  Mary  aitd  her  father.  It  is  me  alone  whom 
he  hates,  and  her  only  on  my  account.  When  1  shall 
be  gone,  he  will  receive  her  to  his  arms,  and  she  and 
my  son  will  be  happy. 

"  Oh.  my  God  !  that  I  shall  never  see  the  face  of 

Mary  again,  or - But  presently  she  will  look  at  our 

son,  and  the  will  revive. 

“  1  entreat  you,  in  the  rtame  of  the  dead — it  is  a 
voice  from  the  grave — to  be  yourself  the  bearer  of 
this  news  to  Mary,  when,  and  aa  you  may  think  fit. 
Give  hqr  this  letter,  and  also  give,  yourself,  to  Mr.  Hil¬ 
lary  the  letter  which  bears  his  drMdful  name  upon  it. 

I  know,  I  feel,  that  it  will  open  his  heart,  and  he  will 
receive  them  in  his  arms. 

**  I  have  written  also  a  few  lines  to  my  son.  Ah, 
my  boy,  your  fetber  will  be  nKNildercd  into  dust  before 
you  will  understand  what  I  have  written.  Grieve  for 
your  unfortunate  father,  but  do  not— disown  him. 

"  As  for  you,  best  of  men,  my  only  friend,  farewell ! 
Forgive  all  the  trouMe  I  have  given.  God  reward 
you !  You  will  be  in  my  latest  thoughts.  I  have 
written  to  you  last 

"  Now  I  have  done.  I  am  calm ;  the  Mtternem  of 
death  is  passed.  Farewell!  The  grave — the  dark¬ 
ness  of  death  is  upon  my  soul — but  I  have  na  fear. 
To-night,  before  this  ran^e  shall  have  burnt  out — at 

midnight - Oh.  Mary  !  Henry  ! — Shall  we  ever 

meet  again  T  H.  E.” 

I  read  this  letter  over  halfa-doaen  times,  for  every 
paragraph  pushed  the  preceding  one  out  of  my  memo¬ 
ry.  Then  1  took  up  mechanically  and  opened  the  letter 
aiddreased  to  his  eon.  It  containwl  a  Isirge  lock  of  his 
father’s  hair,  and  the  following  verses,  written  in  a 
great  straggling  hand ' 

“  /  have  withtd  for  death  ;  wherrfore  do  I  not  call  fee 
my  tout 

"  My  mm.  when  /  oai  dead,  bury  me  ;  and  detpitt 
net  thy  mother,  but  honour  her  all  the  dayi  thy  life, 
and  do  what  ehtU  pleate  her,  and  grieve  her  not 

“Remember, my  ton,  that  the  taw  many  dangert  for  thee, 
when  thou  watt  m  her  womb;  and  when  the  is  dead,  bury 
her  by  me  in  one  grave. 

“  Thus,  on  the  point  of  death,  writes  thy  father  to 
his  beloved  son.  RuiiiiBEn !  Humv  ELLtorr.” 

I  As  soon  as  I  had  somewhat  recovered  the  shock  oo- 
casioned  by  the  perusal  of  these  letters,  I  folded  them 
all  up.  stepped  hastily  into  my  carriage,  and  paetponing 
all  roy  other  visits,  drove  off  direct  to  the  lodgings  of 
Mr.  Ulioii.  The  woman  of  the  house  waa  standing 
at  the  door,  talking  earnestly  with  one  or  two  persons. 

"  Where  is  Mr.  Elliott  f  I  inquired,  leaping  out  of 
the  carriage. 

"  That’s  what  we  want  to  ktww,  sir,”  replied  the 
woman,  very  pale.  "  He  must  have  gone  out  very 
late  last  night,  sir— and  hasn’t  been  back  since ;  for 
when  1  looked  into  his  room  this  morning  to  ask  ahoat 
breakfast,  it  was  empty.” 

"  Did  you  observe  anything  particular  in  his  appear¬ 
ance  last  night  T’  I  inquired,  proparing  to  aaceml  the 
little  staircase. 

"  Yes,  sir,  very  wild-like !  And  about  eight  or 
nine  o’clock,  he  comes  to  the  top  of  the  staiio,  and 

calls  out,  *  Mia. - ,  did  you  hear  that  noiae  T  Didn’t 

you  see  something  F  ‘  Lord,  sir,'  mid  I,  in  a  taking, 
he  spoke  so  sudden,  •  no!  there  wa’n't  any  sound  what¬ 
soever  !’ — so  he  went  into  his  room,  and  shat  the  door, 
and  I  have  never  seed  him  since.” 

I  hastened  to  his  room.  A  candlestick,  its  eandlo 


tent  down  la  tha  aockat,  atood  on  tba  littla  tabU  at 
wkick  ha  ganeralljr  lal,  togethar  with  a  pen  or  two, 
an  inkatand,  black  wai,  a  aheet  of  paper,  and  a  Bible, 
opened  at  the  place  from  which  he  copied  the  wotda 
addreaaed  to  hia  eon.  The  room  waa  apparentljr  juat 
aa  ila  anibrtunate  and  frantic  occupant  had  quitted  it 
I  opened  tha  tablodrawer ;  it  wai  full  of  paper  which 
had  been  covered  with  writing,  and  waa  now  tom  in¬ 
to  amall  fragments.  One  half-aheel  waa  leA,  full  of 
aOange.  incoherent  eiprcMiuna.  apparently  forming 
part  of  a  prayer,  and  evincing,  alaa!  how  fearfully  the 
wriier'a  viaiona  were  diaturhed  !  But  where  waa  poor 
Elliott  1  What  mode  of  death  bad  he  aelected  f 
At  firat  I  thought  of  immediataly  advertiaing  and 
daacribing  hia  petaon,  and  iaauiilk  hand-billa  about  the 
neighbourhood  ;  but  at  length  determined  to  wait  till  | 
Monday'a  nowapapera  made  their  appearance— aome 
one  of  which  might  contain  intelligence  concerning 
him  which  might  direct  my  movements  And  in  the 
mean  time— bow  waa  I  to  appear  before  Mra.  Elliolt, 
and  account  for  my  not  bringing  her  husband  t— i  de¬ 
termined  to  send  her  a  written  eicuae,  on  the  acore 
of  preming  and  uneipected  engagements,  but  promia- 
ing  to  call  upon  her  either  on  Sunday  or  Monday.  I 
reaolved  to  ^  nothing  rashly ;  for  it  glancsd  across  my 
mind  as that  Elliott  had  not  raally . carried 
into  eiecution  the  fearful  intentions  eipreased  in  his 
letter  to  me,  but  had  resorted  to  a  stratagem  only  to 
terrify  Mr.  Hillary  into  a  reconciliation.  This  no¬ 
tion  took  such  a  full  possession  of  my  heated  tmagina- 
tioa,  that  I  at  length  lost  sight  of  all  the  glaring  im¬ 
probabilities  attending  it.  Alas,  however,  almoat  the 
first  ptuagraph  that  fell  under  my  hurried  eye.  in 
acaaning  over  tha  papers  of  Monday,  was  the  follow¬ 
ing.— 

“On  Saturday,  about  8  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
some  labourers  discovered  the  body  of  a  man  of  re¬ 
spectable  appearance,  apparently  about  thirty  years 
eld,  floating,  without  a  hat,  in  the  New  River.  It 
was  immediately  mken  out  of  tha  water,  but  life 
seemed  to  have  been  for  some  hours  eitincL  One  or 
two  letters  were  found  upon  hia  person,  but  the  MS. 
too  much  spread  and  blotted  with  the  water  to  afibrd 
any  clue  to  the  identity  of  the  unfortunate  person. 
The  body  lisa  at  tha  Red  Boar  public  bouse,  where  a 
corouer’s  inquest  is  sumnwned  for  to-day  at  twelve 
o'cloek.*’ 

I  drove  ofiTlo  the  place  mentioned  in  the  paragraph, 
and  arrived  there  juat  aa  the  jury  was  assembling. 
'Hiere  was  a  considerable  crowd  about  the  doors.  1 
sent  in  my  card ;  and  amting  that  I  believed  I  could 
identify  the  body  for  which  the  inquest  waa  sum- 
nwned,  I  waa  allowed  to  view  thaeorpae,  and  ushered 
at  once  into  the  room  where  it  lay. 

I  wish  Mr.  Hillary  could  have  entered  that  room 
with  aae,  attd  have  stood  beside  me,  at  I  stepped 
ahudderittg  forward,  and  perceived  that  I  waa  looking 
upon — HIS  vicTUi!  The  body  lay  with  its  wet 
clothes  undisturbed,  juat  as  it  li^  been  taken  out  of 
the  water.  Tha  damp  hair— the  eyes  wide  open— 
the  hands  clenched,  aa  if  with  the  agonies  of  death. 

Here  lay  the  husband  of  Mra  Elliott — the  fond  ob¬ 
ject  of  her  unconquerable  love!  This  waa  he  to 
whom  she  had  written  so  tenderly  on  quitting  him! 
Here  lay  he  whom  she  had  so  sweetly  consoled  by 
almost  daily  mesasges  through  me !  This  waa  he  to 
whom,  with  a  pious  confidence,  she  had  predicted 
her  speedy  and  happy  return !  This  was  the  fether 
of  the  sweat  boy  who  sat  praitlingly  at  my  table  only 
that  morning!  Thi^— wretch!  monster!  fiend!  this 
is  the  body  of  him  you  flung,  on  an  in&mous  charge, 
into  the  dungeons  of  Newgate !  This  w  the  figure  of 
him  that  shall  BUKarm - 

1  could  beer  it  no  longer,  and  mriied  from  the  room 
in  aa  agony !  Afler  drinking  a  glam  of  water,  I  re- 
aovered  my  solf-poasemioa  sufikiently  to  make  my  ap- 


peeraace  in  the  jury  room ;  where  I  deposed  to  aoeh 
facts— carefully  concealing  only,  for  Mra  EUioU  and 
her  son's  sake,  tha  causes  which  led  to  the  commw- 
sion  of  the  feml  act — as  satisfied  the  jury  that  the  de¬ 
ceased  had  destroyed  himaelf  while  in  a  state  of  men¬ 
tal  derangement ;  and  they  returned  their  verdict  ac¬ 
cordingly. 

After  directing  the  immediate  removal  of  the  body 
to  the  house  where  Mr.  Elliott  had  lodged — the  scene 
of  so  many  agonies— of  such  intense  and  undeaerved 
misery — I  drove  off;  artd  though  quite  unequal  to  tha 
task,  hurried  through  my  round  of  patients,  anxioos  to 
be  at  leisure  in  the  evening  for  the  perfbnuanca  of 
the  solemn — the  terrible  duty-imposed  upon  me  by 
poor  Elliolt — the  conveying  hia  letter  to  Mr.  Hillary, 
and  communicating  at  the  same  time,  with  all  the 
energy  in  my  power,  the  awful  results  of  hia  cruel, 
his  tyrannical,  his  unnatural  conduct  How  I  prayed 
that  God  would  give  me  power  to  shake  titel  old 
man's  guilty  soul  ! 

Our  dinner  was  sent  away  that  day  almoal  aii- 
tourhed.  My  wife  and  I  interchanged  but  few  and 
melancholy  words,  our  noisy,  lively,  littla  guest  was 
not  present  to  disturb,  by  his  intMceat  sallies,  the 
mournful  silence ;  for,  nnaUe  to  bear  his  presence,  1 
had  directed  that  he  should  not  be  brought  down 
that  day.  I  had  written  to  Mrs.  Elliott  a  brief  and 
hasty  line,  saying- that  I  had  jtal  sens  Mr.  EJHatt  • 
but  that  it  would  bo  impcsaible  for  either  of  w  to  call 
upon  her  that  day  !  adding  that  I  would  certainly  call 
upon  her  the  day  after— and — Heaven  pardon  the 
equivocation! — bring  Mr.  Elliott,  if  pouihU,  which  I 
feared  might  be  doubtful,  aa  his  eyes  were  under  very 
active  treatmenL - 

I  have  had  to  encounter  in  my  time  many,  very 
many  trying  and  terrible  scenes;  but  1  never  ap¬ 
proached  any  with  aa  much  apprehension  and  anxiety 
as  tha  one  now  cast  upon  me.  Fortifying  myaaff 
with  a  few  glasses  of  wine,  I  pot  poor  Elliott’a  letter 
to  Mr.  Hillary  in  my  poekat-b^,  and  drove  off  far 

- Square.  1  reached  the  house  about  8  o’clock. 

My  servant,  by  my  diractioa,  thundered  impetuously 
at  the  door—  a  startling  sumasons  I  intsnded  it  to  be ! 
The  porter  threw  open  the  door  almost  before  my 
servant  had  removed  his  band  fiom  the  knocker. 

“  Is  Mr.  Hillary  at  homer*  I  inquired,  steppsng 
hurriedly  from  my  carriage,  with  the  fearful  leuer  in 
my  hand.  “  He  in,  sir,”  said  the  saan,  with  a  flurried 
air — “But  he— he— does  not  receive  compsmy,  mr, 
since  my  mistram's  death.” 

“  Take  my  card  to  him,  air.  My  name  is  Dr. - - 

1  most  see  Mr.  Hillary  inslanily.” 

1  waited  in  the  hall  fi>r  a  few  amments,  and  then 
received  a  message,  requesting  ssa  to  walk  into  the 
back  drawing  room.  There  I  saw  Mim  Gubbley,  ae 
the  servant  told  me— aloiM,  and  dreaaed  in  deep 
mourning.  Whet  1  had  beard  of  this  woman  inspired 
roe  with  the  utmost  contempt  and  hatred  for  her. 
What  a  countenance!  Meannesa,  malice,  cuming, 
and  sycophancy  seenwd  struggling  for  tha  aseeadaat 
in  its  eipresskm. 

“  Par^  me,  madam — my  businem,”  said  I,  pe¬ 
remptorily,  “  is  net  with  you,  but  with  Mr.  HiUary. 
Him  1  moat  see,  and  imm^iately.” 

“  Dr. - ,  what  is  the  matter  T  aha  inquired,  with . 

mingled  anger  and  anxiety  in  her  countenance. 

“  I  have  a  communication,  madam,  for  Mr.  Hillary’a 
private  ear — I  ssast  see  him ;  I  insist  upon  seeing  him 
immediately.” 

“  This  is  strange  conduct,  air — really,”  said  Mim 
Gubbley,  in  an  impudent  manner,  but  her  featnrm 
becoming  every  mement  paler  and  paler.  “  Have 
you  not  already”— 

I  unceremoniously  pushed  the  nwlignent  littla  pa- 
raaila  aside,  opened  the  folding  doera,  and  Mapped  m- 
itantly  into  the  presence  of  the  man  I  at  ones  da- 
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•ilMi  Md  4i«*d«d  fo  Me-  He  eet  o*  tke  eofe,  m  tke 
e«iM4i  end  with  iJee  •ifnmnou  «f  s  mu  vrho  hwl 
bM«  ewUeolx  areiwed  Iiqaii  aUe^ 

M  Q|,  !”  eacieMud,  wtib  ea  enoniihrd  eod 

ai^irf  air.>'“  Veiur  aenrent  doctor!  WWt'c  the  «eea- 
inf  of  til  tbic  T’ 

»  I  am  lorry  to  intrude  upon  you,  Mr.  Hillery->«e> 
pecMlly  eibar  U>«  unplaaeaiu  omnnat  u  whi^  eur 
aovwintmce  »aa  tenainai«d-.-bui — 1  have  a  dread¬ 
ful  doty  to  peribrra”— •{niuting  to  the  latter  1  held, 
aed  turaiog  tewarda  him  ita  black  ml  He  law  it. 
Ha  Maatad  rather  auriled  ar  alanaed ;  matioBad  mi. 
eiilh  a  quack,  auxioae  bow,  ta  taka  a  aeat,  apd  ra- 
aaaied  bia  own-  “  Eicum  me,  Mr.  11  diary — hot  wa 
muat  ba  oimt"  said  1,  poiniii^  to  Miaa  Gubbley,  who 
had  fallowed  me  with  a  suspicioua  wad  inaolent  air, 
aacJaiaaipK,  aa  she  stepped  hastily  towarda  Mr.  Uii- 
Iwcy— “  Don’t  suffer  thii  conduct,  air!  It’s  very  uo- 
conect-— vary,  ait." 

“  We  moat  ba  alone,  air,”  I  repeated,  ealnaly  and 
r~irTTi~f~~''r.  “  or  J  ahail  satire  at  once.  You  would 
naw  oaaae  to  rapant  (int  air and  Mr.  Hillary,  as  if 
ha  bad  aiiddaMy  diaooserad  some  simage  maaoing  in 
my  ay^  mntionad  the  yerttnaaioua  irUruder  to  the 
daor,  and  she  reluctantly  obeyed.  I  draw  ay  chair 
nanr  Mr.  Hdlary,  wheaaamed,  by  this  tuna,  thoiougbly 
alarmed. 

e  WiU  yoa  read  this  latter,  air  V'  said  I,  handing  it 
to  him.  Ha  took  it  into  his  band ;  looked  tet  at  the 
diractiiMi ;  then  at  the  seal,  and  lastly  at  me  in  ai- 
laooe. 

“  i)o  you  know  that  band-writiag,  air  V’  1  inquired. 
He  stammered  an  answer  in  the  negative. 

“  Look  at  it,  sir,  again.  You  ought  to  know  it— 
you  must  know  it  well.”  Ha  laid  doait  the  letter ; 
foablad  in  his  mpistcoat-pockat  lor  his  glasses ;  placed 
tkam  with  in&nita  tMpidation  upon  hi*  forehead,  and 
again  took  the  latter  into  his  hands,  which  shook  vio- 
lao% ;  and  his  sight  was  so  contused  with  agitation, 
that  iaaw  ba  could  make  nothing ef  it 

'‘Jbt  aeama— it  appears  to  be— a  man’s  band,  air. 
Wboia  ia  it  t  What  is  is  about  t  What’s  the  matter  f” 
he  aaclaimad,  loskiitg  at  am  over  hia  glnmns  with  a 
frtgbtanad  ataie. 

e  “  I  hnaa  atteadad,air,  a  ooranar’a  inquest  this  mom- 
iag.”—  .  The  letter  dropped  matantly  from  Mr.  Hil- 
lary’e  ahabiwg  head  upen  the  tkwr ;  hia  bps  alowly 
oyned 

“  The  writer  of  that  letter,  air,  wae  found  drownad 
OB  Saturday  last,”  I  continued  slowly,  looking  atead- 
Matly  at  him,  and  faeling  myaelf  grow  palar  every 
moment — “  This  day  I  snw  the  body— eteetched  upon 
aebiBtter  at  an  inn.  (Mi,  thoae  ewhd  eyaa!  That 
hevt  •naSiad  and  muddy  !  Those  claacbed  handa— 
Horriv  AUad  my  soul  as  1  looked  at  all  this,  and 
tboui^t  of  lou !” 

His  bye  moved,  be  etterad  a  fear  aninteUtgible 
aQa(Mla.4md  biaiac*,  auddoidy  bedowed  with  penpirw 
tinn,  eemmed  one  ofdhe  nwat  ghaatly  expramiona  tlmi 
aduuwo  oouotenanceMuld  cxbibiL  I  scmaioed  si¬ 
lent,  nor  did  he  speak ;  but  the  big  drops  salied  from 
hie  forehmd  and  (all  upon  the  floor.  In  the  pies-glaai 
oppoaiiiv  h>  which  eye  was  attracted  ty  aueii^ 
tome  moving  figure  raflected  in  it,  1  beheld  the  figuee 
of,MiaB(2nbbiey;  who  baviag  been  no  doabt  liaiea- 
ing  at  the  dnec  oould  no  longer  subdue  bar  tasrifled 
cmamd^.  aBd  lUde  into  the  room  an  tip-tea,  and  sload 
tmmr-atrieheB  behind  my  chair.  Her  prasence  asem- 
ed  to  restore  Mr.  Hillary  to  oonsciousneaa. 

"Take  her  away— ^  away — go— go”— ha  mar- 
miuad.  asM  I  lad  her,  imraaeti^,  fmm  the  fooai.aad, 
ta  ba  aacttcad  from  her  flirtbar  iaMmon,  ballad  both 
the  doom. 

"  Yoa  had  battar  read  the  latter  lar.”  said  J.  aalh  a 
deep  nigh,  awnraiag  my  aaat;  bis  apaa  wimaiaad  ti- 

ymtimarn. 


"1— 1-4  oiMMk,  air!”  ha  stamaatfad.  A  lo^r 
pause  anauad.  «  H-.ibem  had  Wit  aaUad”— Wa 
gasped,  “  but  oBca— or  sens— aflar  bar— her  — 
death”— and  with  a  bmg  giaaa  ba  laaaed  Wrwaid, 
and  fall  sgainet  me. 

“  She  did  call.  sir.  She  came  the  day  ailav  bar  m» 
ther'a  death.”  aaid  1,  shaking  ray  hand  aarrowfally. 

"  He,  aha  dida'i,”  ba  replied,  suddauly  at 

me  with  a  mupifiad  air. 

"Than  her  viait  was  cruelly  ceaceaJad  from  yao. 
sir.  Poor  creature,  I  know  she  called  ” 

Ua  rose  slowly  from  the  prostrate  postom  in  which 
he  had  ramaiued  Car  the  fast  few  moments,  cleacbafl 
his  trambliag  fiats,  snd  shook  them  with  impotani  an¬ 
ger  "  Who— who,”  ha  mattered,—"  who  dared  ■  d 
— I— I'U  ring  the  bell— i’ll  have  all  the”— 

"  Would  you  have  really  received  bar,  than,  am,  if 
you  had  have  known  of  her  calling  t” 

Hie  lipa  moved,  he  aueaapted  in  vain  to  utter  aa 
answer,  and  sobbed  violently,  covering  hia  luce  with 
his  bands. 

"  Come,  Mr  Hillary,  I  see,”  said  I.  in  a  somambM 
milder  manner,  “  that  the  feelings  of  a  fylker  iM  nat 
utterly  estinguiKbed” — he  bum  into  vahemaut  weap- 
iug"— “  and  1  hope  itiat — that — you  may  live  ta  repaut 
what  you  have  done;  to  radrcas  the  wsougs  you  tova 
committod!  Your  poor,  persecuted  daugbur,  Mr. 
Hillary,  ia  not  dead.”  He  uttered  a  sharp  cry  that 
alanaed  ms ;  grasped  my  hands,  and  carrying  them  to 
his  lipa,  kaacd  them  in  a  kind  of  ecalaay. 

“  TeU  me— «ay  plainly— only  any-  that  Mary  m 
alive”-.  1... 

“  Wall,  then,  air  your  daughter  is  alive,  but” . 

He  fell  upon  bis  knees,  and  groaned  "Oh  God.  1 
thank  thee !  I  thank  thee !  How  1  thank  thee  !” 

1  wailed  uatd  he  had  in  lome  maaaure  recovered 
from  the  ecstasy  of  emotion  into  which  my  words  bad 
thrown  him,  and  assisiad  in  loosening  his  shirt-coUar 
and  nackWandkerchief,  which  sinmcsl  to  oppresa  him. 

“  W'bo— ihau”— We  stammerad— "  who  wau"  fomd 
drowmed — tWs  oorouer's  inqueol”— 

"  Her  poor,  brokan-beaMad  buaband.  air,  wdio  will 
ha  buried  at  my  expanae  in  a  day  ar  two.” 

He  coverod  his  iWce  with  his  hands,  and  ociad  bih 
terly. 

“  This  letter  was  viittan  bp  him  to  you,  air;  and  he 
sent  it  to  me  only  a  few  hours,  it  seems,  befera  be 
destroyed  biamalf,  and  oommiaaionad  me  la  deliver  it 
to  you.  Is  nat  his  blnod,  sir,  lying  at  your  daor  t” 

“  Oh  Lord,  bava  roarey  aa  ma !  Loid— Chiiat.  ■ 
forgive  me !  Lord  fbrgtva  a  guilty  old  ainnar,”  ha 
groaned,  ainking  again  upon  bis  knees,  and  .wringing 
his  hands.  "  1— 4  sat  tuamurdaiar!  I  feel  1  know 
it !” 

"  Shall  I  read  ta  yon,  sir,  his  laat  wardsP’  aaid  I- 
“  Yea,  bus— thay’U  choke  me.  I  «an!t  bear  them.” 
He  aank  back  exhaualad  upan  she  safe.  J  took  up  the 
letter,  which  had  remained  till  then  upoa  iha  flaoc, 
ainoa  ha  droppad  it  lioai  .his  pakiad  graap,  read  with 
faltering  accania  tke  W^Trtng  >— 

“  For  your  poor  dear  dauj^tfec'*  mIm  etc,  who  is 
now  a  widow  and  a  heggac,  abandon  your  cruaLaa- 
aennaetu.  1  know  feat  1  am  the  guilp  aausa  af  all 
her  miaery.  I  bava  auflerad,  and  paid  fee  Wdl  peaalgr 
of  my  ain!  And  i  aw,  whan  you  aaad  thia,  araangit 
tbadend. 

"  Forgive  ma,  fether  of  aay  bafevud  and  auffaring 
wife!  Forgive  ma,  as  1  fergiue  yau.  in  this  aolaum 
raomeac  futom  ny  haart.  whaiavar  vrongs  you  hnaa 
dona  me! 

"  Let  my  death  hnock  loudly  «i  yaur  heart’s  dear, 
ao  that  it  may  open  and  taka  ia  my  aiffning  pariah 
ing  Magy-— voDii  Many,  and  aur  anoiauding  bitluona! 
IknawitaaiU!  Haavaa  Mdla ma  that  my  aaaaflna  in 
aansflad!  i  dm  .idl  af  |gin&  imi  anfebmii«i.ii»  Ih* 
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Ndiaf  that  all  wiH  ba  wall  wUh  iIm  int  onaa  I  laaaal  aad  «atar,  thtf  ahall  rail  in  (aU.  Boi  ah,  «huia  m 
bahind  ma.  God  iaclina  yoqr  baart  la  awif7!  Fafa-  aba !  whaia  ia  aha f  I'M  aand  Iha  oaniaga  MiaMif.** 
aaall !  So  (wajra  four  unhappy,  guil^r  aa*4n4aw,  11a  raaa,  aa  ii  inlandinc  lo  rtaf  iha  balL” 

“  Hsaav  hlujorc.'*  «  Na,  no.  Mr.  Uallary,  ahe  aM«t  att  ba  diatMhail  f 
She  muat  remain  at  bar  ptaaaat  abode,  amdar  tba  raaf 
It  waa  a  long  labile  befi>re  my  eiwtian,  almoal  of  cheiity,  where  aha  l>aa  aareat  being !  bnaable  and 
bKndtng  my  ey aa  aitd  cbaking  my  uttaiaiaBe.  paraauted  grateful  amaag  bar  aiaten  in  aafferuig  !*' 
me  to  conriude  thk  meUi.cboly  letter.  1^.  HiMary  **  I — I'll  gian  a  tbunaand  peunda  la  the  efaarily  f 

aat  all  the  while  aghaat  will;  I'll  give  a  oeople  of  Ihoitmnda  ao  batp  me  Gad, 

“The  gallowa  la  too  good  iur  me!”  ba  gaaped;  “oh,  I  will  And  I’ll  give  it  in  the  name  of  a  Repentant 
what  a  monater !  what  a  wretrh  have  I  been !  Ay,  I’ll  OM  Sinner.  Oh,  i'll  da  every  thing  that  a  gnilly 
aairender!  I  knaw  I'm  guiky!  It'a  all  my  doing !  1  waoieh  can  do.  But  1  muat  aee  my  daughter!  I 
oonieaa  all!  It  waa  1— it  waa  1  put  him  in  pnaon.”  I  muat  hear  her  blemad  innocent  lipa  aay  that  the  Iba* 
looked  darkly  at  him  aa  he  uttered  tbaae  loot  woadf,  given  ■m. 

and  ahook  my  head  in  lilence.  **  Patiae,  air,”  aaid  I  aulemnly ;  “  yon  knew  net  that 

“Ah!  1  aee  1  tea  you  know  it  all!  Come,  then,  the  will  live  to  leave  the  bmpii^  or  aaoeiee  you 
Taka  ma  away!  Away  with  me  to  Newgale!  Any  penitent  acknowledgroenta — that  the  will  not  die  while 
where  you  like.  I’D  plneri  guilty!”  lie  attempted  1  am  telling  her  tba  botnd”— 
to  riaa,  but  mink  back  again  inie  hie  aaat.  ”  W  hat!  baa  ahe  yet  In  bear  ilf  ha  eaelaiaMd.leak- 

“But — ickere'a  Mary  r' be  gaaped.  ing  agbaat. 

“  Alaa,”  I  replied,  “  ebe  doea  net  yet  know  that  aha  “  1  told  yon  m,  air,  aome  time  age.” 
ia  a  widow !  that  her  child  ia  an  orphan !  Sha  baa  “  Oh.  yaa,  yon  did — you  did — bat  I  forget  Lead, 
haiaelf,  poor  meek  aoul,  been  lymg  for  many  dnyaat  Lord,  I  ihel  I’m  going  mad  T  He  roae  foebly  6om  thn 
the  gatea  of  death,  and  evan  yet,  her  fue  la  mnaa  than  aafo.  and  riaggared  for  a  moment  m  awd  bnt  hia 
doubtful!”  kneea  mfuaed  iheir  auppett,  and  he  mnk  down  again 

“  Where  ia  she  T  Let  me  know — tell  me,  or  I  ahoU  upon  hia  aeat.  wbem  he  aat  itarinf  at  ma  with  a  hiU 
die.  Let  me  know  where  I  may  go  and  drop  down  glaeay  eye,  while  I  proceeded — 
at  her  foet,  and  aak  har  forgiveneea !”  '*  Another  melanchcly  duty  remaina  to  he  perfoimed. 

“  She  ia  in  a  common  boapiial,  a  lying.in>baipilal,  I  think,  air,  yuu  rfwuld  aee  hia  lemaina  ” 
air.  where  ahe,  a  few  daya  ago  only,  gave  birth  to  a  “  I  tte  fKt  bodg Fright  litied  ovwt  hia  fona.  “  Be 
dead  child,  after  enduring,  for  the  whole  liaM  ef  her  you  wiah  me  to  drop  down  dead  baaida  it,  airt  1  aee 
pregnancy,  the  greatest  went  and  miaery!  She  has  the  body!  It  would  burat  ent  a  bleeding  directly  I  get 
worked  her  poor  fiogeia  to  the  bone,  Mr. llillniy— ahe  ioio  the  rooaa — for  i  murdesed  him!  Oh.  God,  fofgive 
hat  slated  like  a  common  servant  for  her  child,  her  me!  Oh,  spare  me  aneh  a  aight!" 
hoaband.  and  heiaelf,  and  yat  ahe  haa  hardly  found  “  Well,  sir,  since  your  alarm  is  ag  greet,  that  md 
bread  for  them !”  sight  may  be  apered ;  but  there  ia  onwttog  you  mwit 

“  Oh !  stay,  stay,  doctor-  A  common  hospital !  My  do”  I  peua^ ,  he  looked  at  me  apprelMiiaivaly->- 
daughter — a  common  hoaptlal repealed  Mr.  Hillary,  “  testify  your  repentance,  air,  by  following  hia  poer 
pressing  hia  hand  to  his  forehead,  and  staring  vacantly  remains  to  ihe  grave.” 

at  me.  **  l — i  could  not!  it’a  no  naa  frightening  me  Ihtm^ 

“  Yes,  sir,  a  common  hoapital ! — Where  else  could  doctor,  J— d  toll  you  i  dwuld  diw— I  abould  never 
she  go  t  God  be  thanked,  sir,  for  finding  such  reaources,  ratum  home  alive.  But  if  you'll  allow  it,  my  caitmgn 
such  placet  of  refuge,  for  thn  paar  and  forsaken !  She  shall  follow.  Ill  give  orders  thia  very  night  for  a 
fled  thither  to  eecape.toarvatian,  and  to  avoid  eating  propot.  a  splendid  funeral,  such  aa  is  ft  foiwasy  my 
the  bread  scarce  sidBctant  for  her  haihand  and  her  !  He  shall  be  buried  in  my  vanlL  Jin, 

child !  I  have  seen  her  nadaning  such  misary  as  no,  that  cannot  be,  for  then” — he  shuddseed  ..  “I  moat 
would  have  soRened  the  heart  of  a  fiend  Aad,  geod  lie  bccidc  him!  But — I  cannot  go  to  tha  faneral! 
God,  how  am  I  lo  tell  har  adiat  haa  happened  ?  How  Lord,  Laid,  how  iho  crowd  would  store  to  tne!  how 
I  shudder  thn  toak  thto  her  dead  huabaai  has  fm-  they  would  hoot  ms !  They  would  tear  ma  net  of  tha 
posed  qpmi  ■n'* — Whto  ana  |  to  my  to  her  t  Tali  roe,  ^coacfa.  No"— he  treanbled — “spare  bm  that,  afoe! 
Mr.  HiBagt.  for  I  mn  ctatfoandeii — I  am  in  daapair !  kind,  air,  apace  me  attending  thn  funeral !  I’ll  remaia 
How  shall  f  break  to  har  foia  foighrful  events*— Mr.  at  home  in  ray  own  room  in  the  dark  all  that  day  upna 
Hdlery  gtmmad^  Bmg,  iril  me.  air,”  1  eantinued,  aiy  knees,  but,  I  enimot.  nay,  I  will  not  follow  him  to 
with  real  toautomaa  “  am  I  to  dot  Hew  am  I  Itw  grave.  The  tolling  cf  the  bMl”— hia  voice  died 
to  face  your  matoohed  daacfater  in  fts  merna^!  She  away— “  would  kUI  me.” 

has  been  iiaaMa  anmi  le  sea  her  husband  for  amaatont  “  There  ia  yet  runtber  thing,  air,  ilia  liltk  hoy'’— 
aince  her  ifomaa  Worn  mill  she  bear  being  told  that  my  voice  faltored^  it  living  at  my  henae;  ptahapa 
the  ia  NEvag  to  aae  hiaa  again  t  I  foall  be  afoaost  yeu  would  rafuae  to  aee  hiau  for  bn  ia  vary  like  te 
guilty  of  her  tooedar !”  I  paused,  gcatoly  gptatod.  wretched  foiWr.” 

“  Tell  he^-dall  har  sonoeal  the  death.”  he  gasp-  “Oh,  bring  him!  bring  him  to  tmn!”  he  mmmaarad. 
ed ;  “  and  W  fimt.  that  all’s  forgivan,  if  she’ll  How  1  will  weiehip  him!  whet  1  do  for  hmn! 
accept  my  forgiveness,  and  forgive  me!  Tell  her —  But  how  hia  murdered  father  will  alwajm  Info  out  ef 
be  auee  in  tall  heiw-dint  my  whole  fortune  ia  hers —  his  ayes  at  tan !  Oh.  my  Gad !  whifonr  ahaU  1  go, 

and  hm  chid’a— Burely  that . I  vyill  make  my  will  sshni  mast  I  do  to  aacnpe  f  Oh.  that  1  had  dind,  a^ 

afieah.  Every  half-peaay  shall  ge  to  her  and  her  been  buried  with  my  poor  wifo,  thn  athar  dag,  bafona 
child.  It  shall,  so  help  me  God !”  I  bad  beaid  ef  all  this  T’ 

“  Poor  creature !”  I  eacleimed  bitterly,  “  can  money  “  Ton  menld  have  h  as  am  ymt  wonld  bnaa  haanl 

heal  thy  broken  heart  f’  I  paused.  “  You  may  rnlent,  ef  it,  ha  ugQsi .  air.” 

Mr.  HilUiy,  and  rtceure  your  unhappy  daughter  into  “  Ah !  that'ait!  1  know  ik— 4  haaw  what  ymtaaeaB, 
your  bouae  again ;  but,  believe  me,  her  heart  noil  lie,  and  1  foal  itls  Iran.  Yea,  I  shall  be  fmaasd  for  vfoat 
ia  her  huabaod’s  grove.*”  I’ve  dona,  finch  a  wretob— how  eaa  1  e^atofor- 

“Boctoc,  doctor!  yon  are  killug  toe !”  he  eacUim-  givaaemt  Oh,  will  yea  laad  a  piayar«ilh.aMt  Mm 
ad,  every  feature  writhing  under  the  ecourgiags  of  I’ll  pniy  wKfmii—m-” 

retaann.  TeR  tan!  only  tell  me  whatcan  1  ifo  moMl  “  Pmy,  sir ;  aad  may  yoni  prayota  be  heard !  dad 

This  hame-^n  1  hava,  ia  ham  for  thn  letoaf  har  li^  alaa  pray  imi  I  aroy  ha  ahla  to  tall  aafily  mg  amtR 
She  aay  tun  me  into  thn  atratoa.  I’B  liaa  on  baMd]  ■maafi  to  gaar  daagbaa  foot  foa  Mum  Mgafo 
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■ill*  hut  into  fh«  grar* !  And  luily,  nr.”  I  addni, 
riiUf.  ud  nidi— ing  liiai  niik  aII  enphiaii  ud 
■olenBity  I  ooaM,  **  1  ch«ig*  yo«,  in  th«  name  of  God. 
ta  anka  na  attaapt  to  laa  jtwr  danghtar.  or  aend  to 
bar  till  jrm  aaa  or  boar  froa  ma  again.” 

Ha  promiaed  to  obajr  ay  injanctkaia.  imploring  ma 
to  call  upon  bar  tba  nait  day.  and  graining  my  band 
batwaan  hia  own  with  a  coBTalaitra  enargy.  to  ibat  I 
aonld  not  aitricaia  it  but  with  aoma  liltia  forca.  At  I 
bad  naaaronca  ofiarad  a  tyllablaof  lympathy  through- 
oat  our  intaraiaw.  w  I  qnittad  hv  pretenca  coldly  and 
tlarnly.  whila  ba  tbraw  himaalf  down  at  foil  langtb 
upon  tba  ao&,  and  I  baard  without  any  amotion  bit 
b^-cbobad  axclatoaiion,  “  Lord,  Loid,  what  it  to  ba- 
aomo  of  maT’ 

On  raacbiag  tba  back  drawing-room,  I  ancountarad 
Him  Gnbblay,  walking  to  and  fro,  azcataivaly  pala 
and  agitated.  1  had  unooilad  that  liltia  aipor — I  bad 
plaaked  it  from  tba  baart  into  which  it  bad  crept — 
and  to  frr  I  fait  that  I  bad  not  &ilad  in  that  night'a 
arrand !  I  foraaaw  bar  diamimal ;  and  it  took  place 
within  a  day  or  two  of  that  on  which  I  had  trisitad 
Mr.  Hillary. 

The  next  day,  about  noon,  I  called  at  the  lodgingt 
wbara  Ellioti'i  ramains  ware  lying,  in  oidar  that  I 
might  make  a  few  limpla  arrangamenta  for  a  apoady 
funeral. 

"  Oh — bere’a  Dr. - P’  exclaimed  tba  woman  of 

the  houaa,  to  a  gentleman  draaaad  in  Mack,  who,  with 
two  othera  in  aimilar  habilimenta,  waa  jual  quitting. 

**  Tboae  here  gentlaroen,  air,  are  coma  about  the  fune¬ 
ral,  air,  of  poor,  dear  Mr.  ClIioiL” 

1  begged  them  to  return  into  the  bouae.  **  I  pte- 
anme,  air,”  aaid  I,  **  you  have  bean  aent  here  by  Mr. 
Hillary'a  ordera  rv 

**  A — Mr.  HilHry  did  me  the  honour,  air,  to  raqiieat 
me  to  call,  air,”  remind  the  polite  man  of  death,  writb 
a  low  bow  ;  “  and  mm  favoured  with  the  expreaaion 
of  bia  wiahea,  air,  to  apare  no  expanao  in  ahowing  hia 
reapoct  for  the  dacaaaed.  So  my  man  have  juat  maa- 
aured  tba  body,  air ;  the  aholl  will  be  hate  to  night, 
air,  tba  leaden  ooffin  the  day  after,  and  two  outer 
ooffina” - 

“Slop,  air — Mr.  Hillary  ia  premature.  He  baa  quite 
mialakon  my  wiahaa,  air.  I  act  aa  the  executor  of  Mr. 
Elliolt,  and  Mr.  Hillary  baa  no  concern  whatever  writh 
the  burial  of  tbeae  remaina.” 

He  bowed  with  an  air  of  mingled  aatoniabment  and 
mortification. 

“It  iamy  wiab  and  intention,  air,”  mid  I,  “  diat  thia 
aaifertonata  gentleman  be  buried  in  the  aimplaat  and 

moat  private  manner  pcaeible” - 

*■  Oih,  air !  but  Mr.  Hillary'a  ordera  to  me  were — 
pardon  me,  air— ao  twry  libml,  to  do  the  thing  in  a 

gentleman-like  way” - 

**  1  toll  you  again,  air,  that  Mr.  Hillary  baa  nothing 
whatever  to  do  with  the  matter,  nor  aball  I  admit  ef 
bia  interference.  If  3^00  cboeae  to  obey  my  ordera,  yon 
will  procare  a  plain  deal  coffin,  a  hearw  and  pair,  and 
ona  mourning  coach,  and  provide  a  grave  in  ■ 
cbuichyard — My,  open  Mr.  Hillary’a  vault,  and  bury 
feero,  if  he  will  permit.” 

■*  1  really,  think,  air,  you’d  hatter  employ  a  paraon 
in  the  amall  way,”  aaid  he,  caating  a  grim  look  at  hia 

two  attendanta;  **  I’m  nut  accuatomed” - 

**  You  may  retire  then,  air,  at  once,”  aaid  I ;  and 
with  a  loAy  bow  the  great  undertaker  withdrew.  No ! 
deapiaed,  peraacuted,  and  foiaakan  had  poor  Elliott  | 
been  in  bia  life  ;  there  ahouM  be,  1  reaolv^,  no  apian- 
did  mockery— no  feahkmable  foolery  about  bia  burial. 
1  cbeaa  for  him  not  the  vault  of  Mr.  Hillary,  but  a 

grave  in  the  humble  churchyard  of - ,  where 

the  poor  auicide  might  alumber  in  “penitential  loneli- 
nemP’ 

He  waa  buried  aa  I  wiabed — no  one  attending  the 
funeral  but  myaelf,  the  proprietor  of  die  houae  in  which 


be  bad  lived  at  the  period  of  hia  death,  and  one  of  bk 
early  and  humble  acquaintancea,  who  had  been  pro- 
aent  at  bia  marriage.  I  bad  wiahed  to  carry  with  tm, 
M  chief  tneumer,  little  Elliott — by  way  of  fulfilling,  m 
fer  aa  pcaeible,  the  touching  injunctiona  left  by  bia 
lather— but  my  wife  diaauaded  me  from  it 

“  Well,  poor  Elliott,”  mid  I,  m  I  took  my  laat  look 
into  hia  grave — 

I  “  *  After  life’a  fitful  fever  be  aleepa  well  P 

I  Heaven  forgive  the  raah  act  which  brought  bia  daya 
to  an  untimely  cloae,  and  him  wboae  cruelty  and 
wickednem  oceeaioned  it !” 

I  ahull  not  bring  the  reader  again  into  the  guilty 
and  gloomy  preeence  of  Mr.  Hillary.  Hia'bard  heart 
waa  indeed  broken  by  the  blow  that  poor  Elliott  had 
ao  reckleaaly  atruck,  and  whoae  mournful  prophecy 
waa  in  thia  reapect  fulfilled.  Providence  decreed  that 
the  declining  daya  of  'he  inexorable  and  unnatural 
parent  ahould  be  clouded  with  a  wretchednem  that 
admitted  of  neither  intermiaaion  nor  alleviatioo,  equal¬ 
ly  dmtitute  m  be  wm  of  cunaolatioo  from  the  paat,  and 
hope  from  the  future ! 

And  hia  daughter !  Oh,  diaturb  not  the  veil  that  baa 
fallen  ever  the  broken-hearted  ! 

Never  agam  did  the  high  and  noble  apirit  of  Mary 
Elliott  lift  itaelf  up ;  for  her  heart  lay  buried  in  her 
young  hnaband'a  grave — the  grave  dug  for  him  by  the 
eeger  and  cruel  handa  ef  her  father.  In  vain  did  thorn 
banda  laviahly  acatter  about  her  all  the  aplendota  and 
luxuriea  of  unbounded  wealth ;  they  could  never  di¬ 
vert  her  coM  undaziled  eye  from  the  mournful  image 
of  him  whoae  death  had  porebaaed  them ;  and  what 
could  ahe  aee  ever  beaide  her,  in  her  too  late  repen¬ 
tant  hither,  but  bia  murderer ! 


»  ‘ 

NAPPING  IT. 


Plealhnt  aport  for  the  lada,  but  not  ao  agreM- 
ble  for  the  old  on.  It  may  teach  him,  however, 
to  be  more  watchful  hen  after. 


TnirEa. — A  nolorioua  pickpocket,  aentenced  to 
tranaportation  for  life,  in  England,  on  hearing  hia  mn- 
tence,  aeized  upon  one  of  the  immenaely  large  pewter 
ink  atanda  which  atood  on  the  aide  of  the  dock  or 
priaoner’a  bar,  and  which  contained  at  leaat  a  quart  of 
black  Japam,  and,  with  a  demoniac  rage,  burled  it 
acrom  the  Court  at  the  head  of  the  Judge,  covering,  in 
ita  acattered  progrem,  with  ita  contenta,  the  connaal, 
auditora,  and  oflicera  of  the  Court. 
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‘Hm  boTM  hw  b««a  dwervedlf  •  graat  bTOuril*  b«eoming  breadth  and  prominenca;  ihouldan  aol 
anih  BMn,  in  all  coantrMa,  and  in  erary  age.  Beauti*  loo  heavy  ;  Iba  t-lada  boiiaa  daclining.  and  finaly  aat  in 
ml  in  hia  appaaranca,  grand  and  lofiy  in  hia  baaring,  tba  wiikara,  arhich  ibeoiaalvaa  are  alavatad  and  thin; 
and  graceful  m  hii  carnage,  be  rommanda  our  adaira-  bark  abort  and  atraight ;  tail  aat  on  high  ;  nba  deep  ; 
lioa.  But  whan,  added  to  ihaaa,  «ve  aaa  hia  nobia  and  ^  belly  caparioua;  haunch  honaa  wall  ooocaaled  ;  qiiar- 
feoarow  nature,  how,  with  all  hia  mighty  powara.  and  I  tara  kmf .  and  beautifully  tumad ;  thigha  unoaually  fall, 
the  native  ardour  aid  boldnamol  hw  characlar,  ha  I  and  axi-aedii^ly  muarular;  hock  remarkably  landiaooa, 
yiaida  hinwalf  to  our  will,  and,  aa  requirad,  miniolara  to  |  roand  in  front,  and  flat  on  the  aidaa ;  ahank  thin  and 
oar  pride,  or  adda  toour  plcaaaraa,  or  aide  in  oar  labonra,  I  broad ;  f>ro  laga  appropriately  placed,  and  proportioned 
oar  admiratioa  riaaa  into  an  eaiaam,  that  compela  oa  to  I  to  thoae  bahirid  ;  arma  moacuUr;  knaca  lean  ;  fatlocka 
place  him  at  the  head  of  the  quadruped  race.  Whether  prominent ;  Moiarrw  of  fine  aiia,  bat  rather  long  ;  booA 
viewed  aa  bearing  ua  into  haiila,  in  tba  chaae,  or  on  the  loagh,  heela  broad,  aole  thick  and  concave. 
tarf,oraabameaaed  lolbaehaftoi,the  oar,or  tte  plough,  l^e  aMaaiem  Bark  claiaw  to  he  oonarderad  next  in 
we  aoe  him  ever  the  aam*  true  and  laithfol  aorvani,  consequence,  afler  the  Arab.  Indeed  be  paaoaaaoe 
daoodng  hia  onergiea  with  a  fitnom  appropnaie  to  the  qualnias  bat  liule  infithor  ^  and,  aa  hia  ori^  ia  the 
drmiaiMta  of  the  occasioa  with  a  seal  anabMng,  and  a  aamc,  and  all  hia  main  charactenatica  very  aimilar,  he 
fidelity  antiring,  even  onto  death.  It  ia  not  sorpnaing,  may  be  viewed  aa  belonging  to  a  variety  of  the  aama 
than,  that  he  haa  been  regarded  with  gre«  interaai  and  race.  He  ia  »>melhing  amaller  in  aiainre,  bat  ae  aym- 
deepaolidlode  by  the  people  of  every  rouatry,  from  the  OMirically  formed,  and  earries  grraier  depth  of  frame, 
moat  remote  agea.  But  the  Arabiaiw  in  particular  ap-  He  perhapa  ia  not  endowed  with  an  equal  degree  of 
pear  to  have  eotertainrd  a  very  high  aenae  of  hi*  menti  muacular  energy  ;  yet  his  stride  is  greaiar,  and  he  ie 
at  an  early  penod,  when  they  lorm^  etude  of  the  wild  equally,  if  not  mure  enduring  and  vigorous.  Hia  dia* 
horaes inhabiting  their  deacris,  (dewrendante,  ea  we  are  position,  loo,  ia  equally  happy  ;  but  bis  temper  is  mnrli 
informed  by  history,  of  the  fam^  Persian  race,  so  high,  leas  ardent  and  spirited,  and  ronseqoenily  hia  atav^ 
ly  esteemed  by  the  ancients.)  and  introduced  a  system  menu  are  more  dull  and  s'ligglish,  until  he  in  roosed 
of  breeding,  which,  having  especial  regard  to  a  preaer-  and  animated,  when  they  discover  all  the  fire  sad 
vation  of  the  purity  nf  iheir  bk^,  and  the  improvement  energy  characterixing  bis  race. 

of  their  qualities,  and  being  poraued,  through  a  suceee.  Turkiik  bsrsr  (descended  chiefly  from  the  Arab, 

sioo  of  ages,  with  the  striclest  reference  to  the  attain*  crossed  by  the  Persian,  and  certain  »ther  bloods)  ia  in. 
mant  of  thaae  olqocia  alone,  hes  et  length  resulted  in  (erior  only  to  the  Areb  and  Barb  Hia  nack,  body,  and 
prodneing  a  race  superior  to  that  of  any  other  natkm.  limbe,  are  much  looger.— the  body  being  lem  compactly 
The  wsamwe  ArtA  stands  seknowladged  the  first  of*  frmed.end  the  limbaoxbibitiog  lees  tendon  and  muscle, 
hii  ipeciea  He  bm  nayer  been  permitted  to  form  alii- 1  He  is,  however,  extremely  waU-  rvinded,  and  capable  of 
ancm  with  anv  race  lam  noble  than  hisown ;  (for  so  be  enduring  greet  fetigoe. 

iedenoiainated  by  the  Arabiane;)  and  m  it  hae  aver  The  mudern  or  turf  horse  derivm  hie  origin  from  tbem 
bean  the  castom  to  have  atteaiatioiw  of  all  be  has  been  three  storks,  so  commingled  by  breeding  an  to  give  him 
allowed  to  form,  made  hy  creditable  wilnaaaes,  who  the  qualines  of  each  in  nearly  equal  proportioiM.  From 
ewore  to,  and  seeled  them,  generally  before  aome  public  the  Arab  he  obtains  speed;  sMe  and  stoutness  from  the 
peiBon ;  and  as  they  have  been  preserved  with  greet  Barb;  and  length  and  height  from  the  Turk.  He  is  d» 
care,  a^  handad  down  from  generatioo  to  geoeratioa,  tinguished  from  the  common  horse  by  superior  finenem 
his  genaalogy  may^ba  traced  with  perfect  eertainty  for  of  skin  and  hair,  more  perfect  aymmetro,  and  greater 
eentnrics  knek.  There  can  be  no  doubt,  from  the  teeci-  tegulariiy  of  proportion  in  bis  geoeral  confbrmetioa, 
mooy  of  history,  that  hie  is  the  pure  end  ancieat  race  |  and  by  the  spirit  aad  animaiiun  of  hia  temperement, 
hare  described,  end  that  taken  altogether,  he  fbima  the  i  and  tte  high-tuaed  pride  el  hw  character.  He  is  mach 
model  of  the  horse  in  hie  most  permet  state.  Hie  hair  i  more  fleet,  and  haa  be'tei  wind,  ia  capable  of  giraler 
or  coat  ia  fine  and  ailkas,  and  hia  proportioiM  jnst  arid  '  endurance,  and  posseascs  ability  to  carry  nigber 
beautiful ;  be  is  vigorous  ia  hw  corwiitutioa,  teld  and  [  weights ;  all  which  arise  from  hw  shouldeia  being  more 
intrepid  m  character ;  mild,  generous,  and  aflfoctionata  j  obliquely  placed,  and  better  knit  to  bia  withers  ;  hia 
in  disposition ;  and  in  his  temper  and  habiu,  social.  |  gresuer  depth  of  girth,  and  the  auperiur  lenmb,  and 
Thot^h  low  in  stature,  (seklum  reaching  filteea  hands  ^  more  oval  tarn  of  his  quarters ;  the  cioeenem  of  texture 
inheii^t,)  he  huauffident  strength  offrama.  and  greet  of  hia  fibres;  the  plwbility,  subetanoe,  and  firmnemof 
power  of  muscle  in  hia  limbs.  Hw  heed  ie  meegre,  end  kis  tendofw,  end  tnuseular  eppandagea ;  tad  the  solidity 
of  medium  length;  the  forehead  flat  and  broad  ;  ears  of  hw  bones. 

aaaall,  narrow,  erect,  end  set  well  apaiti  mnnie  smell.  The  Englwh  were  the  first  to  diacover  the  mode  of 
Doatiili  wide,  end  hie  eyes  extremely  pruminent.  and  prodacing  him',  aa  they  have  been  fbressoat  to  reap  the 
ym  lively ;  his  neck  is  proponinfMbly  long,  end  pro-  advantages  dtp  diacoverv  hm  yielded.  They  eppw  to 
party  elevated,  divested  of  all  eaperfluoas  flesh,  and.  have  had  e  strong  prediieeiioa  for  the  apnrta  of  the  tnrf 
riringon  a  lavel  with  his  witheia,  enrvea  slightly  as  it  I  almost  from  the  aommencaasent  of  their  biatory  aandie- 
ppprcfcbas  |lw  bead ;  bis  thrapply  lar|e  j  |iii  tiq^  of  ttpet  paoply ,  wkKb,  itrpngtbentnf  wfth  dtair  jnm,  tod 
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■preading  with  their  increase,  became  at  length  the 
raling  paMioDs  of  the  nation.  Their  earl^t  raosarchs 
and  chief  nobility  patroaized  and  encourated  them  by 
forming  studs,  (those  established  by  the  former  were 
c^led  “  roval  studs,”  and  aw  conimiied  l»the  praaeni 
day,)  and  beginning  to  breed  with  spirit  and  eiSKt.  by 
first  cruaaing  their  own  nelive  breeds  with  each  otboe, 
and  then  with  othera  imported  fron  different  pwts  of 
Europe,  (ofwhicb  three  Ironi  Spaiasdotie  produced  aBf 
very  perceptible  adeenlagee,)  and  finally,  faf  nehing 
the  experiment  of  the  admixkire  above  aeaiMaesr, 
whose  results  have  prosed  so  highW  benofisM  la  wa- 
bind,  in  laying  the  finiadattoo  of  Me  nob^  aad  SMwt 
useful  animal  ever  appropriatad  |o  theja  nw.  Bare 
and  thus  was  establish^  the  bmte  <ff  the  ‘llswatfi  brad 
of  the  present  times:  said  ne  borse  is  entided  la  be  rank¬ 
ed  with  this  class  wbean  genealogy  ratmat  be  iMced 
through  all  his  croeMi,  nnth  the  least  aUap .  la  this  pore 
and  ancient  source. 


The  reign  of  Cbarles  II.  was  probably  more  distin- 
^usk^  than  thoae  olall  his  predecessors,  fur  the  extent 
to  which  the  diversions  of  the  turf  were  carried  and  the 
exertions  made  to  establish  and  perpetuate  them  as  a 
OBiioiM)  amdsement.  That  aeveaeign  himself  sent  his 
inaeier  of  borae  abiond.  to  selaol  a^  purchase  *•  the 
very  finest  aUlUons  and  mntea”  be  could  find.  He 
succeeded  in  ubteininf  severe),  which  were  introdnced 
idle  the  loyal  stod.  The  females  then  and  thus  procured 
were  aiyked  *rapet  merts,’*  which  name  they  still  bear 
aeehinattanuenipedigreea.  l|isiBbility,too,  vied  with 
I  etbeae,  in  aialeeTnnai  In  proaaele  Ibe  favourite  arouse- 
I  ■enl  of  tbeir  gay  maslas,  atid  accordingly  spared 

Ineiibev  Itonbte  nor  expenae  in  bbeir  exertions  to  obtain 
the  laeat  petfcca  Aiebtann  laahik  and  Turks ;  numbers 
of  anek  of  whisb  Ibey  nlae  Menaeded  in  introducing 
into  Ihn  kingdonn  Fatoa  lhaon  is  darived  undoubtedly 
the  largeal  and  ciebati  poaiaMt  of  the  blood  flowing  in 
the  veins  of  tha  pNaanI  EnglUb  or  Anerican  race  hones. 
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Ak !  tbrengh  this  world  as  mortals  wend, 

By  shrewd  observen  ’twill  be  noted 
How  aeldoto  metil  aiaeto  a  (band, 

Bow  mraly  talent  ia  protootad. 

Oeasua,  lha  brigblaal,  ne’er  coold  screen 
llaewner  freas  heed  Fortnne’s  beating — 

Hnw  toany  fioweie  mnet  Muth  unaeen. 

Their  ewaetneas  on  the  deaert  wasting ! 

Tel  thers  are  aome  upon  the  town 
'net  new  in  public  &vour  revel. 

Who  broke  the  chains  which  bald  than  dawn. 
And  proudly  gain’d  tbaif  proper  level 

Wortbiee  on  Want’s  eold  boeom  naiei, 

Who,  tfaongh  the  awnna  of  Faw  might  Uneter, 
Upan  n  wondering  world  have  boist, 

Lika  Phoebna  ia  meridian  laatre. 

"  Ty,  Jem,  yoa’re  rigg’d  in  famous  style; 

Tva  oiVen  wonder’d  whero  thay  stow’d  ye. 
Where  are  yonr  Duatmaa’a  toga  ami  tile  I 
Fm  blam’d,  my  tulips  if  1  kaew'd  ye. 


•‘Votaortafbaaiaemareyenett  _ 

Yoa  comee  it  otroag  enough,  my  mamae 
Tea,  aama  folka  eaia  H  preciawa  At, 

With  qaiazing  glam  and  lily  eaalor!“ 

“  Now,  Bob.  my  hearty,  vldi  me  joy ; 

I  rorka  no  longer  like  a  nigger : 

I’ve  cat  tke  dusting  line,  my  bey. 

And  on  lha  ataga  I  spans  my  fignra- 

“  la  peatamimn  I’ve  mad#  a  kit,  , 

Ami  ta  the  managers  sppnsa  me ; 

Now,  van  I  tskce  my  benefif, 

I  kopes  yon'll  oosm  and  petronixe  me. 

o  Bat  wnlgar  company  I  her. 

All  heavy  vet  and  max  diacardiag : 

For,  now  I’m  deem’d  by  nobs  a  nor. 
And  quite  the  life  of  Comment  (jaiden- 

“  Of  prime  rad  port,  or  sheny  ntoo. 

I’ll  itand  e  pint  without  ne  jakinf ; 

But,  Bob.  do  taka  u  fiiend’a  udeiee, 

Aud  leave  off  that  ere  nuaiy  imAing !” 


I 
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MONEY  LENT 


Wk»  WM  it,  »lM»4a4'i  CMh  wm  ibort, 
Am4  (ritsdi  »ad  grof  bad  ruin  wroaght, 
■if  paatalMM  at  balfpriee  boagbt  *— 


And  when  dad  diad,  and  waa  laid  low, 
And  ny  poor  heart  waa  full  of  wo. 

To  wbM  fbr  eowfen  did  I  go  T— 


Who  waa  it  aaaar  ratad  bra, 
Wir  diiakiag  whitkey,  ram.  or 
•m  leat  him  eaab  to  go  aad  ain 


Who  was  it.  reader,  think  ya.  who 
Pinched,  aadculTd.  and  kick’d  aie.  too. 
In  apito  of  all  tfmi  t  omiM  dot— 


And  when  I  want  fhia  ahop  waa  eramm'd.) 
To  pledge  my  loae — in  eomor  eramm'd— 
Who  waa  it  Mid,  (  might  had—  df 


/ 


\ 
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TIMOR  TIMPKINS: 

OR,  THE  ERRORS  OF  EDUCATION. 
BY  JOSEPH  C.  NEAL. 


It  hai  b««n  Mid  that  modeaty  ia  a  candla  to  merit 
It  may  have  been  ao  in  the  tingle  iratance  which  eli¬ 
cited  the  remark ;  or  it  may  have  been  generally  true 
when  thia  vaat  continent  waa  no  more  than  a  play¬ 
ground  for  the  young  maatodon,  and  comfortable  lodg- 
ingi  for  the  airea  and  matrona  of  the  mammoth  race. 
There  ia  no  rule  without  an  exception,  and  before 
Deucalion  re-peopled  the  world  by  throwing  rocka 
oyer  hia  shoulder,  the  retiring  quality  may  have  been 
quasi  lueus  a  rum  lucendo,  or  rather  may  have  been  a 
great  light  without  intending  to  ahine,  like  a  dull  man 
who  unconacioualy  uttera  a  good  thing.  But  in  the 
nineteenth  century,  aa  in  aeveral  centuries  antecedent 
to  this  age  of  bronze,  the  axiom  does  not  hold.  If  mo¬ 
desty  is  a  candle  in  these  modem  times — and  we  must 
My  that  it  has  more  resemblance  to  an  extinguisher — 
it  ia  either  very  much  in  want  of  snuffing,  or  else  the 
wick  has  not  Imn  set  on  fire.  If  a  light  at  all,  it  is  a 
light  under  a  bushel — a  rushlight  in  a  “  state  of  retira- 
cy”— comforting  those  who  ait  within  the  circumfe¬ 
rence  of  the  four-peck  measure,  but  casting  no  ray  be¬ 
yond.  Not  that  we  mean  to  infer  that  modesty  in  roan 
ia  not  a  virtue,  our  ethical  researches  not  being  deep 
enough  to  enable  us  to  pronounce  upon  the  question  ; 
although  its  rarity  ia  priwsa  faeie  evidence  in  the  ai^ 
firmative.  We  merely  intend  to  state  our  impreMion 
that  the  popular  belief  that  it  is  a  shining  light  is  an 
error  in  phjrs'ical  scieitce,  aa  it  ia  not  com¬ 
bustible,  phMpborescent,  nor  calculated  to  shine  with 
borrowed  splendour.  On  the  contrary,  it  may  be 
classed  aa  an  absorbent,  swallowing  up  beams,  which 
otherwise  might  illuminate;  perhaps  making  the  pos¬ 
sessor  very  warm,  but  certainly  very  dark. 

If,  therefore,  modesty  be  a  virtue,  it  is,  in  a  worldly 
point  of  view,  one  of  no  positive  value  to  its  proprie¬ 
tor  ;  although,  as  it  lessens  competition,  it  is  negatively 
valuable  to  his  cotemporariee ;  and  under  these  cir¬ 
cumstances,  it  need  cause  no  surprise  that  i;  is  not  a 
iashioaable  virtue.  Since  the  days  of  the  maatodon, 
or  perhaps  before  on  which,  however,  we  shall  not 
commit  ourselves  by  pronouncing  poaiiively,  m  we  do 
not  remember  being  there  to  see  the  great  rule  of 
oondoct  has  been  to  “help  yourself,**  to  “  push  along, 
keep  moving,"  and,  in  later  phrase,  to  “  go  ahead  ;*’ 
the  world  having  more  prewing  matters  to  attend  to 
than  hunting  out  modest  merit,  even  if  the  clue  were 
obvious,  and  loo  many  individual  interests  to  sustain, 
to  think  of  carrying  any  burthen  but  its  own. 

Nice  distinctions  are  drawn  between  beehfnlneM 
and  modesty.  The  ooe  ia  ialM  shame,  springing  in 
many  instances  from  exccmive  vanity,  generated  by 
want  of  contact  with  the  world.  'The  patient,  sufler- 
ing  under  this  painful  disorder,  believM  that  when  be 
(or  she)  appears,  all  eyes  are  attracted,  all  attention  is 
riveted,  and  thus,  lietween  a  great  desire  to  be  seen  to 
the  beA  advantage,  and  the  consequent  impossibility 
of  forgetting  self  for  a  single  instant,  the  voice  slicks 
in  the  throat,  every  motion  ia  trammelled,  and  ssua- 
wuse  k<mte  tumblm  over  its  own  toes.  By  perseve¬ 
rance,  however,  it  may  canquer  itself,  and,  as  extremes 
are  said  to  approach,  it  then  ia  very  apt  to  become 
impudence.  If  not,  it  retreats,  and  is  metamorphosed 
into  beariahoeH  and  miaanlhropy.  Modesty,  however, 
in  the  view  now  taken  of  it,  is  simply  unobtrusivenem 
—a  disposition  rather  to  retire  than  to  advance,  and  to 
underrale,  rather  than  to  estimate  too  highly,  pne*s 
own  importance  and  abilities. 

The  two  qualitiea,  however,  are  ao  nearly  alike  in  ^ 
appeatanoe  apd  in  eAct,  that  they  are  frequently  mie* 


taken  for  each  other,  and  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  their 
names  are  used  m  synonymous.  Modest  creaturM  and 
bashful  creatures,  therefore,  that  they  may  not  be  con¬ 
founded,  should  sport  a  label ;  or  modesty,  being  of  a 
higher  grade  of  merit,  should  wear  a  chevron,  leaving 
the  Duretetes  and  the  Young  Marlows  in  the  undis¬ 
tinguished  attire  of  the  ranks. 

Whether  Timor  Timpkins  is  entitled  to  the  chevron 
or  not,  is  left  to  the  public  to  decide. 

Timor  is  a  little  man.  He  might  have  been  bigger 
— for  the  stretching  impulse  waa  strong  within  his 
bones  and  ligaments ;  but  the  thought  struck  him  one 
day,  that  it  looked  brazeq  to  be  tall,  and  above  the 
heads  of  the  mnititnde.  lA  regarded  it  as  a  sign  of 
an  encroaching  disposition,  and  of  a  desire  to  occupy 
more  room  than  is  becoraiiig,  to  be  broad  in  the 
shoulders,  and  extensive  in  the  corporation.  He  would 
not,  perhaps,  have  objected,  could  he  have  expanded 
when  nobialy  waa  by  to  look  on,  and  could  be  have 
felt  awured  that  none  weald  remark  it  after  it  was 
done.  In  fact,  could  he  have  come  into  existence  full 
grown — for  be  was  conscious  of  the  advantages  of 
length,  breadth,  and  thicknem,  in  the  world*s  eye,  and 
there  is  nothing  ao  annoying  to  men  of  Timor’s  temper 
as  to  be  seen  in  any  one  wise,  when  they  were 
known  in  another  wise ;  on  which  account,  they  hate 
to  go  out  in  a  new  coat,  or  with  their  whiskers  sud¬ 
denly  shaved  oflP— could  it  have  been  thus,  it  would 
have  been  a  subject  of  intense  Mlf-gratulation.  But 
as  to  shooting  upwards  in  the  face  of  day— in  the  view 
of  bis  relatives  and  friends,  who  would  be  sure  to 
laugh  at  a  movement  so  ambitious,  and  who  make  it  a 
point  to  snub  one’s  genius  and  enterprise — ^Timor 
Timpkins  could  not  think  of  it ;  nor  could  be  muster 
courage  to  start  one  shoulder  some  six  or  eight  inches 
from  the  other,  or  to  ask  the  front  of  his  person  to 
march  further  in  advance  of  his  back-bone.  Such  a 
course  of  procedure,  he  thought,  would  not  be  coeisie 
U  faut  in  an  individual  so  bumble,  and  he,  therefore, 
literally  and  truly  stopped  short  in  bis  thirteenth  year 
or  thereabouts.  It  is  supposed — though  it  will  not  be 
certain  until  the  Timpkirw  autobiography,  which  ia  to 
be  posthumous,  ia  published — that  his  soliloquy  on 
Mif-suppreMion,  and  self-curaprcMion,  was  as  lidlows: 

**  It’s  saMy  to  be  big.  It’s  well  enough  for  people 
what’s  got  a  right  to  be  saMy,  to  be  rale  Goliaths  and 
Daniel  Lamberts,  and  such  like  comfortable  men; 
them  that’s  rich,  arxd  pooty,  and  smart ;  but  I  a’n’t  got 
no  right,  arid  I'm  ashamed.  Twould  be  himperence 
in  me  to  be  wasting  ao  much  room,  and  looking  as  if  I 
WM  some,  when  I  ain’t  none,  and  hardly  that.  For 
I  me  to  do  it,  would  be  flying  in  the  foce  of  the  com¬ 
munity,  and  going  about  on  folse  pretences  to  take 
people  in.  All  I  want,  and  all  I  have  a  right  to,  ia  to 
be  Ug  enough  to  carry  my  soul  about,  without  puffing 
and  blowing  like  old  bellowaes,  as  well  as  to  able 
to  lug  my  witleling  apparatus  inside,  wot  keeps  me 
agoing;  and  tall  enough  so’s  not  to  be  drownded  in  the 
gutters  when  it  raina  Every  man  should  be  ao  big 
that  he  can  wash  his  own  face,  and  get  into  bed 
without  a  chair;  but  unleM  ha’s  a  pooty  peart  sort  of 
chap,  there’s  no  um  in  his  being  bigger,  to  make  be¬ 
lieve  he’s  more  ttor  what  be  ia." 

’Theae  conclusiotM,  if  they  were  made,  which,  how¬ 
ever.  wo  do  not  aver,  were  so  logical,  and  withal  so 
modest,  that,  as  was  Mid  before,  Timor  slopped  short ; 
and  was  the  more  diffident  in  consequence.  It  ia,  we 
believe,  not  often  that  small  men  are  troubled  in  this 
wajr,  their  vivacity  baying  1ms  bulk  ID  animate,  and 
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being,  therefore,  the  more  exuberant;  but  when  they 
are  thui  troubled,  your  tall  sheep  cannot  pretend  to 
compete  with  them ;  and  beside,  the  longitudinals  do 
not  find  it  so  easy  to  be  tbe  pure,  unadulterated  baa¬ 
lamb;  because  they  are  by  nature  conspicuous,  and 
perforce  acquire  a  share  of  confidence  ;  but  the  petit 
merino  has  such  capabilities  for  skulking,  that  nourish¬ 
ing  his  disease  by  so  doing,  and  by  cherishing  the  idea 
that  his  proportions  are  a  serious  disadvantage,  he,  at 
last,  arrives  at  the  belief  that  he  has  no  right  to  be 
here  at  all,  and  is  much  inclined  to  apologise  for  the 
intrusion. 

This,  at  all  events,  was  the  condition  of  Timor 
Tiropkins,  as  he  cowered  into  a  comer  one  night,  as 
if  he  feared  the  stars  might  think  him  impertinent, 
should  he  presume  ad  iidenu  loUere  vuUui.  as  we  used 
to  say  at  Thwackum's,  which  being  rendered,  signi¬ 
fies  to  hold  up  your  head  and  look  at  the  luminaries 
like  a  man. 

Timor  heaved  a  sigh,  and  drew  his  sleeve,  with  a 
back-handed  sweep,  across  the  lower  half  of  his  coun¬ 
tenance,  the  sign  with  many  men,  of  inward  perturba¬ 
tion,  and  of  a  design  to  make  a  speech.  Untutored 
oratory  always  preludes  in  this  way,  hitching  up  the 
trowsers  with  tbe  other  hand  if  the  theme  be  pathetic; 
and  scratching  the  bead,  if  argumentative.  Timor  did 
both,  as  his  dissertation  was  duplex. 

"  It's  all  owing  to  a  saving  disposition,  and  the  er¬ 
rors  of  eddication,  that  I  can’t  get  along.  In  the  first 
place,  they  saved  the  expense  of  a  cradle  by  keeping 
me  in  a  candle  box  when  I  was  a  baby;  so  I  couldn't 
get  a  iair  start  in  the  stretching  line.  Then  they 
didn't  give  me  more  wittles  than  jiat  enough  to  keep 
me  a  one  site,  'cause  they  said  growing  b^s  was  al¬ 
ways  wanting  pieces  sewed  to  the  end  of  their  trow- 
aera,  or  else  such  thunderin'  long  stockinp  to  cover 
’em  decently  a  Sunday — time  enough  to  grow  when 
daddy's  made  a  fortin,  and  we  can  aflord  it,  said  they. 
And  agin,  they  sceared  me  out  of  growing,  by  blowing 
out,  and  saying  they  didn't  know  what  was  the  good 
of  children  before  they  was  big  enough  to  be  a  credit 
to  their  parents,  and  get  their  living  in  a  lawful,  honest 
way,  by  sellmg  matches,  and  booking  cofiee  and  su¬ 
gar  down  00  the  wharf,  ’cause  there  was  a  law  agin 
boiling  ’em  down  for  soap  fat,  and  they  hollered  if 
you  tied  'em  round  your  feet  in  bed  of  cold  winter 
nights  to  keep  your  toes  warm— so  as  it  would  be  a 
good  while  bei^  I'd  be  a  credit  to  the  Timpkinaes, 
the  old  folks  walked  off  ona  night,  and  lefi  me  behind, 
making  a  horphint  of  me.  The  man  wot  took  me, 
wasn’t  slow,  and  begun  the  errors  of  eddicatitm  right 
away.  ‘  If  there  ia  any  thing  I  hates,  I  hates  aass,  lit¬ 
tle  'Timpkins,'  says  ha  to  me ;  says  he,  ‘  always  be  mo¬ 
dest;  keep  yoor  fingers  out  of  the  dish,  and  wait  till 
you’re  ask^  ;  that’s  manners,  and  werry  genteel.” 

"This  nun  and  hia  wife  lambasted  me  full  of  the 
errors  of  eddicatkxL  *  Little  people  should  be  seen 
and  not  heard,’  says  she,  boxing  me  a  one  side,  when 
I  asked  for  my  dinner.  ‘Humility  is  graceful  and  be¬ 
coming  to  young  folks,’  says  he,  giving  me  a  box  a 
t'other  side,  when  I  told  him  I  was  sick,  and  had  sich 
a  pain  I  could’nt  stand  upw  He  kicked  me  down  stairs 
aevsml  times,  to  make  me  remember  that  aaodesty  was 
the  best  way  of  getting  up  in  the  world,  and  that 
humble  people  always  went  fastest 

“My  riglar  eddication,  which  was  half  a  quarter  at 
night  school,  was  wrong,  too.  The  boas  said  that  mo¬ 
desty  was  ornamental  and  pooty,  both  ibr  boys  and 
men;  that  people  shouldn’t  poke  themselves  forreds, 
but  wait  till  somebody  else  p^ed  ’em  forreds— which 
meant  I  a’pose,  that  the  best  way  of  going  forreds  is 
to  go  backerds ;  and  I  was  spooney  enough  to  believe 
it;  as  if  that  was  pooty  and  ornamental  which  makes 
me  ragged — and  as  if  the  beat  way  of  getting  up  in 
tbe  garret  is  to  go  down  in  the  cellar! — When  the 
boys  came  for  to  go  to  himpose  on  me,  and  I  squared 


off,  according  to  natur',  which  always  says  don't  stand  ' 
no  nonsense,  ti»  go  it  for  my  rights,  why  then  I  was 
wopped  like  Boston  for  being  fractious  and  billygrunL 
‘Modest  people,'  says  the  bom,  ‘never  fights;  it’s 
naughty.  When  the  boys  makes  you  spotty  on  the 
back,  inform  on  ’em,  which  is  manly;  for  if  you  taka 
the  law  into  your  own  hands,  you’ll  be  made  spotty 
tWTSt,  and  now  I’ll  print  it  on  your  memory ;’  and  ha 
cracked  it  into  roe  with  a  cowskin,  by  way  of  a  broad 
hint,  which  made  me  a  good  deal  spottier  than  1  was, 
and  streakier,  too.  So,  what  with  the  folks  at  home, 
and  the  folks  at  school,  I  was  sich  a  modest  little 
man  as  you  never  did  see.  Every  body  told  me  never 
to  be  sassy,  and  think  any  thing  more  than  small  beer 
of  myself;  and,  above  all,  never  to  thrust  myself  be¬ 
fore  other  people.  I  haven't,  and  the  fruits  of  thinking 
myself  very  small  beer  looks  a  good  deal  like  very 
small  potatoes.  I’m  pretty  much  where  I  was  when 
I  begun,  only  a  little  behind.  Every  body  wanted  to 
go  ahead,  and  I  took  off  my  bat  to  let  ’em  pass;  but  as 
every  body’s  a  great  many  people,  I  ’spoae  it  will  be 
a  good  while  before  they’re  all  gone  by.  Tha  more 
I  tow  and  get  out  of  the  way,  and  the  civiller  and 
mure  modester  I  am,  the  leas  notice  they  takes  of  me. 

“Taint  right;  there’s  something  wrong  about  ray 
fetching  up,  and  my  eddication.  Tbe  sassy  folks  gets 
all  tlie  sitivations.  Tbe  world’s  a  step-lather,  aad  if 
I  you  want  to  toddle  up,  you  must  shove  ’em  aside,  and 
go  before  somebody,  or  you’ll  never  have  a  chance. — 
Every  minute  there’s  new  people  wanting  to  climb  up.” 

“  Why,  little  ’un,”  said  a  laaferish  looking  indivi¬ 
dual,  rather  flushed  with  the  Tuscan  grape,  or  Old 
Rye,  who  wore  bis  hat  cocked  knowingly  over  hia 
right  eye,  and  cultivated  corkscrew  curls ;  “  why 
kaliy-woos-Aong;  go  ahead — that’s  the  sassy  shine !” 

“  1  wish  I  could  ;  but  that's  jist  the  shins  1  ain’t  the 
genus  to  cut.  I’m  rather  afeard  of  strangers,  they 
make  me  foal  so  queer.  But  after  you  is  manners — 
I’m  modest" 

“  Well,  you  do  look  forlorn  enough  to  be  tha  little 
piece  they  leave  for  manners,  that  are  a  fimt ;  but  you 
i^t  buckle  on  your  skeales  and  strike  out  or  the 
Parleys  will  taka  you  to  sea  how  modest  they  ars  at 
tha  corner  of  Sacood  and  Maiket  They  dw’t  like 
any  body  to  oversee  ’em.  Second  and  Market  ia  tha 
pl^  for  dancing  and  manners,  and  all  sorts  of  legal 
attainments.  Come,  I’ll  give  you  a  lesson.” 

So  saying,  he  began  tha  classic  dance  entitled  the 
double  shuffle,  focing  the  astonished  Timor  Timpkina, 
and  singing,  “  rang,  tang,  tiddlc,  diddle,  rang,  tang 
lay.” 

“But  where  did  you  coma  iromf  We  don’t  raise 
such  people  here,  ody  sometimes  for  exportation.” 

“  I  come  from  up  country  last.  They  wouldn’t  have 
me  there  either:  siid  beaidee,  1  wantml  to  sec  aosne 
acquaintances.” 

“Got  acquaintances,  have  you* — Astonishing! — 
Rang,  tang,  tiddls,  diddle,  rang,  tang,  tay.” 

“  Yes;  my  mother  and  sisters.  I  ain’t  vary  well  ac¬ 
quainted  with  ’em,  for  it’s  a  long  time  since  they  ran 
away  and  left  me ;  but  they’ve  come  beck. — Oh,  quit 
dancing!  It  always  makes  modest  people  feel  flat  to 
see  other  people  cutting  didoes,  and  making  foals  of 
themselves.  It’s  not  according  to  my  notions  of  deck- 

“Deck-o-nim!  and  not  acquainted  with  your  mother 
and  sisters!  I  shouldn’t  wonder  if  you  had  a  skin 
full  o'  ram.  That’s  what  makes  you  squint.” 

“It  isn’t— I’m  bashful,  and  I  squint  becaaae  1  don’t 
like  to  look  strait  at  people.  I  only  took  a  little  drop, 
so  I  mightn’t  feel  like  a  cake,  and  ran  off  as  sooa  as 
I  seed  my  'quaintancea — bolting  is  a  way  I’ve  got  A 
little  drc^  makes  me  feel  sniptioos;  and  not  half  so 
skeery  as  I  am  most  of  the  time.” 

“  What  are  you  skeery  fort  Taint  no  use— I  ain’t 
skeery." 
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“  Yo«  watn’t  eddicated  like  me.  They  did’nl  lam- 
baate  you  le  make  you  shy  and  elegant;  and  always 
to  thiak  how  it  looks,  and  what  people  will  think  of 
you,  before  you  do  a  thing.  They  didn’t  make  you 
aaaiaMe.” 

“BUiss  you,  no!  It’s  for  gals  to  be  amiable.  Boys 
riMuld  be  knock  down  and  drag  out — rale  brass.” 

”  1  wish  I  was  a  knocker,  or  a  brass  candlestick,  or 
else  a  gal.” 

S»^“Now,  I’m  tired  of  you.  You’re  pretty  nigh  as  soft 
as  mush.  Bo  off,  or  the  Charleys  will  have  you.  How 


would  you  like  to  make  a  speech  to  his  Honour,  be. 
fore  e  hundred  people,  most  of  ’em  critics — fellows 
that  knows  what  speechifying  is,  and  have  heard  all 
the  aldermen,  the  ginywine  lights  of  the  age,  talk  to 
loafers  so  lender  and  touching  1  Think  of  that.” 

"  Sir,”  said  'Fimpkins,  turning  pale  in  the  cheeks, 
blue  in  the  lips,  and  bowing  low,  “I  axes  pardon,  and 
I  wishes  you  a  werry  good  morning.  I’d  soeacr  go 
alone  into  a  tea  party,  before  the  gentlemen  had  come, 
and  when  the  ladies  were  all  setting  prim  at  t’other 
end  ef  the  room.” 


“MUSIC  HATH  CHARMS.” 


Mnaic  wiO  charm  a  savage  breast," 
Ws  leant  from  an  old  adage — 

But  modem  wiadom  saidt  *twill  make 
A  gentle  spirit  lavags : 

Fhr  some  have  crotchets  in  their  bead, 
And,  like  them,  not  on  paper, 

And  some  have  scraperd^at  their  door, 
Whereon  they  keep  a  scraper- 

How,  Dectof  David  Doaa'erawell, 
Death's  very  able  proctor. 

Did  live  by  making  phyaic— and 
Tha  phytic  made  the  Doctor. 

He  bated  music,  day  or  night — 

Re  sicken'd  with  its  din  ; 

Its  jingling  bottles  brought  to  mind 
cursed  vM-in — 

Whose  horrid  scraping,  like  an  e- 
Metic,  he  daily  grew  sick : 

At  night  (he  cats  would  caterwaul,  . 
And  wake  kirn  with  their  mew-tick. 

He  had  no  organ  in  his  head 
For  music  af  the  spheres — 

And  when  the  barrel  organ  came, 

He  wish’d  he  had  no  ears.  • 


In  Laodon,  where,  I  should  hnvo  snid. 

Dosem,  the  Doctor,  tar'^ed. 

He  did  not  hear  a  single  tone 
But  unto  him  was  mor-ed. 

One  night,  as  some  disoonltnt  wightn 
Did  ’neoth  hie  wiodow  pUy, 

Upon  their  beada  he  threw  a  crown — 
Twas  crack’d,  and  w  were  they. 

”  Thank  goodaeaar  thsD  the  Doetormid, 
”  I’ve  got  them  off  Bur^hnnd : 

They  are  diabaaded” — Tbey  had  gone 
To  get  a  perfect  bend. 

Fer  if  they  thought  ao  pour  a  card 
As  flute  and  fiddle  lump  it. 

The  wiseat  thing's  to  follow  suit. 

And  with  the  drum  to  tnmjHi. 

Up  started  then  the  Doctor,  as 
**  Slow  time”  the  fiddler  said— 

He  seixed  a  suck,  and  said  ”  I’ll  bant 
Quick  time  upon  your  heedT 

‘.Id  hastily  put  on  his  clothse. 

Amidst  the  noisa  distreasing — 

And  having  dress’d  himself,  be  mid, 
ni  give  them  all  a  dresaing 
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**  But  mom  tkmt  cuned  trimpcter. 

liia  iiMd  I’ll  qaickly  DMch  it — 
rU  knack  kim  down,  and  on  hit  crown 
rii  acore  ■  pratty  erotchat  T’ 


“  Far  no  auch  bar,  we  bargain’d,”  cried 
The  others  from  afar ; 

”  In  mercy,  spare  the  trumpeter— 

Base  Doctor,  bar  your  bar  T’ 


Behold  him  m  the  very  act — 

He's  floor’d  the  player  flat. 

Which  makes  him  look  just  like  a  Aarp, 
His  victim  like  a  fiat! 


“Ye  murderers  of  mfldJy,” 

Said  Dusera,  “taste  its  flavour 
They  fled,  and  he  went  into  bed, 
And  left  his  foe  to  quarer: 


DOGS  AND  SO  ON. 


There  are  some  animals  that  never  cease  to 
excite  my  woBder.  **  Pa,  where  did  dogs  come 
from?”  askji  my  yoangest  boy  the  other  day. 

“  From  the  woods,  my  son,”  sai^  I,besitatiog,as 
1  often  do  at  these  simple  qaestkms;  for  familiar 
as  I  was  with  the  domestic  relation  of  man  and 
dog,  thewgh  the  law  books  hare  strangely  omit* 
tea  it,  1  bad  not  once  thought  of  inquiring  into 
its  orifia.  1  took  it  for  granted,  that  as  women 
was  mede  from  the  rib  of  a  man,  dogs  must  have 
been  made  so  too— they  have  alw^s  been  so  in- 
sepanbie  iirora  the  human  race*  Of  all  animals, 
dogs  and  eats  are  the  most  domestic ;  vet  the 
law  in  its  wisdom,  makes  them  out  to  ^ /er<x 
naiura — of  a  savage  nature,  and  therefore  not 
the  subject  of  property  or  theft.  By  the  law  of 
England,  if  you  steal  a  cabbage,  you  m^  be 
sent  to  ^tany  Bay  for  seven  years ;  bat  if  you  j 
steal  my  favorite  acg,  it  is  not  punishable,  saith 
the  “  perfection  of  reason,"  because  they  are  not 
used  to  be  eaten.  There  is  a  civil  action  for 
damages,  to  be  sure,  and  that  depends  upon  the 
estimation  by  the  ju^,  of  his  pecuniary  value. 
But  what  idea  can  a  jury  have  of  yonr  aflection 
for  a  favorite  dog  .’—a  t^vful,  be^tifol,  loving 
dog respectal^e,  withal,  a^  clean ;  eoe  who 
has  saved  your  life,  and  would  do  it  again,  at  the 
loss  of  his  own — one  that  would  rauMr  starve 
with  you,  than  fsast  with  a  stranger — one  that 
would  howl  to  the  moan  al  yonr  absaaae,  or  re¬ 
fuse  sustenance  over  yonr  grave,  till  ho  died  of 
grief  and  hunger  ?  Why,  you  would  rather  lose 
your  last  coat,  than  pari  with  him.  Yot,foiaooth, 
It  is  no  felony  to  st^  or  shoot  him;  he  is  not  to 
be  fatted  and  It  died  for  butcbors’  mnatl— a  niost 
beef  eating  and  greasy  discrimiaalsoo,  truly — a 
disgrace  to  the  English  character.  They  ma¬ 
nage  these  things  difiirsQtly  in  the  town  whnre  1 
went  to  school.  A  jury  thm  gate  three  hun¬ 
dred  dollars  dsma^  against  a  coosUhle,  for 
wantonly  shooting  a  dog  belonging  to  Squire 
Twanu.  It  was  proved  on  trim,  that  this  dog 
was  in  the  habit  U  Uhiog  the  horse  to  waUr  and 
leading  him  to  t^  stable— waking  up  the  servants 
in  the  momioj^— driving  up  the  cows,  carrying 
the  children's  basket  to  school— and  I  have 
seen  bim  lagging  his  master’s  green  bag  to  the 
court  bouse — looking  as  tbooghtful  tbs  while,  as 
if  the  case  was  hu  own.  He  would  erso  tske 
the  children  to  ride  upon  hit  master’s  bone,  pall¬ 
ing  back  and  growling  anxiously  if  bis  brother 
quadruped  attempted  to  go  too  fast.  If  you  bad 
teen  this  sight  you  never  would  deny  that  these 
animals  bad  sonls— •  helpless  child,  upon  the 
the  back  of  an  anriiml  proverbial  for  fleetness 
and  strength,  and  him  led  by  a  beast  of  prey  to 
“  savsge”  that  tbelaw  daelarct  him  not  me  sub¬ 
ject  for  theft. 

Dogs  may  be  divided  into  large  and  small, 
genteel  an^  vulnr — lough  and  smooth — savage 
and  amiable.  There  are  about  as  many  classes, 
ranks,  and  families  among  them,  as  among  men, 
and  about  the  same  diversity  of  chimeter  and 
appearance. 


There  it  first,  your  large,  quarrelsome,  tyran¬ 
nical  dog— wide  awake,  strong,  and  wicked — 
seeking  whom  be  may  devour.  “  Deliver  me 
from  the  power  of  this  dog,”  m  the  pigs  at  the 
corner  of  Main  and  Third  have  it.  lYiai  a  back 
like  a  sturgeon,  and  a  tail  like  a  ram’s  horn — of 
a  dispositioo  to  hang  on  in  spite  of  cudgels  and 
cold  water ;  and  a  bnd  that  would  bite  through 
a  crew-bar  twenty-four  hours  after  being  ent  ot. 
This  dog  followeth  butchers’  carts — attacked 
pigs,  cows,  and  little  dogs ;  he  frequenteth  low 
cafes,  and  tuspicioas  neighberhoods  near  town ; 
be  addetfa  to  the  misery  of  aaimsl  creation.  *The 
cow  suspendetb  her  meditations,  and  walketh 
swiftly  by  on  tbs  other  side.  The  abstaineth 
from  gastrooomical  tlmnghts,  he  the  precinetu 
ever  so  tempting.  The  little  dogs  dare  not  play 
at  rough  and  tumble  in  bis  presence,  for  fear  m 
being  domineered  over,  and  sweR  of  a  year's 
growth.  If  you  see  a  butcher’s  curt  driving 
tbrongfa  town,  attended  by  one  of  them  dogs,  you 
may  look  out  for  one  continued  squeal  tM  yelp 
from  the  beginning  of  the  street  to  the  end  of  it. 
One  of  these  wretches  was  the  genius  loci  of  foe 
corner  of  Main  and  Third  streets,  about  a  year 
ago.  ffo  pig  could  pass  that  way,  and  say  his 
soul  was  his  own ;  his  ears  at  least  mutt  safTer 
the  invariable  penalty,  and  the  ears  of  all  that 
heard  bim.  There  was  not  a  tehoie  hog  within 
fifty  yards  of  foe  spot.  'There  was  a  large,  lean, 
ancient  gruater,  a  most  dismounted  specimen 
who  hsd  lost  one  ear.  When  the  enemy  eunw, 
be  would  turn  to  him,  net  the  other,  like  a  Chris¬ 
tian,  hut  the  smooth  of  his  bead,  at  the  same 

time  giving  a  nudge  with  hit  shoulder,  which 
woulcT  send  the  foe  off  in  s  tangent.  It  was  a 
refreshing  sight.  There  was  yet  another,  wbn 
bad  lost  totb  his  ears,  bis  tail,  and  in  fact,  h^  aH 
his  rongh  points  te  smoothed  off,  that  he  vras 
proof  against  man  and  beast.  not  even  a 
pig  is  proof  agaiast  vaoRy.  Hr  aever  eaian  oat 
till  after  dark ;  and  ef  moonlight  nights,  ahrayu 
kept  the  shady  tide  ef  the  str^.  I  pitied  bm 
from  my  rery  soul— for  if  a  pig  desires  any  thing, 
next  to  apple  skint,  it  is  pence  with  his  enemies, 
and  the  pleasure  of  twistme  his  tail  to  sait  him- 
snlf. 

Another  kind,  ahominable  to  me,  is  yonr 
little  half  png,  turnsprt— with  ererr  diepro- 

portioDate  featare,  to  huddled  together,  aad 
making  sooh  a  low,  wbelpish  compoaod,  that 
folks  kick  bim  as  a  matter  ef  conrse.  How 
plaiely  itl-starred  and  miserable  be  is !  He  hath 
a  broad  h^,  sharp  nose,  pop  eyes,  and  flat  ears. 
He  heth  a  thwt  acck  and  legs,  a  long  body  and 
tail.  His  gait  is  a  difficuR,  spread  kind  of  a 
waddle ;  for  he  moat  mechanically  crooketh  bis 
elbows  and  turnetfa  in  his  knees — his  toes  agam 
tnraeth  out— and  all  this  taketh  place  within 
the  space  of  three  inches.  When  he  turneth  a 
corner,  his  tail  flyefo  round  like  a  rudder,  almout 
bringing  bir  hind  legs  foremost,  wberrot  fol- 
lowelh  great  icuflling  to  right  ship  and  tack. 
He  suffierefo  from  a  certain  absence  of  esprit  du 
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eorpi  amoDg  his  members,  none  of  which  being 
nearer  than  first  cousin  to  each,  the v  lack  unity 
of  purpose;  whereby  be  passeth  bis  life  in  a 
state  of  personal  anxiety,  which  soureth  his  out¬ 
goings  and  bis  incomings. 

These  are  the  little  dogs  which  you  see  of  a 
cold  Sunday  morning  ranged  along  the  sunny 
side  of  small  frame  houses,  with  their  backs 
against  the  door,  shivering,  and  watering  at  the 


eyes. 

If  any  of  my  acouaintance  has  such  a  pitiful 
calamity  at  his  heels,  or  in  his  house,  messuage, 
barn,  stable,  or  other  out-house,  it  is  my  advice, 
that  he  sell  him  soon ;  or  he  may  lose  by  him  ; 
for  1  am  resolved  to  write  the  whole  tribe  out  of 
the  market.  1  have  a  respect  for  any  definite 
whole  blooded,  independent  species  of  animals — 
even  a  ground  hog;  but  this  nondescript  type  of 
degeneracy — this  walking  image  of  baseness — 
this  living  blasphemy  against  all  rules  of  natural 
science,  I  cainnot  away  with. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  travelling  over  the  moun¬ 
tains,  with  one  of  these  outcasts  in  the  bottom  of 
the  Stan.  His  master,  a  second  Launce,  was 
precisely  such  a  vulgarian  as  would  attach  to  his 
person  “  tame  varmints”  of  this  sort — a  common 
man,  of  low  forehead  and  fleshy  mouth,  with  an 
obstinate  looking  sbirt  collar  sticking  up  behind 
his  ears.  His  dog,  in  addition  to  the  qualities  I 
have  mentioned  alwve,  had  one  large  projected 
glazed  eye,  and  a  fascinating  habit  of  showing  his 
under  teeth.  Aflectionate  glances  ever  and 
anon  passed  between  him  and  bis  master :  but 
for  every  body  else,  be  seemed  to  eye  them  with 
cold  suspicion,  which  on  the  slightest  provoca¬ 
tion,  would  kindle  into  deadly  bate.  This  abomi¬ 
nable  couple  kept  the  whole  company  sore  for 
about  one  bundrM  miles.  The  first  salutation  I 
had,  was  a  grab  at  my  boot  from  Cupid,  as  he 
was  called.  The  attack  was  so  perfectly  unpro¬ 
voked,  that  1  determined  to  annihilate  him  at 
once.  It  was  so  dark  and  crowded  that  I  could 
not  see  him.  1  gave  a  tremendous  kick  in  the 


direction  1  thought  be  was,  which  brought  my  I 
tibia  full  against  the  wooden  edge  of  the  oppo- 1 
site  bench,  and  the  toe  of  my  boot,  which  was  I 
intended  to  go  down  Cupid’s  throat,  against  the 
shin  of  an  emerly  Shaker,  who  was  asmp  in  tke 
opposite  corner.  1  missed  the  god  of  love  en¬ 
tirely,  wbo  nevertheless  set  up  a  yelp  which 
waked  every  one  up,  and  startea  the  iMrses  oflf  at 
full  gallop.  The  man  of  the  shirt  collar  lifted 
«p  tus  voice  also :  **  Can’t  yon  let  the  dog  alone.^ 
— he’s  not  disturbin’ you.” 

Sir,”  said  I,  (robbing  my  leg,  and  using  that 
cool  tone  of  desperation  which  concealed  agony 
always  imparts,)  “  1  give  you  distinctly  to  un¬ 
derstand,  that  when  1  get  bold  of  your  dog,  he 
goes  oot  of  the  window ;  and  if  you  say  one  word 
uud  is  not  perfectly  respectful,  you  go  after  him.” 

1  was  gmng  on  to  expound  the  law  to  him  yet 
more  fiercely,  when  the  war  broke  out  in  ano¬ 
ther  comer.  1  could  see  nothing— but  heard  a 
fierce  growl,  a  violent  kick,  and  a  yelp.  A  voice 
seemed  to  issue  from  a  chaos  of  cloaks  and  um¬ 


brellas,  saying  words  of  terrible  import— and  | 
three  or  four  pokes  of  a  cane  came  so  near  my 
feet,  that  1  drew  my  knees  swiftly  up,  striking 
one  of  them  against  the  proboscis  of  a  man  who 
was  nodding  in  front  of  me.  It  brougift  him  up 
as  straight  as  a  dram-majorat  review.  1  apolo¬ 
gised  just  in  time  to  save  myself  a  black  eye. 

I  then  beard  a  rapid  knocking  upon  the  bot¬ 
tom  ^  the  stage,  like  a  dog  scratching  himself. 
The  next  moment,  the  window  flew  open;  there 
was  a  great  growling,  a  scrabbling  of  toes  against 
the  sau,  a  yelp  outside,  the  window  closed,  and 
all  was  silent,  except  the  voice  of  the  man  with 
the  shirt  collar,  demanding  to  be  let  out.  *^Let 
him  out,”  was  the  cry,  and  ofif  we  rolled,  leaving 


him  whistling  for  his  dog,  swearing  vengeance 
aninst  us,  and  throwing  stones  after  the  coach. 
When  matters  were  again  composed,  a  long  sigh 
of  relief  went  round,  and  we  settled  ourselves  for 
the  night. 

With  these  two  exceptions,  1  have  much  to 
say  in  favour  of  dogs ;  but  1  must  reserve  that  for 
another  time,  when  I  have  not  such  a  bad  cold 
in  the  head. 


A  RUN  UPON  THE  STOCKS. 


a  NKW  SONS. 


I  siag  of  throe  adventurers. 

Who,  much  to  Iheir  vexation. 

By  rum  are  taken  in,  which  is 
No  funny  tpeculalioii. 

And  these  are  father — mother— eon — 
Who,  drinking,  came  te  knocks :  ' 

They  are  a  good  for  nothing  stock. 

And  so  are  in  the  stocks. 

The  first,  unkrarabie 's  a  &sar. 

And  by  his  side's  his  chuck — 

She  is  (aa  Irishism)  a  bull. 

Her  son  is  a  lame  duck. 

But  for  this  slock  exchange  they  did 
Not  unto  Bicknell  go— 

Themselves  do  rate  the  bill  exchange 
Them  fetters  in  toe-foe. 

Now,  at  the  btai  of  this  sad  talc. 
Beheld  the  stocks  are  shut. 

Whilst  cut  off  seem  six  foot  to  be. 

By  this  mast  cutty  cut 

Yes,  fix’d  in  foe-foe  yon  them  see. 

One  with  a  naked  foot — 

Tis  the  lame  duck,  the  bull  aad  bear, 
Have  both  got  sAoes  to  boot 

At  to  the  first,  it  w  but  right. 

That  those  who  are  so  shocking 
To  waddle  out  with  naked  feet, 

Should  get  at  least  a  ttock-in. 

But  boodeu  are  the  other  skers. 

They  will  not  them  avail — 
They’ve  got  no  leg  to  stand  upon. 

So  cannot  get  leg  bail. 

MORAL 

Men  say  that  slocks  are  lotteriee— 
Twere  wise,  then,  without  doubt. 
Ere  laying  in,  to  ascertain 
The  chance  of  edling  ouf ! 


“  Ho!  Sifnor  Devil— 

Thii  your  ii|n  Manuel  it— but  mine  the  mark; 
r  but  tbc  crura  it  better  than  the  lignalure.”— Thb  Paorwit. 


Jean  PruTottwM  an  boncet  man,  ftnd  his  family  left  the  house  mutterioj; ‘*>Vofi  Dieu.  “-Haot  a 
af  ctiildreo  and  frsuidchiklren,  who  all  dwelt  un-  very  likely  way  of  talking,  wlica  about  inaMog 
der  his  roof,  were  at  well  provided  for, as  any  in  a  call  on  the  devil. 

ttia  parish.  He  had  the  test  cured  bacon,  and  Jean  ate,  or  tried  to  eat,  fat  tecoo ;  aod  drink, 
the  finest  lavoared  cheeses  in  the  district,  and  or  tried  to  drink,  t  ome  of  his  best  wine — but  all 
on  bolida^t  he  could  induisc  himself  and  his  would  niit  do.  When  honest  Jean  Provott,  some 
^ests  with  a  rasher  of  the  one,  and  dressed  len-  time  plou^bboy,  and  cultivator  at  the  farm  of 
tils;  a  slice  of  other,  and,  to  wash  all  ever,  a  Cloa  Giraud,  next  grenadier  in  Biroo’s  ebas* 
draught  of  wine,  superior  to  the  small  beer  sort  I  <ears.  and  lastly,  propHitaire  in  the  department 
of  stuff,  the  ptmrer  folks  swallowed,  under  the  ol'  BreM, — was  born,  it  was  decreed  that  sixtv- 
fine  name  of  rin  du  payt.  ei];Ht  years  should  be  tlie  term  of  bis  lease  of  liie; 

But  Jean  was  old : — “  be  had  been  a  soldier  in  a^  aa’ure  had  fulfilled  the  contract.  Now  the 
bis  youth,"  and  that  did  not  make  him  a  whit  tinw  of  expiry  bad  arrived,  and  Jean  felt,  and 
younger,  for  a  soldier’s  life  is  a  rough  one,  and  hi*  (diildren  saw.  that  he  was  dying.  The  vete- 
wears  a  man  sadly.  But,  though  old,  he  was  as  ran  hte  always  been  a  good  t^atbolic,  and  had 
brave  in  spirit  as  he  had  ever  teen;  andeaeapt  not  laiisid  tearing  mass,  and  keeping  lent  and 
when  the  weather  changed,  and  his  old  woands,  fast  day  s,  as  sli-iclly  as  his  love  of  bacon,  when 
barometer-like,  felt  it,  he  was  vastly  gpod  na-  teared.  after  Ms  own  fashion,  would  let  him, — at 
tured  and  happy.  And  so  he  might--fw  be  was  |  least  f«r  the  last  dozeo  years.  But  his  old  friend, 
above  want,  aod  in  comfort  himself,  and  be  knew  I  the  enrate,  who  had  visi'ed,  and  married,  and 
that  he  had  wherewithal  to  make  those  he  cared  |  beried,  and  catea  with  every  family  in  the  parish 
for,  equally  so;  be  owed  no  man  any  thing,  and  !  in  tarn,  had  died  lately  of  a  surfeit,  from  dispo- 
.  wis  the  owner  of  a  snug  little  corner  of  land  *  sing  of  the  greater  part  of  a  young  pig,  the  half 
'which  he  had  bought  from  the  Conwaissioiiers  of  1  of  a  tarkey,  and  six**  mnelittn  a  la  Fermiere," 
confiscated  domains  six-and-twenty  years  before,!  at  a  mrrry-inaking.  on  the  marriage  of  the  young 
with  a  little  money  he  had  saved,  whenqiiartered  |  woman  whnns  he  callod'tiis  niece,  and  the  world 
for  two  years  in  llie  house  of  one  rick  widow  in  >  called  his  dao^ihter;  and  he  had  been  succeeded 
the  Fauxbourgh  St.  Astoine,  in  Paris,  and  I  by  some  xcalniislenlcn-tace'l.soupmaigre  eating, 
twelve  months  and  a  lietf  with  another,  in  the  {  bet  plotting  and  av.ifHrieaoJcsuits,  called  in  mo- 
Rue  de  Province  in  Lyons;  for,liKiugbnow  brat !  dons  parlauce  iniwiq.»ar««s,  who  settled  tbem- 
and  weak,  he  was  nons  taU^oomcly,  and  strong.  |  sniois  in  ais  <id  inatuLsltay.  and  undertook  the 
He  also  received  »  prasion  from  the  Stata^fiir  |  enroot  all  'he  souls  ia  the  parish, 
the  wounds  he  had  gotten  Mrks-sarvke>  I  Jnen  had  a  iaorta|;  dislike  to  these  fellows, 

At  the  time  my  begins  .Jean  wasolit.bnw- 1  who  were  al<voyv|w«ac!img  about  the  lost  pro- 

ever,  and  even  ill.  FIs  had  caught  a  cold  after  I  party  of  tlmchwcii,— the  propriety  of  refunding 
dancing  at  the  wedding  of  Ms  eldest  grmidson.  j  it,  and  tlie  b^esGedjicasof  istlte  paying.  But  bow 
The  apottecary  of  a  neigbbewftag  viltage  iirpass-  j  couki  tho  old.  fnlluw  agt,  when  he  found  himself 
ing,  having  heard  that  Jean  waxsiek.  called  to  dyin;^  No  rtbnnprisst  was  to  be  had.  and  what 
see  him,  and  brought  from  out  his  saddle-bagk,a.  good,  Calholig.-  WNMld  die  suns  absolution  Sobo 
goodly  store  of  gallipots  and  pill  boxes,  pnpera  mwn  aont  for  «ii^  ol  those  lean  faced  gentry,  on 
of  brick  dust,  and  other  medicines;  bnCJbnn,  imrpesn  te receive  his  certiheate  ot  discharge 
who  had  never  been  so  ill  before,  said  he  would  from  the  army  of  this  world,  that  he  might  thn 
have  none  of  them,  and  told  the  man  of  glysters  more  readily  get  admission  into  one  oflbestand- 
to  fp  Wbetberhs  took  liieadrice  iog  regtnsenta  ofi  bsoKsn,  A  asembon  o£' the 

or  Bst  I  eannot  Cor  acsrtaia()i  stale;  Ikougb  1  ssaseersW'ltibq  sown nrriy ed» fcr-Uiayi kidW  4^ 
deem  it  impwibakk.  ibak  he  duly  asaiof^  that  bn  1  tn  bs  ftssao  whstnoald  pay*  sMtrpgogsMlgAiMiih- 
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out  delay  to  his  bed  side.  He  wasfasl  a|iproach 
ing  to  the  grave;  but  the  friar  would  not  let  him 
get  quietly  into  it,  by  easing  Lis  soul,  and  by 
giving  him  extreme  unction,  till  he  confessed 
and  did  penance.  .  Did  penance — why  old  Jean 
could  not  turn  on  his  side, — yet  he  was  obliged 
to  own  that  be  bad  flirted  with  the  widows— had 
liked  wine  too  well,  and  had  eaten  too  much  ba¬ 
con  in  his  life-time, — even  on  Fridays.  *‘Now," 
thinks  be,  “  he’ll  surely  dismiss  me — but,  no ; 
— Jean  Provost  was  told  he  could  not  have  abso¬ 
lution  till  be  restored  to  the  church  the  lands 
which  bad  once  been  its  property,  but  which  be 
bad  fairly  bought  and  paid  for!  At  this  startling 
proposition,  Provost,  weak  as  be  was,  raised 
himself  up  and  star^ — as  well  he  might.  He 
then,  by  looks,  declined  to  acquiesce  in  this 
modest  demand.  It  was  reiterated  with  threats. 
Jean  recovered  speech— cursed  the  old  monk — 
made  signs  to  his  son  to  kick  him  down  stairs — 
was  eagerly  obeyed— shook  bands  with  his  chil¬ 
dren— blesM  their  ofispring— said  an  ave— and 
gave  his  spirit  to  its  Giver.  The  priest,  with  an 
aching  breech,  hastened  to  communicate  this  bad 
success  to  bis  brethren,  and  they  swore  to  be  re¬ 
venged.  This,  they  thought  they  would  do,  by 
sending  word  to  Jean’s  family,  that  they  would 
not  permit  him  Christian  burial,  “  even  it  he 
came  to  the  churchyard— which  be  would  never 
do;” — (true,  dead  men  don’t  walk  far,)  “for,” 
said  they,  “the  Devil,  and  three  of  his  servants, 
would  carry  him  to  hell  the  same  night.” 

Jean’s  friends  were  dreadfully  hightened  at 
all  this;  but  an  old  fellow-soldier  of  his,  who 
happen^  to  be  a  guest  in  the  house  at  the  time, 
■melt  the  rat  beneath  a  cassock,  and  answered 
them  that  his  old  friend’s  bones  would  lie  in 
the  churchyard,  and  devil  a  bit  of  the  devil  would 
touch  them,  till  they  got  there.”  “How  shall  we 


secure  them.^”  they  inquired.— “  Leave  that  to 
me,  answered  the  old  boy.  “Give  me  a  bottle  of 
brandy — a  slice  of  your  bacon— leave  your  doors 
on  the  latch,  and  I'll  dare  all  tlie  devils  that  come 
to  touch  the  coffin  of  Jean  Provost,  my  old  and 
worthy  comrade !”  Night  arrived — Jean’s  frienda 
crept  fearfully  to  bed— the  old  soldier  had  his 
brandy  and  bacon;  and,  having  primed  himself 
with  a  dose  of  both, and  sharpen^  a  massy  hanger 
which  hung  at  his  side,  he  sat  down  by  his  friend’s 
corpse  and  sang  old  songs,  and  smoked  from  old 
pipes,  till  twelve  o’clock.  A  few  minutes  after 
that  hour,  strange  noises  were  audible  without ; 
screams  were  echoed  by  howls,  and  grunts  by 
groans;  footsteps  were  heard  on  the  ground 
floor  of  Provost's  cottage,  and  above  all, a  strong 
smell  of  sulphur;  but  recollecting  it  was  used 
in  manufacturing  gunpowder,  he  took  another 
petite  verre  of  brandy,  and  was  quite  ready  for 
the  nocturnal  visitors,  who  soon  floundered  into 
the  dead  man’s  chamber,  and  began  to  unscrew 
his  coffin.  “What  d’ye  want  with  my  old  friend, 
you  rogues?”  cried  Pierre;  but  he  got  no  an¬ 
swer.  They  began  to  lift  the  body— “  Come, 
come,”  said  he,“  let  him  alone,  will  ye?”  No 
reply. — “Then  have  at  ye,  you  old  humbugs !” 
bawled  Pierre,  and  with  one  swing  of  his  hannr 
he  cut  ofi*  the  hand  of  the  most  forward  devil  of 
the  party. 

If  devils  don’t  feel  pain,  they  at  least  cry  when 
they  appear  to  be  hurt,  for  this  one  roared  un¬ 
mercifully.  He  was,  however,  carried  ofi*;  Jean 
Provost  was  replaced  in  his  coffin— next  day  was 
quietly  buried  in  it— his  friend  Pierre  Jaquemont 
was  well  paid  for  bis  sentinelsbip ;  and  it  was  re¬ 
marked  for  ever  afterwards  that  the  prior  of  the 
neighbouring  Monastery  held  his  missal  during 
service  in  his  left  hand,  and  kept  his  right,  if  he 
had  one,  under  the  sleeve  of  bis  cassock ! 


NAPOLEON  BONAPARTE  — Ills  EMPRESS 


No  name  upon  the  reconie  of  ancient  or  modem  hit- 
lorj  hai  excited  more  attention,  and  been  the  tubjeci 
of  more  frequent  eomment,  than  that  of  Napoleon  Bo¬ 
naparte. 

To  exhibit  fully,  clearly,  and  impartially,  a  true 
picture  of  hia  bold  and  unparalleled  career,  ie  a  Her¬ 
culean  teak,  that  increaaea  in  magnitude  at  every  ad¬ 
vancing  alep. 

To  portray  in  their  true  colonra,  bia  deairea,  hia  deaigna, 
hia  actiona,  and  their  reaulta,  we  must  examine  and 
analyse  the  situation  and  hiaiory  of  the  nationa  of 
Europe  during  the  time  he  attracted  the  attention  of 
gazing  millions;  we  must  look  behind  the  dark  cmr- 
tain  of  kingly  courts ;  we  must  solve  the  mysterious 
problems  of  diplomacy ;  we  must  enter  the  labyrinth 
of  human  nature— examine  n'inutely  and  philosophi¬ 
cally  its  entire  machinery ;  le'^  to  touch  with  a  mas¬ 
ter-hand  every  spring  of  human  action ;  we  must 
range  through  the  wide  expanding  fields  of  political 
economy  ;  we  must  make  ourselves  thoroughly  ac.* 
quainted  with  the  conflicting  interests  and  relative  | 
aituation  of  each  kingdom  that  figured  upon  the  grand  i 
checker-board,  from  the  commencement  of  Napoleon's 
career,  to  the  time  of  his  death  upon  the  dreary  island 
wbare  hia  bones  are  left  to  moulder ;  and,  above  all, 
we  must  divest  ourselves  of  prejudice — the  tryrant 
of  truth,  the  historian’s  curse. 

Without  commenting  upon  the  merits  or  demerits 
of  this  distinguished  individual,  the  design  is  merely 
to  take  a  bird’s-eye  view  of  his  interesting  life,  b» 
lieving  it  will  afford  matters  of  fact  to  many,  who 
have  not  had  an  opportunity  of  examining  his  biogra¬ 
phy  in  detail. 

'The  sul^l  of  this  brief  sketch  was  bom  15th  of 
August,  1769,  at  Ajaccio,  in  Corsica,  an  island  of  the 
Medilerranaen  see,  about  one  hundred  miles  long,  in¬ 
terspersed  with  frnitful  valleys,  and  rich  with  minerals 
«f  various  kinds.  At  mature  age,  he  was  five  feet 


six  inches  in  height ;  his  head  rather  large ;  chest¬ 
nut-coloured  hair ;  his  forehead  broad  and  elevated  ; 
his  eyes  light  blue,  and  capable  of  a  great  variety  of 
expression  ;  his  cheeks  square  ;  his  chin  round  ;  his 
complexion  olive ;  his  neck  short ;  his  shoulders  broad; 
his  feet  and  hands  small ;  and  hia  whole  figure  well 
proportioned.  He  was  r|penly  and  habitually  tempe¬ 
rate.  He  was  not  from  low  parentage,  or  a  descend¬ 
ant  from  the  Byzantine  Emperors,  as  some  writers 
have  asserted,  but  the  second  son  of  Charles  Bonaparte, 
a  Corsican  nobleman,  and  Letitia  hia  wife,  whose  < 
maiden  name  was  Romalini.  According  to  the  best 
authority,  the  Bonaparte  family  settled  in  Cotsioa  in 
1512,  and  filled  succestively  aitd  successfully  a  varie¬ 
ty  of  high  and  honourable  stations,  both  civil  and  mi¬ 
litary,  down  to  the  time  of  Napoleon. 

At  the  age  of  ten  years,  the  subject  of  this  sketch 
was  placed  in  the  military  school  at  Brienne,  where 
be  remained  five  years,  conducting  himself  with  the 
utmost  propriety.  From  this,  he  went  to  the  military 
I  school  of  Paris,  where,  at  the  end  of  two  years,  hw 
I  industry,  talent,  and  good  conduct,  gained  him  the  ap¬ 
pointment  of  Ueutemint  en  tecomd  of  the  regiment  of  ar¬ 
tillery,  La  Fere. 

The  lamented  Paoli  was  an  intimate  friend  of  the 
Bonaparte  family,  and  it  is  supposed  from  him  Napo¬ 
leon  received  his  first  impresskms  of  liberal  princi- 
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commanded  the  artillery.  At  a  council  of  war  on  that 
oecaaiun,  he  tuneatcd  the  plana  of  operation,  whah 
were  adopted,  and  proved  auccetaful.  December  I9ih. 
the  Commiaaionera  appumied  him  General  of  Brigade, 
and  commander  of  the  army  of  Italy.  On  the  37Ui  of 
July,  following,  Salicetii  and  Albeiti  bad  him  arraaled 
on  auapicion  of  being  oppooed  to  tbair  triowa,  bnl  in  a 
few  daya  restored  him  to  liberty. 

He  next  served  under  Genenl  Dnaaerbioa,  in  Fiod- 
mont,  who,  afler  the  bottle  of  Cairo,  wrote  to  the 
Commiaaionera,  that  the  victory  was  gainad  by  the 
advice  and  skill  of  young  Bonaparte. 

Soon  after  this  he  waf  recalled  by  Auhrv,  Prooident 
of  the  Military  Committee,  who  offtred  him  a  place 
in  the  line,  which  ho  indignantly  refused,  and  lived 
for  some  time  in  retirement,,  during  which  time,  be 
formed  an  ardent  attachment  for  Madame  Beaahai-- 
nait. 

On  ths  13th  October,  1795,  the  tuclions  of  Paris 
rose  against  the  Convention,  which  again  called  the 
talents  of  young  Napnteon  into  action.  He  was  ap¬ 
pointed  General  of  Division,  and  secured  the  victeiy 
for  the  governotont.  He  succeeded  Burras  as  chief  oi 
the  army  of  the  interior,  and  five  mouths  afier,  was 
appoint^  by  Carnot,  general-in-chiaf  of  the  army  dee- 
tined  for  Italy. 

On  the  9lh  of  March,  1796.  be  led  his  citoyeimr, 
Madame  Beauhemais,  to  the  hymeneal  altar.  On  the 
30ih  he  succeeded  Scherer  in  the  command  at  Niee, 
a  command  vitally  important  to  the  interests  of  Fraaoa, 
and  a  high  tribute  to  the  soaring  talents  of  the  twang 
chief:  placing  him  on  the  fiood  iide  of  his  bnliiont 
career.  At  this  time,  England,  Austria,  Piedaotot, 
Maples,  Bavaria,  and  most  of  Germany  and  Italy,  were 
arrayed  in  a  solid  phalanx  against  France.  War  was 
declared  against  Austria,  and  Mapuleon  placed  at  the 
head  of  the  army  of  operations.  He  had  many  diffi¬ 
culties  to  encounter  and  overcome,  being  placed  in 
aoramaad  over  veteran  officers,  who  had  grown  gray 
in  the  service;  his  army  doeiiiute  of  money  and  pro¬ 
visions;  poorly  clad,  poorly  equipped,  and  undtaeiplin- 
ad;  wiihowl  artillery,  and  without  resources. 

Opposed  to  him  were  weU.orgaDi2ed  troops,  powess 
ing  all  the  moans  to  render  them  efficient  and  ieroM- 
dable.  Here,  amidst  iha  rocks  of  Liguria,  the  eiiua- 
tioB  of  Bonaparte  seemed  forlorn  aail  hopeless.  Bet 
hie  gigeatie  energy  proved  equal  to  the  emergency.— 
Ua  imparted  his  electric  enthusiasm  to  his  officers  and 
man,  eoramaoeed  a  series  of  new  and  bold  manesavrea, 
and  in  six  days  reduced  the  surrounding  fortratees, 
took  forty  piaees  of  artillery,  and  obliged  the  king  of 
Sardinia  to  stM  for  peace.  The  eyea  of  nationa  now 
gaoed  upon  him  with  admiring  wonder;  envy  and 
jealousy  hid  their  hydra  beads  beneath  the  ipiendoor 
of  his  victories ;  and  his  fame  soon  reached,  on  the 
wings  of  the  wind,  the  remotest  bounds  of  astonished 
and  trembling  Europe.  His  army  became  ardently 
atmehed  to  him,  and  were  cemented  by  the  strongest 
ties  of  affoction  and  etteera. 

His  coufoe  was  now  onward  ;  and,  like  a  rushing  | 
avalanche  from  some  lofty  summit,  he  bore  down 
upon  his  enemies  with  a  skill  and  impetuosity  that 
reridared  resistance  vain.  His  army  prest  ted  a 
front  regardless  of  danger,  pressed  on  by  a  rear  nisfa- 
ing  to  conflict. 

By  rapid  marches  he  soon  passed  the  Po,  and  on 
the  lOih  of  May,  1796,  fought  the  celebrated  battle 
of  Lodi,  which  made  him  master  of  Lombardy.  On 
the  14th,  he  entered  Milan,  took  one  hundred  and  fifly 
pieces  ef  artillery,  and.  pushing  his  victories,  his  con¬ 
quests  soon  eitended  from  the  Alps  to  the  Papal  do¬ 
minions,  and  compelled  the  Pope  to  sign  an  arraistioe. 
On  the  5th  ef  August,  he  defeated  the  Austrians  un¬ 
der  Wwrniaer,  at  Gastigliune,  then  drove  the  British 
flam  Leghorn  end  Coraica,  compelled  the  Pope  to  re- 
maia  MOtral,  oad  formed  a  rapublic  oach  aide  of  the 


Po,  under  French  protection.  On  the  15ih,  16ih,  and 
17ih  of  October,  he  fiiugh;  the  desperate  battle  of  Ar¬ 
eola,  with  a  lar  superiur  lurce,  without  gaining  a  vic¬ 
tory  ;  nut  on  the  night  of  the  17th.  he,  linohaerved  by 
the  enemy,  changed  liia  poeitioii,  and  on  the  18ih  was 
again  victorious.  On  ihc  2.1  of  February,  he  reduced 
Mantua,  ivluch  was  considered  impiegnable,  and  ihua 
deevded  Ika  fate  o**  Italy.  This  iaro|iaign  cost  the 
Auslnaos  farty-ffve  ihou>ai.d  men,  six  hundred  pieces 
of  artillery,  ami  imiiiei»e  sums  ol  money. 

Napuleoa  than  entered  the  Papal  dominions,  bear¬ 
ing  down  all  uppositiuo,  sad  on  the  19ih  of  February 
the  Pape  euncludeit  peace  with  him,  on  terms  highly 
advontagoous  to  the  victorioiis  general.  Nut  withstand¬ 
ing  these  onpreeadrnted  victories,  the  situatioii  of  Bo¬ 
naparte  was  far  from  being  secure.  The  Austrians 
were  reiaforring — msiirreetions  were  breaking  out  m 
bis  new  rapnblics,  and  a  part  ef  the  conquered  lenilo- 
ry  had  follen  back  into  the  bantU  of  the  enemy.  He. 
therefare.  with  great  sagacity,  aiwl  to  his  ewu  advan¬ 
tage,  condtided  preliminartas  of  (leace  with  Austria 
m  the  18ih  of  .4pnl. 

He  then  extevHleil  his  eoaqiicsts  over  the  Venetian 
territ-uy,  entered  Geiuio,  eensiiiuied  the  Ligurian  rs- 
pablic,  and  en  ike  29ih  of  June,  at  Milan,  united  the 
I  Ciaalptno  and  Ciapadans  wpublics:  supporting  his 
army  from  ihe  leniiory  he  conquered.  On  the 
17lh  of  Oi'iolier.  he  oonc-laded  a  dellnitive  treaty  with 
Austria,  depriving  her  of  Belgium,  her  fairest  Italian 
provincaa.  and  Geratony  on  Ike  left  bank  of  the  Rhine. 

On  the  25lh  of  November,  ke  was  appointed  one  of 
Ike  deputiaa  to  the  Congress  of  Kahsiudi;  but  learning 
that  the  Directory  were  becoming  jealous  of  his  ra¬ 
pidly  increming  power  and  influence,  he  returned  on 
the  2d  of  December  to  Paris,  to  counteract  the  machi¬ 
nations  of  his  enemies. 

On  the  19ih  of  May,  1798,  he  was  pul  in  command 
of  30,000  chosen  troops,  and  proceeded  to  Egypt — re- 
I  dticed  Malta  the  12ih  of  June,  aiul  Alexandria  tbs 
i2ih  ef  July— and,  after  extraordinary  vicieiies  over 
the  Turks,  returned  to  France  in  the  foil  of  1799. 

He  left  the  French  victorious  and  prosperous;  he 
found  iheni  weak  and  trembling.  He  immediately 
planned,  and  on  the  9th  of  November,  piaattatad,  at  one 
botri  stroke,  the  Directorial  Govetnoiant  On  the  lOih 
the  ancient  council  assembled  to  oppose  his  views, 
bat  they  were  soon  obliged  to  disperse ;  and,  on  the 
17tk,  a  canaular  government  coffimeacod  a  aew  admi- 
nislraiion,  with  Napoleon  at  its  liead.  On  ike  15lh 
December,  the  fbiinh  ronstiiuiiun  of  the  French  re¬ 
public  was  cousiituled  and  proclaimed. 

Bonaparte  now  proved  to  the  people  of  I'mence, 
and  to  the  world,  that  hw  tak-nia  were  not  confined  to 
military  lactica  alone. — He  had  made  himself  famili¬ 
arly  acquainted  with  all  the  minuiim  of  political  eco- 
lay ;  the  mysteries  of  diplomacy;  the  principles  of 
jurisprudence;  and  the  wants  of  his  country.  He 
raanifesiad  great  sagacity  in  csiablishiHg  a  firm  go¬ 
vernment  ,  restoring  order  and  the  admiiiistraiiu*  ef 
justice;  supervising  the  laws;  encouraging  dooseolic 
and  interiMl  impntvenienis  ;  and  allaying  the  conAicl- 
ing  and  partizan  interests  that  liad  shook  the  republic 
to  its  very  centre. 

During  his  absence  to  Egypt,  the  Ausiriene  had  re¬ 
gained  roost  of  the  territory  he  had  conquered  at  the 
commeacement  of  his  brilliant  career. 

He,  tkerefore,  determined  again  to  invade  them, 
and  restore  to  France  its  h-st  possessions.  Accordingly, 
in  the  spring  of  1800,  he  again  entered  Italy,  and  on 
the  14ih  of  June,  the  sanguinary  haiile  of  Marengo 
restored  to  him  the  greater  part  of  upper  Italy.  About 
this  tioie,  various  conspirat-ies,  the  nmat  dangerous  of 
which  was  the  infernal  machine,  were  pkxied  against 
ike  life  of  the  First  Consul,  by  ambitimis  polHicisns 
anti  fitreign  emiwaries.  By  his  great  sagacity,  and  lbs 
vigtianee  ef  his  vuell-erganited  pohee,  they  were  all 


EVERY  BODY’S  ALBUM. 


417 


lod 

Ar- 

rte- 

wu 

hus 

lb« 

ecM 

lemr- 

uary 

(h'.jr 

•iid- 

fBu 

nan* 

lit  in 
niio- 
lie. 
ivan- 
uvtria 

letian 
iD  ra¬ 
il  the 
5  l>“ 
If)  tlie 
r  with 
Italian 
Rhine, 
one  of 
iming 
tiia  ra¬ 
ted  on 
machi- 


Timand 
pi — re- 
ria  the 
re  over 
i799. 
ua;  he 
■diately 
I,  at  one 
Im  lOih 
aiewf, 
,  on  the 
wr  adoii- 
he  15ih 
•noh  re- 


Franre, 
n£r)ed  to 
If  fimili- 
iral  eco- 
ciplea  of 
iry.  Ho 
tirm  go- 
iraiMi  of 
diieaeolii 

)  CMfllllCt- 

•  republic 


w  had  re- 
«d  at  the 


ide  them, 
curdingly. 
ily,  and  oa 
t  Marengo 
ily.  About 
ngeroiK  of 
led  agaifiet 
polHiotani 
ty,  and  the 
y  wrero  all 


froaiMtnd,  aad  the  orifinaiiifa  >>roaghl  to  condign  pu- 1 
nielMMat.  He  was  Im  rcnroua  than  many  antict- 1 
paiod.  ami  Oforr-wed  hw  parduniog  power  in  the  aiuai  | 
learnt  and  liberal  in.uMier. 

Dvnag  the  year  1801.  he  coaeloded  Irealiaa  and 
prelMiinanea  iiT  peace  wiih  ail  the  kingdooH  w>iih 
whom  be  waa  at  ▼anaiM'c.  aivi  on  the  9u)  of  Noeem- 
ber.  a  general  peace  was  celebrated  at  Hars^  with  the 
bigbeet  doaoMMiiatioiM  uf  joy;  and  Bonaparte  reoeiyed 
frata  tbe  people  the  high  aad  hunoared  nane  of  Paa- 
rioaToa. 

Again  at  peace  with  aH  the  world,  bo  laraad  hia 
atlealiea  to  Ibo  haproTOtoeai  of  the  arts,  aeiaaoaa. 
agi  itiolawe.  manaferiuree.  coamefce.  and  die  aary.— 
Tbe  eaperyiSMia  of  die  laws  was  coiaplawd.  Iba  aet 
of  eliMtmUioH  was  pawed,  tbe  Lagioa  of  Honour  was 
created,  and  tbe  sun  uf  piuaperiiy.  naiag  ia  reaptea- 
dent  glory,  spread  its  refulgent  rays  oeor  the  eatias 
djaaiaiana  of  bappy  Fiance. 


INSIGNIA  OF  THE  LEGION  OP  HONOrs. 


JlitpUi  when  Btnmftrte  itttme  Emperrr. 


•  TTie  question — "  Shall  Napoleon  Bonaparte  he  Con- 
)  sul  for  lifef*  wras  propoeed,  and  submitted  to  the 
French  people.  6n  the  2d  of  August,  the  returns  ol 
^llw  election  on  this  inoinentous  question  were 
.  dompleled,  when  it  was  found  that  3.577.885 
votes  had  been  given.  3.368.259  of  which  were 
in  the  affirmative.  He  was  now  lefl  to  act  more 
freely,  and  ample  scope  was  given  to  his  expanding 
genius.  Various  changes  were  made  in  the  constitu¬ 
tion  and  laws,  and  he  wms  authorised  to  appoint  his 
successor.  He  perfected,  as  far  as  possihle,  his  favourite 
oontin  ntal  system,  which  he  had  so  sagaciously  and 
boldly  conceived,  and  so  successfully  aad  vigorously 
prosecuted. 

The  completion  and  consolidation  of  this  syitera, 
which  must,  as  a  matter  of  course,  secure  to  him  the 
balance  of  power,  he  considered  the  only  means  of 
accomplishing  a  lasting  peace  with  England. 

On  the  15ih  of  July.  1804.  a  deep-laid  coiMpiracy 
against  his  life  and  guveniment  waa  discovered,  aim¬ 
ing  at  the  restoration  of  the  Bourbons,  in  which  fo¬ 
reign  ministers  had  taken  a  conspicuous  part 


Pichegue  aad  Oeorge  Cadondal  won  at  4w  Iwad 
of  this  deep-laid  plot,  aided  by  the  Uaka  of  EagbiaB. 
wbo  ww  eieeaied  m  tbe  21st  of  .Moieb,  whieb  eaiy 
much  esaeponteil  Sweden  and  Hawia 

Three  fresh  attempis  upon  the  peace  of  Frawea, 

I  caated  the  people,  afiw  mature  deMwiaiioa.  to  rertfac 
I  hereditary  power  on  Napoleon,  believiag  it  would 
leador  tbo  govemssent  more  fomidoble  aad  penaa- 
neat ,  aad,  on  the  2d  of  Decetaber,  be  was  erowned 
Eavtouia  or  the  FaBacH,  by  tbe  almast  nnwiineoa 
vole  of  tbo  peoplo,  aad  placed  on  tbe  Mbesi  apba  of 
bia  towering  iime. 

Ha  aow  coatmeneed  aUciag  the  wheat  leaf  he  had 
baan  aa  long  moaMiag  aad  Ming,  and  diatrtbatad  it 
to  his  fomily  and  friaada,  bmdwig  them  together  by  a 
code  of  iaaiily  lawo,*  ealcnlaied  to  eoiaolidbie  mare 
irmly  hia  eoatineatal  eyatem. 

The  growing  pawer  cf  the  emperor  ateraed  the 
arreieigns  of  Europe,  and  they  combined  to  eflret  hia 
overthrow.  Rowia  and  England  entorad  into  aa 
agrseaieni  on  the  11th  of  April,  1885,  to  indnea 
oiheis  to  join  them  in  a  coalition  against  France,  and 
immediaiely  place  in  the  field  an  army  of  500,00) 
men,  to  check  the  rapid  career  of  Napoleon.  In  tk  i 
mean  time,  the  Emperor,  being  acqoainted  with  iheir 
plana  by  secret  correspondence,  raised  wrbat  be  term¬ 
ed  his  grand  army,  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  in¬ 
vading  England,  who  had  rejected  repeated  propoaols 
of  peace  from  France. 

In  September,  the  grand  F renefa  army  passed  tho 
Rhine,  and  on  the  15th  of  October  the  two  arraiea  met 
at  Elrhingen.  A  scries  of  splendid  vietories  were 
gained  by  Napoleon,  and  on  tbe  2d  of  December,  the 
saemomide  battle  of  Auaterlilz,  capped  the  cliaiax  of 
this  triumphant  campaign.  The  navy  of  Bonaparte  • 
was  lem  fortunate.  On  the  21st  of  October,  Nelsoa 
met  the  French  and  Spanish  Beet  at  Trafalgar;  victovy 
declared  in  bis  favour,  and  left  the  English  raisticss  of 
the  sea. 

A  general  rupture  was  now  threatened;  a  portaa- 
loos  storm  wov  gathering ;  and  all  Europe  was  in 
commotion.  The  coalition  wore  determined  on  the 
deatruction  of  Napoleon,  regardlem  oflife  and  treasure. 
Peace  and  war  with  different  natiotts  succeeded  ia 
rapid  succession ;  the  battle  field  became  the  death¬ 
bed  of  expiring  millions  ;  and  the  welkin  rung  with 
■be  cries  of  widows  and  orphans.  The  elements  of 
fury  and  revenge  held  a  grand  concert,  and  death, 
upon  his  pale  horse,  rode  triuraphaot  through  the  land. 
Success  still  attended  the  French  array.  On  the  14th 
of  October,  the  double  battle  of  Auentadt  and  Jena 
was  fought,  and  Berlin,  Hanover,  Poeen,  Hamburg, 
Bremen,  Warsaw,  Thorn,  &x:.  were  occupied  in  qui<^ 
succeroton,  by  the  victorious  troops  of  the  Emperor. 

On  the  21st  of  November.  1806,  Bonaparte  issued 
his  celebrated  Berlin  decrees,  declaring  Britain  in  a 
state  of  blockade,  and  prohibiting  all  intercoune  with 
her. 

The  French  army  continued  to  advance  against  the 
powerful  reinforcements  of  the  coalition,  and  were 
victorious  at  the  battle  of  Pultusk.  December  26th;  at 
Ey’  n,  February  7th  and  8ih;at  Heilsburg,  June  10th; 
at  Ostrolenka  on  tbe  12th;  at  Friedland  on  the  14th, 
which  resulted  in  a  peace,  on  the  7th  of  July,  1807, 
between  Rns<<ia,  Prussia,  and  Frhnce,  which  greatly 
exasperated  the  British  ministry,  whom  Bonaparte  re¬ 
warded  by  issuing  hit  Milan  decreet  on  the  7th  De¬ 
cember,  rendering  them  still  more  severe  on  the  llih 
of  January,  1808.  Bonaparte  now  returned  to  Sc 
[  Cloud,  dissolved  the  Tribunate,  and  established  the 
CouT  dtt  Comptet,  corisistiiig  of  three  departments: 
one  for  expenditure,  one  for  revenue,  and  one  to  pre¬ 
side  over  the  cities  and  communities. 

In  September,  1808,  Napoleon  effected  the  meeting 
of  the  Congreea  at  Erfurt,  which  was  composed  of 
most  of  the  European  potentates,  who  met  for  the 
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purpow  of  reconciling  conflicting  intereiti,  and  con¬ 
cluding  a  general  peace. 

England  refuted  to  concur,  end  they  dittolved 
'Without  efll^ting  the  desired  object,  and  the  elemenu 
of  discord  were  again  blown  into  a  tdaze. 

Insurrections  broke  out  in  dillerent  quarters,  the 
troubled  waters  were  again  put  in  mation,  and  Na|K>- 
lean  was  again  involved  in  war  with  the  Austriana 
On  the  18th  of  April,  1809,  he  entered  Ingulstadt;  on 
the  20lh,  met  and  defeated  them  at  Abentberg  ;  on 
the  21st,  at  Landshut ;  on  the  22d  at  Eskmihil ;  on 
the  23d,  at  Ratisbon ;  and  on  the  12th  of  May,  re* 
duced  Vienna.  On  the  2Ist  and  22d  of  May  he  was 
defeated  at  Aspem  and  Kaslingen  ;  but  on  the  14th  of 
June,  he  gained  the  battle  of  Raab;  July  5th,  that  of 
Wagram,  which  was  followed  bythe  truce  of  Zuaym; 
and,  on  the  14th  of  October,  peace  with  Austria.  This 
paved  the  way  for  Napoleon  to  exchange  his  dear 
Josephine  for  the  hrnd  of  an  Austrian  princess.  The 
grand  moving  cause  of  this  act  of  the  Emperor  appears 
to  have  been  the  want  of  an  heir,  and  to  consolidate 
more  strongly  his  long-nursed  continental  system  ;  and 
not  for  any  want  of  esteem  fur  the  cUo^ne  of  liis 
youth. 

On  the  16th  of  December,  the  marriage  ties  were 
cut  asunder  between  him  and  Josephine,  (lor  wlium 
he  provided  a  liberal  support,)  by  the  decree  of  the 
Senate,  and  on  the  10th  of  March,  1810,  he  was  uni¬ 
ted  to  the  Archduchess  of  Austria,  Maria  Louisa,  at 
Vienna;  and  on  the  2d  of  April,  Cardinal  Fesch  per¬ 
formed  the  nuptial  ceremony  at  Pans,  with  all  the 
pomp  and  splendour  that  then  adorned  the  court  of 
France. 

Bonaparte  had  now  reached  the  zenith  of  bi> 
power ;  the  mpst  of  Europe  bowing  to  the  sway  ut 
his  mighty  sceptre.  Englaiul  and  Russia  were  the  on¬ 
ly  powers  he  bad  to  contend  with.  Some  differences 
arose  at  this  time  between  him  and  the  United  Stales, 
which  were  adjusted  by  the  repeal  of  the  Berlin  and 
Milan  decrees.  On  the  20ih  of  March,  1811,  the  em¬ 
press  gave  birth  to  a  son, (which  event  was  celebrateil 
with  great  pompj  and  to  whom  was  given  the  title 
of  the  king  of  Rome. 

Di&rences  now  arose  between  the  Emperor  and 
Russia.  He  deemed  it  nei  essary  to  clip  the  w  ings  of 
her  power  before  they  should  spread  too  far  and  wide. 
Extensive  preparations  were  made  to  prosecute  a  war 
against  her.  On  the  24di  of  June  he  led  his  array 
across  the  Niemen,  and  commenced  the  campaign  that 
opeued  to  him  the  dark  volume  of  his  future  misibr- 
tunes  and  sad  reverses.  But  amidst  theso  calamities, 
his  talents  shone  with  peculiar  brightness.  He  re¬ 
mained  Arm  and  collected,  and  met  every  emergency 
with  philosophic  fortitude,  energy,  and  skill.  At  the 
battle  of  Lei psic,  and  in  all  his  movements  between 
the  Mama  and  Seine,  the  resources  and  energies  of 
his  mind  seemed  to  gain  new  strength  with  each  in¬ 
areasing  danger.  His  gigantic  energy  could  be  para¬ 
lyzed  by  nothing,  until  the  raging  flames  of  Moscow 
proclaimed  to  him  his  danger.  Here  the  goddess  of 
his  good  fortune  shed  a  tear,  veiled  her  face,  and  bade 
him  a  long  adieu,  a  final  farewell.  His  friends  had 
urged  him  to  proposals  of  peace,  to  which  he  turned  a 
deaf  ear.  Adversity  pierced  him  with  her  keen  ar¬ 
rows,  aud,  as  a  matter  of  course,  his  sunshine  friends 
began  to  tty  from  him  as  from  a  pestilence.  The  Se 
nate  resolved  no  longer  to  submit  to  his  power  ;  and 
on  his  return  he  signed,  April  llih,  1814,  the  act  of 
abdication,  and  the  treaty  wh^h  made  him  sovereign 
of  the  isle  of  Elba,  with  an  income  of  2,000,000  of 
francs.  Here  he  occupied  his  time  in  literature,  and 
in  the  construction  of  public  works  ;  watching,  with 
an  eagle  eye,  the  movements  of  the  allied  powers, 
and  the  blind  folly  of  the  Bourbons  in  France. 

On  the  26th  of  February,  1815,  he  again  mounted 
the  car  of  his  ambition,  and  with  his  characteristic 


boldness  and  energy,  leA  the  Islaml  of  Elba  with  900 
men ;  landed  on  ihe  first  of  March  at  Cannes,  near 
Frejiis,  issued  a  proclamation,  on  the  7lh,  entered 
Grenoble  ;  ou  the  lOih,  entered  Lyons,  gathering 
streng'h  as  he  advanceil ;  and  on  the  2Uih,  reached 
Pans  in  triumph,  from  which  the  Bourbons  had  fled, 
like  rats  from  a  falling  barn.  Ho  again  established  a 
liberal  government ;  pruclainicd  additional  liberty  to 
tbe  French  people,  and  declared  his  desire  and  deter¬ 
mination  to  establish  a  federative  government  through¬ 
out  Europe,  and  plant  the  standard  of  liberal  princi¬ 
ples  upon  the  ruins  of  monarchy. 

This  bold  and  unexpected  movement  astonished  and 
enraged  the  allied  sovereigns,  who  hastily  assembled 
at  Vienna,  and  declared  Napoleon  an  outlaw,  placing 
him  on  a  level  with  the  basest  criminal. 

On  the  reception  of  this  news,  he  collected  and  or¬ 
ganized  an  army,  and  on  the  16ih  of  June  the  battle 
of  Waterloo  sealed  his  n:  elancholy  fate,  closed  his  pub¬ 
lic  career,  and  reduced  him  to  the  necessity  of  resign¬ 
ing  hinuelf  a  prisoner  to  his  iwet  inveterate  and  im¬ 
placable  enemy. 

i  On  the  21*1,  he  returned  to  Paris  ;  on  the  22d,  ab 
dicnte<l  in  favour  of  his  sun;  reiireil  to  Malmaison ; 
from  thence  lo  R:K-hefort ;  and,  on  the  16th  of  July, 
he  went  on  board  the  British  ship  Belerophon,  with  an 
assurance  that  he  should  be  treated  with  the  respect 
due  to  his  rank.  He  was  anxious  to  embark  for  the 
United  States,  but  his  enemies  had  the  power  to  pre¬ 
vent  him,  and  exercised  it  with  a  vengeance. 

On  his  arrival  at  Torbay,  he  was  informed  that  St. 
Helena  would  be  his  future  aboile — which  place  he 
r?ache<l  on  the  13th  of  October,  1815. 

Here  he  was  confined  and  roost  rigidly  guarded 
during  the  remainder  of  his  life.  Several  of  his  friends 
were  permitted  tp  accompany  and  remain  with  him. 
But  in  this  isolated  retreat,  his  greatness  of  soul  lost 
none  of  its  native  dignity.  He  manifested,  during  hie 
cunfineroeiit,  a  calm  resignation,  a  heroic  fortitude,  and 
the  same  inflexible  firmness  that  marked  the  career  of 
his  foraier  days.  His  wonted  cheerfulness  never  left 
him — his  lofty  independence  remained  untarnished. 

When  his  medical  attendant,  O’.Meara,  was  torn 
from  him  by  the  British  Governor,  he  refused,  for 
months,  to  lie  aitendeil  by  an  Engli$^  physician,  al¬ 
though  sinking  under  disease. 

He  entertained  fur  his  sun  and  the  French  nation 
the  must  ardent  affection.  He  employed  the  most  of 
his  time  in  writing  his  memoirs.  During  the  last  forty- 
eight  hours  ofliis  life,  assisted  by  General  Bertrand, 
be  made  bis  will,  manifesting  in  it  strong  proofs  of 
gratitude  and  kindness  to  bis  friends  for  past  favours. 
He  was  fully  sensible  when  the  cold  hand  of  death 
was  laid  upon  him,  and  continued  composed,  serene, 
calm,  and  resigned,  to  the  last  moment.  He  yielded 
up  his  breath  on  the  field  bed  he  used  at  Austerlitz; 
expiring  in  tbe  arms  of  his  ardent  and  faithful  friends, 
Bertraiid  and  Montholon,  on  the  5th  of  May,  1821» 
aged  fifty-one  years  and  nine  months,  and  was  buried 
on  tbe  9ih,  in  a  place  of  his  own  selection,  with  the 
military  honours  of  a  General- 

I'hiis  ended  the  eventful  career  of  one  of  the  most 
remarkable  men  who  ever  figured  on  the  great  theatre 
of  human  action. 

Hi.-)  history  in  detail  is  replete  with  thiilling  inte¬ 
rest,  and  we  trust  this  mere  ketch  will  prompt  those 
who  have  not.  to  avail  themselves  of  the  first  oppor¬ 
tunity  to  furnish  themselves  with  bis  biography, 

Napoleon  was  like  a  blazing  comet,  that  visits  us 
only  once  in  a  century,  attracting  the  gaze  of  au  ad¬ 
miring  world  during  its  stay;  then  receding  from  oux 
sight  until  vision  is  lost  by  the  reflection  of  stars, 
whose  splendour  was  hid  by  its  superior  lustre  when 
stationed  amongst  them.  His  history  presents  to  us,  in 
bold  relief,  the  ever  varying  changes  of  human  afilairs 
— the  weakness  of  individual  powers— the  jealouaiea 
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and  aorrupiiom  of  human  natare— and  the  uncertainty 
of  all  niblunary  thinga. 


TO  THE  SEA. 

I  love  the  aea — the  deep,  unfathoined  blue — 

With  nought  but  billow*  and  the  «ky  in  view  ; 

The  bounding  bark,  of  itrength  and  iSeetnea*  proud, 
And  the  dark  shadow  of  the  passing  cloud. 

I  love  the  sea — when  come*  the  crimson  ray 
Ofsunaei,  streaming  o’er  the  liqoid  way — 

When  shadowy  twilight  on  the  water  (alls. 

And  from  on  high  the  wild,  free  sea-bird  ^Is, 

I  lore  the  sea — its  rocky,  wave-washed  isles. 

Where  moonbeama  sleep,  and  where  iood  natare 
smiles ; 

The  sail  that  passes  like  a  shadow  by. 

When  night's  dar'.  <  ^rtain  shrouds  the  sea  and  sky- 

I  love  the  sea-e-the  mn,  that  from  its  home. 

Comes  o’er  the  waiers,  .vhitening  into  (i>am; 

The  spray  that  glitters  in  the  moon’s  pale  light. 

From  the  dark  vessel  in  her  onward  flight 

I  love  the  aea — e’en  when  across  the  sky. 

Quick  as  a  thought  the  awIR-winged  lightnings  fly  ; 
When  thunder*  roll — and,  like  a  misty  veil. 

The  white  sail  shivers  in  the  rising  (^e. 

I  love  the  aea — it*  boundless  wastes  of  (bam, 

’Dte  bmdsman's  terror,  and  the  sailor’s  home; 

In  storm  or  sunshine,  wild,  resistless  aea. 

My  heart’s  deep  hoinage  shall  be  paid  to  thee. 


A  Love  Lari-Ea. — It  is  pleasant,  now  and  then,  to 
meet  with  a  pure,  unsophisticated  bUiH-dotuc,  warm 
from  the  heart.  It  reminds  us  of  what  we  have  fell, 
if  we  never  feel  it  again,  and  brings  back  the  days  of 
our  youth,  when  the  heart  beat  at  the  rustle  of  our 
ledy's  gown,  and  the  very  creaking  of  her  shoes  “  had 
music  in't.”  Believing  that  the  [oiblic  generally  are 
(und  of  hearing  such  inflammatory  productions,  we 
subjoin  one  of  the  latest  discovery.  It  must  be  pre¬ 
mia^,  however,  that  the  lover,  who  wrote  so  tenderly 
in  1834,  proved  to  be  a  “  (kite -hearted  twine”  in  1835, 
and  that  the  billet  in  questiou  was  brought  (brward 
on  a  trial  (or  breach  of  promise,  in  which  he  was 
mulcted.  Who,  aAer  reading  the  letter,  could  have 
believed  that  such  was  the  result?  Well  may'  the 
poet  ting  that  **  men  were  deceivers  ever,”  which 
when  an  Orlando,  such  as  this,  who  sighed  like  a 
“  tirkU  dove,”  should  be  a  betrayer— a  traitor  to  lov^ 
and  honor?  But,  alas!  these  things  are  too  eommon 
to  excite  surpriae.  A  **  tirkle  dove”  in  these  degenerate 
times  is  little  better  in  such  matters  than  a  mere  “decoy 
bird.” 

,  - 14  A.  D.  1834. 

Mias — I  take  this  op  Pertunity  to  in  (brm  you  why 
I  did  nut  call  to  see  when  I  led  town  1  felt  hurt  About 
Leaving  you  (or  a  while  but  I  will  return  to  ]roa 
again.  If  it  should  be  ten  thousans  mile.  I  got  a 
blessing  the  day  after  I  left  you  by  my  Brother  and 
Sister  in  law  and  tbot  I  wold  quit  them.  But  not  to 
roeny  unnecessary  blessin*  a  bout  wher  I  wont  was 
mil  .\greeable  to  me  and  so  I  quit  them  resolved  not 
To  work  no  more  for  them  un  til  they  quit  meddling 
with  others  bis  ness  1  will  return  to  see  in  3  or  3 
months  and  if  you  do  want  To  Write  to  me  direct 
your  letter  to  Zaneville  Post  of-fice  Muiwkingum 
County  Ohio,  if  you  (or  take  the  but  will  cleave  nn 
to  you  as  long  As  we  sail  Live.  Par  don  my  inso- 
(icienty. 

»  Fair  wel  my  own  dear  truelove 
I  am  a  going  a  way  for  a  while 
But  I  will  re-tum  a  gin 
If  it  should  be  ten  thousans  milss 
In  fiance  or  Scot-land  or  Spain 
My  mind  will  never  be  at  eaa 
until  ireturn  to  see  you  a  gain 
Dont  you  hear  yonder*  tirkle  dove 
.\inoming  on  yanders  tree 
it  is  amorning  (or  its  truelove 
So  do  1  mourn  to  be  with  the 


“  Chakitt  Begins  at  Home.” — A  respectable  cabi¬ 
net  maker,  (amous  for  odd  sayings,  whilst  standhif 
against  the  post  o(Bce  the  other  day,  in  a  rather  melan¬ 
choly  mood,  was  addressed  I7  a  friend  with,  **  Whafs 
the  woril  this  morning  T’ 

“  CMi !  I  don’t  know,  (with  a  long  sigh)  I  have  just 
bought  a  bmrel  of  flour  for  a  poor  woman.’’ 

“  Well,”  said  hit  friend,  “  I  wish  the  whole  town 
was  lined  with  such  charitable  men  as  you  are;  you 
are  always  giving  away  more  or  less — always  giving 
something  to  the  poor.  Who  is  made  happy  this  morn¬ 
ing  by  your  charity  T’ 

Judge  of  his  friend’s  surprise,  when,  with  a  long 
sigh,  the  benevolent  man  replied,  “My  wife!” 


READINGS 

-  rOE  A  FEBNCH  STUDENT. 

Though  the  tough  cough  and  hiccough  phnigh  me 
through. 

Through  life’s  dark  lough  my  path  1  will  puirnio. 


I  do  not  know  why  it  thould  be  lo,  but  every  thing  '  different  playi  and  (arcea  for  private  anuseaent.  CM 
eonnecied  with  the  uves  of  actora  aeenw  to  poweM  an  thia  society,  at  the  aolirilation  of  some  of  my  young 
internet  ibr  the  public.  In  a  measure,  this  is  to  be  at- ;  companions,  I  beraaae  a  member  ;  and  as  1  possessed 
tribetad  to  the  broad  relief  in  which  they  are  neceaan-  {  a  tolerable  voice  for  ainging,  and  some  drollery,  1  soon 
rily  placed  by  their  profeaaional  avocaiiona,  but  this  |  acquired  a  conspicnoiM  station  among  my  fellows, 
reason  can  scarcely  apply  to  those  persons,  whose  sub-  {  About  the  period  when  my  term  of  afqirenticeship 
ordinate  stations  and  inferior  abilities,  keep  them  in  the  expired,  I  was  so  delighted  with  my  drasaatic  eflbrts, 
shade  of  comparative  insignificance,  and  yet  even  in  i  and  so  elated  with  the  praises  Itestowed  by  my  coadju- 
regard  to  these,  there  is  exhibited  by  many  a  strong  cu-  <  tors,  that  I  determined  to  go  upon  the  stage,  to  realize 
riosity.  I  have  myself  heard  repeated  inquiries  res-  glory  and  a  IbrMuie.  Accordingly  {applied  to  Messrs, 
pecting  the  nameless  young  ladies,  who  constitute  the  Warren  and  Wood,  the  then  lesseea  of  the  t?heanut 
corps  du  reserve  at  the  Chesnut  Street  Theatre,  and  Street  Theatre,  for  an  engagement,  but,  to  aayaorprioe 
some  persons  have  gone  so  far  as  to  manifest  an  anxie- ,  they  treated  my  application  with  a  scorn  as  unmerited, 
ty  to  ascertain  the  precise  location  of  their  lodgings.  |  1  am  sure,  as  it  was  unexpected.  Determined,  how- 
It  is  to  gratify  this  kind  of  curkieity,  I  have  taken  ever,  not  to  be  balked  of  my  purpose,  I  presented  my- 
my  pen  in  hand.  I  know  that  I  am  not  of  so  much  self  to  Mr.  Stanislaus,  who  was  at  that  time  proprietor 
importance  as  Mr.  Edmund  Kean  or  Mrs.  Siddons, '  of  the  Prune  Street  Theatre,  and  through  the  kind- 
and  perhaps,  it  is  partly  the  raneciousness,  that  afler  |  ness  of  Mr.  Mestayer,  his  respectahie  stage-manager,  I 
my  death,  there  will  be  no  Barry  Cornwall,  or  Tho- 1  obtained  a  most  favourable  engagement.  I  have  mea- 
mas  Campbell,  nor  any  other  honest  chronicler,  to  be  '  tioned  before  that  I  had  a  good  voice  for  ainging,  and 
the  speaker  of  my  living  actions,  that  has  induced  me  some  comic  talent,  but  it  must  tx>t  be  supposed  that 
to  record  my  own  narrative,  rather  than  trust  to  the  ,  these  were  my  only  qualifications.  Very  far  frum  it. 
doubtful  chance  of  posthumous  commemoration.  My  '  In  the  higher  walks  of  the  drama,  I  had  given  (so  ray 
non  OBWiu  mortar  would  be,  I  fear,  something  more  ,  friends  aaaured  me,  and  1  could  not  doubt  it)  unquestioD- 
than  doubtful,  if  I  committed  to  any,  but  myself,  the  |  able  proofs  of  ability,  and  my  inclinationa  certainly 
task  of  transmitting  my  adventures.  I  prompted  me  to  prefer  Melpomene  to  her  more  jovial 

I  was  bom  about  the  beginning  of  the  present  cen- 1  sister.  At  the  choice  was  left  to  myself,  it  was  ar- 
tury.  Of  my  parents  I  can  say  but  little,  as  I  never  ranged  that  1  should  open  in  Rolla,  then,  and  since, 
had  the  pleasure  of  their  acquaintance,  but  I  have  been  a  favourite  part  fordebutanles,  and  the  piece  was  cast 
told  that  my  mother  was  a  very  clever  woman,  who  with  a  strength  which  no  other  company  then  in  Pki- 
aold  fish  at  the  foot  of  High  street;  and  my  lather  was  ladelphia  could  have  furnished.  Mr.  Hutton,  an  au- 
either  a  small  grocer  in  that  neighbourhood,  or  a  haher-  .  thor  of  reputation,  and  an  actor  of  merit,  kindly  un¬ 
dasher  a  little  further  up;  the  honour  of  my  paternity  '  dertook  Pizarru;  Alonzo  was  given  to  Mr.  Campbell, 
being  equivocal  to  both  these  respectable  persons.  ;  an  excellent  player,  whose  only  defect  was  the 
My  first  years  were  passed  in  a  commodious  mansion,  want  of  a  nose,  and  Mrs.  Riddle,  the  mother  of  Mrs. 
called  the  Alms  House,  and  there  1  contrived  to  pick  '  Smith,  of  Boston,  and  tha  present  Misa  Riddle,  had 
vp  some  habits  which  1  have  not  since  found  of  any  assigned  to  her  the  interesting  Cora.  The  night  came, 
particular  use  tome.  As  soon  as  I  arrived  at  a  suits-  and  the  house  was  filled  to  overflowing.  My  reception 
ble  age,  1  was  articled  as  an  apprentice  to  a  printer,  |  was  highly  gratifying,  and  I  do  but  repeat  the  lan- 
and  for  a  long  time  I  worked  faithfully  and  latorious-  guage  of  all  the  critics  of  my  acquaintance,  in  saying, 
ly  at  my  trade.  About  the  year  18 — ,  a  aociety  was  that  my  performance  of  the  arduous  task  1  bad  u^ar- 
catablished  in  this  city,  calM  the  Pbilo-Litetary  As- ,  taken,  was  highly  creditable.  Every  thing  went 
■ociatioD,  the  principal  object  of  which  was  to  perform  |  well  until  the  ckuw  of  the  fifth  act,  when  the  mldiMi 
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who  are  sent  in  pursuit  of  the  rngitive  Rolla.  had  to 
make  their  appearance  on  the  stage.  At  thia  time, 
cries  that  1  could  not  comprehend,  arose  in  a  little  place 
set  apart  fur  a  gallery,  and,  nutwahstanding  the  efliirts 
made  by  my  friends  to  suppress  them,  the  contagion 
was  soon  communicated  to  all  parts  of  the  huuae. 

“  Play  on  de  Snakesh  tale,  Captain,”  roared  one;  “  Hot 
spiced  gingerbread,”  shouted  a  second;  ••  Hold  up  your 
beads,  men,  and  look  like  de  devil,”  thundered  a  third; 
and  all  joined  in  a  generr.l  chorus  of  whooping,  and 
hallooing  and  shouting,  which  was  overpowering  aixl 
inexplicable.  Distressed  beyond  measure,  at  this  un¬ 
expected  catastrophe,  1  did  my  best  to  go  through  the 
closing  scene  with  propriety,  but  agitated  snd  ner¬ 
vous  as  I  was,  my  death  was  so  ludicrous,  that  the 
house  resounded  with  an  universal  encore.  In  vain 
the  curtain  fell — in  vain  the  manager  attempted  to 
remonstrate — in  vain  he  urged  the  absurdity  of  their 
request — nothing  would  satisfy  them  short  of  their 
demand,  and  at  the  earnest  entreaty  of  the  proprietor, 
who  begged  me  to  save  his  property  frosa  destruction, 

1  consented  that  the  curtain  should  rise,  and  I  once 
more  allowed  myself  to  be  slaughtered,  in  return  for 
which,  I  reoeived,  as  I  have  since  seen  it  expressed 
on  play-bilb,  “  peals  of  laughter,  and  shouts  of  ap¬ 
plause.”  'Die  causes  which  led  to  my  disgrace,  were 
aflerwards  explained  to  roe.  The  performers  who 
personated  the  two  principal  Spanish  soldiers,  were 
Mr.  Andrew  Kleit  and  Mr.  Jacob  Bloom.  The  for¬ 
mer,  who  was  a  German,  had  been  a  captain  in  the 
militia,  and  some  of  his  commands  were  given  in  a 
dialect  so  strange,  that  they  had  passed  into  by-words. 
The  latter,  in  his  capacity  of  baker's  man,  had  served 
the  citizens  with  bread  of  vaneus  kinds,  and  his  pecu¬ 
liar  mode  of  crying  his  commodity,  had  marie  him 
generally  notorious  among  the  young  man,  and  espe¬ 
cially  that  class  who  frequented  the  Theatre.  On  the 
night  in  question,  some  mischievous  persons,  having 
learned  from  the  bills,  that  Messrs.  Klett  and  Bloom 
would  appear  together,  revived  upon  what  they  rail¬ 
ed  a  lark,  aitd  distributed  themselves  in  various  parts 
of  the  house,  and  when  these  gentlemen  came  upon 
the  stage,  by  a  prccoiK-erted  signal,  they  rawoil  the 
cries  I  have  mentieoed,  which  being  generally  under¬ 
stood  and  relished,  soon  beeailTe  universal.  No  doubt 
it  was  sport  to  them,  but  it  involved  a  double  death 
to  me. 

It  gives  me  a  melancholy  pleasure,  to  interrupt  the 
narrative  of  my  own  sufferings,  for  a  moment,  to  bear 
a  merited  testimony  to  the  virtues  of  a  deceased 
friend.  Mr.  Klett,  or  ns  he  was  rant  frequently  coUad, 
Capt.  Klett,  wIki  will  lung  be  rsinembered  l>y  ihe  play¬ 
goers  of  this  city.  He  was  originally  engaged  in  Int- 
sinesa  as  a  broker,  but  eneniinrering  rererscs,  he  re¬ 
linquished  that  occupoiion,  and  entered  into  the  The¬ 
atrical  profession.  Nature  had  endowed  my  friend 
the  captain,  with  a  person  eminently  adapted  to  the 
line  of  parts  he  usually  filled.  Broad,  brawny,  and 
athletic,  with  features  strongly  marked,  and  a  lower¬ 
ing  brow,  his  appearance  in  ”  first  riifruns”  was  inim¬ 
itably  charaeierisric.  1  have  myself  seen  ladies  invo- 
luntarily  shriiHI,  os  he  tippiWnelKd  the  sfcte  boxes,  and 
a  gentleman  of  hipii  standing  in  tlHs  coicmnnity,  has 
often  assured  me,  that  tlhs  impression  made  ii;<<m  him 
by  the  last  scene  of  Venire  Pwsarved,  was  derived 
as  strongly  from  the  stern,  stately,  and  impisung  fiaiire 
of  my  friend — as  he  stuml  u(ion  the  scaflbid,  with  one 
hand  grasping  the  axe,  and  the  other  resting  on  the 
wheel  in  immoveable  severity  of  altitude,  while  his  pic¬ 
turesque  garfi  of  exeruiiuner.  heightened  the  moscu- 
lardevelopineMs  of  birr  person— as  it  waafmm  the  splen¬ 
did  declamation  of  M.-iarcady.  In  pantoroimic  nwlo- 
drama.  Capt.  Klett  had  in  his  own  time  no  living 
equal.  His  Cherokee  Chief,  in  Izi  Peyrousc,  was  as  far 
saperior  in  energy,  exprrs^ioll,  vigour  and  accuracy, 
to  the  perror.-uance  of  the  rarae  part  by  Mr.  Cony,  as 
8  ‘i 
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Hector  and  Bruin  are  superior  to  any  ordinary  and 
untaught  mastiffiL  The  Captain  himself  thought  that 
his  trae  place  in  the  drama,  was  the  higher  walks  of 
tragedy,  but  in  this  opinion  I  did  not  agree  with  him. 

Upon  one  occasion,  be  enacted  a  portion  of  Richard 
111;  but  it  happened  to  him,  as  it  has  subsequently 
happened  to  a  French  gentleman  in  thia  city,  that  his  | 

demi-iranslationt  of  the  text  of  Shakipeare,  did  not 
prove  generally  acceptable.  Some  of  his  readings, 
however,  w«re  original  and  effective.  I  ahall  never 
forget  the  tremendous  applause  which  he  elicited  in 
the  scene  where  it  is  announced  that  Buckingham  is 
taken.  Instead  of  the  trite 

“  Off  with  his  head,  so  much  for  Bl•ckin|baa^” 

the  Captain,  by  a  slight  deviation  from  the  author, 
gave  an  entirely  new  and  much  more  powerful  mean¬ 
ing  to  the  passage.  Arranging  hia  featuree  to  a  fierew- 
nesa,  which  few  could  so  well  express,  he  deliberate¬ 
ly  ^ew  his  fore-finger  across  his  throat,  to  designate 
the  precise  place  on  which  his  vengeance  should  fall, 
and  then  exclaimed  with  appalling  energy, 

“  Cat  off  bis  bead  ss/sr— enoogb  for  BaekingRam.” 

My  friend  was  a  general  favoorite.  I  have  repeated¬ 
ly  heard  the  boys  in  the  pit  propose  three  cheers  for 
Captain  Klett ;  and  he  rarely  appeared  on  the  stage, 
without  being  hailed  from  the  gallery  by  hia  well  re¬ 
membered  military  dicta.  If  at  any  time  he  teemed 
despondent,  there  was  a  sympathetic  exclamation  of 
I  **  Hold  up  yoar  head.  Captain,”  and  whenever  he  ap- 
|ieared  at  a  lues  for  occupation  on  the  hoards,  he  was 
exhorted  to  “play  on  the  snake's  tale,”  a  raaaical  in- 
atrumenl,  so  called,  of  which  he  was  particularfy  food. 

Along  with  a  most  obliging  disposition,  my  friend  pos¬ 
sessed  an  independence  of  feeling,  which  led  him  al¬ 
ways  to  assume  a  boldness  of  department.  Many 
times  when  the  attention  of  hia  admirers  grew  trouble¬ 
some,  from  the  pertinacity  with  which  they  were  of 
fered,  I  have  teen  him  dart  around  the  house  looks  af 
withering  indignation;  and  none  can  forget  his  me¬ 
morable  speech  in  reply  to  a  prolonged  aad  unani¬ 
mous  rail  made  upon  him  for  a  song,  at  one  of  kis  bene¬ 
fits.  i^tepping  forward  to  the  foot  lights,  and  folding 
hit  arms  with  a  look  of  invincible  resolution,  he  said, 
"Gentlemen  and  Indies,  if  I  eovU  sing  I  tcotdd  sing, 
but  as  I  can't  sing.  I'll  be  damn'd  if  I  da  sing.”  It  is 
now  tome  years  since  my  friend  has  departed,  but  his 
merits  as  a  performer,  and  hit  virtues  as  a  man,  ran 
neaer  be  obliterated  from  my  meirtory.  With  him 
passed  away  the  only  genuine  regreseniativa  of  the 
TyrreU  and  OuUdiuat  ever  known  to  our  ttgge  ;  and 
a  most  worthy,  useful  and  valuable  raembet  of  th« 
profession.  Rcquiescal  in  pace. 


Tit  for  Tat. — A  fellow  who  wras  sparring  with 
an  open  hand,  wiihout  mnfilers,  struck  his  opponent  a 
savage  blow  in  the  face,  which  brought  the  blood  from 
his  nose ;  and  (locreiving  his  antagunist  was  about  to 
,  reialiaie  in  the  same  unceiarooaiout  style,  heiexclaim- 
ed,  “  Vf  hat !  can*!  yon  bear  a  thnmp  “  Yea»”  replied 
the  other,  '*  I'll  let  you  ace  that  I  ran  ncA  oafjf  isor  a 
•hump,  but  thump  a  icar;"  and  turning  to  id  earaeaf, 
he  gave  the  ruffian  a  hnrty  milling. 

Cuff,  vou  tec  dero  two  ladies  o’  color  cromde  street 
dare?  Yes,  1  see  de  dear  angels,  Pompey.  Well, 
don't  dey  look  amaaing  like  one  anoderf  Dal  true, 
Pompey,  I  gih  you  credit  fur  ytmr  nice  pendramtation ; 
|dey  do  maamly  aemble  one  aaoder,  pecialy  de  ooa 
;rlisaide. 


Where  might  a  very  ihiis  panon  moot  obvloaaly  ba 
anpyiised  to  coma  fram  ? — The  Island  of  Mityloao 
(mighty  lean.) 


WOf. 


to 


•on*. 


rmiM  the 

n. 

Tky  TrovWdAmr,  wk*  melts  witk  ymle»H  Jemot 
1%romclt  »-w*ry  k««r,  aim(e  t*  kla  peerless  Jsme  | 

Hsrkt  sack  fisad  teasy 
I  strack  for  tkee  sloaef 
AkI  tkea  ceafess  Isre’s  mataal  pawer« 

Aa4(  ladp  Mess  tkp  Traakadaar* 

Baaad  eastaaets  wklle  daaelagt 
Baaadlag  la  graea*  adraaelagi 
Hark!  all  Ike  sprlgktlp  tkroagy  Jola  eaek  Jayfkl  keart« 

Ta  raise  tke  saag,  raise  tke  saag,  raise  tke  saag^ 

Kaek  keart  ta  raise  tke  saag,  ta  raise  tke  saag*  ta  raise  tke  saa«> 

m. 

Dear  Traakadaar,  wkeoe  geatle  aslad  Is  glaSaf 
Ta  glorpis  koar,  ar  labels  laxarlaas  keaT^a^ 

Keep  Arm  tky  oatk( 

Ta  ker  wko  kears  tkp  tratk) 
lke*U  saoa  eaafess  lare*s  mataal  pawer« 

Aad  kaplp  klsM  ker  Traakadaar* 

■aaad  eaBtaaets>  4ka> 
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“Tcur  fault,”  raid  a  wortliy  old  (jentlefnan  to 
his  young  friend,  Frederick  €>’Bang,“your  fault, 
my  dear  boy,  is,  that  you  are  very  precipitate — 
a  very  danfermis  one  in  a  man  of  warm  temper.” 
Now,  Frederick  was  about  to  prove  the  truth  of 
this  observation  by  flatly  denying  it  on  the  spot, 
but  the  absurdity  of  doing  so  fortunately  struck 
him,  and  so,  after  telling  his  friend  that  he  would 
consider  the  point,  he  shook  him  by  the  hand, 
and  drove  home,  and  shut  himself  up  in  Lis  study. 

Frederiek,  at  the  period  when  our  story  com¬ 
mences,  for  two  years  been  affianc^  to  a 
lady  of  waaJth,  beauty,  and  great  amiability  of 
dispositioir.  Miss  Wrentmore  loved  our  liero 
devotedly,  O’Bang  loved  her  vehemently.  En¬ 
sign  O’Slap  was  introduced  to  Miss  W - . 

Ensign  O’blap,  was  an  uprorious  admirer  of 

Miss  W - 's  style  of  beauty.  Ensign  O’Slap 

made  her  an  offer  of  marriage;  she  declined  it; 
he  persevered;  she  resisted.  In  the  course  of 
time  O'Slap  and  O'Oaag  beoama  acquamted, 
and  the  former  shortly  afterwards  making  use  of 
the  appropriate  simile  that  "‘it  was  the  last  feather 
on  the  camel’s  back  that  broke  it,”  made  “one 
more  try  of  it,”  and  was  finally  rejected;  the  la¬ 
dy’s  affections  were  engaged.  O  blap  was  not  a 
man  to  brook  an  insult;  and  having  ascertained 
that  O’Bang  was  the  proprietor  of  the  lady’s  heart 
he  challenged  him;  and  figlning  one  another—^ 
slap — bang — on  Battersea  OrMs,  O’Slap  was  Wi¬ 
led  by  O’Bang.  So  far  so  lai. 

A  month  oediso  afterwards  O’Baag,  on  his  ro- 
turn  from  the  continent,  wrote  a  letter  to  Miss 
Wrentmore,  informing  her  that  he  iiad  “come  to 
the  marvellously  horrid  conclusion,  ihat,  as  such 
risks  to  his  person  might  be  of  freipMot  occur¬ 
rence,  the  marriage  for  all  sakes  Imd  better 
broken  off.”  It  was  on  hearing  from  his  own 
lips  that  he  had  written  this  letter,  that  the  wor¬ 
thy  Mr. - ^told  him  that  he  was  pre-ipitale. 

Having  said  this  much  by  way  of  preface,  we 
will  invite  the  reader  to  accompany  us  to  our  he¬ 
ro’s  study. 


There  he  sat  in  his  ponderous  arm  chair,  with 
his -elcgaiit  legs  extended  to  the  mantel  piece, 
his  arms'  folded,  hit  head  thrown  back,  and  the 
smoke,  winding  upwards  from  his  mouth,  giving 
him  the  appearance  of  a  ccntemplative  chimney¬ 
pot.  Our  hero  was  engaged'in  the  noblest  study 
of  mankind — not  himself.  O'  Bang,  but 
himself  as  one  of  his  species.  After  “  keeping 
himself  to  himself.”  as  chambermaids  say,  some 
thirty  minutes,  l>e  slowly  began  as  follows :  “Then 
shall  I  do  so?  shall  1  do  so?  shall  I  do  se?  three 
times.  Is  that  enough?  Yes,  it  ia  evidently 
proper  for  both  sakes  that  I  should  do  so!”  In 
another  quarter  of  an  hour  lie  was  knocking  at 
Mr.  W rcntmorc’s  door  in  Portman  »quare.  He 

had  determined  on  entreating  Miss  W_ -  to 

consider  Lis  last  letter  as  not  written.  Not  long 
!>•  waited  in  his  mistress’s  boudoir,  before  the 
door  opened  and  Mr.  Wrentmore,  jun.  made  his 
suppeararce. 

Mr.  Wrentmore,  jun.  told  him  his  behaviour 
,  was  most  piM;ipii*4te.  O'Bang  expostulated;  it 
was  of  no  use-.  Wrentmore  demanded  satisfac¬ 
tion.  O’Bang  told  him  that  “to  avoid  being  pre¬ 
cipitate  in  thra  instance,  he  should  act  imrnedi- 
ately  counter  lu  his  feelings,  and  decline  giving 
satisfaction.” 

“You  are  a  villain  and  a  coward  •”  said  W rent- 
more,  opening  flie  street  door.  “Good  ev.ning, 
sir,”  raid  O’B-np, making  his  e*k' through  it,  and 
OSF  hero  walked  slowly  hemeward ;  and  on  find¬ 
ing  hiinself  once  more  in  the  quietness  of  his 

study,  he  wrote  a  second  letter  to  Miss  W - , 

positively  breaking  off  the  marriage. 

The  next  morning  he  was  on  his  way  to  his 
lawyer  to  instruct  him  to  sers'C  Mr.  W rentmore 
with  a  e^y  of  a  writ  for  slander,  when  a  legal 
looking  individual,  with  a  parchment  (ot'l  ensem- 
ble,  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder,  and  served  him 
with  a  copy  of  a  writ  for  breach  of  promise  of 
marriage — “Wrentmore, Esq.  t«.  O'Bang,  Esq.” 
In  a  few  weeks  the  jury  brought  in  a  verdict  of 
damages.  The  money  (with  the  excep- 


tion  of  5,000/.  the  entire  of  hif  (brtnoe)  wae 
nnd  our  hero  Towing  eTentual  reogcance,  retired 
to  Tegetate  in  France  on  300/.  a  year. 

“Thus,”  thought  O’Baiig,  some  four  years  af¬ 
terwards,  “acting  against  impnUe  brtt  prored 
worse  for  me  than  acting  upon  it.  Therefore 
I'll  be  precipitate  again.  I'll  go  to  England  and 
fight  that  horrid  Wrentmore — yes,  I  wilK’* 

“You’re  a  scoundrel !’’  said  our  hero,  address¬ 
ing  Wrenimore,  on  meeting  him  in  Pallmall, 
aoOTt  three  weeks  aAerwards,  “and  no  genlie- 
man !’’ 

A  blow  was  struck  on  both  sides;  tbe  next 
morning  they  were  looking  unutterable  things  at 
Chalk  Farm,  and  at  sereo  o'clock,  Mr.  Wrent¬ 
more,  junr.  was  a  candidate  for  a  colSn. 
O' Bang  had  shot  him  through  tbe  heart.  But  his 
rengeaaoe  was  not  compl^ly  satisfied. 


Our  here,  months  afterwards,  attended  a  fash¬ 
ionable  gambling  house  in  Paris.  He  was  sur¬ 
prised  to  fin>l  old  W  rentinore  was  a  constant  risi- 
tor  also.  He  rejoiced  at  this;  and  fastening 
upon  him  one  ni^ht,  be  risked  all  he  had  in  the 
endeavour  to  win  an  enormous  amount  of  tbe 
venerable  gambler — anddid  win  it.  Old  Wrent¬ 
more  survived  this  loss  but  three  days,  and  died 
by  the  buisting  of  a  blood  vessel. 

This  last  blow,  llie  death  of  her  father,  killed 
his  lovely  daughter  too.  She  died  of  a  broken 
heart. 

“All  this,’*  said  O’Bang  to  hiiQseir  the  week  fol¬ 
lowing,  “is  in  consequence  of  my  being  precipi¬ 
tate.  I  see  I  am  unfit  to  live!" 

And  O’Bang  went  up  stairs,  leaded  a  horse  pi^ 
tol  heavily,  and  iesmediatdy  blew  out  what 
braios  he  had. 


THE  LAST  DROP. 


Alas,  bow  wrstchsd  is  his  state. 

Who,  shorn  liks  Phoebus  of  his  glory, 

Is  doom'd  alone  to  ruminate, 

Unheeded  in  an  suic  story ! 

We  mouni  his  melancholy  case. 

And  wish  his  fate  Sad  been  more  lenient . 

Ah,  poverty  is  no  disgrace. 

But  very,  very  inconvenient ! 

To  what  sod  shifts  must  men  resort. 

Who  try  in  vain  to  beg  or  borrow — 

**  My  funds  just  now  are  really  short — 

I  beg  you’ll  call  again  to-morrow.’’ 

To  coax  with  skill  the  ondam'd  hoee. 

The  trousers’  dap  to  plant  a  pin  in ; 

And  button  up  the  vraistcoat  close. 

Lost  folks  should  mark  the  lack  of  linen. 


Ah.  those  are  pangs  which  hundredt  foal— 
Once  proud,  and  wealthy,  and  respacled. 

But  now  along  life's  pathway  steal. 
Friendless,  unpilied,  and  neglected. 

Soon  may  their  troubles  find  an  end. 

Theur  toggery  queer  and  diet  meagre ; 

And  may  they  bu^  one  cokdial  friend — 
A  cheering  smoke — a  genuine  segar ! 

Ah,  when,  dejected  and  with  grief. 

We  muse  upon  our  former  revels. 

How  soon  the  bottle  gives  relief. 

And  from  the  spirit  drives  blue  devils! 

Fresh  hopes  arise,  fair  prospects  Woom— 
We  bask  in  sunshine  and  in  summer; 

But  all  is  darkness,  all  is  gloom. 

When  **  the  last  drop”  is  in  the  rammer. 
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THE  C  0  M  B  A 

We  have  the  pleasure  of  presenting  to  our  readers 
the  following  incident,  related  by  the  Duchess  De 
Abranics. 

The  baptism  of  young  Count  de  Boiieveiito  was  the 
occasion  of  a  series  of  splendid  fetes,  which  were 
prolonged  (or  several  weeks  in  the  city  of  Granada, 
and  indeed  throughout  all  La  Vega.  They  were  ter¬ 
minated  by  a  Jufgo  de  Cana*.  The 'chivalrous  pas¬ 
time  was  introduced  into  Spain  by  the  Moors,  and  is  a 
sort  of  tournament  in  which  the  combatants  are  array¬ 
ed  in  the  costume  of  Knigbts-errant,  and  one  of  them 
ia  the  challenger. 

*1110  Marquess  wgs  to  be  the  challenger.  The 
combatants  were  to  light  with  their  visors  up  or  down, 
as  they  thought  fit  The  subject  of  contest  was  to  be 
the  following  propoaition : — “  A  beloved  husband  is 
happier  than  a  beloved  lover,” — which  the  Marquess  ^ 
declared  his  determination  to  maintain  against  any 
adversary  who  might  think  proper  to  accept  the  chal¬ 
lenge. 

The  lists  were  prepared  in  the  Palace  of  the  Al¬ 
hambra.  in  the  Court  de  lot  Aljibe*.  Every  thing  was 
arrariged  as  lor  a  tournament  in  the  time  ol'lhe  Zegris 
and  the  Abencerages. 

The  lower  of  Cumares  once  more  siNiiroed  the 
splendid  aspect  it  presented  in  the  da>’s  of  the  King 
bbadil.  The  magnificent  hall,  once  the  scene  of  so 
many  courtly  enlertainnients.  was  fitted  up  in  the 
Moorish  style.  The  rich  arabesque  umsinents  of  the 
marble  sculpture  oiK-e  more  displayed  their  pristine 
freshness ;  and  the  whole  was  restored,  as  far  as  pus- 
sible,  to  its  original  condition.  The  marble  slabs  and 
sofas  were  covered  with  rich  brocaded  cushkma;  light 
curtains  of  silver  gauze  sliaded  the  arched  w  induws 
and  doors,  which  are  encircled  by  legends  from  the 
Alcoran,  still  in  a  perfect  stale  of  preservation  ;  the 
arabesques  of  gold  and  azure  glittered  amidst  the 
blaze  of  thousands  of  pertumed  tapers ;  in  short  every 
object  on  which  the  eye  rested  revived  recollections 
of  the  festivals  given  by  the  Caliphs  in  the  days  of , 
their  glory.  The  atmosphere  was  embalmed  with 
perfumes,  whilst  the  strains  of  lutes  and  guitars,  and 
the  harmony  of  sweet  voices,  completed  the  enchant 
ment.  ! 

The  Marchioness  was  to  present  the  prize  to  the 
victor.  It  consisted  of  a  spleiidid  sword  ;  the  hilt  was 
richly  studded  with  diamonds,  and  above  the  pummel 
was  set  a  beautifully  painted  miniature — it  was  a  por¬ 
trait  of  the  Marchkineas  Donna  Clara.  The  dress  she 
wore  to  grace  the  tournament  was  most  magnificetil ; 
and  her  beauty  was  resplendent  The  Marquess 
gazed  on  her.  and  his  heart  beat  as  ardently  as  though 
she  herself  had  been  the  prize  for  which  he  was  about 
to  contend. 

The  entertainment  commenced  about  noon.  An 
awning  of  purple  cloth  was  exiende<<  above  the  lisis. 
for  the  heat  of  the  sun  was  insupportable.  But,  in 
•pile  of  heat  and  fatigue,  the  Marquess  was  victorious. 
His  strength  and  dexterity  enabled  him  to  subdue  all 
who  attempted  to  contend  with  him.  After  he  had 
broken  fifteen  omras,  he  was  rr  (awing  at  the  feet  of  Don- 
aa  Clara,  and  awaiting  the  arrival  of  a  new  adversary, 
when  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  announced  the  ap 
proQch  of  a  party  of  Knights*  w  hose  visors  were  down, 
and  who  requested  permission  to  remain  incognito. — 
The  Marquess  directed  the  arbiters  to  reply,  that  if 
the  Kriiglits  had  been  acquainted  with  the  laws  of 
the  carousal,  they  would  have  known  that  they  were 
privileged  to  fight  with  their  faces  either  covered  or 
uncovered. 

This  chivalrous  formality  being  ended,  the  Knights 
presenteil  themselves  to  dispute  the  prize  with  the 
Marquexs.  They  were  seven  in  number,  and  their 
costumes,  as  well  as  those  of  their  squires,  bore  the 
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most  studied  and  accurate  resemblance  to  the  dresses  ‘ 

of  the  age  to  which  the  s|K)rt  was  supposed  to  refer _ 

The  two  first  were  overcome  almost  as  soon  as  they 
commenced  the  conflict.  The  third  was  remarkable 
for  his  graceful  figure  and  deportment.  On  entering 
the  circle  he  first  made  his  obeisance  to  the  Marchi¬ 
oness,  then,  having  bowed  to  the  Maniuess,  he  advan¬ 
ced  to  Donna  Clara  as  far  as  the  flight  of  steps  at  the 
top  of  which  she  was  seated.  The  Knight  ascended 
a  few  steps,  and  then,  as  if  checked  by  a  thought 
which  suddenly  crossed  his  mind,  he  stopped  short, 
bowed  profoundly,  and  turning  to  the  Marquess,  at¬ 
tacked  him  with  a  degree  of  fury  which  surprised  all 
present.  Don  Fernando,  already  fatigued  by  repeated 
exertions,  with  difficulty  resisted  the  vigorous  attack. 
He  was  himself  astonished  at  the  determined  fury  of 
his  assailant,  and  felt  convinced  that  he  would  have 
eagerly  thirsted  for  his  life  had  they  been  fighting 
with  any  other  arms  than  those  of  mere  courtesy ;  the 
unknown  Knight  dexterously  availing  himself  of  the 
advantage  he  derived  from  the  previous  fatigue  of  the 
Marquess,  and  the  unexpected  nature  of  the  attack, 
was  speedily  victorious.  Don  Keinaiido  was  stunned 
by  the  fall;  the  conquemr  looked  at  him  with  an  air 
nt  satisfaction  which  might  be  easily  discerned  by  the 
movement  of  his  head.  Without  even  offering  him 
his  hand  to  assist  him  to  rise,  he  proudly  advanced  to 
the  Marchioness,  rapidly  ascendevi  the  flight  of  steps, 
and  threw  himself  at  her  feet.  He  was  now,  in  his 
turn,  subdued  by  an  emotion  so  powerful  that  he  in¬ 
clined  his  head  on  the  hands  of  the  Marchioness  as 
she  tied  round  his  waist  the  scarf  to  which  was  at¬ 
tached  the  superb  sword,  the  prize  of  the  coro- 
baL  By  a  rapid  movement  the  stranger  raised  his 
visor,  and  Donna  Clara  recognized  Don  Luis. — 
Don  Luis,  the  cousin  nf  the  Marquess,  and  the  friend 
in  whom  he  re^iosed  the  most  en.ire  confidence. 

I  The  lady  uttered  a  shriek  of  mingled  surprise  and 
alarm. 

‘'Silence,”  whispere<l  the  Knight.  “I  came  re¬ 
solved  to  prove  myself  worthy.  Look  at  the  chal¬ 
lenge”-^— added  he,  pointing  to  a  banner  on  which 
were  inscribed  the  words.-— A  beloved  hueband  is 
pier  than  tie  most  beloved  of  lover*. 

He  immediately  lower^  his  visor,  kissed  IXiniw 
Clam's  hand,  and  hurriedly  descending  the  steps,  re¬ 
joined  his  companions.  The  party  instantly  mounted 
their  horses  ami  galloped  from  the'  Moorish  fortress, 
leaving  all  who  had  witnesied  the  scene  bewildered 
with  amazement. 

The  Marquesa  gloomily  approached  his  wife  and 
said  in  a  tone  expressive  of  great  displeasure — 

‘<llara,  what  did  that  man  say  to  you  T’ 

The  Marchioness  turned  pale  and  made  iw  reply. 

“  What  did  that  roan  say  te  you  f  repeated  the 
Marquess  in  a  voice  faltering  with  rage. 

“  He  did  not  speak  to  me,”  at  length  said  the  Mar¬ 
chioness,  tremblingly. 

“Tis  falsel  Nay,  attempt  not  to  deny  it  There 
was  some  understanding  between  you.  But  both  you 
aiid  he  shall  account  for  the  insult  oflered  to  me. — 
Oh  1  Don  Luis !  Oh,  my  friend  !  How  do  1  deplore 
your  absence  at  this  moment.” 

Donna  Clara  was  overwhelmwl  with  terror.  She 
trembled  for  the  next  interview  that  might  ensue  be¬ 
tween  the  two  cousins.  Don  Luis  was  still  under  the 
^  influence  of  his  fatal  passion.  Clara  had  felt  her 
!  hands  burn  under  the  pressure  of  his  lips.  Every 
!  tune  of  his  voice  expressed  that  ardent  love  which 
I  could  neither  be  concealed  nor  overcome.  The 
;  unhappy  lady  trembled  as  she  coiMulted  her  own 
I  heart ;  for  she  beheld  in  perspective  a  terrible  fu- 
j  lure. 

I  The  remainder  of  the  fete  passed  off  languidly.— 
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The  mytteriout  appearance  of  the  unknown  Knight 
had  overclouded  the  general  joy.  Don  Eemando 
waa  thoughtful, and  the  Marchioneas  dreaded  the  arrival 
of  the  moment  when  the  should  be  alone  w  ith  him. 
Clara  felt  that  there  wai  a  fa^al  myttery  from  which 
■he  dared  not  raise  the  veil.  She  exiterieneed  all  the 
agonizing  feelings  natural  to  a  heart  hitherto  pure  and 
candid,  hut  now  trembling  belore  a  gulf  of  crime 
and  nm  ry. 


AN  ODD  QUESTION. 

A  young  Jonathan  took  it  into  his  head  one 
day  to  get  a  wife.*  He  accordingly  looked  about 
him  ai^  very  soon  made  such  aelections  as  suit* 
ed  him,  and  was  not  long  in  striking  a  bargain 
and  settling  the  preliminaries.  He  then  applied 
to  a  clergyman  to  perform  the  ceremony.  **  But 
are  you  prepared  for  such  an  important  change 
in  life  said  the  reverend  gentleman.  “  1  guess 
1  be,”  said  Jonathan,'*  fur  1  have  gut  my  land 
just  paid  for,  and  1  own  a  yoke  oi  steers  and  a 
cow.’’  “Very  well,”  satd  tlic  holy  man,  with  a 
long  breath  and  a  Miber  face,"  all  these  worldly 
things  may  he  pru,ier  in  its  place,  tu  be  sure  ; 
but  have  you  ever  thought  ul  salvaiiun  f'  This 
was  a  poser.  “Sail  Valion,”  says  Jonatlian, 
“who  in  thunder  is  she  !” 


A  GOOD  HAND 

In  the  endless  vanety  of  JCT  writing  to  be  met 
with  in  this  scribbling,  scrawling  wurld,  there 
seems  to  be  some  ditterunce  ol  U|IIUIijii,  or  of 
taste  what  constitutes  a  good  tJ".  V\  lien  a  fair 
lady  sends  a  fair  n  ite,  and  requests  yuur  com¬ 
pany  to  tea  on  a  given  evening,  this  is  doubtless 
ayoir  ICT.  When  a  man  writci.  you  that  unless 
you  pay  that  note  lie  holds  against  you  in  twenty* 
four  hours,  he  will  send  you  lu  jaii,  that  may  be 
called  a  plain  X7.  NV  hen  ageuiieiiian  sends  you 
an  eiceediug  polite  note,  auj  demands  the  sa¬ 
tisfaction  of  blowing  uut  yuur  brains,  that  u  de¬ 
nominated  an  fumtruraw  df.  VV  hen  a  lady 
writes  a  billetduux,  wiui  a  quill  plucked  from  the 
wing  of  Cupid,  and  with  suen  line  and  delicate 
strokes  as  to  be  invisible  except  to  ihe  eyes  of 
love,  that  is  witliout  duubt  a  lorely  JC7.  The 
Lord’s  Flayer  wntien  in  the  cumpass  of  a  half 
dime,  u  a  veiyjine  10‘.  A  HTwhich  is  frequent¬ 
ly  placed  at  the  bottom  of  a  note  *'  for  value  re¬ 
ceived,”  however  coarse  and  vile  it  may  appear, 
is  a  very  promiiin^  dJ.  A  XT  which  after  writ¬ 
ing  a  lung,  lean,  soponhe  article,  requests  an 
editor  to  tavour  the  public  with  the  sublime 
squeezing  of  an  empty  noddle,  is  to  say  the  least 
a  very  impudent  XT.  The  gentleman,  again, 
who  writes  to  this  same  humble  servant  ot  the 
public,  on  matlers  of  any  kind  relating  to  a  news¬ 
paper,  and  makes  a  point  of  forgetting  the  post¬ 
age,  by  the  unanimous  opinion  ol  (he  whole  corps 
editorial,  writes  a  most  rose  tlly  XT. 

Then  bejides  these,  where  is  the  close  XT  and 
the  sprawling  XT.  round  XT  and  the  sharp  XT, 
the  easy  XT  and  the  cramped  XT,  the  heavy  XT 
and  the  light  XT,  the  runiiin<;  XT  and  the  halting 
Jiy,  the  copy  XT  and  Ihe  XT  that  no  man  can 
copy;  Ihe  business  XT  and  the  XT  that  has  no  bu¬ 
siness;  the  counting  tioiise  XT.  the  clear  calcula¬ 
ting  XT,  and  twenty  other  XT  ^,  ill  of  which  may 
be  good,  bad,  or  indifferent,  a.s  It  happens.  But 
when  we  receive  a  letter  post  paid,  and  written 
thus  (though  it  be  in  quail  tracks  and  not  hooks) 
— “  Enclote'l  are  wkirh  y<  u  ui  I  he  good 

enough  to  forwat^  your  j.aoir  to  Pt.TSR-PAV- 
THE-CASH-Dow^,  this  we  consider  to  be 

positively  a  good  XT. 


ANECDOTE  OF  AN  INDIAN. 
I.wiirh  Ritrhie,  the  novelist,  has  contributed  “Some 
account  of  the  Barbarians  of  the  North”  to  the  Lon¬ 
don  New  Monthly,  comprising  the  results  of  his  obser¬ 
vations  during  a  recent  jouniey  to,  end  residence  in 
Muecow.  We  find  among  his  notes  the  following 
Aboriginal  anecdole,  related  to  the  writer  by  our 
Ambassador  at  St  Petersburg,  Hon.  William  Wilkins, 
which  possesses  an  interest  quite  dramsuc: 

“The  son  of  a  Delaware  chief  was  brought  up  from 
infancy  as  the  playmate  and  friend  of  Mr.  Wilkins. 
No  difference  wbaiever  was  made  between  the  two 
bojra;  their  dress,  their  meals,  their  beds,  their  educor 
tion— ell  were  alike;  aixl  the  lads  themselves  regard¬ 
ed  one  enolher  ss  brothers.  When  yeung  Wilkins 
arrived  at  the  years  when  it  was  necemary  for  him  to 
go  to  college,  his  companion  was  in  every  raapact — 
m  appearance,  in  language,  in  feeling,  an  Anglo- 
Amencan  boy;  and  the  two  friends  parted  in  the 
hope  of  meeting  again,  unchanged,  except  in  the  ad¬ 
dition  of  four  years  to  their  age,  and  a  correaponding 
Dumber  of  inches  tu  their  stature. 

“In  four  years,  young  Wilkins  returned  to  the  paren¬ 
tal  home;  and  whits  crossing  the  threshold  of  the 
house,  hu  lumuliuuus  liiuughu  were  perhaps  fully 
much  occupied  by  the  friend  into  whM  srme  he  was 
shout  to  rush,  as  by  any  member  of  his  iatber'e  for 
tally.  He  esughi  ihe  eye.  however,  of  a  naked  Indiaii, 
situng  on  the  bench  belore  the  door,  and  paused  se  ha 
was  about  lo  enter.  The  object,  though  pictaraaque. 
was  common,  and  he  turned  his  head,  without  know¬ 
ing  why,  to  look  at  the  lace  of  the  mvoga.  The  rad 
youth  then  smiled;  and  iiisquesiioa  ‘Do  you  not  know 
me  r  explained  all 

“After  his  friend  went  lo  college,  and  whan  ha  was 
thus  thrown  bock,  ss  ii  were,  upon  bis  own  mind, 
the  Delaware  hoy,  as  he  said  himself,  was  beast  by 
strange,  wild  thoughts,  which  he  could  neither  under¬ 
stand  nor  describe.  He  folt  an  uaconquarabla  longing 
for  the  liberty  of  the  woods — a  thirsting  after  the  air 
of  the  desert;  and,  after  struggling  long  and  Sercely 
against  a  propensity  which  his  habits  of  civilmatioa 
persuaded  him  to  be  evil,  and  for  the  exisienca  of 
which  he  could  not  in  any  manner  account,  he  at 
length  tore  off  hw  European  dress,  and  fled  into  the 
Wilderness.  I  /snnot  call  lo  mind  the  name  of  this 
Indian;  but  he  Became  a  distiuguiahed  chief  in  the 
wars  with  ihe  English,  and  was  celebrated,  not  only 
for  bravery,  but  fur  cunning.  He  we*  at  length  so*- 
peeled  of  playing  false  on  both  sidea;  and  Mr.  Wil¬ 
kins  on  riding  through  a  wood,  saw  accidently  the  body 
of  his  early  irieod  lying  dead,  and  horribly  mangled, 
at  the  fool  of  a  tree.  The  Delaware  had  been  mur¬ 
dered  by  his  own  countrymen.” 


INDEPENDENCE. 

Hail  to  the  land  emMasoned  ia  story, 

Where  the  stsr  spangled  banner  of  liberty  waves' 

Hail  to  the  day.  our  pride  and  oar  glory. 

That  never  shall  dawn  on  a  nation  of  slaves! 

Raise  the  loud  pwan  of  proud  eiultation. 

Freemen  rejoice,  'lit  the  biilh  of  the  nation, 

Tbe  day  when  she  rate  from  dark  degradation. 

Hail  thee,  Columbia  !  tlie  lend  sf  Its /ess.' 

Our  wide  spreading  realm  in  a  desert  was  founded. 

Her  pesce-loviiig  tone  cam**  sfar  o'er  the  wavee. 

And  thougb  by  strange  perils  and  dangers  surrounded. 
They  spurn'd  llie  oppressor  and  scorn'd  to  be  tiavea. 
They  came  from  ■  land  where  oppression  was  reigning. 
And  even  free  thought  was  bigotry  chaining; 

The  fetters  of  tyranny  nuMy  disilaiuing, 

They  sought  ihee,  Columbia,  the  land  of  the  free. 

The  deeds,  since  achiev'd,  have  swell'd  the  proud  story. 
How  bravely  they  drove  the  larsdsr  away  ; 

How  Washington  reap'd  the  ripe  harvest  ol  glory. 

And  wreath'd  the  bright  chapel,  that  ne'er  can  decay. 
How  Jeffereon'a  genius  devised  Ihe  firm  charier. 

How  they  swore,  nor  iheir  rights,  nor/rssdsw  to  barter. 
Which  tbe  toil  of  the  hero,  the  Wood  of  the  martyr. 
Procured  for  Columbia,  the  laud  of  tbe  free. 
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THE  TWO  PIGS.  — A  SWINISH  COLLOQUY. 


"  And  is  it  tbere  you  sro  f’  raid  a  long-Vjged,  long 
■<M,  ]ong.fflaoated  pig,  Mhose  appearancs  beapoke  his 
Milesian  origin,  to  say  nothing  of  the  merry  twinkle 
of  kis  small,  bright  eye,  the  saucy  cock  of  his  ears,  and 
the  rich,  musical  twang  of  hi*  giunt,  which  breathed 
of  Tipperary  “  most  intirely."  The  animal  addressed 
wan  oouekatH  in  the  deep  kennel  at  the  comer  of 
Seeenlh  and  Market.  SalKcient  of  his  beautiful  pro- 
poitiona  were  developed  to  exhibit  the  brindling  of  the 
blaek,  and  the  brown  red — the  crisp  twist  of  his  wool, 
the  lightly-enried  tail,  and  the  terrific  moustache, 
nvmeed  the  parity  of  his  aboriginal  blood ;  and  you 
might  almost  fancy  that  he  was  taking  hit  siesta  in 
one  of  the  luxurions  swampe  of  hie  native  woods,  afler 
a  hearty  meal  of  nrast.  But,  though  he  retained  in 
appearance  the  aristocracy  of  his  breed,  civilization 
had  done  ita  work  npon  the  pig,  and  he  was  content 
to  mam  the  equates  of  our  quiet  city,  proud  of  his  duly 
as  cleanser  of  the  street!!,  and  anxious  only  to  emulate 
the  glortee  of  that  noble  fowl,  the  turkey-bazzard  of 
the  tropics. 

■  Ah  then,  the  tip-topo’  the  tnoniing  to  you,  intirely. 
It’s  myself  that’s  seen  ye  here  liefore,  and  mighty  snug 
ye  sre  in  that  same  place.  I’m  thinking  that  a  cart¬ 
wheel  wonid  move  ye  out  o'  that  in  a  pig’s  whisper, 
Iboogh  it's  mighty  ;Ng.turcsqiie  yero  looking  in  that 
somlutioa  of  slosh,  any  iiow.” 

•  Do  not  imagine,”  said  the  curly  pig,  rising,  with  a 
majestic  air,  **  because  1  have  been  repcKing  in  the 
slimy  softness  of  this  balmy  kennel,  that  your  guttural 
gruntings  con  annoy  me.  Philobuptiy  has  long  ago 
tanght  me  that  we  cannot  make  a  sow’s  ear  out  of  a 
silk  parse.  For  the  present,  then,  I  forgive  your  im¬ 
pertinence;  but  I  hi^gno.'atc  my  promise  to  make 
sausages  o(  your  intmines,  if  you  ever  bore  me  again 
widt  yoar  pigny  prittle  prattle.” 

“  Be  misy,  now.  Edud,  yrre  ns  Scree  as  a  soid- 
weeler.  Bure  I  roused  ye  out  o’  that  in  regard  o'  the 
carts,  hot  if  my  soic-licitade  is  hurting  your  chittcrlinp,  | 
be  smashed  intirely,  and  rer  if  it’s  mcself  that  will 
interfere. — Arrali,  then,  and  did  ye  see  any  thing  o’ 
them  Varmints  of  hog  cateberr,  la.*;!  night?” 

■*  I  really  was  so  engaged  in  paying  iny  devoirs  to 
a  delicate  yonng  creature,  up  Sixth  street,  that  1  had  no 
time  to  indulge  in  such  vulgar  ideas.” 

“  Oh,  get  out.  li’t  the  black  piggeeh,  up  the  alley, 
convanient  to  the  bake-house  ?  Och,  the  darling !  don’t 
I  know  her?  I’d  like  to  carry  her  prg-a-back  over 
the  whole  world.” 

“She  is  an  exqaisilc  charmer,  ’(wn  honour,  but  as 
proud  as  she  is  pretty.  I  stole  a  cantaloupe  from  the 
comer  there,  and  placed  it  at  her  feet  as  a  $oic-ve-netr 
of  my  esteem,  hot  the  turned  it  over  to  that  old  hog, 
her  father,  who  devoured  it  before  my  face;  and, 
laughing  at  my  melaricboly  kwk,  she  said,  *  Pork,  you 
pine’  which  you  must  own  was  very  pointed.  It 
pricked  ino  to  my  liver.” 

“  You’ll  be  bringing  your  bo^s  to  a  fine  market, 
some  day,  then.  But  what  can  yon  expect  from  them 
— nigger’s  pigs?  Oil,  them  swine  swill  such  slush, 
one  can’t  pig  with  them  if  bo  wishes  to  keep  a  docent 
cheek.” 

“  Your  perception  of  the  beautiful  is  as  dull  os  a 
pig  of  lead.  She  has  the  whitest  hand  of  pork,  and 
the  prettiest  fore-quarter  I  have  ever  seen.  Her  boms 
are  plump  and  well  shaped.” 

Wid  as  sweet  a  snout  as  ever  turned  over  a  tater." 

“  If  she  would  Siamese  our  fates,  I  have  a  nice  stye 
in  my  eye,  and  I  flatter  myself  she’d  find  me  as  warm 
a  fioor  as  ever  hung  round  a  lady’s  neck.  But  I  am 
not  such  a  Piggy-ninny  as  to  play  upon  one  string — 
have  more  sweethearts  than  her,  if  I  want  to  choose  a 
spere-rib,  and  she  refutes  ray  love.” 


“  Ilonaraoudioul!  don’t  stand  there  wid  yoar  inoat 
cocked  up  ui  the  wind,  but  come  over  here  and  have 
a  chaw  at  them  sweet  talers  and  a  inyon  or  two,  what 
the  darkey  gal  has  just  chucked  out.  Here’s  a  beao- 
tiful  post  right  agin  yuur  stam,  fur  an  illigaiU  scratch 
between  biles : — a’n’t  them  squashed  peaches  collup- 
toous  ?” 

“  Nice,  really.  But,  talking  of  luxuries^  did  you 
ever  try  a  dead  nigger  V  ’ 

“  AlC  then,  1  nivir  had  a  chance;  bol,  I  nibbled  oft 
a  black  man’s  thumb  oaoe,  as  he  was  trying  m  iraini- 
vate  a  yonng  kitten  out  o’  my  gills— bat  it's  asighly 
old  he  was,  and  the  joint  was  Imrdiv  a  taaie— to  say 
nothing  o’  tbo  kick  1  got  on  my  bian  line.  Sure  it 
was  hard  tiroes  m  them  snows  last  winter,  when  the 
divil  a  bit  o’  grub  ye'd  find  in  a  day’s  grubbing.  Oh. 
thunder  and  turf,  wasn't  I  almighty  sharp  set !  Them 
frosts  friz  so  ferociously.”  « 

“  And  to  freeze  our  souls,  we  had  daily  expectations 
of  a  French  war,  when  we  should  alt  have  been  killed 
and  salted  down,  as  ship-meat  for  the  sailors.” 

“  All  piggotl  together  in  a  hog’t-bead.” 

“  1  rejoice  that  they  have  paid  the  indemnity.  I 
should  have  been  gricvcvl  to  have  fought  the  gallant 
nation,  for  1  am  desccnde!j  from  the  Boor  of  Ardennes 
Dijrrclf,  in  a  insiornnl  line.” 

“Oil,  hishcrou!  I’d  like  to  see  them  whipped! 
there’s  that  outlandish  roounsliecr  of  a  French  barber, 
down  street,  is  mighty  fund  of  selling  his  big  dog  at 
my  taik’’ 

“  Why  don’t  you  make  reprisals,  or  issue  a  non-io- 
tercoune  act  I” 

“  I’d  liku  to  have  him  Lynched,  the  blarkguetd.** 

“  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  philosophy  has  long  taught 
me  that  pigs  are  not  arlnters  of  their  own  fate.” 

“  Though  butchers  are  of  our  fst,  and  be  hanged  to 
'em.  But  oii'r  family  are  going  west  in  the  spring, 
when  I’m  sure  to  be  skivered  and  salted  down.  So 
if  I  can  preserve  myself  till  I’m  pickled,  1  shall  save 
my  bacon.” 

“  Well,  good  monvng,  stranger.  I  must  pay  my 
morriing’t  call — a  slight  oflering  at  the  shrine  of  bMuty 
I  — an  attempt  to  mollify  the  bueom  of  yonder  httla 

BOW.” 

“Good  luck  to  ye,  a.ad  a  stifler  curl  to  your  tail,  if 
that  be  possible,  which  it  a’li’t  Ob,  the  omadhawn ! 
to  have  his  eye  on  iny  own  delicate  piggecn!  i'll  put 
a  sow  thistle  into  his  piggiu  of  hogwosb.  See  at  him! 
how  conceited  be  walks!  the  thief  o’  the  world — it'a 
a  big  pig  he  thinks  himself.  By  the  piper  that  played 
before  hluecs,  but  there's  the  bog  caicbem,  tho  slaug^ 
lering  divils!  Huw  they  sheet  after  my  friend  wid 
the  curly  tail ! — Och,  there’s  a  porker  in  a  pucker!— 
he  moves  his  trotters  in  double  quick  lime. — Run,  jr# 
divil,  the  high  nigger  has  ye  by  the  tail — im  !  he’s  off 
again — ah,  then,  and  that  will  sweat  bis  hog’s  lord, 
Fra  thinking. — Grabbed,  by  itie  powers !  It’s  a  gone 
cose  with  him.  Into  the  cart  he  goes — the  entire 
swine !  Why  they  are  thillooing  after  me,  the  mur- 
thering  thieves!  Hurrish!  no  calrbee,  no  havee— - 
Hero  goes — a  boll  Ibr  lile !”  W.  £.  B. 


Richard  Wheeler,  the  head  game  keeper  of  a  gen¬ 
tlemen  residing  near  Farrington.  England,  has  a  board 
placed  at  the  entrance  of  one  of  his  master’s  game 
preserves,  on  which  is  painted,  in  legible  characton, 
the  following  poetical  eflusiun  : 

“The  game  on  this  estate’s  preserved, 

Take  notice  all  encroachers ; 

And  be  it  also  well  observed 
Death’s  poaching  here  for  poochen.” 
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GIDEON  G  RE  ENT  REE’S  ADVENTURES. 

Ji§t  arler  Irainin  day,  last  aiiriB^,  our  womrn  folks  Und*  8iah  and  dew  Ihingi.  Said  she  was  out  on  a 
kicked  up  the  darndest  rumpw  about  nothin,  any  on  plaea;  aha  didn't  care  an’  she  did — look  a  turn  down 
you  ever  did  hear  on — they  wM  Uncle  Siah — any  on  ibe  lane,  and  said  she  didn’t  care  no  more  about  Johnny 
you  know  Uncle  Siah?  Siah  Pancas!  Why  be  was  Perkins  than  she  did  for  Tobe  Robbins,  fur  both  on 
captain  of  the  militia!  wears  a  cockade  on  his  hat  as  ’em  was  as  clear  of  wit  as  a  sheep  was  of  bristles, 
big  ns  a  dinner  plate.  Well,  they  told  him  as  how  Well,  ’twas  giitin  latish.  past  inilkin  time  I  reckon, 
they  wasn’t  goin  to  do  the  drudgery  and  spinning  and  I  told  Soph  I  guess'd  we'd  be  goin;  so  I  pitched 
tew— and  Hei  and  Lid,  you  know  Uet  and  Lid,  1  her  in  the  wagon,  got  in  myself,  bid  widow  Ruth 
guess  ?  They  said  they  wonkt  clear  right  down  to  good  by,  and  off  we  started— had  bout  six  miles  to 
Jesse  s,  if  he  didn’t  got  a  gal  to  rone  and  dew  things,  go,  over  a  tarnation  nifi  road,  and  jisi  as  we  gut  along 
So,  says  he  to  itw,  Gid:  be  always  called  me  Gid,  by  Wise's  mill — you  know  where  ii  is — the  tarnation 
(my  name  is  Gideon,)— Gid.  rig  up  the  wagon  and  go  thing  stopped.  Vvhai's  the  matter  with  the  wagon, 
down  to  Margery  SIow’b,  and  tee  if  you  can  find  her  says  Soph ;  1  Ibid  her  I  didn't  know — lay  on  the  gulL 
darter  home,  and  gil  bar  to  eeme  here  and  do  things  Gid,  mya  sIk— 'iwamt  no  use,  it  wouldn’t  budge  a 
for  us.  Well,  I  ngged  ap  the  wagon  and  critter— '  peg.  So  we  got  out  and  walked  to  the  top  of  the  hill. 
Spankin  Jat  k  it  waa;  I  gwess  some  of  you’ve  aeea  got  in  agin,  went  pretty  well  till  we  got  to  a  big  mud 
him — and  off  I  siartod  fijr  Dog-flollow.  I  stopped  at  puddle,  and  by  dtander,  down  come  the  tarnal  thing 
Widow  Ruth  Perkin's  gueea  smae  you  kitowa  ceooek— Soph  wert  heats  evwr  head,  and  I  went  bead 
Ruth  ?  got  a  sew  Jotmny;  diuadfiii  nice  young  man  ;  over  heels,  and  Spankin  Jaek  rwase  down  slong  side, 
his  mother  sayn  bc'U  be  aixMen  next  gram  went  m.  Soph  laK  ene  shoe;  I  loat  a  ■mluw  knife,  that  I 
says  I  Ruth,  bew  de  daw  ?  said  they  kept  as  wvafl  as  traded  with  Clate  Lekewi  fat  gtn  him  a  watch  key  for 
common,  exaapi  Johmsy;  aad  be  bad  the  tarnal  ague  il;  wooldln't  took  a  great  deal  fa  it;  it  had  Adam  and 
agin.  Says  U  Ruth,  I  guem  you  mnt  IcM  where  I  Eve  on  it  Well,  I  helped  Soph  out  of  the  mud,  and 
moul  be  able  to  git  a  gal  to  coma  and  dew  things  ibr  eoase  to  look  at  the  wagon,  (blind  that  fleebillen  Johnny 
Uncle  Siah,  can  you?  Well,  says  she,  1  guess  I  w  as  the  catise  of  it  all;  he’d  took  and  put  the  hind  wheel 
might:  there’s  Soph  Slow 's  out  of  a  place,  and  she'll  on  the  Cire  axletree,  and  left  the  lineb  pin  out  Well, 
hire  out  at  the  common  wages  to  any  body.  Well,  H  waa  near  about  day  when  we  got  home;  sot  by  the 
anys  I,  Ruth,  1  guem  I’ll  stay  and  take  some  aupper  fire  to  dry  the  mud.  V/hen  the  gnis  got  up,  lord!  1 
aisd  then  go  and  hunt  her  up.  She  said  I  moot,  and  guess  they  didn’t  laugh  nor  nothin— eoinia  Sal,  she 
she  expected  elder  Perry,  to  supper,  as  be  is  comin  to  snigger'd  right  out  louu — I  laughed  lew  till  my  beou 
Lector  bout  jinin  Temperance  Meeiin.  Well,  arfer  bunted,  for  Soph  had  lost  Johnny's  watch,  when  abe 
•  bit,  elder  Perry  come,  pot  his  critter  up,  and  then  tumbled  in  the  mud.  I  told  her  1  guem’d  if  be  did 
went  to  look  for  Johnny.  Gouldn’t  find  him  high  or  not  get  it  afore  the  mill  teams  come  along,  he’d  find 
low,  looked  under  every  com  basket,  under  the  wood-  the  wheels  off  and  the  linch  pin  out  and  run  down 
pile,  in  the  hen-rooat.  and  comcrib,  but  couldn’t  find  in  the  bargain.  Never  mind,  we're  goin  to  «^«np 
Johnny ;  at  last  we  heard  the  darndest  snorin  ever  meetin  next  week,  and  if  we  don’t  serve  him  a  Yan- 

■ny  on  you  did  hear — looked  under  the  bam  and  kee  trick _ why,  I  guem  it  aint  no  matlar. 

dtere  the  tarnal  critter  lay  Cut  asleep,  and  had  the 

•Id  sow  ibr  a  pillow.  Hu  mother  said  he'd  been  - - — 

hunting  eggs,  guem  he  waa  fatigued— mid  we'd  bat-  A  PROMISING  YOUTH, 

ter  not  wake  him.  or  he’d  be  erase— well,  we  went 

to  the  house  and  by  this  time  supper  waa  ready.  m 

Kldor  Perry  axed  if  there  waan't  no  old  orchard  in 

tha  bourn.  Widow  Ruib  said  ihara  was  a  little  she  *1 

kept  for  Johnny  when  he  got  the  ague.  Saya  he, 

lal'a  have  some  un'I.  By  gosh,  be  took  it  ^  the 

vsord  of  moutls— I  guem  he  didn’t  hold  on  to  il  pukin 

neiiher ;  axed  me  if  I  woaldn’t  have  some,  I  told  him 

1  wonid,  but  I  guem  there  wasn’t  much  Icfl  afVer  ha 

bad  a  swig  at  it.  Well,  we  set  down  to  supper,  and  y 

jiat  as  elder  Perry  was  sayin  somethin  bout  lempe- 

mnee  meeiins,  as  how  he  was  president  of  one  on  ~J[|m 

’em,  in  come  Johnny,  with  his  hat  smashed  all  over 

bis  eyes,  and  bis  fingers  in  his  mouth.  Why  Johnny, 

aayt  Ruth,  what’s  the  matter.  Why,  says  he.  I’ve 

got  the  darned  eternal  ague  agin,  and  the  old  hen’s 

pirked  me,  and  I’m  all  full  of  flees.  Why,  Johnny,  *^.1 

says  h'la  roothar,  don’t  you  see  elder  Perry.  Elder 

Perry  be  darned,  saya  Johnny.  Why,  Johnny  you 

didn't  mean  tossy  that?  Yea  I  did.  by  Satan,  and 

rU  say  It  agin  if  I’m  a  mind  to.  Well,  elder  Perry 

thought  as  bow  he’d  be  going.  You  me  tha  old  Roy— Now,  that  'ere  man  calls  himself  a  gaomoen. 

orchard  began  to  work,  till  Ruth  goodly  said,  Johnny  |  vonder  there  he  got  his  toggery  from  ?  Vot  a  'at ! 

wm  a  promitin  young  man,  and  off  he  want.  Well,  my  heym!  1  say.  sir - 

nays  I,  Johnny,  come  arter  Soph  Slow  (O  come  and  Qtmdemnn — What  do  you  say? 

dnw  things  for  Uiiel*  Siah.  fays  he,  I  guem  Soph  fioy— You  looks  like  a  tportia' character:  I  thought 

amt  goia  to  live  nowhere,  nohow,  for  I've  been  I'd  list  Ml  yoo  there's  gain' to  be  a  donkey  moe. 

eeurtin  her  all  winter,  fays  1,  none  on  yoor  huai-  Gtndeman — Where? 

ness.  I  guem  your  kind  a  jealous,  sint  you?  Jist  in  Boy — Reund  the  rim  ofyonr  ’at! 

•aine  Soph  Stow,  Kit  Davia.and  Nance  Higgina,  end  GaSUimn — You  impertinent  ■ceuiMlrel!  I’ee  a 

a  imll  brsketfiill  more  on  ’em.  Saya  I,  gals,  ?iow  de  great  mind  to  cane  you. 

dew  f  Said  t?iey  all  kept  os  vsell  as  common,  fays  Boy— O  yea!  I  vish  yon  may  get  it — meyhapyeuV 
I.  Sopli.  I  came  to  git  yoo'to  oeme  and  live  with  take  the  change  out  of  that! 
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“God  speed  you,  and  a  safe  Journey  to  you, 
Charley,”  ejaculated  the  »naster  of  the  little  she¬ 
been  house  at  Ballybooley,  after  his  old  friend 
and  good  customer,  Charley  (  ulnane,  who  at 
length  had  turned  his  face  homewards,  with  the 
prospect  of  as  dreary  a  ride,  and  as  dark  a  night 
as  ever  fell  upon  the  Blackwaler,  along  whose 
banks  he  was  about  to  journey. 

Charley  Culnane  knew  the  country  well,  and 
moreorer  was  as  bold  and  as  daring  a  rider  as 
any  Mallow  boy  that  ever  rattled  a  four  year  old 
upon  Drumrue  race  course.  He  had  gone  to 
Fermoy  in  the  morning,  as  well  for  the  purpose 
of  purchasing  some  ingredients  required  for  the 
Christmas  dinner  by  his  wife,  as  to  gratify  his 
own  vanity  by  having  new  reins  fitted  to  his  snaf¬ 
fle,  in  which  he  intended  shewing  off  the  old 
mare  at  the  approaching  St.  Stephen’s  day 
hunt. 

Charley  did  not  get  out  of  Fermoy  until  late 
—for  although  be  was  not  one  of  vour  “  nasty 
particular  sort  of  fellows,”  in  any  thing  relative 
to  the  common  occurrences  of  life,  yet  in  all  the 
appointments  connected  with  hunting,  riding, 
leaping,  in  short,  whatever  was  connected  with 
the  old  mare,  Charley,  the  saddler  said,*'  was  the 
devil  to  please.”  An  illustration  of  this  fasti¬ 
diousness  was  afforded  by  his  going  such  a  dis¬ 
tance  for  a  snaffle  bridle.  Nl  allow  was  full 
twelve  miles  nearer  Charley’s  farm  (which  lay 
^st  three-quarters  of  a  mile  below  Carrick)  than 


the  Mallow  saddlers,  and  no  one  would  content 
him  in  all  particulars  butlionest  Mich  Tworney, 
of  Fermoy,  who  used  to  assert — and  who  will 
doubt  it? — that  he  could  stitch  a  saddle  better 
than  the  lord  lieutenant,  although  they  made  him 
all  as  one  as  king  over  Ireland. 

This  delay  in  the  arrangement  of  the  snaffle 
bridle  did  not  allow  Charley  Culnane  to  pay  so 
long  a  visit  as  he  bad  at  first  intended  to  bis  old 
friend  and  gossip.  Con  Buckley,  of  the  Harp  of 
Erin.  Con,  however,  knew  the  value  of  time, 
and  insisted  upon  Charley  making  good  use  of 
what  he  had  to  spare. 

“  1  won’t  botMr  vou  waiting  for  water,  Char¬ 
ley,  because  1  think  you’ll  have  enough  of  that 
same  before  you  get  home ;  so  drink  off  your  li¬ 
quor,  man,  it’s  as  good  forliament  as  ever  a 
gentleman  tasted,  ay,  and  holy  church,  too,  for  it 


I  will  carry  X  xoater*,  and  carry  the  head  after 
that,  may  be.” 

I  Charley,  it  must  be  confessed,  nothing  loth, 

I  drank  success  to  Cun,  aud  success  to  the  jolly 

•  “  Harp  of  Knn,”  with  its  head  of  beauty  and  its 
strings  of  the  hair  of  gold,  and  to  their  letter  ac¬ 
quaintance,  and  so  on,  from  tue  bottom  of  his 
soul,  until  the  bottom  of  the  bottle  reminded  him 
that  Carrick  uas  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill  on  the 
other  side  of  Castletown  Koche,  and  that  he  had 
got  no  farther  on  his  journey  than  his  gossip’s  at 
Ballybooley,  close  to  the  big  gate  of  Connamore. 
Catching  hold  of  his  oil  skin  hat,  therefore,  whilst 
Con  Buckley  went  to  the  cupboard  for  another 
bottle  of  the  “  real  stuff,”  he  regularly,  as  be 
termed  it,  bolted  from  his  friend's  hospitality, 
darted  to  the  stable,  tightened  his  girths,  and  put 
the  old  mare  in  a  canter  towards  home. 

Charley  cantered  «ily,  regardless  of  the  rain, 
which,  as  his  friend  Cod  had  anticipated,  fell  in 
torrents.  The  good  old  woman’s  currants  a^ 
raisins  were  carefully  packed  between  the  folds 
of  his  yeomanry  cloak,  which  Chailey,  who  was 
proud  of  showing  to  the  Royal  Mallow  Light 
Horse  Volunteers,  always  strapped  before  him, 
and  took  care  never  to  destroy  the  military  ef¬ 
fect  by  putting  it  on. 

Notwithstanding  that  the  visit  to  the  “jolly 
Harp  of  Erin”  had  a  little  increased  the  natural 
complacency  of  his  mind,  the  drenching  of  the 
new  snaffle  reins  began  to  disturb  him,  and  then 
followed  a  train  of  more  anxious  thoughts  than 
even  were  occasioned  by  the  dreaded  defeat  of 
the  pride  of  his  long  anticipated  turn  out  on  St 
Stephen’s  day.  In  an  hour  of  good  fellowship, 
when  bis  heart  was  warm,  and  his  head  not  over 
cool,  Charley  had  backed  the  old  mare  against 
Mr.  Jepson’s  bay  filly,  Desdemona,  for  a  neat 
hundred,  and  he  now  felt  sore  misgivings  as  to 
the  prudence  of  the  match. 

He  now  arrived  at  the  bottom  of  Kilcummer 
Hill,  and  his  eye  fell  on  the  old  walls  that  be¬ 
longed,  in  former  times,  to  the  Knight  Templars 
— but  the  silent  gloom  of  the  ruin  was  br^en 
only  by  the  heavy  rain  which  splashed  and  pat¬ 
tern  on  the  gravestones.  He  then  looketf  up 
at  the  sky,  to  see  if  there  was,  in  the  clouds,  any 
hopes  for  mercy  on  his'new  snaffle  reins ;  and  on 
sooner  were  his  eyes  lowered  than  bis  attention 
was  arrested  by  an  object  so  extraordinary  as 
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almost  to  lead  him  to  doubt  llic  evidence  of  his  ' 
senses.  The  head  apparently  of  a  white  horse, 
with  short  cropped  ears,  large  open  nostrils  and 
immense  eyes,  seemed  rapidly  to  follow  him. — 
Mo  connexion  with  body,  legs,  or  rider,  could 
possibly  be  traced.  The  head  advanced.  Char¬ 
ley’s  old  mare,  too,  was  moved  by  this  unnatural 
sight,  and,  snorting  violently,  increased  her  trot 
■p  the  hill. 

The  head  moved  forward,  and  passed  on. — 
Charley,  pursuing  it  with  astonishM  gaze,  and 
wondering  bv  what  means,  and  fur  what  purpose, 
this  detached  head  thus  proceeded  through  the 
air,  did  not  perceive  the  corresponding  body  un¬ 
til  he  was  suddenly  startled  by  finding  it  close  by 
his  side.  Charley  turned  to  examine  what  was 
thus  so  sociably  jogging  on  with  him,  when  a 
most  unexampled  apparition  presented  itself  to 
bis  view.  A  figure  whose  height  he  computed 
to  be  at  least  eight  feet,  was  seated  on  the  body 
and  legs  of  a  white  horse,  full  eighteen  Itandsand 
a  half  higli.  In  this  measurement  Charley  could 
not  be  mistaken,  for  his  own  mare  was  exactly 
fifteen  hands  high,  and  the  body  that  thus  jogged 
alongside  he  could  at  once  determine  was  at  least 
three  hands  and  a  half  higher. 

After  the  first  feeling  of  astonishment  was 
over,  he  exclaimed  “  I’m  sold  now  for  ever !” — 
but  still  he  directed  his  attention  to  this  extraor¬ 
dinary  body,  and  having  examined  it  with  the 
eye  of  a  connoissenr,  he  proceeded  to  reconnoitre 
the  figure  so  unusually  mounted,  who  had  hitherto 
remained  perfectly  mute.  W  ishing  to  see  if  his 
companion’s  silence  proceeded  from  bad  temper, 
want  of  conversational  powers,  or  from  a  distaste 
to  water,  and  the  fear  that  the  opening  his  mouth 
might  subject  him  to  having  it  filled  with  rain, 
be  endeavoured  to  catch  a  sight  of  bis  compa¬ 
nion’s  face,  in  order  to  form  an  opinion  on  that 
point  But  his  vision  failed  in  carrying  him  fur¬ 
ther  than  the  top  of  the  collar  of  the  figure’s  coat, 
which  was  a  scarlet  single  breasted  hunting  frock 
— having  a  waist  of  a  very  old  fashion^  cut 
reaching  to  the  saddle,  with  two  huge  shining 
buttons  at  about  a  yard  distance  behind. 

“  I  ought  to  sec  farther  than  this,  too,”  thought 
Charley,  ”  although  he  is  mounted  on  his  high 
horse,  like  my  cousin  Darby,  who  was  made  ba¬ 
rony  constable  last  week,  unless  it  is  Con's 
whiskey  that  has  blinded  me  entirely.” 

However,  see  farther  be  could  not,  and  after 
straining  his  eyes  for  a  considerable  time  to  no 
purpose,  he  exclaimed,  with  pure  vexation  : — 

“  By  the  big  bridge  of  Mallow,  it’s  no  bead  at 
all  he  has.” 

“  Look  again,  Charley  Culmane,”  said  a 
hoarse  voice,  that  seemed  to  proceed  from  under 
the  right  arm  of  the  figure. 

*  Charley  did  look  again,  and  now  in  the  proper 
place— for  he  clearly  saw,  under  the  aforesaid 
right  arm,  that  liead  from  which  the  voice  had 
proceeded,  and  such  a  bead  no  mortal  ever  saw 
before.  It  looked  like  a  large  cream  cheese 
hung  round  with  black  pudding;  no  speck  of  co¬ 
lor  enlivened  the  ashy  paleness  of  the  depressed 
features ;  the  skin  lay  stretched  over  the  un¬ 
earthly  surface,  almost  like  the  parchment  bead 
of  a  drum.  Two  fiery  eyes  of  prodigious  cir¬ 
cumference,  with  a  strange  and  irregular  motion, 
flashed  like  meteors  upon  Charley,  and  a  mouth 
that  reached  from  either  extremity  of  two  ears, 
which  peeped  forth  from  under  a  profusion  of 
matted  locks  of  lustreless  blackness.  This  bead 
which  the  figure  had  evidently  hitherto  conceal¬ 
ed  from  Charley’s  eyes,  now  burst  upon  bis  view 
in  all  its  hideousnew.  Charley,  although  a  lad 
of  proverbial  couraM  in  the  county  of  Cork,  yet 
be  could  not  but  feel  bis  nerves  a  little  shaken  by 
this  unexpected  visit  from  the  headless  horseman, 
whom  he  considered  this  fignre  doubtless  must  be. 
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The  crop-eared  head  of  the  gigantic  horse 
moved  steadily  forward,  always  keeping  from  six 
to  eight  yards  in  advance.  'I'hc  horseman,  un¬ 
aided  by  whip  or  spur,  and  disdaining  the  use  of 
stirrups,  which  dangled  uselwsly  from  the  saddle, 
followed  at  a  trot  by  Charley’s  side,  his  hideous 
head  now  lost  behind  the  lappet  of  his  coat,  now 
starting  forth  in  all  its  horror  as  the  motion  of 
the  liorse  caused  his  arm  to  move  to  and  fro. — 
The  ground  shook  under  tlie  weight  of  its  super¬ 
natural  burthen,  and  the  water  in  the  pools  was 
agitated  iato  waves  as  he  trotted  by  them. 

On  (i.cv  went— heads  with  bodies  and  bodies 
witliout  heads.  The  deadly  silence  of  night  was 
broken  only  by  the  fearful  clattering  of  hoofs, 
and  the  distant  sound  of  thunder,  which  rumbled 
above  the  mystic  bill  of  Cecaune  a  Mona  Finnea. 
Charley,  who  was  naturally  a  merry  hearted, 
and  a  talkative  fellow,  had  hitherto  felt  tongue- 
tied  by  appreheiision,  but  finding  his  companion 
showed  no  evil  disposition  towards  him,  and  hav¬ 
ing  become  somewhat  more  reconciM  to  the 
Patagonian  dimensions  of  the  horseman  and  bis 
headlers  steed,  plucked  up  all  his  courage,  and 
thus  addressed  the  stranger : 

”  Why,  then,  your  honour  rides  mighty  well 
without  stirrups.” 

“  Humph,”  growled  the  head  from  under  the 
horseman’s  right  arm. 

”  This  is  nut  an  over  civil  answer,”  thought 
Charley:  ”  but  no  matter,  he  was  taught  in  one 
of  them  riding  houses,  mav'  be,  and  uiinks  no¬ 
thing  at  all  about  bumping  his  leather  breeches 
at  the  rate  of  ten  miles  an  hour  I’ll  try  him  on 
the  other  tack.  Ahem !”  said  Charley,  clearing 
his  throat,  and  feeling  at  tlie  same  time  rather 
daunt^  at  this  second  attempt  to  establish  a  con- 
vers.ition.  “Ahem !  that’s  a  mighty  neat  coat  of 
yonr  honour’s,  although  ’tis  a  little  too  long  in 
the  waist  fur  the  present  cut.” 

”  Humph, '  growled  again  the  bead. 

I'his  second  humph  was  a  terrible  thump  in 
the  face  to  poor  Charley,  who  was  fairly  botoer- 
ed  to  know  what  subject  he  could  start  that 
would  prove  more  agreeable. 

’Tis  a  sensible  Imad,”  thought  he,  “  although 
an  ugly  one,  for  ’t's  plain  enough  the  man  does 
not  like  flattery.” 

A  third  attempt,  however,  ('harley  was  deter¬ 
mined  to  make,  and  having  failed  in  his  obser¬ 
vations  as  to  tluB  riding  and  coat  of  his  fellow  tra¬ 
veller,  thought  be  would  just  drop  a  trifling  allu¬ 
sion  to  the  wondeKul  headless  horse  that  was 
jogging  on  so  sociably  by  the  side  of  his  old  mare 
—and  as  Charley  was  considered  about  Cairick 
to  be  very  knowing  in  horses,  besides  being  a  , 
full  private  in  the  Royal  Mallow  Light  Horse 
Volunteers,  which  were  every  one  of  them 
mounted  like  real  Hessians,  he  felt  rather  san¬ 
guine  as  to  the  result  of  his  third  attempt. 

“  To  be  sure  that’s  a  brave  horse  your  honour 
rides,”  recommenced  the  persevering  Charier. 

“  You  may  say  that,  with  your  own  ugly 
mouth,”  growled  the  be^. 

Charley,  though  not  much  flattered  by  the 
compliment,  nevertheless  chuckled  at  bis  suc¬ 
cess  in  obtaining  an  answer,  and  thus  continu^ : 

“  May  be  your  honour  wouldn’t  be  aAer  riding 
him  across  the  country.'” 

“  W  ill  you  try  me,  Charley said  the  head, 
with  an  inexpressible  look  of  ghastly  delight. 

“  Faith,  and  that’s  what  I’ll  do,  responded 
Charkqr,  “  only  I’m  afraid,  the  night  being  so 
dark,  of  laming  the  old  mare,  and  I’ve  every 
halfpMny  of  an  hundred  pounds  on  her  heels.” 

Tnis  was  true  enough.  Charley’s  courage 
was  nothing  dadied  at  the  headless  borsenian'a 
proposition :  and  there  never  was  a  steeple  chase, 
riding  Cn  l^^ping,  in  the  country,  that  Charley 
Cninane  was  not  at  it,  and  foremost  in  it 
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“Will  yoa  take  my  word,”  Ra  d  tVe  man  who 
carried  his  bead  so  snugly  uoder  liis  right  arm, 
“  for  the  safety  of  your  mare  ?”  ' 

“  Done,”  said  Charley,  and  away  they  started, 
belter  skelter,  o?er  every  ditch,  and  wall,  pop, 
pop;  the  old  mare  never  went  in  such  style,  even 
ui  broad  daylight,  and  Cliarley  had  just  the  start 
of  his  companuD,  when  the  hoaise  voice  cried 
out :  “  Charley  Culoane,  Charley,  man,  stop  for 
your  life,  stop 

Charley  pulled  hard.  “Ay,”  said  he,  “you 
may  be  at  me  hv  the  head,  because  it  always 
goes  before  you;  liut  i^  the  bet  was  neck  and 
neck,  and  that’s  the  go  between  the  old  mare  and 
Desdemooa,  I’d  win  it  hulluw  !” 

It  appeared  as  if  the  strai  ger  was  well  aware 
of  what  was  passing  in  <  hpi  ley’s  iniud,  for  he 
suddenly  broke  out  quite  loquacious. 

“Charley  Culnanc,” says  he,“  you  haveaslout 
soul  in  you,  and  are  every  inch  of  you  a  ttood  ri¬ 
der.  I’ve  tried  you,  and  1  ought  to  know;  and 
that’s  the  sort  of  man  for  iny  money.  A  hundred 
years  it  is  since  my  horse  and  I  broke  our  necks 
at  the  bottom  of  Kilcummcr  ilill.  and  ever  since 
'I’ve  been  trying  to  get  a  mau  that  dared  to  ride 
with  me,  and  never  found  one  before.  Keep,  as 
you  have  always  done,  at  the  tail  of  the  hoiiads, 
sever  balk  a  ditcb,  nor  turn  away  from  a  stone 
wall,  and  the  headless  horseman  will  never  de¬ 
sert  yon  nor  the  old  mare.” 


Charley,  in  amazemest,  looked  towards  hia 
right  arm,  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  in  bis  face  C* 
whether  or  not  he  was  lo  earnest ;  l)ut,  behold ! 

'he  head  was  snugly  lodged  in  the  huge  pocket  of 
liie  Imrsemau's  scarlet  hunting  cloak.  The 
horse’s  head  had  ascended  perpeodiculariy  above 
them,  and  hn  extraordinary  companion  rising 
quickly  after  bis  avant  cowrier,  vanished  from 
the  astonished  gaze  of  Charley  Culnane. 

Charley,  as  may  be  suppoe^  was  lost  in  won¬ 
der,  delight,  a'ld  perplexity;  the  petting  rain, 
the  wife’s  pudding,  tlie  new  snafle,  even  the 
match  against  S<)uire  Jephson,  all. were  forgot¬ 
ten  ;  nothing  could  he  think  of,  nothing  coukl  he 
talk  of,  but  the  headless  horsetnan.  He  told  it 
directly  that  he  got  home  to  Judy,  be  told  it  the 
following  morning  to  all  the  neighbours,  and  he 
told  It  to  ttie  Hunt  on  St.  Stephen's  Day;  but 
what  provoked  him,  after  all  the  pains  he  took 
in  desi'rihing  the  head,  the  horse,  and  tlie  man, 
ivas,  that  one  ami  all  attributed  the  creation  of 
tho  Iteadless  horsemen  to  his  friend  Con  Buck¬ 
ley's  “  X  water  parliament.”  This,  however, 
should  be  told — that  Charley’s  old  mare  beat  Mr. 
Jeph-on's  bay  filly  Desdemooa  by  Diamond,  aad 
C'harley  pocketed  his  cool  hundred ;  and  if  be 
didu’t  win  by  means  of  the  headlesa  horseman,  I 
am  sure  1  don’t  know  any  other  reason  for  his 
doing  so. 


•Ebalmy  bnOarar’Myt  Billy — the  bjou  were  awfully  lauiIiJiMl— '‘gmilaoMn  dsM  fat  Into  lha  diiftMl 
aay^  aver  sinee  blacking’s  ria  They  must  valh  in  fbc  guUets  a-purpuna,  n  thay  can  splash  aX  the  profits 
aC-  ,  • 

“  Now,  look  at  them  bools !— Whew  ! — Why,  if  il  vasn't  tor  tba  shape  of  'em,  I  wouMn’t  boKore  iboy  vms 
bonia  at  all  If  thay  vaa  pn>perly  pbiwgbcd,  yea  anglu  gniw  putaiMas  ofaf 'em.  How  can  I  over  hofw  to  ra- 
ttas  ftooi  bosinesB,  and  impeuve  my  lartiin.  if  I  have  to  non  a  Wvy's  worth  of  hlackin  to  do  a  fin’s  wooih  af 
clBWMwr  Mwddy  basis  it  iba  worst  sort  uf  Bsmpalilion  in  the  palMtinf  trade — a  levy’s  worth  of  Markin  to 
ha  a  fip'a  wanh  of  eleaaiw,  to  say  naihtng  of  aMaw  grcaae.  ram.  arid  brwahee!  Fve  ■  gnat  mind  to  knock  eff, 
ad  im  Cl*  foadanMn  dram  tbair  baaia  aa  tba  doaa  Iheir'b — Ikh  '«n  krighL’* 


